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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Km^iUm  the  Sixth, 

DmJm  /  Clofter,  tmeU  to  the  king,  and  protector. 

Duke  ^  Bodford,  tmcte  fo  «A«  iki}i^  and  recent 

o/FroMC, 
Thomaa  BeuiTcit,  duke  qf  Exeter,  great  vncle  to 

the  king. 
Henry  BeaiiA)rt,  great  wide  to  the  king,  hiahop  (ff 

frinehester,  md  ytenoarda  cardinal. 
John  Beaufort,  earl  of  Stmtrstt ;  afterwarde  duke, 
Richard  PlanUsene^  eldest  son  of  Richard,  late 

tsrl  of  Cambridge;  afterwards  duke  of  York, 
£«<o/ Warwick.  EaH  qf  SnUahurj. 

EaHofSuSTolk. 

l/rrd  Talbot,  aflertoards  ear^  qf  Shrew^nary, 
John  Talbot,  nis  son, 
Edmund  Mortimer,  eari  of  March, 
Mortimer's  keeper  and  a  lawyer. 
Sir  John  Fastolfe.  5^  William  Lucy. 

Sir  William  Glanadale.         Sir  ThomaJ  Gargraire. 
Mayor  of  London.    Woodrille,  Ueut.  of  the  Tower. 


Vernon,  of  the  white  rote,  or  York  faeUm, 
Basset,  c/  the  red  rose,  or  Laneaiter  fa^iosu 
Charles,  dauahin,  and  afterwarda  kmg  of  Prmnta. 
Reignier,  duke  ofJtnjou,  and  HUdar  kink  q/'AiqiiJC 
Duke  of  Burffundy.  Duke  1/ Alencon. 

Oovemor  of  Paris.  Bastard  of  OrleoBi. 

Master'jgunner  of  (Means,  and  his  son, 
Oeneralof  the  French  forces  in  Bourdemtx, 
Ji  French  Sergeant,  A  Porter, 

Jhi  old  shepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  PueeUe, 

Margaret,  dmixhter  to  Reipder;  efierwards  mm 

ried  to  King  Henry.    Countess  of  Auvergna. 
Joan  la  Pucelle,  conwunily  called  Joan  qf  Jirc, 

I%ends  appearing  to  La  PucdU,  lords,  warders 
qf  the  Tower,  heralds,  officers,  solmers,  me»- 
sengers,  and  several  attendants,  both  on  tks 
En^h  and  French, 

Scene,  parUy  in  England,  and  partly  M  JVwmc 


ACT  I. 

SCEJfE  L-'Westminster  Abbey.  Dead  march. 
Corpse  qf  King  Uennr  the  F^fth  discovered. 
Mnr  in  state;  attended  on  bu  the  Dukes  of 
Bed2ord«  Gloflter,  and  Exeter;  the  earl  of  War- 
wick, the  Bishop  qf  Winchester,  Heralds,  fye, 

Bedford, 

Hung  be  the  beaveos  with  black,*  yield  day  to 

night! 
Comets,  importing  change  oftime^  and  states. 
Brandish  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky ; 
And  with 'them  scourge  the  bad  revolting  stars, 
That4iare  consented  unto  Henry's  death! 
Henry  the  FUth,  too  famous  to  liyc  long ! 
England  ne'er  lost  a  king  of  so  much  worth. 

&I0,  England  ne'er  haid  a  king,  until  his  time. 
Virtue  he  Had,  desenrinflr  to  command : 
His  brandish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  his  beams ; 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
His  sfKirkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  fire. 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies^ 
Than  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  faces. 
What  should!  say  ?  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

Eze,  We  mourn  in  black ;  Why  mourn  we  not 
in  blood  7 
Henry  b  dead,  and  never  shall  revive: 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend ; 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory 
^Ve  with  our  stately  presence  glorify, 
(.ike  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What!  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap, 

(1)  AHirding  to  our  ancient  stage-practice  when 
i  tnfody  was  to  be  acted. 
vol,.  II. 


That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subile-witted  French 
Coi^urers  and  sorcerers,  that,  aftaid  of  himt 
By  magic  verses*  have  contriv'd  his  end? 

Win,  He  was  a  king  blessed  of  the  Kmg  of  hBga. 
Unto  the  French  the  <veadAil  jud?ment-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  sight 
The  batUes  of  the  Lord  of  busts  be  fought: 


The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperoiM. 
Qlo.  The  church !  where  is  it?  Had  not  chi 


chvtk 


men  pray'd, 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  soon  decay'd: 
None  do  vou  like  but  an  efleminate  prince, 
Whom,  like  a  scbool-bor,  you  may  over-awe. 

Win,  Gloster,  whate'er  we  like*  thou  art  pr». 
tector; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud;  she  holdetb  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 

Olo,  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  toll ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  Iho  year  to  church  thoa  go'it, 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bed,  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  your  mlnia 
in  peace ! 
Let's  to  the  altar :— Heralds,  wait  on  tis:— 
Instead  of  gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead.-* 
Posterity,  a^vait  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mothers'  moist  eves  babea  shall  eueki 
Our  isle  be' made  a  nourish*  of  salt  tears. 
And  none  but  women  led  to  wall  the  deaa.<* 
Henry  the  Fifth!  thy  ghost  I  invocate ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  dvil  brous ! 
Combat  with  odverse  planeU  in  the  heavens  t 


(f )  There  was  a  notion  long  i 

might  be  taken  away  by  metrical 

(S)  Nurse  was  anciently  io  spdt 


tiMilili 
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A  far  more  ((lorious  fXwr  thy  soui  will  make, 
Thaji  JuUuii  Cuesur,  or  bright^— 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

JUfss,  Mv  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
or  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  difcomfiture: 
Guiennc,  Champoi^ne,  Rheinis.  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guvsors,  Poictiers,  are  all  Quite  losL 

Bed,  \1^hat  say'st  thou  man,  before  dead  Henry's 
corse? 
Speak  soniv :  or  the  loss  of  those  ^rcat  towns 
Will  make  nim  burst  his  lead,  and  nsc  from  death. 

Gto.  Is  Paris  lost?  is  Roiien  yielded  up? 
If  Henry  were  recalled  to  life  again. 
These  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yield  the 
ffhost. 

Exe,  How  were  they  lost  7  what  treachery  was 
us'd? 

Jlfesf .  No  treachery  \  but  want  of  men  and  money, 
Among  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered. — 
That  btre  you  maintain  several  factions } 
And,  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatchM  and  fought, 
You  are  disputing  of  jrour  generals. 
One  wouM  have  ung*nng  wars,  with  little  cost ; 
Another  would  fly  swifl,  but  wanteth  wings ; 
A  third  man  thinks,  %rithout  expense  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  obtained. 
Awake,  awake,  English  nobility ! 
Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot : 
Cropped  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  your  arms ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe,  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  ibneral, 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowing  tides.* 

Bed,  Me  they  concern ;  resent  I  am  orFrance ; — 
Give  me  my  steeled  coat,  riMight  for  France.— 
Away  with  these dismceAd  wailing  robes! 
Wounds  I  will  lend  llie  French,  instead  of  eyes, 
To  weep  their  intennissive  miseries.* 
Enter  another  Messenger. 

S  Men,  Lonfe,  view  these  letters,  full  of  bad 
mischance, 
France  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite ; 
Except  some  petty  toivns  of  no  unport : 
The  aaiiphfai  Charles  is  crowned  king  in  Rheims ; 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  join'd  ; 
Reigntfa*,  duke  of  Anjou,  ddth  take  his  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alen^on  flieth  to  his  side. 

Ete.  The  dauphin  crowned  king!  allflvtohim! 
O,  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach^ 

Gto.  We  wUl  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies' throats: 
Bedford,  ITthou  be  slack,  1*11  fight  H  ouL 

Bed,  Gloster,  why  doubt'st  Uiou  of  my  forward- 
ness? 
An  army  have  I  muster'd  in  my  thoughts, 
Wherewith  already  France  is  over^run. 
Enter  a  tltbrd  Messenger. 

S  Mess,    My  gracious  lords,->to  add  to  your 
laments, 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Henry's  hearse, — 
I  must  mform  you  of  a  dismal  fight^ 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 

Win,  What  I  wherein  Talbot  overcame  ?  isH  §o  ? 

SJIfess.  0  no;  wherein  lord  Talbot  was  o'er^ 
thrown  J 
The  dtcumstancc  Pll  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  last^  this  dreadfol  lord. 
Retiring  from  the  siege  or  Orleans, 
Having  foil  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  trc^o, 
B^  thrae  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  French 
Was  roiuid  cncomfHissed  and  set  upon : 

(I)  Her,  i  e.  EnglaiHPs. 


No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men : 
He  n  anted  pikes  to  set  before  his  arcners ; 
Instead  whereof,  sharp  stakes,  pluck'd  out  of  hedges, 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confusedlv. 
To  keep  the  horsemen  ofl'  from  brealdng  in« 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued  : 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  thougnt, 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  sword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none  durst  stand  hnn 
Here,  there,  and  everv  where,  enrag'd  he  slew: 
The  French  exclaim'd.  The  devil  was  in  arms  * 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agaz'd  on  him : 
His  soldiers,  spyuig  his  undaunted  spirit, 
A  Talbot  1  a  Talbot!  cried  out  amain. 
And  rush'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  battie. 
Here  had  the  conmiest  fully  been  seal'd  up, 
If  sir  John  Fastolre  had  not  plav'd  the  coward ; 
He  being  in  the  vaward  (pkc'd  Dchind, 
With  purpose  to  relieve  and  follow  them,) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke. 
Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  massacre ; 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  enemies : 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  dauphin's  grace, 
Thrust  Talbot  with  a  spear  into  the  back ; 
Whom   all   France,  with  their  chief  assembiri 

strength. 
Durst  not  presume  to  look  once  in  the  fiice. 

Bed.  Is  Talbot  slain?  then  I  will  slay  myseIC 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  ease. 
Whilst  such  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid, 
Unto  his  dastard  foe-men  is  bctray'd. 

3  Mess,  0  no,  he  lives ;  but  is  took  prlsonei, 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungerford . 
Most  of  the  rest  slau^hter'd,  or  took,  likewise. 

Bed,  His  ransom  there  is  none  but  I  shall  pay : 
Pll  hale  the  dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne, 
His  crown  shall  be  the  ransom  of  my  friend  ; 
Four  of  their  lords  I'll  change  for  one  of  ours.— 
Farewell,  my  nuisters ;  to  my  task  will  I ; 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith'  I  am  to  make, 
To  keep  our  great  Saint  George*s  feast  withal: 
Ten  thousand  soldiers  with  me  I  will  take, 
AVhose  bloody  deeds  shall  make  all  Europe  ouake 

S  Mess.  So  you  had  need ;  for  Orleans  is  besleg'd  \ 
The  Ensrlish  armv  is  groxm  weak  and  faint : 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  craveth  supplv, 
Ajid  hardly  keeps  hb'  men  from  mutinjr, 
Since  thev,  so  lew,  watch  such  a  multitude. 

Exe,   Remember,  lords,   your  oaths  to  Henry 
sworn ; 
Either  to  c^uell  the  dauphin  utterly. 
Or  brine  hnn  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed,  I  do  remember  it ;  aiitd  here  take  leave. 
To jro  about  m^  preparation.  [Exit. 

Gh.  I'll  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  haste  I  can. 
To  view  the  artillery  ana  munition : 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  youn^  Henry  king,    f  £x. 

Exe.  To  Eltham  will  I*,  where  the  young  king  is, 
Beinflr  ordain'd  his  special  governor ; ' 
And  for  his  safety  there  Pll  best  device.  \Exii. 

Win,  Each  hath  his  place  and  fonction  to  attcm'  * 
I  am  leA  out  out ;  for  me  nothing:  remains. 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-office  ( 
The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  send. 
And  sit  at  chiefest  stem  of  publick  weal. 

[Exit,    Scene  thaes. 
SCEJfE   //.-France.     Before  Oricans.    Enter 

Charles,  with  f^  forces  ;   Alen^on,  Rcigneir, 

and  others. 

Char.  Mars  his  true  moving,  even   as  in  tht 
heavens, 

(t)  I.  e.  Their  miseries  which  haiv  had  ooiy  • 
short  intermission. 
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So  in  the  evUi,  to  Jui  day  is  not  known: 

Late  did  he  sbine  upon  the  English  side  j 

Now  we  are  Tictort,  upon  us  he  smiles. 

What  towns  oTany  moment,  but  we  have? 

At  pleasure  here  we  Ue,  near  Orieons ; 

Otherwhiles,  the  TamishM  English,  like  pale  ghosts, 

Faintly  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

AUti  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat 
bull-beeTes; 
Either  tbey  must  be  dieted  like  mules, 
And  have  their  provender  tied  to  their  mouths. 
Or  piteous  they  will  look  like  drowned  mice. 

Reig.  Let's  raise  the  siege;  Why  Uto  we  idly 
here? 
Ttlbotis  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear: 
Rwaaineth  none  but  mad-brain'd  Salisbury ; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall, 
Nor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Glor.  Sound,  sound  alarum;  we  will  rush  on 
them. 
Now  ibr  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French  :— 
Him  I  forgive  my  death,  that  kOleth  me. 
When  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.      [Ese. 

Smmntj  ^actuniom;  qfttrwarda  a  retreat,    Re^ 
enUr  Chaiks,  Alenfon,  Reignier,  and  oihen, 
Ckar,  Whoever  saw  thelike?  what  men  have  1 7— 
Docs ! cowards!  dastards!— I  would  ne*er  have  lied, 
Botthat  tbey  left  me  hmdst  my  enemies. 
ReLr,  SaOsburyb  a  desperate  homicide; 


Hei^iteth  asooeweaiyof  hblije. 
Tbo  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  rash  opon  us  as  their  hungry  prev.> 

Men,  Ftoissard,a  countryman  of  ours^  records, 
Enfhnd  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred, 
Duffaif  the  lime  Edward  the  tUrd  did  nign. 
Moie  truly  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  Booe  but  Samsons  and  GoUased; 
hsendeth  forth  to sUrmiih.    Onetoten! 
LeaariW>bonM  rascals!  who  would  e'er  suppose 
Ther  had  such  coonge  and  andaeilj? 

Clar.  Let*a  leave  this  town;  for  th^yarehair^ 
brainM  slaves, 
Aad  kmger  vriU  enforce  them  to  be  men  eager : 
OfoUTknow  them;  rather  with  their  teeth 
lliewtlta  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  sin^ 

Reig.  I  thiiik,  by  some  odd  gimmals"  or  devfee, 
Their  tms  are  set,  lihs  docks,  still  to  strike  on ; 
She  nePer  could  tbev  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  well  e'en  let  them  akoe. 

Jim.   Beiiso. 

£irf<r  tU  Bastard  ^OrieuM. 
JM.  Where's  the  piinee  danphinY  I  hate  news 

for  him. 
Char,  Bastard*  of  Orleans,  thrice  wekome  to  ns. 
Bad,  Bfethinks  your  looks  are  sadt  your  cheer* 

Hraitiiemie  overffarow  wrovgnt  tms  oAneeT 

Be  not  dismavM,  for  succour  is  at  hand: 

A  ho^maid  6ither  with  me  I  bring, 

Whiefay  by  a  vision  seat  to  her  from  heaven, 

Ordsined  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege. 

And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  Fkanee. 

The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 

P.KTfrdiBg  the  mne  sibyls  of  old  Rome : 

What's  pML  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  doKiy. 

Seesk^shalllcanherin?  Believe  my  words, 

For  they  are  certain  and  unfaUible. 

f  O  i  e.  Tlie  iirey  for  whieh  thev  are  hungry. 

(t)  A  giramai  is  a  piece  of  jomted  work,  where 
oaepieee  moves  withm  mother;  here  it  is  taken 
it  Wrge  for  an  engine. 


Char.  Go,callherin:  [fxil B«s«ard.]  Aut, flffsl^ 

to  try  her  skill, 
Reignier,  stand  thou  as  dauphin  in  my  place : 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stem  :— 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath. 

[ReHne. 

Enter  La  Pueelle,  Bastard  qf  Orleans  and  otWs. 

Reig,  Fav  maid,  is't  thou  wilt  do  these  wond'rous 
feats? 

Fue  Reignier,  is't  thou  that  thinkest  to  beguile 
me?— 
Where  is  the  dauphin  7— come,  come  from  behind; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  amaz'd,  there's  nothing  hid  ftom  me: 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart:— 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  a  while. 

Reig,  She  takes  upon  her  braveW  at  first  daslw 

Pue,    Dauphin,  I  am  by  birtn  a  shepherd^ 
daughter. 
My  wit  untrau'd  m  any  kind  of  art 
Heaven,  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleaa'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate: 
Lo^  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs, 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  di^y'd  my  c^ 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And.  in  a  vision  lull  of  mi^ty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation, 
And  free  my  countrv  firom  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  assured  sueoeos: 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before» 
With  those  clear  rays  whkifa  she  infins'd  on  ms^ 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  with,  whkh  you  see. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  canst  possibie. 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditatsa  : 
My  courage  try  by  eombat,  if  thou  dar'st. 
And  thou  shaltflnd  that  I  eieeed  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this  :*  Thou  shalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Chm',  Thou  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms; 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  valour  makc^— 
In  single  combat  thou  shalt  buckle  with  me ; 
And,  If  thou  vanquishest.  thy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Piic.  I  am  prepar'd :  here  is  my  keen-eds'd  sword, 
Deck'd  with  fire  flower^ie-luces  on  each  siae ; 
The  which  at  Tourame,  in  Saint  KatharinePs 

church-yard. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 

Char,  Thencome  o'God's  name,  I  fear  no  woman. 

i^ie.  And,whllel  live, Ml  ne'er  flyfVoraaraan. 

[Thegfigki. 

Char,  Stay,  stay  thy  hands:  thou  artanamaaon, 
Andfightest  with  the  sword  of  Debcrah. 

Flic.  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were  too 
weak. 

Gler.  Who^er  helps  thee,  tls  thou  thnt  nnHt 
help  me : 
Impatientfyl  bum  with  thy  desire; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  subdn'4 
Excellent  Pueelle,  if  thv  name  be  so. 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign,  be ; 
'TIS  the  French  dauphmaueth  to  thee  thus. 

Pue,  I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  hne, 
For  mv  profession's  sacred  iram  above : 
When'I  have  chased  aU  thy  foes  fivm  heiiDa, 
Then  will  I  thank  upon  a  recompense. 

(S)  This  was  not  in  former  tunesa  term  of  !» 
proach. 


(A\  Countenance. 


Be  finnlir  persuaded  of  it 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


FIRST  PAKT  Oh  KING  HENRY  VI. 


4a  I 


CuBT,  Mean  tune,  look  gracioua  on  thy  prostrate 

thrall. 

Reig.  My  lord,  methinlcs,  is  rery  long  in  talk. 

JBen,  Doubtless  he  shrives  this  woman  to  her 

smock; 

Else  ne'er  eouldf  he  so  long  protract  his  speech. 

Reig,  Shall  we  disturb  nim,  since  he  keeps  no 

mean? 
jUen,  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
know: 
Tliese  women  are   shrewd  tempters  with  their 
tongues. 
RHg,  My  lord,  where  are  you?  what  devise  you 
on? 
Shall  we  nve  over  Orleans,  or  no  ? 

Pue.  Why.  no,  I  say,  distrustful  recreants! 
Fight  tin  the  last  gasp ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 
Char.  What  she  says,  I'll  confirm;  well  fight 

itouL 
Pue.  Assign'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  scourge. 
This  night  the  siege  assuredly  I'll  raise : 
Expect  Saint  Martin's  summer,*  halcyon  days, 
Since  I  have  entered  into  these  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water. 
Which  never  ceasefin  to  enlarge  itself. 
Till,  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nought. 
With  Henry's  death,  the  English  circle  ends ; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  instdting  ship, 
Which  Csesar  and  his  fortune  bare  at  once. 

Char.    Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove? 
Though  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine, 
Nor  vet  Sahit  Philip's  daughters,*  were  like  thee. 
Brignt  star  of  Vena^  fall'n  down  on  the  earth, 
How  mav  I  reverently  worship  thee  enough  ? 
4len.  Leave  off  delays,  ana  let  us  raise  the  siege. 
Rdg.  Woman,  do  what  thou  canst  to  save  our 
bonours; 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortaliz'd. 
Chmr.  Presently  we'll  try  Income,  let's  away 
about  it:  ^ 

No  prophet  will  I  trust,  if  she  prove  false.       [Exe. 

8CEXE  /H— London.    HUl  before  the  Tower. 
Enter,  tU  the  gates,  the  Duke  of  Gkuter,  utith 
kU  iervSng'-men  in  blue  coats, 
Glo.  I  am  come  to  survey  the  Tower  this  dav  ; 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear,  there  is  conveyance.' 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates;  Gloster  it  is  that  calls. 

[Servants  knock. 

I  Ward.  [WUhin.l  Who  is  there  that  knocks  so 

imperiously? 
.  Sertf.  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Gloster. 
«  Ward.  [WUHn.]  Whoe'er  he  be,  yoa  may 

not  be  let  in. 
I  Serv.  Answer  vou  so  the  lord  protector,  villaii:?' 
1  Ward.  [WUkin.]  The  Lord  protect  him  I  so 
we  answer  him : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  arewill'd. 
Glo.  Who  willed  you  ?  or  whose  will  stands  but 
mine  ? 
There's  none  protector  of  the  realm,  but  I.— 
Break  up*  the  gates,  I'll  be  your  warrantize : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 
Servants  ntsh  at  the  Tower  ^alea.    Enter,  to  the 
gatfs,  Woodvillc,  thelieiUenant. 
Wood.  IWUhin.]  What  noise  is  this  ?  wl^at  trai- 
tors have  we  here  ? 

f1  J  Expect  prosperity  afVcr  ml}«for<iine. 
(8)  Meaninsr  the  four  datichVr*  of  Plu'l'p,  raen- 
tk>nea  m  Acts  xxi,  9. 


Glo.  Lieutenant,  is  It  you,  wnose  voice  I  heari 
Open  the  gates :  here's  Grloster^  that  would  enter. 
Wood.  [FTitftin.]   Have  patience,  noble  duke: 
I  may  not  open : 
The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids : 
From  him  I  have  express  commandment. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 
Glo.  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prizest  him  fore 
me? 
Arrogant  Winchester?  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom   Henry,  our   late  sovereign,   ne'er  could 

brook? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  king : 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  out  shortly. 

I  Serv.  Open  the  gates  unto  the  lord  protector ; 
Or  we'll  burst  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not 
quickly. 

Enter  Winchester^  attended  by  a  train  of  servants. 
tn  tatony-eoats. 
Win.  How  now,  ambitloufl  Humphrey?  what 

means  this  7 
Glo.  Piel'd  priest,*  dost  thou  command  me  to  bs 

shut  out  7 
Win.  I  do,  thou  most  usurping  proditor*, 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Glo.  Stand  back,  thou  manifest  conspfa-ator , 
Thou  that  contriv'dst  to  murder  our  dead  lord ; 
Thou,  that  giv'st  whores  indulgences  to  sin : 
I'll  canvass^ thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat, 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  insolence. 
Win.  Nay,  stand  thou  back,  I  vnll  not  budge  t 
foot; 
This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
To  slay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt 

Glo.  I  wUl  not  slay  thee,  but  I'U  drive  thee  bock* 
Thy  scarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-doth, 
I'll  use  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 
IFiin.  Do  what  thou  dar'st;  I  beard  thee  tothj 

face. 
Glo.  What?  am  I  dar'd,   and  bearded  to  m} 
face? 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place ; 
Blue-coats  to  tawny-coats.    Priest,  beware  youi 
beard; 

[Gloster  and  his  men  attack  the  bishop 
I  mean  to  tug  iL  and  to  cuff  you  soundly : 
Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thj  cardinal's  hat ; 
In  spite  of  pope  or  dignities  of  church, 
Here  by  the  cneeks  I'll  drag  Ihee  up  and  down. 
Win.  Gloster,  thou'lt  answer  this  before  the  pope 
Glo.  Winchester  goose,"  I  cry— a  rope !  a  rope  !— 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  you  let  them  stay?— 
Thee  I'll  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  array.— 
Out,  tawney-coats  '.—out,  scarlet'  hypocrite! 

Here  a  great  tumult.    In  the  midst  of  ti,  entei 
the  Mayor  of  London,  and  officers. 

May.  F|e,  lords    that  you,  being  supreme  m» 


Thus  contumeliously  should  break  the  peace ! 

Glo.  Peace,  mayor;  thou  Imowest  little  of  mj 
wrongs : 
Here's  Beaufort^  that  regards  nor  God  nor  Idng 
Hath  here  distram'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

Win.  Here's  Gloster  too,  a  foe  to  citizens : 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'ercharging  your  free  purses  with  large  fines  > 
That  seeks  to  overthrow  religion. 

(9)  Thc(L  (4)  Break  open. 

(6i  Alluding  to  his  shaven  crown.    (6)  Traitor 

(7)  Sia.  (8)  A  strumpet 

(9)  An  allusion  to  lite  binhopV  habit 
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Beeame  he  if  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  would  hare  annour  here  oot  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himaelfldng,  and  suppress  the  prince. 
Olo,  I  will  not  answer  thee  with  words,  Diit  blows. 
[Here  they  skirmuh  again, 
Mag,  Nought  rests  for  me,  in  this  tumultuous 
strife, 
Bat  to  make  open  proclamation : — 
Come,  Officer;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst. 

Off  M  mmmer  rf  mm,  aaaembled  here  in  arms 
this  dojh  aMuist  GodPt  peace  and  the  king*Sf  we 
charge  andcommtnd yoa,  in  Ma  highneee*  noou, 
lo  repair  to  inur  several  dweiUng-plaeee ;  and 
not  to  veor,  Aoiufle,  or  U9e,  any  sword,  weapon^ 
or  dagger f  henufoneard^  vpvn  pain  of  death, 

Ota,  Cardinal,  111  be  no  breaker  of  the  law: 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 

Wm,  Glocter,  we'll  meet;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be 
sure: 
Thy  heart-blood  I  wHl  have  fbr  this  day's  work. 

May*  m  call  for  dubs,*  if  you  will  not  away : — 
This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  deviL 

Cfh»  Mayor,  farewell:  thou  dost  but  what  thou 
may'st. 

Win,  Abominable  Gloster!  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  lonv.  [Exeunt, 

May,  See  the  coast  clear'a,  and  then  we  will 
depart— 
Good  God !  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs*  bear ! 
I  myKlf  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  IV^^Franee,    Before  (Means,     Enter 

an  the  tMtts,  the  Master-Gunner  aiu(  iUt  Son. 

M  Gum.  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orleans  Is 
besfeff'd: 
And  how  the  English  hare  the  suburbs  won. 

San,  Father,  Iknow;  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'cr,  unfortunate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 

M  Chin,  But  now  thou  shalt  not    Be  thou  rul'd 
by  me: 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do,  to  procure  me  grace:* 
The  prince's  espials*  have  faiform'd  me, 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  entrench'd, 
Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  orerpeer  the  city ; 
And  thence  diKorer,  how,  with  most  adrantage, 
TbcT  may  tcx  us.  with  shot,  or  with  assault 
To  mterdept  this  inconTenience, 
A  piece  oiordnance  'gainst  it  I  na?e  plac'd ; 
And  fblly  eren  these  three  days  have  I  watch'^ 
If  I  could  see  them.    NoWy  boy,  do  thou  watchf 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  anr,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  me  at  the  goTcmor's.       [EiiL 

Son,  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  no  care ; 
rn  nerer  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  them. 

Enlsr,  in  an  upper  ehamher  i^a  totoer,  (ho  Lords 
Salisbury  and  Talbot,   Str  WDliam  Glansdale, 
Sir  Thomas  GargniTe,  and  others, 
SaL  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  agmin  retum'd  * 

How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner? 

Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  releas'd ! 

Discourse,  I  pr*ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 
Td,  The  auke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner. 

Called— the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santrailles ; 

For  him  I  was  cxchang'd  and  ransomed. 

But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  by  far. 

Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  haye  oarter'd  me : 

(1)  That  is,  for  peaee-officers  armed  with  clubs 


Which  I,  disdainiiii^  bcomM :  and  craved  deaths 

Rather  than  I  nouKl  be  so  oil'd  esteem'd.* 

In  fine,  redeemed  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 

But,  O !  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  hewt 

Whom  wiUi  my  bare  fists  I  wouM  execute. 

If  I  notT  had  liim  brought  into  my  power. 

SaL  Yet  leli'st  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  enter* 
tain*d. 

TaL  With  scofls,  and  scorns,  and  eontumeliooi 
taunts. 
In  open  market-place  produc'd  they  me, 
To  be  a  public  s^tacle  to  all : 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  or  the  French, 
The  scare-crow  that  afirishts  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  disg'd  stones  out  of  the  grouiM^ 
To  huri  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  Ikar  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  spread 
That  they  supposed,  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel. 
And  spurn  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had^ 
That  walk'd  ^xnit  me  every  minute-while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart 

Sal,  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  endm'd, 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  can  count  every  one. 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in.  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee.«> 
Sir  Thomas  uargrave,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions. 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next 

Oar,  I  think,  at  the  north  gale ;  for  there  stand 
lords. 

Olan,  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 

TaL  For  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  be  famislri. 
Or  with  slight  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot  from  the  locon.    Salisbury  and  Sir 
Thomas  Gargrave /ai/. 

SaL  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners  t 

Oar,  0  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  man ! 

Td,    What  chance  is  this,  that  suddenly  hath 
cross'dus? 
Speak.  Salisbury ;  at  least  if  thou  canst  speak ; 
How  rar'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men ! 
One  of  tlqr  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  ofil— 
Accursed  tower!  accuned  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  first  trained  to  the  wars : 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up^ 
His  sworo  did  ne*er  leave  striking  in  the  field.-* 
Tet  liv'st  thou,  Salisbury  7  though  thy  speech  dM 

fail, 
One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  for  graee: 
Tlie  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world.— 
Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  want  mercy  at  thy  hands ! — 
Bear  hence  his  body ;  f  will  Help  to  bury  it.— 
Sir  Tliomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  liie? 
Speak  unto  Talbot ;  naj.  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  with  this  comfbft ; 

Thou  shaft  not  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say.  When  I  am  dead  and  goma^ 
Remember  to  aoenze  me  on  the  French,^' 
Plantaganet,  I  will  j  and  Nero-like, 


(t)  Pride.  (5)  Favour 

(5)  So  sti 


stripped  of  tionours. 


(4)8|te 
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Pity  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  burn : 
Wretched  ihall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Thrndtr  heard:  qfierMoards  an  aUmtm, 
What  stir  b  thb  ?  what  tumult's  in  the  heavens  7 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum,  and  the  noise  7 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
Jtfm.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  hate  gathcHd 
head: 
The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  PuccUc  join'd,— 
A  holy  prophetess  new  risen  up,— 
Is  come  witli  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

[Salisbury  groom, 
Tal,  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salisbury  doth  groan! 
It  irks  his  heart  he  cannot  be  reveng'd.— 
Frenchmen,  TU  be  a  Salisbury  to  you  ;— 
Pucelle  or  puzzel,*  doiphin  or  dogfish. 
Your  hearts  I'll  stamp  out  with  my  horse's  heels, 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. — 
Conrey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent, 
And  tlicn  we'll  try  what  these  dastard  Frenchmen 
dare.  [ExewU,  bearing  out  the  bodies. 

8CEKE  V.^The  same.  Before  one  of  the  gates. 
Marvm.  SHmdskings.  Talbot  jmrsueth  the 
Dauphin,  and  drioeth  him  in :  then  enter  Joan 
UiTueeilej driving EngUshmenbrfore her.  Then 
alter  Talbot 

Td.  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force  7 

Our  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  them ; 

A  woman,  clad  in  annour,  chaseth  them. 

Enter  La  Pucelle. 

Bhere  she  comes : I'll  have  a  bout  with  thee : 
or  devfl's  dam,  I'll  cor^jure  thee : 
will  I  draw  on  thee,*  thou  art  a  witch, 
And  strakhtway  give  thy  soul  to  him  ^ou  senr'st 
Put.  Come,  come,  His  only  I  that  must  dissrace 
thee.  [TheyfirhL 

TaL  Heavens,  can  you  suffer  hell  so  to  prevail  7 
My  breast  I'D  burst  with  straining  ofmy  courage, 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  my  arms  asunder, 
But  I  will  ch&stise  tins  high-minded  strumpet 

Pue.  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come : 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  ma,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go.  go ;  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men ; 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

[Pucelle  enters  the  town,  with  soldiers. 
TaL  Mr  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's 
wheel; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  connuers  as  she  lists ; 
So  bees  with  smoke,  ana  doves  with  noisome  stench, 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  called  us.  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[Ji  short  alarum. 
Hark,  countrymen !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lk)ns  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  firom  the  wol^ 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard, 
As  you  fly  from  your  ofl-subdued  slaves. 

[.Alarum,    Another  skirmish. 
It  win  not  be :— retire  into  your  trenches : 

'I)  Dirty  wench. 

(t)  The  superstition  of  those  times  taught,  that 
he  who  could  draw  a  witch's  blood  was  freo  (torn 
her  power. 


You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 

For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  revenge.— 

Pucelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 

In. spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 

0.  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 

Tne  shame  hereof  will  mak*e  me  hide  mv  head. 

[.aUmmu  Rf treat.  Exeunt  Talbot  and  ait 
forceSf  ^c. 

SCEJfE  VL    The  same.  Enter,  on  the  uaUs,  Pu- 
celle, Charles,  Reignier,  Alcn^on,  and  soldiers. 
Pue.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  walls; 
Rescu'd  is  Orleans  from  the  English  solves:— 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 

Char.  Divinest  creature,  bright  Abtra^a's daughter, 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  Uiis  success  7 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis*  gardens. 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  next-> 
France,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetess  !— 
Recover'd  is  tne  town  of  Orleans: 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  state. 
Reig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  the 
town  7 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires. 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  nolh  given  us. 
Men.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and 

joy, 

When  thev  shall  hear  how  we  have  played  the  men. 
Char.  'Tb  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won . 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her* 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise. 
A  statelier  pyramis  to  her  I'll  rear. 
Than  Rhodope's,  or  Memphis',  ever  was: 
In  memory  of  her,  when  she  is  dead, 
Her  ashes  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  ricli-jewel'd  cofler  of  Darius, 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festivals, 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  will  we  cry, 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint 


Come  in ;  and  let  us  banauet  royall  v. 
After  this  golden  day  of  victory.    Itloarisk. 


£ssb 


ACT  n. 

SCE^TE  J.^The  same.     Enter,  to  the  gates,  i 
French  Sergeant,  and  two  bentinels. 

Serg.  Sirs,  take  your  places,  and  be  vigilant: 
If  any  noise,  or  soldier,  you  perceive, 
Near  to  the  walls,  bv  some  apparent  sign. 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  ofguard.* 

1  Sent.  Sergeant,  you  shall.  [Exit  Serg.]    Thus 
are  poor  serritors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds,) 
Constrain'd  to  watch  in  darkness,  rain,  and  eold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  and  fartUt 
with  scding4adders!  their  drums  beating  a 
dead  march, 

Tal.  Lord  regent, — and  redoubted  Burgundy,** 
By  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Walloon,  and  Picardv.  are  ftiends  to  us,— 
This  happv  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure. 
Having  all  dav  carous'd  and  banqueted : 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity ; 
As  fitting  htBi  to  quittance  their  deceit 
Contrived  by  art,  and  baleful  sorcery. 

(3)  The  same  as  guard-room. 
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Bid,  CowanlofFrmiioe!.->liowBUchbewroiigi 
his  (ame, 
Despuring  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude. 
To  join  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Bur.  Tmitors  have  nerer  other  compiuiy. — 
But  what's  that  Pucelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  7 

TaL  A  maid,  they  say. 

Bed,  A  maid?  and  be  so  martial ? 

Bur,  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  long : 
If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  eanry  armour,  as  she  hath  begun. 

7W.  Well^  let  them  practice  and  converse  with 
spints: 
God  if  our  (brtress ;  in  whose  conquering  name, 
Let  us  reaohre  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwarin. 

Bed,  Ascend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  follow  thee. 

TaL  Not  altogether:  better  far,  I  niess, 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways ; 
That,  if  it  chance  the  cne  of  us  do  ikil, 
The  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 

Bed,  Amed :  PU  to  yon  e»mer. 

Bur.  And  I  to  this. 

T«l.  And  here  wOl  Talbot  mount,  or  make  hii 

No^  Sausbury  I  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  English  Henry,  shall  this  nkht  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

[TUEniMskMede  the  loaOs,  crying  St  George! 
aTalbotl  and  all  enter  by  the  towiu 

Sent  [IFtfJblri.]Arm,arm!  the  enemy  doth  make 


T%$  Frmeh  leap  wer  the  waUs  in  their  ekirti. 
EnUTf  eeverd  waye^  Bastard,  Alenfon,  Reignier, 
hdf  ready,  and  haif  unready. 


•imc>^  How  now,  my  lords !  what,  all  unready*  so  7 

Bast.  Unready  1  ay,  and  glad  we  scap'd  so  welL 

Meig.  'Twos  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 
beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

dlen.  Of  all  exploit^  since  first  I  followM  arms, 
S^er  heard  I  of  a  waruke  enterprise  ^ 
More  venturous,  or  desperate,  than  this. 

Baet,  I  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hen. 

Reig.  If  not  <»  helL  the  heavens,  sure,  favour  him. 

JUan,  Here  cometh  Charies ;  I  marvel,  how  he 
sped. 

Enter  Charies  and  La  Pucelle. 

Bast  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive  guard. 

Char,  l»  thb  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame  7 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much  7 

Pue,  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with  his 
inend7 
At  an  times  will  you  have  my  |>ower  alike  7 
Sleeping,  or  walong,  must  i  still  prevail. 
Or  wiU  you  blame  and  lay  the  (kult  on  me  7 — 
Improvident  soldiers !  had  your  watch  been  good, 
This  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  falPn. 

ChoPr  Duke  of  Alen9on,  this  was  your  default; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night, 
INd  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

JBen.  Had  all  yoiir  quarters  been  as  safely  kept. 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government, 
We  ha4  not  been  tins  shamefully  surpns'd. 

B4Bi.  Mine  was  secure. 

Reig.  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

ChSr.  And,  for  myself,  most  part  cf  all  this  night. 
Within  her  quarter,' and  mine  own  precinct. 


(1)  Undressed. 


I  vras  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  fro, 

About  relieving  of  the  sentinels  : 

Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  they  first  break  mt 

Puc,  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  cosOi 
How,  or  which  way ;  'tis  sure,  they  found  soma 

place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  there  rests  no  other  HhiA  but  this, — 
To  gather  our  soldiers,  scotter'd  and  dispers'd, 
Ana  lay  new  platforms'  to  endamage  them. 
Marwn,    Enter  an  English  Soldier,  crying,  A 

Talbot!    a  Talbot!     They  fty^   Umring  tkdt 

dOhes  behind. 

8Ud.  ril  be  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have  leH. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils. 
Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [ExiL 

SCEyE  IL^Orleans.    Within  the  town.    Enlet 

Talbot,  Bedford,   Burgundy,   a  Captain,   ana 

others. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  is  fled, 
Whose  pitchy  manUe  over-veil'a  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit 

\Retreal  sounded, 

TaL  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury ; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town. — 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  unto  his  soul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him. 
There  hath  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to-nigot 
And,  that  hercaller  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen'd  in  reveiiee  of  hun. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  I'll  erect 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interr  >: 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Shall  be  engravVl  the  sack'  of  Orieans ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  moumf\il  Vath, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  Franca 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,'  we  met  not  with  the  dauphin's  |  «ce ; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  c  /  Are ; 
Nor  anv  of  his  false  confederates. 

Bed.  ''Tis  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  figfal 
be^an, 
Rous'd  on  the  sudden  (Vom  their  lirowsr  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armeo  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern, 
For  smoke,  and  ausky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  I  scar'd  the  dauphin  and  his  tnill  ,* 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves, 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night 
Alter  that  things  arc  set  in  order  here, 
We'll  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  havew 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  All  hail,  my  lords !  which  of  this  princely 
train 
Can  ye  the  wariike  Talbot  for  his  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France } 

Tid,  Here  is  the  Talbot :  who  would  speak  with 
hhn7 

Mess.  Tiie  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Auvergne, 
With  modesty  admirin?  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lonL  thou  would'st  vouchsaft 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies  :♦ 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glory*  fills  the  world  with  loud  report 

JBur.  Is  it  even  so  7  Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wars 


(2)  Plans,  schemes,     j     (3)  Wonder.  (4^  i  e.  WTicre  she  dwells. 
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Win  turn  unf  o  a  peaceftil  comic  sport, 
When  ladicf  craTO  to  be  encounterd  with. — 
You  maj  not,  my  lord,  despiae  her  gentle  suit 

TaL  Ne'er  trust  me  then ;  for,  when  a  world  of 
men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory, 
ret  hath  a  woman's  kindness  OTer-nil'd : — 
And  therefore  tell  her.  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her.-* 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  7 

Bed,  No,  truly ;  it  is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  said,>-Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  wekomest  when  they  are  sone. 

TaL  Well  then,  alone,  since  thcre^s  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  pnnrethis  lady's  courtesy. 
Come  hither,  captain.   [fTAuperj.]— YoupercelTC 
my  mind. 

C«^.  I  GO,  my  brd ;  and  mean  accordindy. 

SCE^TE  m.-^Jhtoergne,    Court  of  the  castle. 
Enter  the  Countess  and  her  Porter. 

Count  Porter,  remember  what  I  gare  in  charge  ; 
And,  when  you  have  done  so,  bring  the  keys  to  me. 

Port.  Mi^dam,  I  will.  [ExU. 

Cotmt.  The  plot  is  laid :  if  all  things  fall  out  right, 
I  shall  as  flunoiis  be  by  this  exploit. 
As  Scythian  Thomyris  bv  Cyras'  death. 
(Sreat  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  knight. 
And  his  achieTcments  of  no  less  account; 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  %vitne8s  with  mine  ears, 
To  gire  their  censure*  of  these  rare  reports. 

Enier  Messenger  and  Talbot. 

Meas.  Madam, 
According  as  your  ladyship  desir'd, 
By  message  craT'd.  so  is  lord  Talbot  come. 

ComU.  And  he  is  welcome.    What!  is  this  the 
man? 

Jtfefs.  Madam,  it  is. 

Coiml.  Is  tins  the  scourge  of  France  7 

Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  much  feor'd  abroad, 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  their  babes? 
I  see,  report  b  (abulous  and  false . 
I  thought,  1  shotild  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  aspect, 
And  large  proportion  of  his  strong-knit  limbs. 
Alas!  this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf : 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  ana  writhled*  shrimp, 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tal,  Madam.  I  hare  been  bold  to  trouble  you : 
But  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
Fn  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  you. 

Count.   What  means   he  now? — Go  ask  him 
whither  he  goes? 

Mes$.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot:  for  my  lady  craves 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

TaL  Marry,  for  that  she's  in  a  wrong  belief, 
I  go  to  certiiy  her,  Talbot's  here. 

Re-^nter  Porter,  with  keys, 
Cmmt.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prisoner. 
TaL  Prisoner!  to  whom? 
Count.  To  me.  blood-thirsty  lord ; 

And  for  that  cause  I  train'd  thee  to  my  house. 
Lon^  time  thv  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me. 
For  in  my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs : 
But  now  the  substance  shall  endure  the  like ; 
Arid  I  will  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  thine. 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  many  years, 
Wasted  our  country,  slain  our  citizens, 


(1)  For  opinion. 
(S)  Foolisn. 


f?)  Wrinkled. 
i4>  For  a  purpose. 


And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

TaL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cotmt  Laughest  thou,  wretch  ?  thy  mirth  shaD 
turn  to  moan. 

Tal.  I  laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond,* 
To  think  that  you  have  aught  out  Talbot's  nhadow, 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 

Count.  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man  7 

TaL  I  am  indeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I  substance  too. 

Tal,  No,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  mvself : 
You  are  deceiv'd,  my  substance  is  not  here ; 
For  what  you  see,  is  but  the  smallest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  humanity : 
I  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  (irame  here» 
It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lody  pitch. 
Your  roorwere  not  sufficient  to  contain  it. 

Count,  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  Um 
nonce  ;* 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here : 
How  can  these  contrarieties  agree  ? 

TaL  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 
He  winds  a  horn.    Drums  heard;  then  a  neal  iff 
ordnance.    The  gates  being  forced,  enter  soldiers. 

How  say  you.  madam?  are  you  now  persuaded, 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  himseln 
These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  arms,  and  strength. 
With  which  he  voketh  your  rebellious  necks ; 
Kazeth  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns. 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count,  Victorious  Talbot !  pardon  my  abuse . 
I  find,  thou  art  no  less  than  fame  hath  bruited  ;* 
And  more  than  may  be  sather'd  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presumption  nofprovoke  thy  wrath ; 
For  I  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  tliou  art. 

TaL  Be  not  dismay'd,  (air  lady ;  nor  misconstnM 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 
The  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  ofienaed  me : 
Nu  other  satisfaction  do  I  crave. 
But  only  (with  your  patience,)  that  we  may 
Taste  of  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you  have; 
For  soldiers'  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 

Coimt,  With  all  my  heart :  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  my  house.    [ExeunL 

SCEJ^  /r.— London.  The  Temple  Garden, 
Enter  the  Earls  of  Somerset,  Suffolk,  and 
Warwick;  Richard  Plantagenet,  Vernon,  und 
another  Lawyer. 

Plan,  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  meana 
this  silence  7 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth? 

Suff,  Within  the  Temple  hall  we  were  too  loud , 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient 

Plan.  Then  say  at  once,  if  I  maintain'd  the  truth ; 
Or  else  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error  / 

Suff,  'Faith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law; 
And  never  vet  could  frame  my  will  to  it  ;^ 
And,  therefore,  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som,  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  thea 
between  us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flie?  the  higbof 
pitch: 
Between  two  oogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouthy 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper  | 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best  ;• 
Between  ivro  skirls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye ; 
I  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  Judspnent} 


J5J  Announced  loudly. 


i  e.  Regulate  his  motions  mott  adroitlf* 
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But  in  these  nice  thnrp  qtiiUeta  of  the  law, 
tiood  fiith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Pitau  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forliearance: 
The  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
Thai  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Som,  And  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparell'd, 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident, 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man*s  eye. 

Flan.  Since  you  are  tongue-ty*d,  and  so  loath  to 

la  dumb  aignii&cants  proclaim  your  thoughts: 
liet  htm  that  is  a  true-bom  gentleman, 
Aad  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth, 
if  he  sumae  that  1  have  pleaded  truth, 
From  off  this  brier  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

SmtL  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  nor  no  flatterer, 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth, 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  off  this  thorn  with  me. 

Wmr,  1  loTc  no  colours  ;*  and,  without  all  colour 
or  base  insinuating  flattery, 
I  pliiek  this  white  roee,  with  Plantagenet 

8tUf.  I  pluck  this  red  rose,  with  young  SomerMt : 
Andaay  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right 

Per.  Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen :  and  pluck  no 
more, 
T31  yoa  conclude— that  he.  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropped  irom  the  tree, 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  tlic  right  opinion. 

8o9L  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  oljected  ;* 
If!  hate  fewest,  I  subscribe  in  silence. 

PUm.  And  I. 

Fir.  Then,  for  the  truth  andplainness  of  the  eaw, 
Iplnek  t  his  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here, 
GiTing  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

Soai.  Prick  not  your  Anger  as  rou  pluck  it  off*; 
Lest,  bleeding,  yoa  do  paint  the  white  rose  red, 
Aad  laU  on  my  side  so  agamst  your  will. 

Pier.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed, 
Opimon  shall  be  sargeon  to  my  hurt 
Am  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 
0m,  well,  well,  come  on :  Vi^ho  else  7 


Unleas  my  study  and  my  books  be  false, 
Ths  argimeiil  you  held,  was  wrong  inyon ; 

[To  Somerset 
la  sqpi  whereoC  I  pluck  a  white  rose  too. 

Now,  somerset,  where  b  your  argument? 
Soai.  Here,  in  my  scabbard :  meditating  that. 
Shall  die  roar  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 
PUm,  Mean  time,  your  cheeks  do  eounierfeit 
our  roses ; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witnessing 
Tlw  trath  on  our  side. 

Ssai.  No,  Plantagenet, 

Tis  BoC  for  fear ;  but  anger,— that  thy  cheeks, 
Bhish  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses ; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thr  error. 
PUan,  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker.  Somerset  ? 
Son,  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Plantagenet? 
Pisa.  Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintain  his 
truth; 
Whiles  thv  consuming  canker  eats  his  falsehood. 
Sem.    Well,  111  And  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding 
rosea. 
lint  shall  maintain  what  I  hare  said  is  true. 
Where  false  Plantas^enet  dare  not  be  seen. 

PUn.  Now  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my  hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  fashion,  peevish  bov. 
A^.  Turn  not  tfiy  scorns  this  way,  Plantagenet 
*^       Proud  Poole,  I  wfll ;  and  scorn  both  him 


(n  Tints  and  deceits :  a  play  on  the  word. 
{Si  Justly  proposed.  • 
S)  U  t.  Those  who  have  no  right  to  arms. 


Si^ff.  ril  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat 

Sum.  Away,  away,  good  ViTilliom  De-la-Poole 
We  zrace  the'  yeoman,  by  conrersing  with  him. 
War,  Now,  by  God's 'will,  thou  wrong*st  him, 
Somerset ; 
His  ffrandfather  was  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
Thira  son  to  the  third  Edward  idnx  of  England  ; 
Spring  crestless  yeomen'  from  so  deep  a  root  7 

PUm*  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege,* 
Or  durst  not,  for  hb  craven  heart,  sav  thus. 

Som,  By  him  that  made  me,  I*ij  maintain  tu) 
words 
On  any  plotof  cround  in  Christendom : 
Was  not  thy  fauer,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treason  executed  in  our  late  king's  days  7 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand'st  not  thou  attjunted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt*  from  ancient  genvy  7 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ; 
And.  till  thou  be  restored  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan,  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted ; 
Condemn'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  I'll  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  parUker*  Poole,  and  you  yourself 
I'll  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  :* 
Look  to  n  well ;  and  sav  you  are  well  wam'd. 

Som,  Ay,  thou  shalt  find  us  ready  for  thee  still : 
And  know  us,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes  ; 
For  tliese  my  (Hends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wear. 

Plan,  And,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rose, 
As  cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate, 
Will  ifor  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Stiff.  Go  forward,  and  be  chok'd  with  thy  am 
biUon! 
And  so  farewell,  until  I  meet  thee  next         [Exii, 

Som,  Have  with  thee,  Poole.— Farewell,  ambi- 
tious Richard.  [ExU, 

Plan,  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  must  perforce  en- 
dure it! 

War,  This  blot,  that  they  object  against  your 
house. 
Shall  be  vrip'd  out  in  the  next  pariiament, 
Gall'd  for  the  truce  of  Whichester  and  Gloeter : 
And.  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Mean  time,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Against  proud  Somerset,  and  William  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose: 
And  here  I  prophesy, — ^This  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  this  faction  in  the  Temple  garaen, 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  white, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  night 

Plan.  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  yo-i, 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 

Ver,  In  your  behalf  still  will  I  wear  the  same. 

Lmo,  And  so  will  I. 

Plan,  Thanks,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner :  I  dare  sav. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.      [Eto. 

SCE^^E  V.—The  some.  ,^room  in  the  Town 
Enter  Mortimer,  krouglU  in  a  chair  by  fine 
Keepers. 

Jtfbr.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age, 
Jjct  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himself. — 
Even 'like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  imprisonment : 

(4)  The  Temple,  being  a  religious  house,  was  a 
sanctuarv. 

(5)  Ex'cluded.     (6)  Confederate.     (7)  Ooinion 

P 
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Aiu<  ttwse  grey  locln,  tlie  purauivanU  of  death,* 

Ne«tor4ike  ased,  in  an  ase  of  care, 

Argue  the  end  of  Cdmuna  Mortimer. 

These  eyes, — like  lampi   whose  wasting  oil  is 

spent, — 
tVas  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  exigent  :* 
Weak  shoulders,  oferbome  with  burd'ning  grief; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  witherM  Tine, 
That  droops  his  sapless  branches  to  the  ground.— 
Vet  are  these   feat^^whose  strengthless  stay  is 

numb, 
Unable  to  support  this  lump  of  clay, — 
Swift-wingea  with  desire  to  get  a  grave, 
As  witting  I  no  othiv  comfoit  haTe.— 
But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

1  Keep,  Richard  Piantagenetj  my  lord,  will  come : 
We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber; 
And  annwer  was  retum*d,  that  he  will  come. 

Jtfor.  Enough;  my  soul  shall  then  be  satisfied. — 
Poor  gentleman !  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  llt;nry  Monmouth  fint  beg;an  to  reign 
(Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  m  arms,) 
This  loathsome  sequestration  hare  I  had ; 
And  eren  since  then  hath  Richard  been  obseur'd, 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inheritance : 
But  now  the  arbitrator  of  despairs, 
Just  death,  kind  umpire*  of  men's  miseries. 
With  sweet  enlarvement  doth  dismiss  me  hence : 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewise  were  expir'd, 
That  so  he  might  reeoTcr  what  was  lost 
Enter  Richard  Plantagenet 

I  Keep.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is 
come. 

Jtfor.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  friend?    Is  he 
come  ? 

Plan.  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  us*d. 
Your  nephew,  late-despised^  Richard,  comes. 

Mcr,  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neek. 
And  in  his  bosom  spend  mv  latter  gasp : 
O,  tell  me,  when  my^  lips  do  touch,  his  cheeks, 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss.~ 
And  now  declare,  sweet  stem  from  York's  great 

atock. 
Why  didst  thou  say— of  late  thou  wert  despisM  7 

Plan,  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  against  mine 
arm ; 
And,  in  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  disease.* 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  case. 
Some  words  there  grew  'twixt  Somerset  and  me : 
Amon^  which  terms  he  used  his  lavish  tongue. 
And  did  upbraid  mo  with  my  father's  death ; 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongue, 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him : 
Therefore,  good  uncle,— for  my  father's  sake* 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenet, 
And  for  alliance'  sake,— declare  the  cause 
My  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  lost  his  head. 

Mor,  That  cause,  fair  nephie  w,  that  imprison'd  me. 
And  hath  detain'd  me,  all  my  flow'ring  jrouth, 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cursed  instrument  of  his  decease. 

Plan,  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  that 
was; 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mor,  I  will ;  if  tliat  my  feding  breath  permit, 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  Fourth,  grandfather  to  thb  king, 
Depos'd  his  nephew  Richard  ;  Edward's  son, 

I)  The  heralds  that,  fore-rimnmg  death,  pro- 

m  its  approach, 
ft)  End. 
(8)  f  c  He  who  terminates  or  concludes  misery. 


The  first-begott^,  and  the  lawftil  heir 

Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent: 

During  whose  reign^  the  Percies  of  the  northi 

Finding  his  usurpation  roost  unjust, 

Endeavour'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne: 

The  reason  mov'd  these  warlike  lords  to  this, 

Was— for  that  (voung  king  Richard  thus  remQV*4 

Leaving  no  heir  bej^otten  of  his  body,) 

I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 

For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 

From  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  son 

To  kinff  EUlward  the  Third  ;  whereas  he. 

From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree^ 

Being  but  fourth  of  that  heroic  luie. 

But  mark ;  as,  in  this  haughty'  great  attempt. 

They  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 

I  lost  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 

Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  Fifths- 

Suc^eding  his  father  Bolingbroke,— did  reinv 

Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,— then  deriv'd 

From  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  Yocki* 

Manying  my  sister,  that  thy  mother  was. 

Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress, 

Levied  an  army ;  weenin«'' to  redeem. 

And  haveinstall'dme  in  tne  diadem: 

But.  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl. 

Ana  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  Mortimersy 

In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  supprcss'd. 

Plan,  Of  wliich.  my  lord,  your  honour  is  the  last. 

Jtfor.  True ;  and  thou  scest,  that  I  no  issue  have . 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death: 
Thou  art  my  heir ;  the  rest,  I  wish  thee  gather: 
But  vet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  core. 

P(an.  Thy  ^rave  admonishments  prevail  with  mes 
But  yet,  meihinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Mor.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic 
Strong-fixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  ukc  a  mountain,  not  to  be  rcmov'd. 
But  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  are  cloy'd 
With  lonff  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 

Plan,  0,  uncle,  'would  some  part  of  my  young 
years 
Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age  I 

Mor,  Thou  dost  then  wrong  me ;  as  the  slaugb- 
t'rer  doth. 
Which  giveth  many  wounds,  when  one  wii:  kilL 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
Only,  give  order  for  my  funeral : 
And  so  farewell :  and  fair*  be  all  thy  hopes ! 
And  prosperous  ue  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  war ! 

Plan,  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  soul  I 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage. 
And  like  a  hermit  overpass'd  thy  days.— 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  oreast; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest.— 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence ;  and  I  myself 
Will  see  his  burial  better  than  his  life.— 

[Exeunt  Keepers,  bearing  oiU  Mortinflr 
Here  dies  the  duskv  torch  of  Mortimer» 
Chok'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort:— 
And,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  mjuries, 
Which  Somerset  haCn  ofler'd  to  mv  house,— 
I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress : 
And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  parliament ; 
Either  to  be  restored  to  my  olood. 
Or  make  my  ill*  the  advantage  of  my  good.    [£dl> 

[4)  Lately-despised.  (5)  Uneasiness,  diseonteEJU 

[5)  High.'  (7)  Thinking. 
'B)  Luckv,  prospNerous. 
9)  My  ill,  18  my  ill  usage. 
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SCEJfE  L-^TU  imiu.  TlU  ParUmuni'Haiue. 
lUmrish.  Enter  King  Henm  Exeter,  Gloeter. 
Warwick,  Somerset,  amd  Suffolk;  the  Bishop  of 
Winchester,  Richard  Pkntacffinet,  omd  others. 
Gloster  offers  to  put  up  a  Mtf;'  Winchester 
moiekes  it,  omd  tean  iL 

Win.  Com'st  thou  with  deep  premeditmted  lines, 
With  written  pamphlets  studiouiBlj  devised, 
Humphrer  of  Gloeter?  If  thou  canst  accuse, 
Or  Slight  intend'st  to  lay  unto  m]rchai:ge, 
Do  it  without  inrentioD  suddenly ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  extemporal  speech 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  olgect 

ulo.  Presumptuous  priest !  this  place  commands 
my  pataeaoe. 
Or  thou  should*st  fino  thou  hast  dishonour'd  me. 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  prefor'd 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  tare  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
FerbtUkn  to  rehearse  the  method  of  m/  pen : 
No^  prelate ;  such  ti  thy  audadons  wickedness, 
Thy  lewd,  oestiterous,  and  dissentious  pranks. 
As  Tery  inunts  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pernicious  usurer ; 
IVoward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace : 
Lasdrious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  professioB,  and  degree ; 
And  for  thy  treachery,  What*8  more  manifest ; 
In  that  tbo*.  laid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London-brid^  as  at  the  Tower? 
BesUes,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  sUled, 
The  kisq;,  thy  sofereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  enVious  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart 

Win,  Gloeter,  I  do  defV  thee.»I^nls,  rouehsafe 
To  give  me  hearaig  what'l  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  cotetous,  ambitious,  or  perrerse, 
As  be  win  have  me.  How  am  I  so  poor? 
Or  bow  haps  it  I  seek  not  to  adTance 
Or  raise  myseo,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling? 
And  for  dissention,  Whopreferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do,— except  I  be  provokM  ? 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  oflends ; 
it  is  not  that,  that  hath  incensM  the  duke : 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  one,  but  be,  should  he  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engenden  thunder  in  his  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
But  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good 

61s.  Asgood? 

Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather  f 

Win,  Ay,  lordly  sir ;  For  what  are  too,  I  pray. 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne? 

6I0,  Am  I  not  the  protector,  saucy  pri«t? 

Vf  m.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  ? 

Gto,  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps. 
And  useth  it  to  patron^e  his  theft. 

Win,  Unrererent  Gloster ! 

Gto,  Thou  art  rererent 

TnorMng  thr  spiritual  l\mction,  not  thy  Ufo. 

Win,  This  Home  shall  remedy. 

War,  lloam  thither  then. 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War,  Ay,  see  the  bishop  be  not  dyerbome. 

Som,  Mflhinks,  my  lord  should  be  religious, 
\nd  know  the  ofTice  that  belongs  to  such. 

War.  Methinks.  his  lordship  should  be  humbler ; 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Som.  Vm,  whfn  his  holy  state  is  touch'd  so 
near. 

(!#  i.  e.  Articles  of  accusation, 
if)  Unseemly,  indecent 


Wha 


War.  State  holy,  or  unhaUow'd,  what  of  (UlT 
Is  not  his  ffrace  protector  to  the  king  7 

Plan,  Pbntazenet,  [  see,  must  hold  his  tonnm , 
Lest  it  be  b^.  Speak,  skrrah,  when  you  shoma; 
Mtst  your  bold  verdict  enter  talk  with  lords  7 
Else  would  1  hsTc  a  flinff  at  Winchester.      \Mde, 

K.  Men.  Uncles  of  Gloster,  and  of  Winchester 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; 
I  would  prevail,  if  praters  might  prevail, 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
0.  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown, 
That  two  such  noble  peers  as  ye,  should  iar  I 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell, 
Civil  dissention  is  a  viperous  worm. 
That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  commonweahlv— 

'A  noise  toUhin ;  Down  with  the  tawny  coatil 

hat  tumult's  this  7 

War.  An  uproar,  I  dare  wairanti 

Begun  through  malice  of  the  bishop's  men. 

[AneMeagaHn;  Stones  I  stOMil 

Enter  the  Mayor  qf  London,  attended, 

Mau.  0,  my  good  lords, — and  virtuous  Heofjg^ 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  us  1 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Gloster's  men, 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon, 
Have  fill'd  their  pockets  fuill  of  pebble-atones ; 
And,  banding  themselves  in  contriry  parts^ 
Do  pelt  so  fast  at  one  another's  pate. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brams  laiod['d  o«t  t 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street, 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  shut  our  shops. 

Enter,  skirmishing,  the  retainers  qf  Gloster  mm 
Winchester,  with  bloody  pates. 

K.  Hen,  We  charse  you,  on  allegiance  to  ourseli^ 
To  hold  your  slaughvring  hands,  and  keep  the  peace. 
PrajT.  uncle  Gloster,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1  Serv,  Nay,  if  we  be 
Forbidden  stones,  we'll  fhll  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

t  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[  Sku^fiish  ogain, 

Olo,  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish 
broil, 
And  set  this  unaccustom'd*  fight  aside. 

S  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upnght :  and^  for  your  royal  Inrth, 
Inferior  to  none,  out  his  miyestv : 
And  ere  that  we  will  sufi*er  sucn  a  prince. 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal. 
To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhom  mate,* 
We.  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fight, 
And  have  our  bodies  slaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parinirs  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead. 

rSiWrmis*  agam 

Glo.  SUy,  stay,  1  aay« 

And,  if  you  love  me,  as  von  say  you  do. 
Let  mepersuade  vou  to  forbear  a' while. 

K.  Hen.  O,  how  this  discord  doth  aiBict  my 
soul! — 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester  behold 
Mv  sighs  and  tears,  and  Mill  not  once  relent? 
Wlio  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not : 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  prace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  In  broils  ? 

War.  My  lord   protector,    yield ;— yield,    Whk 
Chester; — 
Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse, 
To  slay  yoiup  sovereign,  ami  destroy  the  realm. 
You  sec  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too, 

(S)  This  was  a  term  of  reproach  towards  mea 
of  learning* 
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Htth  been  enacted  through  jour  enmitr ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

Win.  He  shall  submit,  or  1  will  never  yield. 

Glo.  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  me  stoop ; 
Or,  I  would  see  his  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

War,  Behold,  mv  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  moodv  discontented  fury, 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  ap|>ear: 
Whv  look  you  still  so  stern,  and  tragkal  ? 

Glo,  Here.  Winchester,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

fir.  Hen.  Fie,  uncle  Beaufort!  1  have  heard  you 
preach. 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach, 
Butprove  a  chief  otiendcr  in  the  same  ? 

War,  Sweet  king !— The  bishop  hath  a  kindly 
gird.* 
For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester !  relent : 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do  7 

Win,  WelL  duke  of  Gloster,  I  will  yield  to  thee; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand,  I  give. 

Gla,  Ay ;  but,  I  fear  m&  with  a  hollow  heart. — 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen ; 
Thb  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  truce. 
Betwixt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not ! 

Win,  So  help  me  God,  as  1  intend  it  not  f 

[JiHde, 

K,  Hen,  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Gloster, 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract!— 
Away,  my  masters !  trouole  us  no  more ; 
But  join  m  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  aerv.  Content;  rll  to  the  surgeon's. 

f  Serv,  And  so  will  I. 

8  Serv,  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavern 
affords.       [Exeunt  Servants,  Mayor,  4-e. 

War,  Accept  this  scroll,  most  mcious  sovereign ; 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  mi^esty. 

Glo,  Well  urg'o,  my  lord  oi  Warwick :  for,  tweet 
prince. 
An  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumstance, 
You  have  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right : 
Especially,  for  those  occasions 
\t  Eltham-place  I  told  your  mi^Jesty. 

K,  Hen,  And  those  occasions,  uncle,  were  of 
force: 
Theiefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is, 
That  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood. 

War,  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood ; 
So  shall  his  father's  wrongs  be  recompens'd. 

Win,  As  will  the  rest,  so  wiUeth  Winchester. 

K,  Hen,  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone, 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give. 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  or  York, 
From  whence  you  spring  by  lineal  descent 

Plan,  Thy  humble  servant  vows  obedience, 
And  humble  service,  till  the  point  of  death. 

K,  Hen,  Stoop  then,  and  set  your  knee  against 
my  foot ; 
And,  in  regucrdon*  of  that  duty  done. 
I  prt  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York: 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantafrenct : 
And  rise  created  princely  duke  of  York. 

Plan,  And  so  thrive  Richard,  as  thr  foes  may 
fall! 
And  as  my  duty  springs,  so  perish  they 
That  gruaze  one  thought  against  your  majesty  I 

•dtf.  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke  of 
Yorit! 

Jn  Feels  an  emotion  of  kind  remorse, 
t*  Recompense. 


Som,  Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  Yoifc 

[Midt. 

Glo,  Now  it  will  best  avail  your  ms^esty. 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  cfown'd  in  France : 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  subjects,  and  nis  loyd  friends ; 
As  it  disanimates  his  enemies. 

K,  Hen,  When  Gloster  says  the  word,  king  Hfltt> 
ry  goes; 
For  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 

Glo,  Your  ships  already  are  in  readiness. 

[ExetaU  all  hut  Exeter. 

Exe,   Ay,  we  may  march  in  England  or  h 
^  France, 
Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue : 
This  late  dissension  grown  betwixt  the  peers, 
Bums  under  feigned  ashes  of  forg'd  love. 
And  will  at  last  oreak  out  into  a  flame : 
As  fester'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees. 
Till  bones^  and  flesh,  and  sineus,  fall  away. 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  Uuit  fatal  prophecy, 
Which,  in  the  name  of  Henry,  nam'd  the  Filthy 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe, — 
That  Henry,  bom  at  Monmouth,  should  win  all ; 
And  Henry,  bora  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all : 
Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 
His  days  may  finish  ere  that  haplecs  time.      [Exit, 

SCEJifE  //.—France.  Before  Rouen.  Enter 
La  Pucelle  disposed,  and  Soldiers  dressed  Ukt 
coutitrymen,  with  sacks  upon  their  hacks, 

Pue,  These  are  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of  Roaeii« 
Through  which  our  policy  must  make  a  breach: 
Take  need,  be  wary  now  you  place  your  words  { 
Talk  like  the  vulgax  sort  of  market-men. 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance  (as  I  Hope  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weal^ 
1*11  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  our  friends, 
That  Chanes  the  dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

1  Sold,  Our  sacks  shall  be  a'mcan  to  sack  the  city, 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Rouen ; 
Therefore  weHl  knock.  [ITnodks. 

Gvard,  (Within.]  Qtdestl^? 

Puc,  PausanSf  pauvres  gens  de  France : 
Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  sell  their  com. 

Guard,  Enter,  go  in ;  the  market-bell  is  rung. 

[Opens  the  gates, 

Pue,  Now,  Rouen,  111  shake  thy  bulwarks  to 
the  ground.      [Pucelle,  ^.  enter  the  dty. 

Enter  Charles,  Bastard  of  Orleans,  Alenf  on,  and 
forces. 

Char,  Saint  Dennis  bless  this  happv  stratagem 
And  once  again  weMl  sleep  secure  m  hooen. 

Bast,  Here  enter'd  Pucelle,  and  herpractlsants;* 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  'in  ? 

•Slen,  By  thrusting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower , 
Wliich,  oncediscem'd,show6,  that  hefmearinff  is,— 
No  way  to  that,*  for  weakness,  which  she  enter*d. 

Enter  La  Pucelle  on  a  battlement:  holding  oat  a 
torch  burning. 

Pue,  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch, 
That  joineth  Rouen  unto  her  countr}'men : 
But  buming  fatal  to  the  Tnlhotitcs. 

Bast,  S^,  noble  Cburles !    the  beac  on  of  nui 
friend, 
The  binning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

C)  Confederates  in  stratagemr. 
<  )  i  e.  No  way  equal  to  that 
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Chmr,  Slw  shim  ii  like  u  comet  of  rerenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes  t 

jUau    Defer  no  time.  Delays  hare  dangerous 
ends; 
Enter,  and  cry— 7^  DoupAIn;— presently, 
Aad  tnen  do  execution  on  the  watch.    [T/Uy  erUer. 

Manmu.    EnUr  Talbot,  mud  certain  EngUsh, 

TaL  France,  thou  shalt  rue  thb  treason  with  thj 
tears, 
If  Talbot  butiurriTC  thy  treachery. 
Fucelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  sorceress. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
That  hardly  we  escapM  the  pride*  of  France. 

[Exetmt  to  the  Unotu 


Exatrtkns,  Enter  from  the  town, 
Bedford,  brought  in  tiek^  a  ehahr,  with  Tal- 
bot, Burgundy,  and  the  EngUek  fareet.  Then, 
enter  on  the  waili.  La  Fucelle,  Charles,  Bastard, 
Alen^on,  and  other$, 

Pue,  Good  morrow,  gallants !  want  ye  com  fbr 
bread? 
I  think,  the  duke  of  Burgimdy  wOl  fkst 
Before  Wn  buy  again  at  sucn  a  rate : 
Twas  fun  of  darnel:  Do  you  like  the  taste  ? 

Bvr,  Scoff  on,  Tile  fiend,  and  shameless  court* 


I  trust,  tre  long,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  curse  the  hanrest  of  tliat  com. 

Char,  Tour  grace  may  stanre,  perhaps,  be(bre 
that  time. 

Bed,  0,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  rerenge  thb 
treason! 

Put,  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard  7  break 
alance. 
And  n.n  a  tilt  at  death  withip  a  chair  7 

TaL  Foul  fiend  ofFrance,  and  hag  of  all  despite, 
Eoeor^passM  with  thy  lustful  paramours ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  rauant  ase, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  msr.  half  dead  7 
DamseL  PU  hare  a  bout  with  you  again, 
Or  else  let  Talbot  perish  with  mis  sname. 

Pue,  Are  you  so  hot,  sir?— Yet,  Fucelle,  hold 
thy  peace; 
If  Talbot  do  out  thunder,  ram  will  follow.— 

[Talbot,  and  the  rest,  eontuU  together, 
God  speed  the  parliament!  whoshallbetfaespieaker? 

Td,  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the 
field? 

Pue,  Belike,  your  lordsbip  takes  us  then  for  fools, 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

TaL  I  speak  not  to  that  raiUng  Hecate, 
But  unto  tiiee,  Alen9on,  and  the  rest : 
Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out? 

Men,  Signior.no. 

TaL  Signior,  liang !— base  muleteers  of  France ! 
Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls, 
And  aarc  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Pue  Ciptains,  away :  let's  get  us  firom  the  walls : 
For  Talbot  moans  no  goodness,  by  his  looks.^* 
God  be  wi'  you  my  l(mi!  we  came,  sir,  but  to  tell 

you 
ihni  we  are  here. 

[Exeunt  La  Fucelle,  ^,Jrom  the  waUs. 

TaL  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long, 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fame! — 
Tow,  Burgundy,  bv  honour  of  thy  house 
fFridc*d  on  by  public  wrongs,  sustained  in  FrancCi) 
Either  to  get  the  town  ^^ain,  or  die : 
And  I,— as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives, 

(1)  Hauflrhty  power. 

ft(  Scoflk.  (S)  Quite  dispirited. 


And  as  his  father  liere  was  conqueror; 
As  sure  as  in  this  late  betrayed  town 
Great  C(eur-dc-lion*s  heart' was  buried ; 
So  sure  I  swear  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Biar,  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thj 

Tal,  But,  ere  we  go,  rcjrard  this  dying  pni.ee, 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford  : — Come,  my  lord, 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  place. 
Fitter  for  sickness,  and  for  crazy  ace. 

Bed,  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  dishonour  me: 
Here  will  I  sit  before  the  walls  of  Rouen, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  wo. 

Bur,  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us  now  persuadi 
you. 

Bed,  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence :  for  once  1  rea4 
That  stout  FendragoU)  in  his  litter,  sick, 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanouished  his  foes ; 
Methinks.  I  should  revive  the  soldier's  hearts, 
Because  I  ever  found  them  as  mvself. 

TaL  Undaunted  spirit  in  a  dymg  breast  !— 
Then  be  it  so ;— Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  safel- 
And  now  no  more  ado^  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  fbrces  out  of  huid. 
And  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

[Exeunt  Burgundy,  Talbot,  and  forces^  lea^ 
ing  Bedford,  and  others, 

Marum:    Excursions,    Enter  Sir  John  FastolA 
and  a  Captain. 

CapL  Whither  awav,  sir  John  Fastolfe,  in  sueb 
haste? 

Fast,  Whither  away  ?  to  save  myself  by  flight ; 
We  are  like  to  have  Uie  overthrow  af^ain. 

Copt,  What !  will  you  flv,  and  leave  lord  Talbot? 

F<£t,  *'  Ay, 

All  the  Talbots  in  the  workl  to  save  my  life.  [Exit 

CapL  Cowardly  knight !  ill  fortune  follow  thee! 

[ExU, 
Retreat :    Excursions,    Enter  firom  the  toton.  La 

Fucelle,   Alen9on,    Charles,    4^.;    and  exeunt 

Bed,  Now,  quiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven  please ; 
For  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  strength  ot  foolish  man  ? 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  scoffs, 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 

[Dies,  and  is  carried  off  in  his  chab 

Alarum:  £n<er  Talbot,  Burgtmdy,  and  others, 

TaL  Lost,  and  recover'd  in  a  day  again ! 
This  is  a  double  honour,  Burgundy : 
Yet.  heavens  have  glory  for  this  victory ! 

Bur,  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart;  and  there  erects 
Thv  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument. 

TaL  Thanks,  gentle  duke.    But  where  b  FiN 
celle  now  ? 
I  think  her  ok!  familiar  is  asleep : 
Now  Where's  the  Baslard^s  braves,  and  Charles  ha 

ffleeks7> 
What,  alia-mort?'  Ronen  hang:s  her  head  forgrifll^ 
That  such  a  valiant  company  arc  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order*  in  the  town. 
Placing  therein  some  export  officers ; 
And  tmn  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  kini? ; 
For  there  voung  Harrv.  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Bur,  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Burgoo^ 

Ttd,  But  yet,  befbro  we  so,  let's  not  forgm 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deccas'd, 
But  see  his  exequies*  fijlfill'd  in  Rouen ; 


\t\ 


Make  some  necessary  dispositiQiM. 
Funeral  rites. 
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A  braTcr  soldier  neTer  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court: 
But  kings,  and  mightiest  potentates,  must  die ; 
For  thars  the  end  of  human  miseiy.  [Exeunt, 

JCE^TE,  ni—The  same.  The  plmns  near  the 
city.  Enter  Charles,  the  Bastard,  Alenfon,  I^ 
Pucelle,  and  forces, 

Pue,  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident. 
Nor  ^iere  that  Rouen  is  so  recofered : 
Core  IS  no  cure,  but  rather  conosiTe, 
For  thin^  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  frantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  wbUe, 
4nd  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  his  tai] ; 
(VeMl  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  away  his  train, 
if  dauphin,  and  the  rest,  ^vill  be  but  rul'd. 

Char,  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto, 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence ; 
One  sudden  foil  shall  never  breed  distnnt. 

Bast,  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies, 
4nd  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  worid. 

•A/en.  We'll  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place, 
And  have  thee  reverencM  like  a  blessed  samt ; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Ac.  Then  thus  it  must  be;  this  doth  Joan  devise; 
By  fair  persuasions  mix'd  with  sugar'd  words, 
Vve  will  entice  the  duke  of  Burffundy 
To  leave  the  Tilbot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Char.  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Heniy's  wanriors ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us. 
But  beeztirped*  from  our  provinces. 

Men,  For  ever  should   they  be  eipidsM  from 
France, 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  here. 

Pue,  Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I  win  woric 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end. 

[Drums 
Hark!  by  the  sound  of  drum,  yon  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris-ward, 

Jin  EngUsh  march.     Enter,  and  jtass  our  at  a 

dUtanee,  Talbot  and  his  firees. 
There  goes  the  Talbot  with  his  eoloun  spread ; 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

A  French  march.    Enter  the  Duke  ^f  Burgundy 
andforces. 

Now  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke  and  his ; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  makes  hfan  lair  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[JipaHejf  sou 

Char,  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  BinguDdy. 

5ur.  Who  craves  a  pariej  with  the  Burgundy  7 

Pue,  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  thy  eoim- 
trvman. 

Bur,  What  say*st  thou,  Charles  7  for  I  am  march- 
ing hence. 

CAor.  Speak,  Pucelle;  and  enchant  hfan  with 
thv  words. 

Pue.  Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  oTFranoe  I 
8tav,  kt  thy  humble  handmaid  speak  to  thee. 

ihir.  Speak  on :  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Pnc.  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  France, 
And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  dellM'd 
By  wastini;  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe. 
When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  eyes, 
S*«t,  see  the  pining  malady  of  France ; 
Beh.>ld  Uie  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  wounds. 
Which  thou  thvself  hast  given  her  woAil  breast! 
0,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way ; 

in  Rooted  out  (t^  EipeBed. 


Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  those  U^at  help* 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bosom, 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  forngn 

Return  tnee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tean. 
And  wash  away  thv  country's  stained  spots  I 

Bur.  Either  she  hath  bewitch'd  me  with  her 
words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent 

Pue.  Besides,  all  French  and  France  i 
on  thee. 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawfiil  progeny. 
Who  Join'st  thou  with,  but  with  a  lonQy  i 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  profit's  saae ; 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France^ 
And  foshion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill. 
Who  then,  but  English  Henry,  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thrust  out,  like  a  fugitive  7 
Call  we  to  mind,— and  mark  but  this,  for  prooT^-* 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  7 
And  was  he  not  in  Bngland  prisoner  7 
But,  when  thev  heard  he  was  thine  enem^r. 
They  set  him  tree,  without  his  ransom  paid, 
In  spite  of  Burgundy,  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then!  thou fisht'st  azainst  thy  countrymen, 
And  join'st  with  them  will  be  thy  slaughter^mcm. 
Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thou  wand'ring  lord , 
Charles,  and  the  rest,  will  take  thee  m  their  arms. 

Bur,  I  am  vanquished ;  these  haughty*  words  oC 
hers 
Have  battei'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot. 
And  made  me  almost  jrield  upon  my  knees.— 
Foivive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen ! 
And  lords,  accept  this  hearty  khid  embrace : 
My  forces  and  my  power  ormen  are  yours  :— 
Sol  farewell,  Talbot ;  I'll  no  longer  trust  thee. 

Pue,  Done  like  a  Frenchman;  turn,  and  ton 
asrain! 

CAor.  Welcome,  brave   duke!   thy  friendship 
makes  us  fresh. 

Bast,  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breastiL 

»Slen,  Pucelle  hath  oravely  played  herpartin  thia, 
And  doth  deserve  a  corunet'of  gold. 

Char,  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  Join  ooi 
powers ; 
And  seek  how  we  roav  pngudice  the  foe.        [Exe, 

8CEJ^  /K.— Paris.  Ji  room  in  the  palaee. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Gloeter,  and  oUier  Lords, 
Vernon,  Basset,  4^.  To  them  Talbot,  and  some 
(if  his  officers, 

Tfd,    My    gracious    prince,— and    honoaraldft 
peers,— 
Hearing  of  vour  arrival  in  this  reabn, 
I  have  awhile  given  truce  unto  my  wars, 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign : 
In  sign  whereof,  this  arm— that  hath  redalmM 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses. 
Twelve  cities,  and  seven  walled  towns  of  strength^ 
Besides  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem,— 
Lets  fkn  his  sword  before  your  highness'  feet; 
And,  with  submissive  lovalty  of  honrt. 
Ascribes  the  glory  of  his  conqi"*''  rot. 
First  to  my  dod,  and  next  un^       •ur  grace. 

K,  Hen,  Is  this  the  lord  Tali'  n,  nncle  Gloslar, 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  7 

Glo.  Yes.  if  it  please  your  majesty,  mr  liege. 

K,  Hen,  Welcome,  brave  captahi,  ana  Tir"~^~ 
lord! 
When  I  was  young,  (as  vet  I  am  not  oM,) 
I  do  remember  how  my  father  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  swonL 

(S)  Elevated. 
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IT 


I  you; 


Long  sinoe  we  were  retolved'  of  your  truUi, 
Yov  fiuthliil  aerrice,  and  your  toil  in  war ; 
Tet  nrter  have  rou  tasted  our  reword, 
Or  been  rnnicraonM*  with  so  much  as  thanks, 
BeriMia  till  now  we  never  saw  your  face : 
Thoreroi.«,  stand  up;  and,  for  these  good  deserts, 
We  facfe  ereete  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

[ExemU  King  Heniy,  Gloster,  Talbot,  and 

Tcr.  Now,  sir,  to  you,  that  were  so  hot  at  sea. 
Disgracing  of  these  colours  that  I  wear 
In  booov  of  my  noble  kml  of  York,— 
Dar^  thou  maintain  tiie  former  wonis  thou  h^^Al 

Bas.  Yes,  sir :  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
Tlie  enrioos  boning  of  your  sauey  tongue 
Against  my  lord  tiie  duke  of  Somerset 

Tcr.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Bm,  Whv,  what  is  he?  as  good  a  man  as  York. 

Kcr.  Hark  ye ;  not  so:  in  witness  take  ve  that 

ISlnkukbn. 

Bom,  Villain-  thou  know'st.  the  law  or  arms  is  such. 
That,  who  so  draws  a  swora,  'tis  present  death ; 
Of  else  this  blow  shouki  broach  thy  dearest  blood. 
But  111  unio  his  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  hafe  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong: 
When  thon  shah  see,  I'U  meet  thee  to  thy  cost 

Fer.  Well,  miscreant,  I'll  be  there  as  soon  as  y 
Aadt  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would. 

'  ^  lExemt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCE^fE  L-'Tke  somt .  Ji  roam  of  stele.  Enter 
King  HeaiT,  Gloster,  Exeter,  York,  Suffolk, 
ioMnal,  Winchester,  Warwick,  Talbot,  the 
Gofenor  ^Pkiis,  and  slAsrs. 

Gfa.  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  his  head. 
Wmu  God  save  king  Henry,  of  that  name  the 

Sixth! 
GlsL  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath— 
[Grovemor  kneels. 
Thai  yon  elect  no  other  kfaig  but  nun : 
fKaem  none  iiiends,  but  such  as  are  his  (Kends; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend* 
Maliiaous  practices  against  his  state  : 
Ws  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God  1 

lExant  Ghyvemor  and  Mt  froin. 

JBntcr  Btr  Join  Fastolfe. 

FmL  My  fradooi  soweign,  as  I  roda  from 
Calais, 
T»  haste  unto  your  coronation, 
A  letter  was  deliver>d  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  voor  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

TsL  Shame  to  th»  iuke  of  Burgundy,  and  thee! 
I  fowM,  base  knignt,  when  £  did  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's*  leg. 

[PhMngUof. 
fWhieh  I  have  done)  because  unworthfly 
Thou  wast  installed  m  that  high  degree.— 
faidoB  me,  princelv  Henry,  and  the  rest: 
nil  dastard  at  the'  battle  of  Patay, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one, 
BiCBe  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given, 
Uke  to  atmsty  *aquire,  did  run  away ; 
b  wUcb  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men ; 
lipeM^  and  divers  gentlemen  beside, 

aConflmed  m  opnuon.       (t)  Rewarded. 
Ilesiga.    (ft)  Mean,  dastardly.    (5)  High. 


Were  there  surprised,  and  taken  prisonen.^ 
Then  judi^c,  arcat  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  to  weat 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea,  or  no. 

Glo.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  wu^  infamoof, 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  knight.' a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

TaL  When  first  this  order  was  ordain'd,  my  lonls; 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth; 
Valiant,  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty*  courage. 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  uie  wars ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress. 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes." 
He  then,  that  is  not  fumish'd  in  this  sort, 
Dotli  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight, 
Profaninz  this  most  honourable  order : 
And  should  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  juag^) 
Be  quite  degraded  like  a  hedge-bom  swam 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 

K,  Hen,  Staui  to  thy  countrymen*  thou  hetr*4 
thy  doom : 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  was  a  knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death. — 

[ExU  Fastolfe. 
And  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  duke  of  Biupindy. 

GUf.  What  means  his  grace,  tlwt  he  hath  changM 
his  style  ?       I  r tewing  the.  tupei  scriplion. 
No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly, — To  the  king  ? 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  sovereurn  7 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend*  some  alteration  in  good  will  7 
What's  here  7~/  We,  upon  eapeciai  cauH,-- 

[Reads. 

MoftPd  Moilh  eompasston  of  my  eountryU  wreck. 

Together  tcUh  the  pitifitt  eomplainis 

Ofmcti  as  your  oppression  feeds  upon,— 

Forsaken  ymtr  pernicious  JacUonf 

And  joined  with  Charles,  the  righ^^  king  ^ 
France. 

0  monstrous  treachery !  Can  this  be  so ; 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  should  be  found'such  false  dissembling  guile  7 

K.  Hen.  What!  doth  my  uncle  Bur^tundy  revolt? 

Glo.  He  doth,  my  lord ;  and  is  become  your  foe. 

K.  Hen,  Is  that  the  worst,  this  letter  doth  contain? 

Glo.  It  is  tlie  worst,  and  all,  mv  lord,  he  writes. 

K,  Hen.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  talk 
withhmi. 
And  ^ve  him  chastisement  f  jr  this  abuse  :-^ 
Mv  lord,  how  sav  you  7  are  you  not  content  7 

Tal,  Content,  mv  liege?  Yes;  but  Uiat  I  am 
prevented,' 

1  ihottld  have  bcgg'd  I  might  have  been  employed. 
K.  Hen.  Then  prnther  strengtli,  and  mareh  uito 

him  straijrht : 
Let  him  perceive,  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason ; 
And  what  offence  it  is,  to  flout  Ids  friends. 

Tol.  I  go.  my  lord ;  hi  heart  desu-ing  still, 
Tou  may  Dchold  confusion  of  your  foes.         [JEHI, 

Enier  Vernon  and  Basret. 
Ver,  Gnnt  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign ! 
Bos.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  too  * 
York.  This  is  my  servant;  Hear  him,   noble 

Xrince ! 
nd  this  is  mine ;  Sweet  Henry,  favour  him ! 
K,  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords ;  and  give  them  lcev« 
to  speak.— 
Say.  gentlemen.  What  makes  voo  thus  exdsim  7 
And  wherefore  crave  you  comoat  7  or  with  whom  ? 

(6)  <.  e.  In  greatest  extremities. 

(7)  Dpsiim.  (8)  Anticipated. 
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iir. 


Fer,  With  hinii  n  j  lord ;  for  he  hath  done  me 

wronz. 
Bob,  And   I  with  himj  for  he  hath  done  mc 


ronff* 

K.  Hen.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you  both 
complain? 
FInft  let  me  know,  and  then  111  answer  you. 

Bas,  Crossing  the  sea  from  England  mto  France, 
This  fellow  here,  with  eniious  carping  tongue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
Saying— the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leafes 
Did  represent  my  master's  blushins  cheeks. 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn*  the  truth, 
About  a  certain  question  in  the  law, 
ArguM  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him ; 
With  other  Tile  and  ignominious  terms : 
In  conAitation  of  which  rude  reproach, 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ver,  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord : 
For  though  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  conceit, 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  nis  bold  intent, 
Tct  know,  my  lord,  I  was  prorokM  by  him ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing— that  the  paleness  of  thisllower 
Bewray'd*  Uie  faintness  of  my  master's  heart 

York,  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left  7 

80m,  Tour  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York, 
will  out. 
Though  ne'er  so  cunninffly  you  smother  it 

K,ilen,  Good  Lord!  what  madness  rules  in 
brain-sick  men ; 
When,  for  so  slight  and  (HtoIous  a  cause. 
Such  ractious  emulations  shall  arise ! — 
Good  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  yoursdves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

Forlb.  Let  this  dissension  first  be  tried  by  fight, 
And  thenyour  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 

8onL  The  quaml  toucheth  none  but  us  alone ; 
Betwixt  ourselTcs  let  us  decide  it  then. 

York,  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somerset 

Ver.  Nay.  let  it  rest  where  It  began  at  first 

Bat.  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 

Glo.  Confirm  it  so  7    Confoimded  be  your  strife ! 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate ! 
Presumptuous  yassals !  are  you  not  asham'd. 
With  this  inunodest  clamorous  outr&ge 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  us? 
And  you,  my  lords,— methinks^  you  do  not  well. 
To  bear  with  their  perverse  objections ; 
Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves  ; 
Let  me  ^rsuade  you  take  a  better  course. 

Exe.  It  grieves  his  highness ; — Good  my  lords, 
befriends. 

K,  Hen,  Come  hither,  you  that  would  be  com- 
batants: 
Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause, — 
And  you,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  arc ; 
In  Fnuice,  araonsst  a  fickle  wavering  nation : 
If  they  perceive  mssension  in  our  looks. 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  be  provok'd 
To  wilful  disobedience,  and  rebel  ? 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise. 
When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certifiied, 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 
King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  nobility, 
Destroy'd  themselves,  and  lost  the  realm  of  France  7 
0,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  father, 

(1)  Resist  (t)  Betnved. 

f  S)  'TIS  strange,  or  wonderfuL 


M  V  tender  vears ;  and  let  us  not  foreco 
THat  for  a  triAe,  that  was  bought  with  blooa  I 
I^t  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubUul  strife. 
I  sec  no  reason,  if  1  wear  this  rose, 

[Putting  cnmrtd  r«H 
That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset,  than  York : 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  1  love  them  both : 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  m^  crown. 
Because,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crownM* 
But  your  discretions  better  can  persuade. 
Than  I  am  able  to  instruct  or  teach  : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace, 
So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  love.— 
Cousin  of  York,  we  histitutie  your  mce 
To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France  : 
And  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  nis  bands  of  foot ;« 
And,  like  true  subjects,  sons  of  your  progenitors. 
Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digest 
Your  angry  choter  on  your  enemies. 
Ourself,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest. 
Alter  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 
To  be  presented,  by  your  victories. 
With  Charles,  Alen^n,  and  that  traitorous  rout 
[Ftourtsh,    Exeunt  King  Henry,  Glo.  Som. 
Win.  Suf.  and  Basset 

War,  My  lord  of  York.  I  prcmiise  you,  the  king 
Prettily,  methought,  did  play  the  orator. 

YorJc.  And  so  he  did ;  out  vet  I  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset 

War,  Tush !  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  not, 
I  dare  presume^  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 

York,  And,  if  I  wist,  he  did, — But  let  it  rest ; 
Other  afliairs  must  now  be  managed. 

[Eixeunt  York,  Warwick,  and  Vernon 

Exe.  Well  didst  thou,  Richard,  to  suppress  tliy 
voice: 
For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
I  fear,  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there 
More  rancorous  spite,  more  fbrious  raging  broils. 
Than  yet  can  be  iroagin'd  or  supposM. 
But  howsoe'cf;  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  01  nobilityj 
This  should'ring  of  each  other  m  the  court, 
TUs  factious  b^idying  of  their  favourites. 
But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event 
'Tis  much,'  when  sceptres  are  in  children's  hands : 
But  more,  when  enyy^  breeds  unkind^  division  ; 
There  comes  the  ruin,  tiiere  begins  confusion.  [Ex, 

SCEXE  IT.— France.    Btfitre  Bourdeaux.    En. 
ter  Talbot,  with  fds  forces. 

Tat,  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  wall. 
Dntmpet  sounds  a  parley.    Enter,  on  the  waUs 

the  General  of  the  French  forces,  and  others. 
English  John  Talbot  captains,  calls  you  forth, 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England ; 
And  thus  he  would, — Open  your  city  gates. 
Be  humble  to  us ;  call  my  sovereign  yours, 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 
And  I'll  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power: 
But,  if  you  (Vown  upon  this  profier*a  peace, 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  fire , 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers, 
If  you  forsake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  dea:^ 


f4\  Enmity. 
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Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge  I 

The  period  of  thy  tyranny  aoproacheth. 

On  us  thou  canst  not  enter,  out  by  death : 

For,  1  protest,  we  are  well  fortifiod. 

And  strong  enough  to  issue  oui  and  fi^ht : 

If  thou  retire,  the  dauphin,  well  appouited, 

Stands  with  the  snartss  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 

On  either  Hand  tliee  there  are  squadrons  pitched, 

To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight ; 

A.nd  no  way  eanst  thou  turn  thee  for  redress^ 

But  death  doth  flront  thee  with  apparent  spoil. 

And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 

Ten  thousand  French  have  ta*en  the  sacrament 

To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 

Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  EngUsh  Talbot. 

Lo !  there  thou  stand'st,  a  breathing  ?aliant  man, 

Of  an  utvincible  unconquer'd  spirit: 

Thi»  is  th(  latest  glory  of  thy  praise, 

That  I,  th}  enemy,  due'  thee  withal ; 

For  ere  tlM^  glass,  that  now  begins  to  run. 

Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour, 

I'hese  eyes,  thai  see  thee  now  well  coloured, 

Shall  see  thee  withered,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

[Drwnttfar  off. 
Hark !  hark !  the  dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  bell, 
Sinp  heavy  music  to  thy  timorous  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  rinir  thy  dire  departure  out 

[Exeuni  (jieneral,  4^.  fhtm  the  %DaUs» 
TaL  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemy  ;— 
Out,  some  lizht  horsemen,  and  peruse  tneir  wings. — 
O,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline! 
How  are  we  parkM  and  bounded  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Mas*d  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  cun! 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be  then  in  blood  ;* 
Not  rascal-like,*  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch ; 
Bat  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags, 
Tom  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  steel, 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  shall  And  dear  deer  of  us,  my  friends.— 
Uod,  and  Saint  George  1   Talbot^  and  England's 

right! 
Prosper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight  I  [Exe, 

SCEJiiTS  IIL^Plams  in  Gascony.    Enter  York, 
with  forces  ;  to  hini  a  Messenger. 

York.  Are  not  the  speedy  seouts  retmnM  again. 
That  dogff'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  dauphin  7 

Mesa.  Tney  are  retum'd,  my  lord ;  and  give  it  out. 
That  he  is  raarch'd  to  Botirdeaux  with  his  power, 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  As  he  march'd  along. 
By  your  espials^  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  dauphin  led ; 
Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  march  (br 
Bourdeauz. 

York.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset ; 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  lowted*  by  a  traitor  viUain, 
And  cannot  help  the'  noble  cneviriier : 
God  comfort  him  in  this  necessity! 
If  ne  misGarry,  farewell  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 
ijuef.   Thou   princely   leader   of  our  English 
strength, 

f  n  Endue,  honour.         (ft)  In  high  spiriti. 
(3)  A  rascal  deer  is  the  term  of  chace  for  lean 
iMor  deer. 
U)  Spies.  (5)  Vanqoished,  baffled, 

(d)  Expended,  ronsumed. 

VOL.    II. 


j  NcTer  so  needful  on  tlie  earth  of  France, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 

I  >fVho  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron. 
And  hemmM  about  with  grim  dcslrticliau : 

i  To  Bourdeaux^  warlike  duke .  to  Bourdeaux,  York 

•  Else,    farewell    Talbot,    France,    and    England's 
I  honour. 

I     York.  O  God !  that  Somerset — who  in  proud  heart 

•  Doth  stop  ray  comets— were  in  Talbot's  place ' 
jSo  should  we  save  a  voliuut  gentleman, 

I  By  forfeiting  a  traitor  .inU  a  coivard. 
I  Mad  ire,  and  wralhf.i  iury,  mokes  me  weep, 
That  thus  we  die,  v.  hile  remiss  traitors  sleep. 

Lucy.  O,  send  sainc  succour  to  the  distress^  lord ! 

ForJt.  He  dies,  we  lose ;  I  break  my  warlike  word . 
We  mourn,  F.-ance  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  daily  vjet ; 
All  'long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset 

Lucy.  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  TalbotN 
soul ! 
And  on  his  son,  young  John;  whom,  two  hours 

since. 
I  met  in  travel  toward  his  warlike  father ! 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  hb  son ; 
And  now  they  »neet  where  botli  their  lives  are  dorir. 

York.  Alai!  what  joy  shall  noble  Talbot  have, 
To  bid  his  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave? 
Away .'  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath, 
That  sunder'd  friends  greet  in  tKe  hour  of  death. 
Lucy,  farewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can, 
But  curse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man.— 
Maine,  BU)is.  Poictiers,  and  Tours,  are  won  awa», 
'Long  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay.  [Exit. 

Lucy.  Thus,  while  the  vulture'  of  sedition 
Feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  comnumders, 
Sleeping  neglection  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror. 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  Fifth:— Whiles  they  each  other  croM, 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  loss.  [Exit. 

SCEXE  ir.^Other  plains  qf  Ga^rony.  Enter 
Somerset  with  his  forces;  an  Officer  of  Tal 
bot's  witn  him, 

Som.  It  is  too  late ;  1  cannot  send  titem  jiow : 
This  expedition  was  by  York,  and  Talbot, 
Too  rashly  plotted ;  all  our  general  force 
Micrht  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot ' 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour. 
By  this  unheedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure : 
York  set  him  on  to  fi^^ht,  ana  die  in  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  orreat  York  might  bear  the  name. 

Om,  Here  b  sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  tkom  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Sonu  How  now,  sir  William  7  whither  were  you 

sent? 
Luqi.  Whither,  my  lord  ?  from  bought  and  sold 

lord  Talbot  ;• 
Who,  ringM  about*  with  bold  adversity, 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset. 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legioni , 
And  whiles  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  his  war-wearied  innbs. 
And,  in  advantage  Ung'ring,  looks  for  rescue, 
You,  his  false  hopes,  Uie  trust  of  England's  honour 
Keep  off*  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  privmle  discord  keep  away 

.*'}  AUudmg  to  the  tale  of  Prometheus. 
V8)  i.  e.  From  one  utterly  ruined  by  the  treachfr 
rous  practices  of  others. 
(9)  £ncirck:(U 
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i'he  levied  succours  that  should  lend  hint  aid, 
While  he,  renowned  noble  genllemun, 
Vields  up  kiis  life  unto  a  world  oi  odds : 
Orleans  the  bastard,  Charles,  and  Burgund/, 
Alcncon,  Reignier,  compass  him  about, 
And  Talbot  perisheth  by  your  defaulu 
•Som.  York  set  him  on,  York  should  have  sent 

him  aid. 
Utcy.  And  York  as  fast  upon  your  grace  ez< 
claims; 
Swearing  that  you  withhold  his  levied  host, 
Collected  for  this  expedition. 
iknn,  York  lies ;  oe  might  have  sent  and  had  the 
horse: 
1  owe  him  little  duty,  and  leas  love : 
And  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 
Lticy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  of 
France, 
Hath  now  entrappM  the  noble-minded  Talbot: 
Never  to  Englanu  shall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 
Sonu  Come,  go;  I  will  despatch  the  boraemen 
straight: 
Within  six  hours  they  wUI  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  late  comes  rescue :  he  is  ta^en  orsfadn: 
For  flv  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled ; 
And  Hy  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 
Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu ! 
iMcy,  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame  in 
you.  [JExami. 

SCEJfE  K.— 7^  English  camp,  near  Bourdeauz. 
Efder  Talbot  and  John  Ass  ion. 

TaL  Ovoung  John  Talbot  t  I  did  send  for  thee, 
To  tutor  thee  in  stratagems  of  war; 
That  Talbot^s  name  might  be  in  thee  revivM, 
When  sapless  age.  and  weak  unable  lunbs. 
Should  brinz  thy  mther  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But,— 0  malignant  and  ill-boding  stars ! 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death,* 
A  terrible  and  unavoided*  danger : 
Therefore,  dear  boy.  mount  on  mv  swiftest  horse ; 
And  ril  dicect  thee  now  thou  shaft  escape 
By  sudden  flight :  come,  dallv  not.  begone. 

John.  Is  my  name  Talbot*^  ano  am  I  your  son  7 
And  shall  I  fly  7  O.  if  you  love  my  mother. 
Dishonour  not  her  nonourable  name. 
To  make  a  bastard,  and  a  slave  of  me : 
The  world  will  say— He  is  not  Talbot*s  blood, 
That  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

TaL  Flv,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John.  He,  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  return  a»&in. 

TaL  If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  father,  do  you  fly ; 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  your  regard'  should  be ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  beast ; 
III  yours'  tliey  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost. 
Flight  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear; 
But,  if  I  bow,  they'll  say— it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  t)iat  ever  I  will  stay, 
f  r,  the  ftrst  hour,  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortalitv. 
Rather  than  life  nreserv'd  with  iniTamy. 

TaL  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb  7 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  Til  shame  my  mother's 
womb. 

TaL  Upon  my  blessmg  I  command  thee  go. 

Mti.  To  fight  I  wilt,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

fi)  To  a  fteld  where  death  win  be  ftasted  with 
SMUghtcr. 


I     Tul.  i'uri  of  thy  father  may  be  saved  in  thee. 
Ji^hn.  2su  purt  of  him,  butwill  be  filuune  in  me. 
Tal.  'J  huu  ue\tr  Imdbt  renown,  nor  canst  not 

lo^c  it. 
John.  Yes,  ,\our  renowned  name;   Shall  flight 

abuse' it  7 
TaL  Thy  father's  charge  shall  clear  thee  (him 

that  slain. 
John.  You  cannot  w  itness  for  me,  being  slain. 
If  dcatli  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 
TaL  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight,  anfl 
die? 
Mv  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  shame. 

John.  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such  blanks  7 
No  more  can  I  be  sever'd  from  your  side, 
Than  can  voursclf  yourself  in  twain  divide : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  wUl,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,' if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  sou, 
Born  to  eclipse  thy  life  this' afternoon. 
Come,  side  by  side  together  live  and  die ; 
And  soul  witn  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fly. 

[JSxeimf. 

SCEJ^E  VL—Ji  fidd  of  battle.    Manim :    Ex^ 

cursioiiB.  wherein  Talbot's  Son  is  hemmed  about, 

and  Taloot  rescues  him. 

TaL  Saint  George  and  victory!  flght,  soldiers, 
fight: 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  France's  sword. 
Where  is  John  Talbot  7 — pause,  and  take  thy  breath , 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescued  thee  from  death. 

John,  O  twice  my  father !  twice  am  I  thv  son : 
The  life  thou  gav'st  me  first,  was  lost  and  done ; 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fate. 
To  mv  determin'd^  time  thou  gav*6t  new  date. 

Tat.  When  from  the  dauphin's  crest  thy  sw<rd 
struck  fine. 
It  warm'd  thv  father's  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-fac'd  victory.    Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  spleen,  and  warlike  rage 
Beat  down  Alencon,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 
And  from  the  pnde  of  Gallia  rescu'd  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans — that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy :  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thv  first  fightr-l|  soon  encountered ; 
And,  interchanging  blows,  1  quickly  shed 
Some  of  his  bastard-blood ;  and,  in  disgrace. 
Bespoke  him  thus :  Coniomtnated.  6asr, 
Jhut  mubegolten  blood  I  spill  of  thine. 
Mean  and  right  poor ;  for  that  fnare  blood  of  mtnc^ 
Which  thou  didst  for^e  from  TaUfot,  my  brma 

boyT — 
Here,  purposing  the  Bastard  to  destroy. 
Came  in  strong  rescue.    S|ieak,  tliv  father's  cart ; 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John  7  How  cTost  thou  fare  7 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 
Now  thou 'art  seal'd  the  son  of  cHivalrv  7 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead ; 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
0,  loo  much  folly  b  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  rage, 
To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 
Bv  me  thev  nothing  gain,  an  if  I  stay, 
'TIS  but  the  shoK'ning  of  my  life  one  day : 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  houMhold's  name, 
M  V  death's  revenge,  thy  vouth  and  England's  f 
All  these,  and  more,  w'e  liaxard  by  thy  stay ; 
All  these  are  aav'd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. ' 


S 


[t)  For  unavoidable. 

Your  care  of  your  own  safety. 


(4V  Ended. 
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j^kn.  The  ^word  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me 
smart. 
These  words  oryourtf  draw  life-blood  Orom  my  heart : 
On  that  adrantage,  bought  with  such  a  shame 
(To  save  a  paitrv  life,  and  slav  brisht  famei) 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Tslbot  fly, 
The  coward  norse,  that  bears  roe,  laii  and  die : 
And  like'  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France ; 
To  be  shame*s  scorn,  and  subject  of  mischance ! 
Surehr.  by  all  the  glorv  vou  have  won, 
An  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talbot»s  son : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot : 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

TaL  Then  follow  thou  thy  desperate  sire  of  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus :  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet: 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  side ; 
And,  commendable  proT'cl,  leOs  die  in  pride. 

[ExtmU. 

SCEJfB  rU.'-jSnoUur  paH  of  the 
Jilmrum:  Excursions,  EnUr  Talbot 
sujfporied  hf  a  Senrant. 

Td.  Where  is  my  other  life?— mine  own  is 
zone:^ 
O,  where  s  young  Talbot?  where  Is  Taliant  John  ?— 
Triumphant  death,  smear'd  with  eaptirity  !* 
Young  Talbot's  valour  makes  me  smile  at  thee  :— 
When  be  perceivM  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandith'd  over  me. 
And,  Kke  a  hungry  lion,  did  comraence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stem  impatienee  $ 
Bat  when  my  anpy  guardaot  stood  alone, 
Tend*rins  m^  nun,*  and  assailM  of  none, 
Disry-eyM  iury,  arid  great  rage  of  heart, 
Suddienfy  made  him  (ram  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  clustering  battle  of  the  French : 
And  in  that  sea  of  blood  my  bo?  did  drench 
His  overmounting  spirit;  and  there  died 
My  Icarus,  my  bfossom,  in  nit  pride. 

EnUr  Sol^erSf  bearhngtkehodif^  JohnTtXboit. 

Strv.  O  ray  dear  lord!   lo,  where  your  son  b 
borne! 

TaL  Thou  antie  death,  whieh  langfa'st  m  here 
to  scorn. 
Anon,  firom  thy  insulting  tyranny, 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetoi^, 
Two  TalbotB,  wimnmI  through  the  lither*  sky, 
In  thy  deraite,  sbu  'seape  mortality.— 
0  thou,  whose  wounds  become  hara>(kToar*d  death, 
Speak  to  thy  (ather,  ere  tbov  yield  thy  breath : 
Brave  death  by  speaking,  whether  he  wfll,  or  bo  ; 
Imagine  him  a  FrenehmaB,  and  thy  foe.^ 
Poor  boy  I  he  smilM,  methinks ;  as  who  shonld  say- 
Had  death  been  Freneh.  then  death  had  died  to-day . 
Come,  eonie,  and  lay  ban  in  hit  &tber's  arms ; 
Mt  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harma. 
8<Adier8,  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have, 
Now  my  okl  arma  are  yovur  John  Talhoi'a  grave. 

[DUs. 

Jhnmu,  Exemi  BoUUn  mid  Strvmki^  Uwring 
tki  heo  bodies.  Etder  Charley  Alenftm,  Bur^ 
gundy,  Bastard,  La  Puoelle,  andjbrcei, 

Ckmr,  Had  York  and  Somenet  broucht  reseue  in. 
We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  or  this. 

But,  How  the  yoong  whelp  of  Tdbot*s, 
wood,* 
M  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Freoclmien*s  Mood  I 

Pm,  Onee  I  enooonter'd  him,  and  thus  I  said, 

(1)  Liken  mcL  reduee  me  to  a  level  with. 
(t)  Death  ptafaied  and  dishonoured  with  eaptivltv. 
Watchli^  me  with  tenderness  in  mv  lUL*^ 


w 


Thott  maitlm  youth,  be  varKjuUh^d  bff  a  moU: 
But — with  a  proud,  majestical  high  scorn, — 
He  answered  thus :  Ymmg  Taibot  teas  not  bom 
To  be  the  pUlage  of  a  gigM*  wench : 
So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight. 

Bwr»  Doubtless'  he  would  have  made  a  ncbic 
knight : 
See,  where  he  lies  inherscd  in  the  arms 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harms. 

Bast,  Hew  them  to  pieces,   hack  their  bones 
asunder: 
Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char,  O,  no;  forbear:  for  that  which  wehavefloJ 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  William   Lucy,  attended;   a  JVeneA 
herald  preceding, 

Lucy.  Herald. 
Conduct  me  to  the  dauphin's  tent ;  to  know 
Who  hath  obtain'd  the^lory  of  the  day. 

CAor.  On  what  submissive  message  airt  thou  sent  7 

Luey.  Submission,  dauphin  7  'tis  a  mere  French 
word; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en, 
And  to  surrey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char,  For  prisoners  ask'st  thou  7  hell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  seek'st. 

Lucy,  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  field. 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury  ; 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms, 
Great  eari  of  Washford,  Waterford,  and  Valence ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinfield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere.  lord  Verdun  of  Alton. 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfield,   lord  Fumival  or 

Sheffield^ 
The  thrice  rictonous  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  Saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece ; 
Grreat  mareshal  to  Henry  the  Sixth. 
Of  all  his  wars  within  tne  realm  of  France? 

Pue,  Here  is  a  silly  stately  style  indeed ! 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  kingdoms  hath. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  styte  as  this. — 
Him,  that  thou  mognifiest  with  all  these  titles, 
Stinking,  and  flv-blown.  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy,   Is  Talbot  slam ;   the  Frenchmen's  only 
scourge, 
Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemesis  ? 
O.  vrers  mine  eye>balls  into  bullets  tum'd, 
Tnat  I,  in  rage,'  might  shoot  them  at  your  (aces  1 
O,  that  I  coidd  but  call  these  dead  to  life ! 
It  were  enough  to  fright  tlie  realm  of  France : 
Were  but  his  picture  led  among  you  here. 
It  would  amase*  the  proudest  of 'you  all. 
Give  me  their  bodies ;  that  I  may'bear  them  hene«| 
And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Pue,  I  think,  this  upstaK  is  old  Talbot's  ghost, 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding  spirit. 
For  Cod's  sake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  tnem  hert 
They  would  but  stink,  and  putrefv  the  air. 

Char,  Go,  take  thefa- bodies  hence. 

Lucy.  I'll  bear  them  hem«  i 

But  firoro  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  al^ard. 

Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  'era  what 
tbovwilt 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  itHn . 
AUwiUbt  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  slain.   (Eare. 


Flexible,  yielding. 
Raving  mad. 
Confound. 


'•)  WantML 
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ACT  V. 

SCji}fE  /.—London.    .4   room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  Exeter. 

K,  Hen.  Have  you  penis'd  the  letters  from  the 
pope, 
The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  7 

Olo,  1  have,  my  lord  ;  and  their  intent  is  this,— 
They  humbly  sue' unto  your  excellence, 
To  nave  a  godly  peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K,  Hen.  Uow  doth  your  grace  afiect  their  mo- 
lion? 

Gto.  Well,  my  good  lord  j  and  as  the  only  means 
To  stop  effusion  of  our  Chnstian  blood, 
And  'stablish  quietness  on  evenr  side. 

K,  Hen.  Ay,  marr}',  uncle,  lor  I  always  thought, 
Ic  was  both  impious  and  unnatural, 
That  such  immanity*  and  bloody  strife 
Should  rpi<rn  among  professors  of  one  faith. 

Glos,  Beside,  my  lord, — ^the  sooner  to  effect, 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  amity, — 
The  carl  of  Armagnac — near  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France, — 
Proffers  his  onlv  daucrhter  to  your  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  sumptuous  dowry. 

K»  Hen.  Marriage,  uncle  1  alasl  my  years  are 
young ; 
And  fitter  is  mv  study  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
YeL  call  the  ambassadors :  and,  as  you  please, 
So  let  them  have  their  answers  ewer^  one ; 
I  shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  country's  weal. 

Enter  a  Le^atCj  and  two  ambassadors^  with  Win- 
cliester,  in  a  cardinaVs  habit, 

Eze.  What !  is  my  lord  of  Winchester  instaU'd, 
And  calPd  unto  a  cardinal's  degree  7 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  verified, 
Henry  the  Fidh  did  sometime  prophesy, — 
If  once  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal, 
He'^Umake  his  cap  co-emud  with  the  crown. 

K.  Hen.  My  lonls  amoassadors,  your  several  suits 
Have  been  considered  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  ^ood  and  reasonable : 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainlv  resolv'd 
To  clraw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Gfe.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  master,— 
I  have  informed  his  highness  so  at  large, 
As — ^liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts, 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower, — 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

K.  Hen.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  con- 
tract. 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  [Tothe^mb.]  pledge  of  my 

aflbcUon. 
\nd  so,  my  lord  nrolector,  see  them  guarded, 
And  safely*  broutrnt  to  Dover ;  where,  inshipp'd. 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

{Exeunt  King  Henrv  and  train  ;  Glostcr, 
Exeter,  and  Jlmbassadors. 

Win.  Stay,  my  lord  legate ;  you  shall  first  receive 
The  sum  of  money,  which  I  promised 
Should  be  deliver'd  to  his  holiness 
For  clothing  me  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

1.e^.  I  will  attend  upon  your  lordship's  leisure. 

Wxn,  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow, 
^T  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 


M>  Barbarity,  savagenesa. 
(2)  Charms  sewed  up. 


Humphrev  of  Gloster,  thou  shalt  well  pereeivc^ 

That-  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 

The  oishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee': 

I'll  either  make  thee  stoop,  and*  bend  thy  knee. 

Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.      '    [Exetmi 

SCEKE  iJ.— France.  Plains  in  Anjou.  Ente^ 
Charles,  Burgundy,  Alen9on,  La  Pucelle,  erii< 
forceSf  marching. 

Char.   These  news,   my  lords,    may  cheer  oui 
drooping  spirits : 
'TIS  said,  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 
^len.  Then  march  to  Paris,   royal  Charles  of 
France, 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance. 

Puc.  Peace  be  amongst  them,  if  they  turn  to  us ; 
Else,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Success  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  happiness  to  his  accomplices ! 

Char.  What  tidings  send  our  scouts  7  I  pr*ythee, 
speak. 

Mess.  The  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one  ; 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  presently. 

Char,  Somewhat  too  sudden,  sirs,  the  warning  is : 
But  we  will  presentlv  provide  for  them. 

Bur.  I  trust  the  ghost  of  Talbot  is  not  there ; 
Now  he  is  ffone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

Pttc.  Of  all  base  passions,  fear  is  most  accurs'd  :- 
Command  the  conquest,  Cnarles,  it  shall  be  thine 
Let  Henrv  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Char,  Then  on,  my  lords ;  and  France  he  for 
tunate !         *  [Exeunt 

SCBJSTE   ni.—TIie    same.      Before    Anaiers. 

Alarums  :  Excursions.    Enter  Lsi  Pucelle. 
Puc.  The  regent  concjucrs,  and  the  Frcnchmei 
fly.— 
Now  help,  ye  charming  spells,  and  periapta ;' 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admonish  me. 
And  give  me  sigris  of  future  accidents ! 

[Tkundn 
You  spcedv  helpers,  that  are  substitutes 
Under  thelordlv  monarch  of  the  north,* 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprise ! 

Entei*  Fiends. 

This  speedy  quick  appearance  argues  proof 

Of  your  accustom'd  diligence  to  me. 

Now,  ve  familiar  spirib*,  that  are  cull'd 

Out  of'  the  powerful  regions  under  earth. 

Help  me  this  once,  that  France  may  get  the  field. 

[They  walk  abotUj  and  speak  net, 
O,  hold  me  not  with  silence  over-long  I 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blooci, 
I'll  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  you. 
In  earnest  of  a  further  benefit ; 
So  you  do  condescend  to  help  mc  now. — 

[Thry  han^  their  hfmi$. 
No  hope  to  have  redress? — My  body  shall 
Pay  recompense,  if  vou  will  grant  mv  suit, 

{ Thetf  shake  their  heads. 
Cannot  my  body,  .lOr  blood-sacrifice. 
Entreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  7 
Then  take  mv  soul ;  my  body«  soul,  and  all. 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[They  depart 
See !  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  time  is  come, 

(S)  The  north  was  supposed  to  be  the  particidw 
habitation  of  bad  spiriu. 
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That  France  must  tqS'  her  lofly-plumed  crest, 

And  let  her  liead  fall  into  England's  lap. 

My  anckuit  incantations  are  too  weak, 

And  bell  too  strong  for  inc  to  buckle  with; 

Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopcth  to  the  dust.  [£«, 

^Uanmu.  Enter  French  and  English,  fighting. 
La  Piioelle  and  York  fi^fU  hand  to  hand.  La 
Pucelle  15  taken.    The  French  Jly. 

York.  Damsel  of  France,  I  think  I  have  you  fast : 
tnchain  your  spirits  now  wiih  spelling  charms, 
And  tnr  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty. — 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  dcnPs  zrace ! 
See  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows, 
As  if,  with  Circe,  she  would  chan^^e  my  shape. 
Puc.  Chan^^  to  a  worser  shape  thou  canst  not  be. 
_  York.  O,  Cliarles  the  Dauplun  is  a  proper  man  ; 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  Vour  daintv  eye. 
Pue,  A  plaguing  mischief  light  on  Charles,  and 
thee! 
And  may  ye  both  be  suddenly  surprisM 
By  bloodv  hands  in  sleeping  on  your  beds  ! 
Yarkm  ^ell,  banning'  nag  I  enchantress,  hold  thy 

tongue. 
Ptoc  I  pr*y11iee,  give  me  leare  to  curse  a  while. 
York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comcst  to  the 
stake.  [Exeunt. 

■Ifanimt.    Enter  Suffolk,  leading  in  Lady  Mar- 
garet. 

Stiff,  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  mv  prisoner. 
[Oazea  on  her, 

0  fiurest  beautv,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly  ; 

For  1  will  touch  thee  but  with  rtivefent  hands, 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  side. 

1  kiss  these  fingers  '[Kissing  her  hmid.]  for  eternal 

peace  : 
\Vbo  art  thou  7  say,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Afar.  Mai^aret  my  name :  and  daughter  to  a  king, 
The  k!ng  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

Suff.  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  1  callM. 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle, 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me  : 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  sare, 
Keepinz  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet,  if  this  scnrile  usage  once  offend^ 
Cro.  and  be  free  again  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[She  titms  mcay  as  going. 
O,  stay  ! — f  nave  no  power  to  let  her  pass  ; 
Mr  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says->DO. 
.\s  plavs  the  sun  upon  the  glassv  streams, 
Twinklin^r  another  counterfeited  beam. 
So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her.  yet  I  dare  not  speak : 
PU  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  mv  mind: 
Fie,  De  la  Poole!  disable  not  thyself;' 
Hast  not  a  tongue?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner? 
Wflt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight  7 
Ay ;  bcauty*s  princely  majesty  is  sucli, 
Confounds" the  tonjjuo,  ana  makes  the  senses  rough. 

Mar.  Sar,  earl  of  Suffolk, — if  thy  name  be  so, — 
What  random  must  I  pay  before  I  pass  7  • 
For,  I  pcrrcive,  I  am  thy  prisoner. 

5ii/f.  How  canst  thou  tell,  she  will  deny  thy  suit, 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  ncr  love  7  [Hside. 

Mar.  Why  speak'st  thou  not?  what  ransom  must 
I  pay  1 

Si#/f.  She's  beautiful ;  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd : 
Slie  is  a  woman  ;  therefore  to  be  won.  [»^nde, 

•Mar.  Wilt  Uiou  accept  of  ransom,  yea,  or  no  7 

Suff.  Fond  man !  remember,  that  thou  hast  a  wife ; 

(Ij  Lower.  (2)  To  ban  is  to  curse. 

(5)  *Do  not  represctt  thvself  so  wcaJt.' 


Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thv  paramour  7 

[^Jidc 

Mar.  I  were  best  leave  him,  for  he  will  not  hear. 

Sttff.  There^all  is  marr'd ;  theielits  acnolingcard. 

J^htr.  He  talks  at  random  :  sure  the  man  is  mad. 

Suff,  And  yet  a  dispcnbation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  answer  me. 

Suff.  V\\  \vin  this  lady  Margaret.     For  whom  7 
Why,  for  my  king :  Tush !  that's  a  wooden  thing.^ 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  It  is  some  carpenter. 

Stiff.  Yet  so  my  fancy*  vna\  be  satisfird, 
And  peace  established  liietwecn  these  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too  : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  kirn:  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  ycl  l»e  is  poor, 
And  our  nobility  will  scorn  the  match.  [*&side. 

Mar.  Hear  ve,  captain  ?  Are  you  not  at  leisure  7 

Suff.  U  shaft  be  so,  disdain  thev  ne'er  so  much : 
Henry  is  vouthful,  and  will  quiekly  yield.— 
Madam,  I  have  a  secret  to  reveal. 

Mar.  What  though  1  be  enihrallM  7  he  seema  a 
knight. 
And  will  not  any  way  dishonour  me.  [^sidim 

Suff.  Ladv,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  say. 

JV/i7r.  Perhaps  1  shall  be  rescu'd  by  tlic  French : 
And  then  I  need  not  crare  his  courtesy.        [Jiside, 

Suff,  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a  caus^— 

Mar.    Tush!    women  have  been  captivate  ere 
now.  [jSnde, 

Suff.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  vou  so  7 

J^Iar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  'tis  but  mud  for  quo, 

Suff.  Say,  gentle  princess,  would  you  notsuppon 
Your  bondanre  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen  7 

Mar.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  more  vile. 
Than  is  a  slave  in  base  servility ; 
For  princes  should  be  free. 

Suff,  And  so  shall  you. 

If  happy  England's  royal  kin^  be  free. 

Ma'.'  Why,  what  concerns  nis  freedom  unto  me  7 

Suff.  I'll  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  queen , 
To  put  a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 
And  set  a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head, 
If  thou  wilt  condescend  to  be  my— 

Mar.  What  7 

Stiff.  His  love. 

Mar,  I  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife. 

Suff.  No,  gentle  ma'dam ;  1  unworthy  am 
To  woo  so  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife. 
And  have  no  portion  in  tlie  choice  myself. 
How  say  you.  madam:  are  you  so  content? 

Mar.  'An  it  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

Suff.  Then  call  our   captains,  and  our  coloorf 
forth; 
And.  marl  im,  at  your  father's  cnsMe  walls 
We'll  crave  a  parley  to  confer  with  hbn. 

[Troops  com^.  forwarim 

A  parley  sounded*    Enter  Rci2:nicr  on  the  walls, 

Suff.  Sec,  Reiscnier,  see,  thy  daughter  prisoner. 

/?«».  To  whom  7 

Svff.  To  mp. 

/Zrin-,  Su flTolk,  what  ren^tjdf  f 

_  am  a  soldier ;  and  unapt  to  ^mc  p, 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortniie's  fuKlenrss. 

Suff.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  eimnizh,  my  lord  j 
Consent  (and,  for  thy  honour,  'jiv.'  consent,) 
Thv  dauirhtcr  shall  be  wedded  to  mv  kinir ; 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  nnd  won  tliereto  . 
And  this  her  easv-held  imprisonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy 'dau?;hter  pri«icely  liberty. 

(4)  An  awkward  business,  an  undertaking  m 
likelv  to  succeed. 
(6^  Love. 
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Rei^,  SpeakfSuflolk  as  be  thinks? 

8itff.  Fair  Margaret  knows, 

That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,'  or  leign. 

Rdg.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  JL  descend, 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  just  demand. 

[£xt<,/roni  Uu  waUs. 

8t^»  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 

Trumpets  ioundetL  Enter  Retgnier,  behw, 

Reig,    Welcome,  brave  earl,  into  our  territo- 
ries; 
Command  in  Anjou  what  yo'ir  honour  pleases. 

*^c^.  Thanks,  Keignier,  happy  for  so  sweet  a 
child, 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king : 
What  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  suit? 

Reig,  Since  thou  dost  deign  to  woo  her  litUe 
worth, 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Bnjoy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stroke  of  war. 
My  dau^ter  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 

'S^ff',  That  is  her  ransom,  I  deliver  her  j 
And  Uiose  two  counties,  I  will  undertake, 
Your  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Reig.  And  I  again,— in  Henry's  royd 
As  deputy  unto  that  zracious  Idn^, 
Give  thee  her  hand,  tor  sign  of  plighted  faith* 

Si^,   Rcignicr  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly 
Uianks, 
Because  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  kin? : 
And  yet,  methinksj  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  case.  [Jiside, 

I'll  over  then  to  England  with  this  news, 
And  make  this  mamage  to  be  solemniz'd  ; 
So,  farewell,  Reignier  !  Set  this  diamond  safe 
In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Keig,  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Christian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 

J^ar,  Farewell,  my  lord!  Good  wishes,  praise, 
and  prayers, 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret  [  Going. 

Si\ff,  Farewell,  sweet  madam !   But,  hark  you, 
Margaret ; 
No  princely  commendations  to  mv  king? 

Juar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him. 

Suff.  Words  sweetly  plac'd,  and  modestly  di- 
rected. 
But^  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  again,— 
No  lovin«;  token  to  his  majesty  ? 

Mar.  109,  my  good  lord;    a   pure   unspotted 
heart, 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  send  the  Inng. 

S«^.  And  this  withal.  [Kitset  her, 

Mar.  That  for  thyself; — ^I  will  not  so  presume, 
To  send  such  pcevi?«h*  tokens  to  a  king. 

[Excxtnt  Reignier  and  Margaret 

Sujf.  0,  wert  thou  for  myself!— But,  Suffolk, 
stay; 
Thou  mav'sl  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treasons,  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praise: 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  surmount ; 
Mad,'  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art  j 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas. 
That,  when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet, 
Thou  may'st  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

[£^ 

(I)  riar  the  hypocrite.  (2)  Childisn. 

(3    Wild.  (4)  Untimely. 

(6)  M'lscr  here  simply  means  a  miserable  creature. 


SCE^TE  IV.^Camp  of  the  Duke  i/  York*  in 
•ittjou.     Enter  York,  W^arwick,  and  othtrs* 

York.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condemn'd  It 
bum. 

Enter  La  Pucelle,  guarded,  and  a  Shepherd. 

Shep.  Ah,  Joan!  this  kills   thy  father's   bead 
outright ! 
HaTe  I  sought  every  country  far  and  near, 
And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  fmd  thee  out. 
Must  I  behold  thy  timeless*  cruel  death  ? 
Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  I'll  die  with  thee  I 

Puc,  Decrepit  miser !'  base  ignoble  wretch! 
I  am  descendeid  of  a  gentler  blood ; 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

Shep.  Out,  out  1— My  lords,  an  please  you,  til 
not  so ; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows : 
Her  mouier  liveth  yet,  can  testify. 
She  was  the  first  fruit  of  mv  bachelorship. 

War*  Graceless!  vrilt  tflou  deny  thy  parentage? 

York.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  lifb  hath  been , 
Wicked  and  vile  ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie,  Joan !  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle  *' 
God  knows  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  flesh ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  tear : 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr'ythee,  gentle  Joan. 

Pue.  Peasant,  avaunt !— You  have  subom'd  this 
man. 
On  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth. 

Snep,  'Tis  true,  I  gave'  a  noble  to  the  priest. 
The  mom  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  motner.— 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  good  my  girt 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  ?  Now  cursed  be  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity!  I  would,  the  milk 
Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  suck'dst  hef 

breas^ 
Had  been  a  little  ratsbane  for  thy  sake ! 
Or  else,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-field, 
I  msh  some  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee! 
Dost  thou  deny  thy  father,  cursed  drab  / 
O,  bum  her,  burn  ner ;  hanging  is  too  good.  \ExiL 

York.  Take  her  away;  for  she  hath  liv'd  too  long, 
To  fill  the  world  with  Vicious  qualities. 

Pue,  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  have  coiv 
demn'd : 
Not  mc  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain, 
But  issu'd  from  tlie  progeny  ofkin^s ; 
Virtuous,  and  holy ;  chosen  from  aoove, 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  eaHh. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spirits : 
But  you,— that  arc  polluted  witn  vour  lusts, 
Stain'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  of  innocents, 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thousand  vices,— 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have. 
You  judge  it  straia;ht  a  thing  impossible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceived  !^  Joan  of  Arc  hath  been 
A  virgin  from  her  tender  infancy. 
Chaste  and  immaculate  in  very  "thought : 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  effus'd. 
Will  cry  for  Tengeance  at  the  Mtes  of  heaven. 

York,  Ay,  ay ;— away  with  ner  to  execution. 

War.  And  nark  ye,  sirs ;  because  she  is  a  niak 
Spare  for  no  fa?gots,  let  there  be  enousrh : 
Place  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  stiike, 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Puc.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hcarta?. 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity ; 

(6)  A  corruption  of  obstinate. 

(7)  *  No,  ve  misconceivers,  ye  who  mistake  mt 
and  my  qualities.' 
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That  wananteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege — 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides: 
MiLiler  uol  then  the  firuit'  witliin  my  womb, 
Although  \e  hale  me  to  a  violeiii  death. 

YorL  Notv  heaven  forefend !  the  lioly  moid  with 
child? 

War,  The  greatest  miracle  Utat  e'er  ye  wrought: 
la  all  your  strict  precisciicss  come  to  U'lis  ? 

York,  Siie  and  the  dauphin  have  been  juggling : 

I  did  imaffine  what  woula  be  Iter  refuge. 

War,  Well,  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  bastards  live ; 
Especially  since  Charles  must  father  iu 
Fmc  1  ou  are  deceivM  ;  my  child  is  none  of  his ; 

II  was  Alen9on,  that  enjoyM  my  love. 

York.  Alen^on!  that  notorious  Machiavel ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  lives. 

Puc  O,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  vou ; 
Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  f  nam*d, 
But  Reignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevailed. 

Wur,  A  married  man !  thaOs  most  intolerable. 

York.  Why,  here's  a  girl!  I   think,  she  knows 
not  well, 
There  were  so  manv,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

War,  lt*s  sign,  she  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

York.  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  virgin  pure ! — 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  ana  thee : 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Pue,  Then  lead  me  hence ;— with  whom  I  leave 
my  curse: 
May  never  glorious  sun  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode ! 
But  darkness  ana  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Environ  you  :  till  mischief,  and  despair, 
Drive  vou  to  Weak  your  necks,  or  ban?  vourselves ! 

[ExUt  guartled, 

York,  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  consume  to  ashes, 
Thou  foul  accursed  nmuster  of  hell ! 

Enter  Cardinal  Beaufort,  attended. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  1  do  greet  your  excellence 
With  letters  of  eommission  from  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
MovM  with  remorse'  of  these  outrageous  broils, 
Have  earnestly  imploHd  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  aspirinar  French ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Approacheth.  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

York,  Is  ail  our  travail  tum'd  to  this  effect  7 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers, 
5o  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers, 
That  in'this  ^uarrefhave  been  overthrown. 
And  sold  then*  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit. 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  efleminate  peace  7 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  towns, 
By  treason,  falsehood,  and  by  treachery. 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? — 
O,  Warwick,  Warwick !  I  foresee  with  grief^ 
The  otter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

War.  Be  patient.  York :  if  we  conclude  a  peace, 
It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  severe  covenants, 
As  little  shall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Charles,  attended;  Alen^on,  Bastard,  Reig- 
nier, and  others,        ^ 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  England,  it  is  thus  agreed. 
That  peaceful  truce  shall  be  proclaimed  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  vourselves 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 

YorL   Speak,  Winchester;   for  boiling  choler 
chokes 
The  hollow  passage  of  my  poison'd  voice, 

(])  Compassion.  (2)  Baneful. 

(S)  Coronet  is  here  used  for  crou  n. 


By  si^ht  of  these  our  baleAil*  enemies. 

Win.  Charles,  and  the  rest,  it  is  enactf4  thu. 
That— in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent. 
Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  lenity. 
To  ease  vour  country  of  distressful  war. 
And  sufller  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace, — 
You  shall  l)ccoivc  true  liegemen  to  his  cro\vn  X 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thysclC 
Thou  shalt  be  plac'd  as  viceroy  under  nim. 
And  still  enjoy  thy  recal  dignity. 

Jilen,  Must  he  be  then  as  shadow  of  himself  7 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet ;' 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority, 
Retaui  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  7 
This  profler  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

Char.  'Tis  known  already,  that  I  am  Dossess'd 
With  more  Uian  half  the  Gallian  territones, 
And  therein  reverenc'd  for  theu'  lawful  king : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  unvanqubhM, 
Detract  so  much  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  callM  but  viccrov  of  the  whole  7 
No,  lord  ambassador ;  Vt[  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  cost  from  possibility  of  all. 

York,  Insulting  Charles!  hast  thou  bj  leeral 
means 
Used  intercession  to  obtain  a  league ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
Stand^st  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  7 
Either  accept  the  title  thou  usurp'st. 
Of  benefit*  proceeding  from  our  king. 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert. 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wars. 

Reig.  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacjT, 
To  caril  in  the  course  of  this  contr^t: 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

^len.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  vour  policj. 
To  save  your  subjects  from  such  massacre. 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
Bv  our  proceeding  in  hostility : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  truce, 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure  serves. 
[Jlnde  to  Charles. 

War,    How   say'st   thou,  Charles  7   shall   ouf 
condition  stand  7 

Char.  It  shall: 
Only  reserved,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  anv  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  m^jcfty. 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobev, 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  Enirland, 
Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England. — 
[Charles,  and  the  resi^  give  lokene  offealtjf. 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  you  please : 
Hang  up  your  ensitrns,  let  your  drums  be  still, 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.       [ExeimL 

SCE^E  K.— London.     .^  room  n  the    paltte$* 
Enter  Kin^  Henry,  in  emference  with  Suffolk  ■ 
Gloster  and  Exeter  foUovoing, 
K,  Hen,  Your  wond'rous  tare  description,  noblt 
earl. 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  astonish'd  me: 
Her  rirtues,  graced  with  external  gifYs, 
Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  neart ' 
And  like  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  gusts 
Provokes  the  mightiest  hulk  airainst  tne  tide ; 
So  am  I  driven,  by  bieath  of  her  renown, 
Either  to  suffer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 

(4)  « Be  content  to  live  as  the  beneflcary  of  oon 
king.' 
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*fcir 


UHicre  1  mat  !wivc  n-u.uon  of  her  love. 

•Sit/f.  Tusn !  Ill  V  good  lord !  this  superficial  tale 
Is  but  a  preface  oi  her  worlhy  praise : 
1  he  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame 
(Had  I  sutficienl  skill  to  utter  tliem,) 
tVould  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines. 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
And,  which  is  more,  she  b  not  so  divine, 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights, 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command^ 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  mtents, 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lond. 
K,  Heii.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  pre- 
sume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  Bnj^land's  roval  queen. 
G/o.  So  should  I  give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
Vou  knoiv.  my  lord,  your  highness  is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  or  esteem  ; 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contr&ct, 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

Sitff,  As  doth  a  ruler  *vith  unlawful  oaths  j 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph'  haviiit^  vow*d 
To  try  his  strength,  forsakcUi  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  adversary's  oiltls : 
A  poor  earPs  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 
And  therefbre  may  be  iirokc  wii!i:)nt  ott^nce. 
Glo,  Why,  what,  I  }>ray,  is  Margaret  more  than 
that? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl. 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 
Suff,  YeBy  my  good  Ioj  iI.  her  father  is  a  king, 

The  king  of  Naples,  and  Jerusalem  ; 

And  of  such  great  author  ily  in  France, 

As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace, 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  «n  alleo;iance. 
Glo,  And  so  the  earl  of  Aiina;;;iiac  may  do, 

Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unio  Charles. 
Exe,    Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal 
dower; 

While  Reignier  sooner  wilJ  receive,  than  j^ive. 
5^/f  A  dower,  mv  lord*-  disgrace  not  so  your 
kin», 
fhat  he  should  be  so  abJHil,  base,  and  poor, 

To  choose  for  wealth,  and  iioi  for  perfect  love. 

Henry  is  able  to  enrich  hb  queen. 

And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  Inm  rich : 

So  worthless  peasants  bargain  f^r  their  wireSy 

As  mdrket-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horse. 

Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  *vorth, 

Th-m  to  be  dealt  in  by  attornevship  ;■ 

N'lt  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  ^race  affects, 

Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed  : 

And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  most, 

It  most  of  all  these  reasons  biiulclh  us, 

In  our  opinion  she  should  be  |»ieferr'd. 

Tor  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 

An  age  of  discord  and  continu.il  strife  f 

Whereas  the  contrary  brinijeth  forth  bliss. 

And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 

U'hoTi  should  we  malrh,  with  Henrv,  being  a  king, 

n  I'  M.i<*2:arel,  that  is  aau«jrhter  to  a  king  ? 

Her  p^rless  feature,  Joinetl  with  her  birth, 

Approves  her  fit  for  none,  b«il  for  a  kinjr : 

Her  valiant  coura2:e,  and  undaunted  spirit 

(More  than  in  women  rominonlv  is  seen,) 

Will  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king; 

Tor  Henry,  son  unto  a  conqueror, 

I-  likely  to  besret  more  conquerors, 

H  witli  a  lady  of  so  hi^h  resolve, 

( 1 )  A  triunioh  Ihnn  ^'^nified  a  public  exhibition  ; 
rich  as  a  mask,  or  revel. 


As  b  fair  Margaret,  he  be  linkM  In  lore. 

Then  vield,  my  lords;  and  here  conclude  with  me 

That  Margaret  shall  be  qu.*ien,  and  none  but  siie. 

K,  Hen.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 
report. 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 
Mj  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  indaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  thb  I  am  assured, 
I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  in  my  breast. 
Such  fierce  alarums  botli  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take,  therefore,  shipping ;  post,  my  lon^  to  France 
Affree  to  any  covenants :  and  procure 
That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come 
To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crownM 
King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen : 
For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge. 
Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 
Be  gone,  I  say  :  for.  till  you  do  return, 
I  rest  perplexed  with  a  tJiousand  cares. — 
And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  ofience : 
If  you  do  censure*  me  by  what  you  were, 
Mot  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 
Thb  sudden  execution  of  mv  will. 
And  so  conduct  me,  where  from  company, 
I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  \ExiL 

G(o,  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  last. 
(Exctm/  Gloster  am/  Bxeter. 

S({/f.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevailM :  and  thus  hr 
goe«. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece ; 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king : 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm.  [£i 


Of  this  play  there  b  no  copy  earlier  than  that  oi 
the  folio  in  1623,  though  the  two  succeeding  parts 
are  extant  in  two  editions  in  quarto.  That  the 
second  and  third  parts  were  publbhed  without  the 
first,  may  be  admitted  as  no  weak  proof  that  Uv. 
copies  were  surreptitiously  obtained,  and  that  tiie 
pnnters  at  that  time  prave  the  public  those  plays, 
not  such  as  the  author  designed,  but  such  as  tHey 
could  get  them.  That  thb  play  was  written  before 
the  two  others  b  indubitably  collected  from  the  se- 
ries of  events  ;  that  it  was  written  and  played  be- 
fore Henry  the  Fifth  b  apparent ;  because',  in  the 
epilogue  there  b  mention  made  of  thb  play,  and 
not  of  the  other  parts : 

*  Henry  the  Sixth  in  swaddling  bands  crown'd  Idng, 

*  Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing;, 

*That  they  lost  France,  and  made  his  England 
bleed : 

*  Which  oft  our  stajje  hath  shown.' 

France  is  lost  in  this  play.  The  two  followinfl 
contain,  as  the  old  title  imports,  the  contention  oi 
the  houses  of  York  and  I.anr.isler. 

Tiie  second  and  third  parts  of  Henrv  VI.  were 
printed  in  k>00.  When  Henrv  V.  was  written,  we 
know  not,  but  it  ivas  printed  likewise  in  1600,  and 
therefore  before  the  publication  of  the  first  and 
second  parts.  The  first  part  of  Henry  VI.  had  been 
often  shown  on  the  8ti;;c.  and  would  certainly  have 
apjteared  in  its  place,  had  the  author  been  the  pub 
Ibner. 

JOHNSON. 

(2)  By  the  dbcretional  agency  of  another. 
f3)  Judge. 
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%•  •Thfe  'ywDtention  of  the  two  famous  houses  of  York  and  Lancaster,'  in  two  parts,  wai  pul»i 
liahed  in  quarto,  in  1600 ;  and  the  first  part  was  entered  on  the  Stationers*  books,  (tui  Mr.  Steevens 
his  observed,)  MarcH  12,  1593-4.  On  tnese  two  plays,  which  I  believe  to  have  been  written  bv  some 
preceduig  author,  btlbrc  the  year  1690,  Shakspearc  formed,  as  I  conceive,  this  and  the  folloiun^drauu  ; 
•Itenntr,  retrenching,  or  amplifying;^  as  he  thoujrht  proper.  At  present  it  is  only  necesyar}'  to  app:-ze 
the  reader  of  the  method  observed  m  the  printing  of  tliese  plays.  All  the  lines  printed  in  the  usual 
manner  are  found  in  the  original  quarto  plays  (or  at  least  with  such  minute  variations  us  ate  itot  w.  rlh 
noticing:)  and  thos«e,  I  conceive,  Shakspeafe  adopted  as  he  found  them.  The  lines  to  ^liich  invei^4<I 
commas  are  prefixed^  were,  if  my  hypothesis  be  well  founded,  retouched,  and  greatly  iniprovetl  by  him . 
and  those  with  astt^nsks  were  his  own  ori{^inal  production ;  the  embroidery  with  which  he  ornamenteo 
the  coarse  stuff  that  had  been  awkwardly  made  up  for  the  stace  by  some  of  his  contemporaries.  The 
speeches  which  he  new-modelled,  he  improved,  sometimes  oy  amplification,  and  sometimes  by  re- 
trmchment 

MALONE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Hrnry  the  Sixth : 

Humphiey,'  (hdce  of  Gloster^  hit  uncle, 

Cardmal    Beaufort,    bishop  <ff  Winchtiitr^   great 

wule  to  the  kin<^, 
Richard  Plaiita<renet,  duke  qf  York  : 
Kdward  ami  Richard,  Am  sons. 
Duke  qf  Somerset,  1 

Duke  of  .Suffolk, 

Didce  of  Buckingham,       > of  the  Hng't  party, 
Ijfrd  CliflTonl, 
Young  Clifibrd,  Au  aon.    J 

Lord  ikrales,  Governor  of  the  Tower.       Lord  Say. 
isir  Humplu^y  Stafford,  and  hia  brother.    Sir  Jolm 

StanU.y. 
^  Sea-captain^  faster,  and  Jdaater^s  J^ate^  and 

Walter  Whitmore. 
Two  Genllemeny  prisoners  with  Suffolk. 
d  Herald,    Vaux. 


Hume  and  Southwell,  two  priests, 

Bolingbroke,  a  conjurer,    Ji  Spirit  raUed  by  Aim. 

Thomas  Homer,  an  armourer,     Peter,  his  man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham.    Mayor  qf  Saint  Alban*s. 

Simpcox,  an  impostor.    Two  Mwdei  ers. 

Jack  Cade,  a  rebel  : 

George,  John,  Dick,  Smith,  the  Weaver^  Michadi 

4^.  his  followers. 
Alexander  Iden,  a  Kentish  Gentleman. 

Margaret,  queen  to  kinr  Henry. 

Eleanor,  duchess  of  Giosier, 

Margery  Jourdain,  a  tcUch,     Wife  to  Simpcox. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  ^^tlendants ;  Petitioners^  JIU 
dermen.  a  Beadle^  Sheriffs  and  Officers ;  Citi^ 
tens,  FrenticeSf  FaUfAierSf  Gttaii/i,  Soldiers^ 
Messengers^  ^, 

Scene,  dispersedly  in  various  parts  of  England. 


ACT  I. 

SCEJ^^E  /.—London.— >^  room  of  state  in  the 
palace.  Flourish  of  trumpets:  then  Hmttboys. 
Enter ^  on  one  side.  King  Henry,  Duke  of  Glos- 
ter,  Salisburr,  Warwick,  and  Cardinal  Beaufort ; 
en  Ihi  tHtier,  Queen  Maryaret,  led  in  by  Suffolk  ; 
York,  Somerset,  Buckingham,  and  others^  fol- 
lowing. 

Suffolk, 

As  bv  your  hijjh  imperial  majesty 
I  had  in  rhnrae  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  to  yoiir  excellence, 
To  carry  princess  Mar^raret  for  vour  grace ; 
^o,  in  the  famous  ancient  citv.  Tours, — 
In  presence  of  the  kings  of  Trance  and  Skril, 
The  dukes  of  Orleans,  CoJaber,  Bretoigne,  and 
Alen9on, 


Seven  earls,  Iwelrc  barons,  twenty  rererend  bishopi» 
I  have  performM  my  task,  and  was  espous'd : 
And  humblv  now  upon  mv  bended  knee, 
In  sight  of  ^nglana  and  her  lordly  peeis. 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 
To  your  most  gracious  hands,  (hat  are  tlte  subfttamt 
Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 
The  happiest  gift  that  ever  marquis  gave, 
The  fairest  queen  that  ever  king  recciv'd. 
K.  Hen.  Suffolk,  arise. — Welcome,  queen  Mar. 
garet: 
1  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love. 
Than  this  kind  kiss.— O  Lord,  that  lends  me  life, 
I^cnd  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulness ! 
For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beouteous  face, 

*  A  world  of  earthly  blessings  to  my  soul, 

♦  If  sympathy  of  lore  unite  our  thoughts. 

*  Q,'.MaT.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gri 
cious  lord ; 
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•The  mutual  conference  that  my  mmd  hath  had*— 
'  By  day,  by  night ;  wakin^^,  ana  in  my  dreams ; 
*ln  coiirUy  company,  or  at  my  beads, — 

*  With  you  mine  aldei^liefest*  soverei^, 

*  Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  king 

*  With  ruder  terms ;  such  as  m^  wit  affords, 

*  And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  mmisler. 

'  K.  Hen,  Her  sight  did  ravish :  but  her  grace  in 
speech, 

*  Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  majesty, 

*  Makes  me,  from  wondering  fall  to  weepmg  jojrs ; 

*  Such  is  tlie  fulness  of  mv  heart's  content — 

*  Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  mv  love. 

JiU,  Long  live  queen  Margaret,  England's  hap- 
piness! 

(I,  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [Flcfuriak. 

Si^.  Mv  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace, 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace, 
Between  our  sovereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
'  For  eighteen  montfw  concluded  by  consent. 

Glo.  \Readt.]  Imprimis,  It  is  a^eed  between  the 
French  Annr,  CnarleSf  and  WiUtam  de  la  Poote^ 
marmuss  of  Suffolk^  ambassador  fir  Henry  khig 
^  KngUmtlj-^hat  the  said  Henry  shall  espouse 
the  latnf  Margaret^  daughter  unto  Reignier  king 
of  ^afdes,  Sieilia,  ana  Jerusalem;  and  erown 
her  queen  of  England,  ere  the  thirtieth  of  May 
neaft 'ensmng".— -Item, — That  the  duchy  of  Anjmi 
and  the  emmly  of  Maine^  shall  be  released  and 
delivered  t:  the  king  her  father 

K.  Hen,  Uncle,  iiow  now  ? 

Glo,  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 

Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyesj  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

K.  Hin,  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win.  Item, — It  is  further  agreed  between  them 
— that  the  duchies  of  »^njou  and  Maine  shall  be 
released  and  deliverea  over  to  the  king  her  father  ; 
and  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  EngiancTs  own 
proper  cost  and  charges,  wUh<mt  naving  dowry. 

K.  Hen,  They  please  us  well. — Lord  marquess 
kneel  down ; 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  SuflbUc, 
And  girt  thee  with  the  sword. — 
Cousin  of  York,  we  here  discharge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  France, 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  expii^d.— 
Thanks,  uncle  Winchester,    Gloster,   York,   and 

Buckingham, 
Somerset,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick ; 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  favour  done, 
In  entertainment  to  my  princely  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in  ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

[Exettnt  King,  Queen,  and  Suffolk. 

Glo,  Brave  p^ers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 

*  To  y  )u  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief, 
'  Your  (rrief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 

*  What !  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth, 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people,'in  the  wars'? 

'  Did  he  so  oflen  lodge  in  open  field, 

'  In  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat, 

*  To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  7 
'  And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits, 
*To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got? 

Have  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
Brave'York,  Salisbury,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
Tlecciv'd  deep  scars  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 

*  Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself, 
'With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 

(I)  I  am   the   bolder  to   address  you,   having 
already  familiarized  you  to  my  imagination, 
(t)  Beloved  above'  all  thing's. 


Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-house. 

Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 

How  France  and  Frenchmen  mi^htbe  kept  in  awie  f 

And  hath  his  highness  in  his  infancy 

Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foes  7 

And  shall  these  labours,  and  these  honours,  dic^ 

Shall  Henrv's  conquest,  Bedford's  vigilance, 

*  Your  deecTs  of  war,  and  all  our  council,  die  7 

*  O  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league  • 

*  Fatal  thw  marriage,  cancelling  your  fame : 

*  Blotting  vour  names  from  books  oP  memory  • 

*  Razinof  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 

*  Defacmg  monuments  of  conquered  France ; 

*  Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been  ! 

*  Car,  Nephew,  what  means  this  passionate  di** 

course  ? 

*  This  peroration  with  such  circumstance  ?* 

*  For  France,  'tis  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  it  stilL 

*  Glo.  Av,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can  ; 

*  But  now  it  is  impossible  we  should : 
Suflblk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  roajst, 

*  Hath  given  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 

*  Unto  the  poor  king  Reignier,  whose  large  style 

*  Acrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

*  Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for  all, 

*  These  counties  were  the  kevs  of  Normandy : — 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son  ? 

*  War.  For  grief,  that  they  are  past  recovery : 

*  For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
<My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no 

tears. 

*  Anjou  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
'Those  provinces  these'  arms  of  mine  did  conquer: 

*  And  are  the  cities,  that  I  ^ot  with  wounds, 

*  Dcliver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ? 

*  Mort  Dieu ! 

*  York.  For  Suffolk's  duke— may  he  be  suflbcate, 

*  That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 

*  France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart, 

*  Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  leairue. 

*  I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
'Large  sums  of  gold,    and   doivries  with    their 

wives : 

*  And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  oivn, 

*  To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantaires. 

*  Glo.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before, 

*  That  Suflblk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 

*  For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 

*  She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  starv'd  in 

France, 

*  Before 

*  Car.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  now  vou  irrow  too  hot , 

*  It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  llie  king. 

*  Glo.  My  lord  of  W^ineh'ester,  I  know  your  mind ; 

*  'TIS  not  my  speeches  thai  you  do  mislike, 

*  But  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 

*  Rancour  will  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 

*  I  sec  thy  fury :  If  I  longer  stay, 

*  We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings.* — 
Lordings,  farewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone, 

I  prophesied— France  will  lie  lost  ere  long.     [Eapit 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a  rage* 
Tis  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enemv : 

*  Nav,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all : 

*  And  no  great  friend^'I  fear  me,  to  the  kmg. 

*  Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood, 
♦And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 

*  Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriaire, 

*  And  all  the  wealthy  kimrdorhs  of  the  west. 

*  There's  reason  he  should  be  displeased  at  it. 


(3)  This  speech  crowded  with  so  manjr 
stances  of  aygravation. 

(4)  Skirmishings. 
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*  Look  to  it,  I'-rds ;  ]et  not  his  Binculhinjr  vords 

*  BevK  itch  yoiir  hearts ;  be  wi»e,  and  circumspect. 
'  \\  hat  though  the  common  people  favour  him, 

*  Cailuig  him— Htim/»&r«y,  the  good  duke  qf  Glot- 

ter; 

*  ClappiD^  their  hands,  and  cr}rin)^  with  a  loud  voice 
*Jc9U  mamtain  your  royal  excellenee ! 

*  \V'^ith — God  preserve  the  rood  duke  Humphrey  ! 

*  I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  gloss, 
'  He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

*  Buck.  Why  should  lie  then  protect  our  sore- 

reign, 

*  He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself  ? — 

*  Cousin  of  Somerset,  join  you  with  me, 

'  And  all  together— with  the  duke  of  Suffolk.— 
We'll  quickly  hoise  duke  Humphrey  from  nis  seat 

*  Car.  This  weighty  business  wiU  not  brook  de- 

lay: 

*  ni  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [Exit. 
*Som,  Cousin   of  Buckmgham,  though  Hum- 
phrey's pride, 

'  And  greatness  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 

*  Yet  let  us  nntch  the  naughty  cardinal ; 
•His  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
*Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 
•If  Gloster  be  displacM,  he'll  be  proUictor. 

Bttck,  Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protector, 

*  Despite  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Somerset 
8pI.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
'  While  these  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment, 

*  Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 

*  I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster 

*  Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 

*  Ofl  have  1  seen  the  haughty  cardinal— 
•More  like  a  soWier.  than  a  man  o'lhe  church, 

*  As  stout-  and  proua,  as  he  were  lord  of  all, — 
•Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
•Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common- weal. — 
•Warwick,  mv  son,  the  comfort  of  my  aire  ! 
•Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping, 

*  Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons, 

*  Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey.— 

*  And  brother  York,  thy  octs  in  Irelana, 

*  In  bringing  them  to  ciril  discipline ; 

•Thv  late  exploits,  done  in  the  ncart  of  France, 

•Wfien  thou  wert  regent  foi  our  sovereign. 

•Have  made   thee  fear'd,  and   honour'd,  of  the 
people: 

'Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good  ; 

*In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 
The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal, 
With  Somerset's  and  Biickinirham's  ambition  ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrey's  deeds, 

*  Wh'lc  tnev  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  lan«{. 

♦  War.  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the 

land, 

*  And  rommon  profit  of  his  country! 

•  York.  And  so  says  York,  for  he  hath  greatest 

cau.^c. 
Sed.  Then  ict's  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto 

llir  main. 
Wa^.  Ufilo  the  main !  0  fatlior,  Maine  i«»  Ioj*!  ; 
T^^a1  M.'iif.»\  whirh  by  innin  Cnrcr  Wanvirk  d'(^  uiri, 

*  An?  ".^  on!i^  hnvf  kept,  j«o  I'M'-j  n-  Iti.-iM.  (I"fl  Inst ; 
Ma'n  ( I^arico,  fu'ht'r,  vtii»  fMurit ; !)»'  I  :»M'.m'  Mciine; 
Ulilili  I  will  *viij  from  France,  or  eUe  he  *.!:iiii. 

[Exeitnt  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 
F'tI'.   Anjoi!  nr  T  ^!;'^ir  are  •  •'    m  Io  Um:  Frcncli ; 
♦Paris  i'  lost;  the  stale  of  Noriimndy 
♦Stands  on  a  tickke'  point,  now  they  are  gone : 

*  Suflblk  coTcluded  on  the  .irliclcs  ; 

fl)  For  ticklish. 


♦  The  peers  apretd ;  and  Henry  is  well  pleas^ 
♦To    chanpc    Imo  ilukfdoms  for    a    duke's   fai» 

daurhttT. 

♦  I  cannot  blame  them  all ;  What  i^'t  to  I  hem  ? 

♦  Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  tlieii-  own. 

♦  Pirotts  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  thcli 

pillage, 

♦  And  purchase  friends,  and  jnvc  to  courlczons, 

♦  Still  revelling,  like  loid?,  till  all  be  gone: 

♦  While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  goods 

♦  AVeeps  over  them,  and  v,  rings  his  hoplrss  hendtu 

♦  And  shakes  his  head,  and  trembling  stands  alo(  f 

♦  AVhile  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away  ; 

♦  Reedy  to  starve^  and  dare  not  touch  his  own, 

♦  So  York  must  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 

♦  While  his  own  lands  are  bargain'd  for.  and  sold. 
♦Mcthinks,  the  realms  of  England,  France,  and 

Ireland, 

♦  Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 

♦  As  did  the  fatal  brand  Alihea  hum'd, 

♦  Unto  tlie  prince's  heart  of  Calydon.* 
Anion  and  Maine,  both  given  unto  the  French ! 
Cold  news  for  me  ;  for  1  had  hope  of  France, 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  Enclana's  soil. 

A  day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  own ; 

And  therefore  I  wfll  take  the  Nevils'  parts, 

And  make  a  show  of  love  to  proud  dune  Humphrey, 

And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown. 

For  that's  the  golden  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 

Nor  shall  proud  Lancaster  upurp  my  right. 

Nor  hold  nis  sceptre  in  his  chiloish  fist. 

Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head, 

Whose  church-like  humours  fit  not  for  a  crown. 

Then,  York,  be  still  a  while,  till  time  do  serve : 

Watch  thou,  and  woke  when  others  be  asleep, 

To  prv  into  the  fpcrrls  of  the  state  ; 

Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love, 

With  his  new  bride,  and  England's  dear-bought 

queen. 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jan: 
Then  will  I  raise  alofl  the  milk-white  rose, 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  perfum'd; 
And  in  mv  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
To  <;rapptc  with  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
And,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  crovm, 
Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull'd  fair  England  down. 

[ExU. 

SCEXE  IT.— The  same.  A  room  in  the  duke 
of  Gloater's  house.  Enter  Gloster  and  thi 
Uuchess. 

Ditch.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripcn'd 

com. 
Haneing  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load? 

♦  Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  bis 

brows, 

♦  As  frownhijj  at  the  favours  of  the  world  7 

♦  Why  arc  thme  eyes  fix'd  to  the  sullen  earth, 

♦  Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  fight  7 

♦  Whatsee'st  thou  there?  king  lunry-s  diadem, 

♦  FnchasM  with  all  the  honours  of  the  wjiid  ? 

♦  If  so,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  On  fjcc, 

♦  Until  thy  head  be  circled  wiih  the  some. 

♦  Put  Pjrth  thy  hand,  reach  at  tho  trlorious  Told  :— 

♦  WItat,  W\  too  shnrt?  1*11  If  ni;!}  fii  it  with  miiw : 

♦  And,  having  both  toTctlicr  hf^nvM  i!  up, 

♦  We'll  both  <oi  t  thcr  liO  our  h^nds  to  hca>cn  : 

♦  And  never  more  abase  our  siplil  so  low, 

♦  As  to  vouchafe  one  glonce  unto  the  pronnJ. 

(?)  Mclcager ;  who^^e  lif**  was  to  contimie  onh 

so  h»npr  «■•  u  c  •■':ii)'  f''(!riif(l  floi'M  In.-t.  Hij 
rro'hcr  A''!-' n  '  "Hi'  tl.':\Mi  it  ii-'o  thn  fire,  ht 
cxpirfd  in  tcir  eri. 
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'  Gb.  0  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  lore  thy 

lord, 
BaiUBh  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagme  ill 
Against  my  kiii^  and  nephew,  Tirtuous  Henr)', 
Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  mortal  world! 

'  Mv  tfoublaua  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 
*■  l}ueh.   What  dream,   my  lord  ?  tell  me,  and 
ril  rcnuite  it . 

'With  swtjct  rehearsal  of  my  mormn^^s  dream. 

*  Glo,   Metiiought,  this  stai)',  mine  ofiice-badge 

in  court, 
'  Was  broke  in  twain,  bv  whom  I  have  forgot, 

*  But.  as  I  Uiink,  it  waaliy  the  cardinal ; 
'  And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  ^^and 

*Were    pIncM    the    heads    of  Edmond  duke  of 

Somerset, 
'  And  William  de  la  Poole  Grst  duke  of  Suffolk. 
'  This  was  my  dream ;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knows. 
'  Duch.  Tut,  this  was  nothin?  but  an  anrument, 
That  he  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Gloster*s  grove, 

*  Shall  lose  his  head  for  his  presumption. 

*  But  list  to  mc,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke 
Methousfht,  I  sat  in  seat  of  majesty, 
[n  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 
And  in  that  chair  tvhere  kings  and  queens  are 

crownM ; 
Where  Hciirv,  and  dame  Margaret,  kneel'd  to  mc, 

*  And  on  my  liead  did  set  the  diadem. 

*  GU).  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright 

*  PresKimptuous  dame,  ilUnurturM'  Eleanor ! 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm  ; 
And  the  protector's  wife,  belovM  of  him? 

*  Hast  thou  not  tvorldly  pleasure  at  command. 

*  Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought  / 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treacherv. 

*  To  tumble  down  thy  husband  and  thyself, 

*  From  lop  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet  ? 
Awav  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

*  Duek,    What,    what,   m)  lord !   are   you   so 

choleric 
With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  lier  dream  ? 
Next  time,  I'll  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself. 
And  not  be  check'd. 

*  Gto,  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleas'd  again. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

'Mess,  My  lord   protector,  'tis   his   highness' 
pleasure. 
You  do  pre[)are  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 
AVhei-eas'  the  kin?  and  nueen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Glo.  I  go.— Coiiie,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  ? 

*  Duch,  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I'll  follow  presently. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Messenger. 
Follow  I  must,  I  cannot  go  before, 

*  While  Gloster  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 

*  Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood. 

*  I  would  re  nove  those  tedious  stumblinsr-blocks, 

*  And  stnoo'h  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks: 

*  And,  bciii);  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  slack 

*  To  play  my  [)art  in  fortune's  paireant. 

Where  are  you  there?  Sir  John!*  nay,  fear  not, 

man. 
We  are  alime ;  here's  none  but  thee,  and  1. 

Enter  Hume. 
Hume.  Jf  311  preserve  your  royal  majesty ! 
Duch.  What  say 'st  thou,  majesty!  t  am  but 
jrrare. 
Hume.  Bii%  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume's 
advice,  * 

fl)  lU-cduraVd.  (2)  For  where, 

o)  A  title  frequently  bestowed  on  Uie  clergy. 


'  Your  grace's  title  shall  be  multiplied. 
Duch.  What  say'st  thou,  man  Y  hast  thoo  at  70I 

conferr*d 
AVith  Margery  Jourdain,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Roirer  Bblingbroke,  the  conjurer? 
And  vrillthev  undertake  to  do  me  good ? 
*  Hume.  This    they    have   promised, — ^to 

your  highness 
A  spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under  ground, 
*  That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions. 


'  As  by  vour  ^race  shall  be  propounded  him, 
'  Duch.  It  IS  enough ;  I'll  think  upon  tl 


tions  : 


the  quel 


*  When  from  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return, 

*  W'e'li  see  these  thinijjs  effected  to  the  full. 

*  Here  flume,  take  this  reivard  :  make  merry,  1 

*  With  thy  confederates  in  tiiis  weighty  cause. 

{^xU  Duchess. 

*  Hume.  Huine    must   make    merry  with    the 

duchess'  gold  ; 

*  Marry,  and  shall.     But  how  now,  sir  ^ohn  Hume  7 
*■  Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  butp— mum! 

*  The  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 

*  Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  ivitch : 

*  Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 

*  Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  coast : 

*  I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal, 

*  And  from  the  ^roat  and  new-made  dukeof  Sufiblk, 

*  Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain, 

'  They  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour, 

*  Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  duchess, 
'  And  buzz  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 

*  They  say,  A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 

*  Yet  am  I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 

*  Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 

*  To  call  them  both — a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 

*  Well,  so  it  stands  .  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last, 

*  Hume's  knavery  will  betlic  duchess*  wreck ; 

*  And  her  attainturc  will  be  Humphrey's  fUll ; 

*  Sort  how  it  will,*  I  shall  have  gold  for  all.  [Ejrtt. 

SCE^TE  HI.— The  same.    Jl  room  in  the  p^aet. 
Enter  Peter,  and  others,  trith  petitions. 

M  Pet.  Mv  masters,  let's  stand  close ;  my  lord 

*  protector  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  anci  then 

*  we  may  deliver  our  sunplicaiioris  in  the'ouill,* 

*  2  Pet.  Marry,  the  I.ord  f .  otect  him,  for  he's  a 
'  good  man !  Jcau  bless  him  ! 

Enter  Suffolk,  and  Queen  Margaret. 

*  1  Pet.  Here  »a  comes,  mcthinlcs,  and  the  queen 

*  with  him  :  I'll  be  the  first,  sure. 

'  2  Pet.  Come  back,  foot ;  this  is  the  duk%  of 

*  Sufiblk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

*  Suff.  How  now,  fellow  ?  would'st  any  thimr 
«  with  me  ?  -      — o 

*  1  Pet.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me !  \l  took  vc 

*  for  my  lord  nrcitertor. 

*  Q.  'JSIar.  [Readiu'j  the  superscript  ion.)  To  mj 

*  lord  protector  !  are  your  5  JTM»licatioiis  to  his  lordf 

*  ship  ?     Let  me  see  them :  AV'hat  is  thine  ? 

*  1  Pet.  Mine  is,  an't  plen'^e  yofir  "rrace,  a<;ains1 

*  John  Goodman,  my  lord  ca'dinal's  man,  for  keep* 

*  in!^  my  hou?e  and  lands,  and  u  ife  and  all,  from  mc, 

Suff.  Thv  wife  too?  that  in  some  wrong  inde<:d.— 
What's  yours?— A Vhat's  here!  [Rea's^  ^l^mnsi 
the  duke  of  Suffolk^  for  tnrloshi^  the  commons 
of  J\Ie{ford. — How  now,  sir  knave  ? 

2  Pet.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of 
our  whole  township. 

Peter.     [Presentinp^  his  petition]     Airainst  my 

(4)  l.oi  the  is!«tie  he  y\\,\t  it  will. 

(5)  With  great  exactness  and  observance  of  form 
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,  Thomas  Homer,  for  layingi  That  the  duke 
if  YoiK  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 
*Q.  Mwr.  What  say'st  thou?  Did  the  duke  of 

*  York  say,  he  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 

*  Ptitr,  That  my  master  was  ?  No,  forsooth :  my 
nast«r  saki.  That  he  was ;  and  that  the  king  was 
an  usurper. 

&^.  Who  is  there  7  [Enter  5m;an/s.]— Take  thb 
feflow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a  pursuivant 
pftsenUy : — wc*ll  hear  more  of  your  matter  before 
(he  kin^.  [Bxnmt  Servants t  with  Peter. 

*  Q.  Jiar,  And  as  for  vou,  that  loTe  to  be  pro- 

tected 
Under  the  winj^  of  our  protector's  ^ce, 
'  Be^  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

[Tears  the  petition. 
AwsT.  base  cullions  !* — Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

*  jtil  Come,  let's  be  gone.  J  firewnt  Petitioners. 

*  Q.  .Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  is  this  the 

fuisc, 

*  Is  this  the  fashion  in  the  court  of  Enzland  7 

*  b  this  the  goTemment  of  Britain's  isle, 

*  And  this  the  rovaltv  of  Albion's  king  7 
»  What,  shaU  kin?  Henry  be  a  pupU  sTill, 

*  Under  the  surly  Gloster's  ^roveniance? 

*  Am  I  a  queen  m  title  and  m  style, 

*  And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  7 
M  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
*Thoa  ran'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  lt)Te, 
'And  stol'st  awav  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France ; 
'  1  thouj^ht  kini?  tienry  had  resembled  thee, 
'Ib  coiira^  courtship,  and  proportion : 

'  But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  nokness, 

*  To  number  Jht-^faries  on  his  beads : 

*  His  eharapions  are — ^the  prophets  and  apostles ; 

*  His  weapons,  hoW  saws*  of  sacred  writ ; 

*  His  study  u  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  Iotcs 

*  Are  brazen  imaires  of  canoniz'd  saints. 

*  I  would,  the  college  of  cardinals 

*  Would  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 

*  And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head  j 

*  That  were  a  state  fit  for  his  holiness. 

'  Sk^  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
'Toir  highness  came  to  England,  so  will  I 
*Ia  England  work  vour  ^race's  full  content 

*  Q.  Mv.  Beside  the  naught  protector,  have  we 

Beaulbrt, 

*  The  imperious  churchman ;  Somerset,  Bucking- 

ham, 

*  And  grumbling  York ;  and  not  the  least  of  these, 

*  Bot  can  do  more  in  En{rland  than  the  king. 

^  Smff.  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  most  of  all, 

*  Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 

*  Sdbbary,  and  Warwick,  are  no  simple  peers. 
'(^  Mar.  Not  all  tliese  lords  do  vex  me  half  so 

much. 
'As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
'She  swcem  it  through  the  court  with  troops  of 

laaics, 
^More like  an  empress  than  duke  Humphrey's  wife; 
Siraoscr*  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 

*  She  hem  a  duke's  rereniies  on  her  back, 

*  And  m  her  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty  : 

*  ShaU  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 

*  Contemptuous  base-bom  callat'  as  she  is, 
•She  vauntrd  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day, 
Tlic  fenr  tmin  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 

*  TBI  Sa(fi>ik  gaTe  two  duk«'doms  for  his  daughter. 

*  &i0r.  Madam,  myself  have  Um'd  a  bush  for  her ; 

(1)  Scoundrels.     («)  Savinss.    (S)  Drab,  trull. 

(4)  f.  «.  Tlie  complaint  of  Pete?  the  armourer's 

•H  against  his  master. 


*  And  plac'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  bird», 

♦  That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  lays, 

*  And  never  mount  to  trouble  >  ou  again. 

*  So,  let  her  rest:  And,  madam,  list  to  me ; 

*  For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 

♦  Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal, 

*  Yet  must  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords, 

♦  Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 

*  As  for  the  duke  of  York,— this  late  complamt* 

*  Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit : 

♦  So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  tlicm  all  at  last, 

♦  And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

Enter  Khig  Henry,  York,  and  Somerset,  convers' 

ing  vrith  htm;  Duke  and  Ihtehets  oj  Gloster. 

Cardinal  Beaufort,  Buckingham,  Salisbury,  and 

Warwick. 

K.  Hen.  For  my  part,   noble  lords,  I  cire  not 
which; 
Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all's  one  to  me. 

York.    If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  in 
France, 
Then  let  him  be  denay'd'  the  regentship. 

Som.  If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  the  place. 
Let  York  be  repent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no. 
Dispute  not  that :  'York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  speak. 

I-Tor.  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

flick.  All  in  this  presence  arc  thy  betters.  War 
wick. 

War.  Wanvick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

♦  Sid.  Peace,  son  ]- — and  show  some  reason, 

Buckingham, 

♦  Why  Somerset  should  be  prcfcn'd  in  this. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Because  the  lung,  forsooth,  will  have 

it  so. 

*  Glo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enoucrh  himself 
To  give  his  censure  :•  these  are  no  women's  mat 

tcrs. 
Q.  Jtfar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  need  >our 

grace 
To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  7 

*  Glo.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm  , 
'And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  m^  place. 

Suff.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  thme  insolence. 
'Since   thou   wert  king,   (as  who  is  king,   bul 
thou  7) 

•  The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  vn-eck : 

*  The  dauphin  hath  prevail'd  teyond  the  seas ; 

*  And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 

♦  Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

*  Car.   The  commons   hast  thou  rac&'d ;   the 

clerpy's  bags 

♦  Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

♦  Sotn.  Thy  sumptuous  builduigs,  and  thy  wife's 

attire, 

*  Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasury. 

♦  Buck.  Thy  croeltv  in  execution, 

♦  Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law, 

♦  And  left  Ihce  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

♦  Q.  Mar.   Thy   sale  of  ofiices   and  towns  In 

France, — 

♦  If  thev  were  kno%vn,  as  the  suspect  is  jrrent, — 

♦  Would  make  thee  quicklv  hop  without  \hj  bead. 

[Exit  Glostt  r.     The  queen  tirops  her  fan. 

•  Give  mc  my  fan  :  AVhat,  minion  !  can  vou  not  7 

[Gives  the  Duchess  a  box  on  the  ear. 

*  I  cry  you  merey,  madam  ;  Was  it  you  7 

(5)  Denay  is  frequently  used  instead  of  deny 
among  the  old  writers. 

{6}  Censure  here  means  simplr  judgment  of 
opimon. 
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*  Ouck,  Was'tl?  yea,  1  it  A\aa,  jiruud  Frenth- 

womoii ; 

*  CoiMd  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
I'd  set  my  ten  cummaiidmcnts  in  your  face.  * 

K,  Hen,  Sweet  aunt,   be  quiet;    'twas  against 

her  will. 
^Duefu  Against  her  will!  Good  king,  look  to't 

in  tune: 

*  She'll  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 

*  Though   m   this   place   most  master  wear  no 

breeches, 
She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unrereng'd. 

[Exit  Duchess. 

*  Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 

*  And  listen  aAer  Humphrey,  how  be  proceeds : 

*  She's  tickled  now ;  her  ftune  can  need  no  spurs, 

*  She'll  gallop  fast  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[ExU  Buckingham. 

Re-eiUer  Gloster. 

*  Olo,  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-blown, 

*  With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 

*  I  come  to  tall  of  commonwealth  affairs. « 

*  As  for  your  spiteful  false  objections, 

*  Prove  them,  and  1  lie  open  to  the  law : 

^  But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  souL 

*  As  1  in  duty  love  my  king  and  country ! 

*  But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand : — 

*  I  sav,  my  sovereign,  York  is  meetest  man 

*  To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

*  Suff.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  show  some  reason,  of  no  little  force. 

That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

*  York.  rU  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride ; 

«  Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place, 

*  My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here, 

*  VVithout  discharge,  monev,  or  furniture, 

*  Till  France  be  won  into  the  dauphin's  hands. 
^  Last  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will, 

*  Till  Paris  was  besieg'd,  famish'd.  and  lost 

*  War,  That  I  can  witness :  and  a  fouler  fact 

*  Did  never  traitor  in  the  lana  commit. 
Sm^.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick ! 

War,  Image  of  pride,   why  should  I  hold  my 
peace? 

Enter  Servants  qf  SuffollL   bringing  in  Homer, 

St^ff,  Because  here  is  a  man  accus'd  of  treason : 
Pray  God,  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself! 

*  York.  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor? 
«  K,  Hen.  What  mean'st  thou,  Suffolk  ?  tell  me : 

What  are  these? 
'  Suff.  Please  it  your  majesty,  thu  is  the  man 

*  Thafdoth  accuse'his  master  of  hi|;h  treason : 

*  His  words  were  these ; — (hat  Richard,  duke  of 

York, 
'  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 
.^nd  that  your  majesty  was  an  usurper. 

*  K.  Hen,  Sav,  man, 


Hor,  An't  sfiall 
said  nor  thousrht  any  such  matter 


.  were  these  thv  words  ? 
please  vour  ma|Bstv.  I  never 
'  '        r:  Godisni 


ness,  I  am  falwly  accused  by  the  villain. 
'Pet,  ~     •  • 


imy  wit^ 

By  these  ten  bones,  mv  lords,  [Holding 

*Ufi  hit  kandt,]  be  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the 
'garret  one  nignt  as  we  were  scouring  my  lord  of 
York's  armour. 

*  York,  Base  dunghill  vOlain,  and  mechanical, 
*  I'll  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  apeech  :— 

Jl)  The  marks  of  her  Angers  artd  thumbs. 
2)  Bv  exorcise  Shakspeare  invariably 
ralso  spirits,  and  not  to  Kf  them. 


*  I  do  besewh  your  nicijesty, 

'  I^l  him  have'uH  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

//or.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me  if  I  ever  spike 
the  words.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice :  ai*d  when 
I  did  correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  oay,  he  did 
vow  upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  witli  me :  I 
have  good  witness  of  this :  therefore,  I  beseech 
your  maiesty,  do  not  cast  away  au  honest  man  fot 
a  villain's  accusation. 

K.  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  lairl 

*  Glo,  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  Judge. 

*  Let  Somerset  be  resent  o'er  the  Frencn, 
'  Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspkion : 

'  And  let  these  have  a  day  apfwinted  them 

*  For  single  combat  in  convenient  place ; 

'  For  he  nath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 

'  This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom* 

K,  Hen,  Then  be  it  so.    My  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  vour  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 

Som,  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Hor,  And  I  accept  the' combat  willingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord.  I  cannot  fight ;  *  for  God's 

*  sake,  pity  my  case !  the  spite  o?  man  prevailcth 

*  against  me.    0.  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me !  • 

*  shall  never  be  aole  to  fight  a  blow :  0  Lord,  m> 
♦heart!  ^ 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hangM. 

*  K,  Hen,  Away  with  them  to  prison :  and  the  day 
'  Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month. 

*  Come,  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away.  [Exe. 

SCE^fE  IV.-'The  same.  The  duke  of  Gloster»s 
Garden.  Enter  Margery  Jourdain,  Hume, 
Southwell,  and  Bolingbroke. 

*  Hume,  Come,  my  masters ;  the  duchess,  I  tell 

*  you,  expects  peribrmance  of  your  promises. 

'*  Bolin^.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro> 

*  vided :  Will  her  ladyship  behold  and  bear  our 

*  exorcisms  ?* 

*  Hume.  Ay ;  What  else  ?   fear  you  not  her 

*  courage. 

*  Boltng.   I  have   heard  her  reported  to  be  a 

*  woman  of  an  invincible  spirit :  But  it  shall  be 

*  convenient,  master  Hume,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft, 

*  while  we  be  busy  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  vou,  go 

*  in  God's  name,   and  kave  us.    [Exit  Hume.] 

*  Mother  Jourdain.  be  you  prostrate,  and  grovel  on 

*  the  earth :— ♦  Jonn  Southwell,  read  you ;  and  kt 

*  us  to  our  work. 

Enter  Duchess,  ahoce. 

*  Duck.  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  wekoma 

*  all.    To  this  geer  y  the  sooner  the  better. 

*  Bolin^,  Patknce,  good  lady ;  wizards  know 

tneir  times : 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night, 
'  The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire : 
The  time  when  sereecb-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs* 

howl, 

*  And  spirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  mvei| 
*That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

*  Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raisey 

*  We  will  make  fast  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 
[Here  they  per/hrm  the  ceremonies  ttppertainh%g, 

tmd make  the  circle;  Bolingbrok^  or  Southweu, 
reads,  Conluro  te,  ^.  Tit  thmnders  mud  Hghiem 
terrihhf!  then  the  Spirit  riseth. 

*  Spir,  Adsum. 

*  M,  Jourd,    Asmath. 

*  Bv  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 

*  Thou  tremblest  at,  ansvrer  that  I  shall  ask ; 

(S)  Matter  or  busiaeM.         (4)  YiOiC^'doick 
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*  For,  tin  thoQ  apeak,  thoa  ihalt  not  pati  (Vom 

hence. 
*i8^.  Ask  what  thou  wilt:— That  I  had  said 

and  done! 
Bding.    PinLrf  the  king.    WKai  thail  of  him 
become  7  [Keaduig  out  of  a  paper. 

9fir,  The  duke  jet  liTea,  that  Henry  shall  depose; 
But  him  outliTe,  and  die  a  violent  death. 
lAt  the  Spirit  tpeaks.  Southwell  writer  the  tmnoer. 
Baling.  What  foU  awmtt  the  duke  i(f  Suffo\kl 
Sobr.  By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
Bolin«^  What  shall  befaU  the  duke  of  Sotncneil 
Spir.  Let  him  shun  castlea ; 
Saler  jshall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
*IlaTe  done,  for  more  1  hardly  can  endure. 
BeMng,  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  bumins 
lake: 
'False  fiend,  avoid! 

[Thunder  and  Ughtning,    Spirit  deseende. 

Enter  York  and  Buckingham,  hastUih  <^^  ^^^ 
guards^  and  others. 

*  York,  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and  theh* 

Beldame,  I  think,  we  watchM  yon  at  an  inch.— 
*What,  madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and  conn 
monweal 

*  Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains ; 
My  lora  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not, 

*  See  you  well  gueraonM'  for  these  good  deserts. 

*  Dnch.  Not  half  so  bad  as  thine  to  England's 

kimr, 

*  Imurious  duke ;  that  threat'st  where  is  no  cause. 

*  Bmek.  True,  madam,  none  at  alL    What  call 

jrou  this  7  [Shewing  her  the  papers, 

'  Awar  with  them ;  let  them  be  clapp*d  up  close, 
'  And  Kept  asunder : — Yoo.  madam,  shaH  with  us  :— 
'Stafford,  take  her  to  thee.  [Ex.  DwiKfrom  above. 
'We'll  sec  TOur  trinkets  here  all  Ibrth-coming : 
AIL— Away! 

[ExemUguardey%pUhSwih.  Boling.  ^. 

*Yerk.    Lord    Buckinffham,    methinks,     you 

watch'd  herweU: 

*  A  pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  build  upon ! 
if  lord,  let's  see  the  devil's  writ 


Enter  a  Serwvit 


Now,  pray  mv  1_._,  „ 

What  have  we  here  7  [Reads. 

Tke  dnke  wet  (toes,  thai  Hanai  shaU  demom; 
Bathimasmoej  frnddUavidenideMT 

*  Why,  this  is  Just 
*JH0  te^JEaeida, 
WeB,  to  the  rest : 
Tea  me,  whatJaU  awaUs  the  duke  ^  Suffolk  7 
BawaUrMhatChedie.andtakeUsend.^ 
What  !thaU  betide  the  duke  qf  Somarsei  7 

Let  him  skmn  easties ; 

Safer  shaUhebe  upon  the  sandffpiaku^ 

Than  lahere  easHes  awunted  stand. 

*  CoBoe,  come,  my  lords ; 

^  Theae  oracles  are  hardily  attain'd, 

*  And  hardly  understood. 

'Hie  king  b  now  in  progress  toward  Saint  Albtns, 
'With  him,  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady  ; 
'Thitlier  go  tlieae  newa,  as  (ast  as  horse  can  carry 
ttwm ! 

*  A  aornr  breakfast  (br  my  lord  protector. 

*Bmek,  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  my  lord 
of  York, 
*To  be  the  poal,  in  hope  of  Ma  reward. 

^FstIe.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.— Who's 
«iffchhifliere,ho! 

0 )  Rewarded. 

li)  Tlielklcoiier*s  term  fbr  hawking  at  waler4bwL 


'  Invite  ray  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 

'  To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night— Away !  {£si. 

ACT  IL 

SCEXE  /.—Saint  Albans.  Enter  King  Hem?. 
Queen  Marearet,  Gloster,  Cardinal,  and  SuP 
folk,  with  Falconers  hoUahig. 

'Q.  Mar.   Believe  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  tlie 
brook,* 

*  I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day: 
'  Yet,  by  vour  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out 

'  K.  Hen,  But.  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  fal- 
con maoe, 
'  And  what  a  p^tch  she  flew  above  the  rest  !— 
'  To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works ! 

*  Yea,  man  and  birds,  are  fain*  of  chrobing  Mgfa. 
Sim.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  majesty, 

My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know  their  master  loves  to  be  alod, 

*  And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon's  pitch. 
'  dot.  My  lord,  tis  bat  a  base  ignoble  mind 

'  That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bira  can  soar. 
'Cor.  I  thought  as  much;  he'd  be  above  the 

clouds. 
'  Olo.  Av,  my  lord  cardinal ;  How  thiidi  you  by 
th'at7 
Were  It  not  good,  vour  grace  could  fly  to  heaven  7 

*  K.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everiasting  joy ! 

'  Cor.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth ;  thine  eyes  and 
thoughts 
'  Beat  on  a  crown,*  the  treasure  of  thy  heart; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangorous  peer, 
That  sroooth'st  it  so  with  long  and  commonweal ! 

*  Glo.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthood  grown 

peremptory  ? 

*  Tantetne  amnds  ettlestibus  ira  ? 
'Churchmen  so  hot?  good  uncle,  hide  such  maMce , 

*  With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it  7 

'5i{/f.  No  malice,  sir;  no  more  than  well  b^ 


*  So  good  a  ouarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer. 
Glo.  As  who,  my  lord  ? 

Snff.  Why,  as  you,  my  km! ; 

AnHlike  your  lordlv  lord-protectorship. 
Olo.  Why,  Suffolk,  EngUnd  knows  thine  inso> 

leiice. 
Q.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 
Ji.  Hen.  I  pr*vthee,  peace 

Good  queen ;  and  whet  not  on  tliese  furious  peers, 
For  blessed  are  the  peace-makers  on  earth. 

Cor.  Let  me  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  makr, 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  sword ! 
(Ho,  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  'twere  come  tt 
that!  [JtsidetotheCwdmai. 

*Car,  Marry,  when  thou  dur'st  t.^Hde. 

*GU.   Make  up  no  (kctknis  numbers  lor  the 
matter, 
'In  thine  own  person  answer  thy  abuse.       [•9tide. 
^Car.  Av.  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep :  an  if  thou 
dar'st, 
'  This  evening,  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove.  [Mde. 
*K.  Hen,  How  now,  mv  lords  7 
'  Car.  Believe  me.  cousin  Glosteri 

'  Had  not  vour  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly. 
We  had  )iad  more  sport— Come  with  thy  two> 
hand  sword.  [Jiside  to  Gloatar 

(S)  Fond. 

(4)  i  c  Thf  mind  Is  working  on  a  erown. 
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Glo.  True,  uncle. 

Car,  Are  you  ad  visM  7— the  cast  side  of  the  groTc  ? 
Glo.  Carciinal,  I  urn  with  you.  liQside, 

K.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gloster  ? 

*  Glo,  Talking  of  hawking ;   nothing  else,  my 

lord — 
Now,  by  God's  mother,  priest,  I'U  shate  your  crown 
for  this, 

*  Or  all  mv  fence'  shall  fail.  [Mde. 

*  Car.  Medice,  teipmm  ; 

•Protector,  see  toH  well,  protect  yourself.     [Aside, 
K.  Hen,    The  winds  grow  high ;    so  do  your 
stomachs,  lords. 

*  How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart ! 

*  When  such  strings  jar,  what  hope  of  harmony  7 

*  I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 

EinUr  an   Inhabitant  of  Saint  AlbanSf   crying, 
A  muscle! 

&I0.  What  means  this  noise  ? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim  ? 
Jnkab.  A  miracle!  a  miracle! 
iSt(0^.  Come   to   the  long,  aud  tell   him   what 

miracle. 
Jbihab,  Forsooth,  a  blind  man  at  Saint  Alban's 
shrine, 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  receivM  his  sight; 
A  man,  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 
'£.  Hen,  Now,  God  bepraisM !  thattobeliering 
souls 

*  Ghes  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair ! 

Enier  the  Mayor  of  Saint  Albans,  and  his  breth- 
ren; and  Simpcox,  borne  between  ttoo  persons 
in  a  chair;  tus  VVife,  and  a  great  mnUtitude, 
foUowing, 

*  Car,  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  procession, 

*  To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 

*  K.  Hen.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly 

Talc, 

*  Although  by  his  sight  his  sin  be  multiplied. 

*  Glo,  Stand  by,  my  masters,  bring  him  near  the 

king, 

*  His  highness'  pleasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

*  K.  lien.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circum- 

stance, 

*  That  we  for  ihee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 

What,  has  thou  been  bom  blind,  and  now  restor*d  7 
Sknp,  Bom  blind,  ant  please  your  grace. 
Wifi,  Av,  indeed,  was  he. 
Stm.  What  woman  is  this  7 
J9^e,  His  wife,  an't  like^our  worship. 
Glo,  Had'st  thou  been  his  mother,  thiou  could'st 

have  better  told. 
K.  Hen.  Where  wert  thou  bom? 
Simp,  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an*t  like  your 

eracc. 

*  K,  Hen.  Poor  soul !  God's  goodness  hath  been 

great  to  thee : 
Let  never  day  nor  ni^ht  unhallow*d  pass. 
But  still  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam'st  thou 

here  by  chance, 

*  Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine? 

*  Simp.    God  knows,  of  pure  derotion ;  being 

cali'd 
A  hundred  times,  and  olYcner,  in  my  sleep 
Bvgood  Saint  Alhan  ;  who  said,— Simpcox,  come ; 
Come,  offer  at  my  shrine,  and  I  will  help  thee» 

*  Wife,  Most  true,  forsooth ;   and  many  time 

and  oH 

(1)  Fence  is  the  art  of  defence. 


*  Myself  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 
Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  ? 

Sxvfvp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  me 

Sxiff.  How  cam'st  thou  so  ? 

Simp,  A  fall  off  of  a  tree. 

Wife,  A  plum-tree,  master. 

Glo.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blind  7 

Shwp,  O,  bom  so,  master. 

Glo,  What,  and  would'sl  climb  a  tree  ? 

Simp,  But  that  in  all  mv  life,  u  hen  I  was  a  youUt. 

*  Wife.  Too  true  j  an^  bought  his  climbing  very 

dear. 

*  Glo.    'Mass,  thou   lov'dst    plums   well,  that 

woukl'st  venture  so. 

*  Simp,  Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desir'd  some 

damsons 

*  And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life. 

*  Glo.    A  subtle  knave!    but  yet  it  shall  not 

serve. — 

*  Let  me  see  thine  eyes: — ^wink  now,  now  open 

them : — 

*  In  my  opinion  yet  thou  see'st  not  well. 

*  Simp,  Yes.  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God, 

and  Saint  Alban. 
Glo,  Say'st  thou  me  so?  What  colour  is  this 

cloak  of 7 
Simp,  Red,  master ;  red  as  blood. 
Glo,  ^Vhy,  that's  well  said :  What  colour  is  my 

gown  of  7 
Simp.  Black,  forsooth ;  coal-black,  as  jet 
K,  Hen,  Why  then,  thou  know'st  what  colour 


jet  is  of? 
?!#.  And  yet,  I 
Glo.  But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  this  day,  a 


Suff,  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  pcc. 


♦  Wife,  Never  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 

Glo,  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what's  my  name  ' 

Simp,  Alas,  master  I  know  not. 

Glo,  What's  his  name  ? 

Simp.  I  know  not. 

Glo.  Nor  his  7 

Simp,  No,  indeed,  master. 

Glo,  What's  thine  own  name  7 

Simp,   Saundcr  Simpcox,  an  if  it  please  you, 
master. 

Glo,  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thou  tlicre,  the  lyingest 
knave 
In  Christendom.    If  thou  hadst  been  bom  blind. 
Thou  might'tt  as  well  have  known  our  names,  cs 

thus 
To  name  the  several  colours  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours ;  but  suddenly 

To  nominate  them  all,  's  impossible. 

My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle ; 
Arid  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  great, 
That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  7 

Simp.  O,  master,  that  you  could ! 

Gh,  My  masters  of  Saint  Albans  have  ^ou  not 
beadles  in  your  town,  and  things  called  whips  7 

May.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  please  vour  grace. 

Glo.  Then  send  for  one  presently. 

May,  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straicfat. 
r£xti  on  attenaint, 

Glo,  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by  and  by.  [A 
stool  brotight  out.]  Now,  sirrah,  if  you  mean  to 
save  yourself  from  whipping,  leap  me  over  tiiis 
stool,  and  run  away. 

Simp,  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alone. 
You  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Re-enter  Attendant,  with  the  Beadle. 
Glo,  Well,  sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your  legs. 
Sirrah  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  that  sunt 
stool 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


9cenf  I, 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Bead,  I  will,  my  lord. — Cuino  on,  sirrah;  ofl* 
irilh  your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp,  Alu,  master,  what  stiall  I  do  7  I  am  not 
tbte  to  stand. 
I4fler  the  Beadle  hath  hit  him  once,  he  leaps 
over   the  stool^   and  runa  away;   and  the 
people  follow,  and  cry,  A  miracle ! 

*  JIT.  Hen,  0  God,  seest  thou  this,  and  bear*st  so 

long? 

*  Q.  Jiar,  It  made  me  laugh  to  see  the  villain 
run. 

*  Gto.  Follow  the  knave ;  and  take  this  drab  away. 

*  W\fe,  Alas,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

GUk  Let  them  be  whipped  through  every  mar- 
ket  town,  till  thev  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they 
came  l^eunt  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  ^. 

*  Car,  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle  to-dav. 
'  Si^.  True ;  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  fly 

away. 

*  Glc,  But  ^ou  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
'  f  ou  made,  m  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

*  K.  Hen,  What  tidings  with  our  cousin  Buck- 

ingham? 

*  Buck,  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 

•  A  sort*  of  naughty  persons,  lewdlv'  bent,— 
'Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 

'  Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  protector's  wife, 
*The  ringleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout, — 

*  Have  practisM  dangerously  affainst  your  state, 
'Dealing  with  witches,  and  wiUi  conjurors : 
'Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact; 
'Raising  up  wickea  spirits  iVom  under  zround, 
'Demanding  of  king  Henry's  life  and  (foath, 
'And  other  of  your  nighness'  privv  council, 

As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 
'  Cor.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  this  means 
'Tour  lady  is  forthcoming*  yet  at  London. 
This  news,  I  think,  hath  turn'd  your  weapon's 

edge: 
'TIS  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[Atide  to  Gloster. 
*Olo,  Ambitious  churchman,  leave  to  afflict  my 
heart! 

*  Sorrow  and  zrief  have  vanquish'd  all  my  powers : 

*  And,  vanquish'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee, 
*0r  to  the  meanest  groom. 

*jr.  Hen,   O  Gml,  what  mischiefs  work  the 
wicked  ones ; 
^Heapinz  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thereby  I 

*  Q.  Mar,  Gloster,  see  here  the  tainture  of  thy 

nest; 

♦  And,  look,  thyself  be  faulUess,  thou  wert  best 

'  Gto,  Madam,  for  mvself,  to  heaven  I  do  appeal, 

•  How  I  have  lov'd  mv  king,  and  commonweal : 
'And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands ; 
•Sorry  I  am  to  hear  what  1  have  heard : 

Noble  she  is ;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
'Honour  and  virtue,  and  convers'd  with  such 
'  As,  like  to  pitch,  dcflle  nobility, 
'I  banish  her,  my  bed,  and  company ; 
'  And  give  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law,  and  shame, 
'That  nath  dishonour'd  Gloster's  honest  name. 
'  K,  Hen,  Well,  for  this  night,  we  will  rspoee 
us  here: 
'To-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again. 
To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly. 
And  call  these  foul  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
And  poise*  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scales. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  caose 
pre«wU.  [Flounsk.  ExtmU, 


(1)  A  companv. 

vol..  II. 


rs)  Wkksdir. 


SCEXE  //.—London.  The  Duke  of  Yofk*s  g^r 
den.    Enter  Vork,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick. 

'  York,  NoWf  my  good  lords  of  Sa!isbur7  ud 

Wanvick, 
Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave, 
In  this  close  walk,  to  salisly  mytielf. 
In  craving  ^our  opinion  of  my  title, 
'Which  is  infallible  to  England's  crown. 

*  Sat.  My  lord,  I  long  tw  hear  it  at  full. 

War,  Sweet  York,  begin :  and  if  thy  claim  t>e 

Sood, 
9  are  thv  subjects  to  command. 
York.  Thenthu*:- 
Edward  the  Third,  mv  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
The  first,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  prince  of 

Wales: 
The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 
'  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence :  next  to  whom, 
'  Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster: 
The  fifth,  was  Edmund  Lanffley,  duke  of  York , 
The  sixth,  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  duke  of 

Gloster ; 
William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last. 

*  Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  died  before  his  father; 
'And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  onlv  son. 

Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reign'd 

asking: 
Till  Henrv  Bolingbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt. 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  the  realm ;  depos'd  the  rightful  king ; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  France,  from  whence  she 

came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret;  wher^  as  all  you  know. 
Harmless  Richard  was  murder'd  traitorously. 

*  War,  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth ; 

*  Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 

♦  York,  Which  now  Uiey  bold  by  force,  and  not 

by  right ; 
♦For  Richard  the  first  son's  heir,  being  dead, 

*  The  issue  of  the  next  son  uhoii!'  liave  reign'd. 

*  Sdl,  But  William  of  Hatfield  died  without  an  heir. 

♦  ybr*.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Ciarenca  (from 

whose  line 
♦I    claim    the   crown,)   had   issue— Phihppe,   a 
daughter, 

*  Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March : 

*  Edmund  had  is«ue — Roger,  eari  of  March : 

*  Roger  had  issue — Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

•  Sal,  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke, 
'  As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown  ; 
'And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  king, 

'  Who  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  died. 

*  But,  to  the  resL 
'  York,  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 

'  My  mothnr  being  heir  unto  the  crown, 

*  Married  Richard,  eari  of  Cambridge ;  wlu)  was  son 
To  Edmund  Langley,  Edward  theThird's  fifth  son. 
By  her  1  claim  the  kingdom  :  she  was  heir 

'  To  Roger,  earl  of  March ;  who  was  the  son 
'Of  Edmund  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 
'  So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
'  Succeed  before  the  younger,  1  am  king. 

•  War,  AVhat  plain  proceedings  are  more  plain 

than  this  7 
'Henry  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 
'  The  fourth  son ;  York  claims  it  from  the  third. 
'Till  Lionel's  issue  falls,  his  should  not  reign. 
'  It  frdb  not  vftt ;  but  flourishes  in  thee, 
'  And  in  thy  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock.— 

(8)  {.  ff.  Tow  bdy  is  in  custody.    (4)  Welgk 
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Then,  (ktlvtr  Salisbury,  kneel  we  both  together ; 
'  Aitd,  in  thin  private  plot,'  be  we  the  lirst, 
'Thai  shall  tmlute  our  rightful  sovereign 
With  honour  of  his  bir&right  to  the  crown. 
Bcih,  Long  live  our  sovereign  Richard,  England's 
kin«>;! 
'  York.  We  thank  you,  lords.    But  I  am  not  your 

kins?, 
'  Till  I  be  crown *d ;  and  that  my.  sword  be  stain'd 

*  With  heart-blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster . 
^  And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perform*d ; 

*  But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 

*  Do  you,  as  i  do,  in  these  dangerous  days, 

*  Wink  at  the  duke  of  SuAblk's  insolence, 

*  At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerset's  ambition, 

*  At  Buckingham,  ssid  all  the  crew  of  them. 

*  Till  they  have  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  dock, 

*  That  virtuous  prince,  the  ffood  duke  Humphrey : 

*  'Tis  that  they  seek;  and  they,  in  seeking  that, 

*  Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  Vork  can  prophesy. 

*  SaL  My   lord,  break  we  off;  we  know  your 

mind  at  full. 
'  War,  My  heart  assures  me,  that  the  earl  of 
Warwick 

*  Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  kinff. 

'  York.  Ana,  Nevil,  this  do  1  assure  myself, — 

*  Richard  shall  live  to  make  the  earl  of  Warwick 

*  The  greatest  man  in  England  but  the  king.  [Exe. 

SCEJ^E  Ill—The  some.  A  haJO,  of  justUe. 
Tratnpeta  aoutuUd,  Enier  King  Henry^  Queen 
Margaret,  Gloster,  York,  Suffolk,  ond  Salisbury  ; 
Vu  Ditchess  of  Gloster,  Margery  Jourdam, 
Southwell,  Hume,  and  Bolingbroke,  timber 
guard, 

'  K.  Hen,  Stand  forth,  danae  Eleanor  Cobham, 
Gloster's  wife : 

'  In  sizht  of  God,  and  u^  your  guUt  is  mat ; 

'  Receive  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  sins 

*  Such  as  by  God's  book  are  adjudg;'d  to  death.— 

*  You  four,'  from  hence  to  prison  back  again; 

[To  Jourd.  4h;. 

*  From  thence,  unto  the  place  of  execution  : 

*  The  witch  in  Smithfield  shall  be  bum'd  to  ashes, 

*  And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  sallows. — 

*  You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 

*  Despoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life, 
'  Shall,  after  throe  days'  open  penance  done, 

*  Live  in  your  country  here,  in  banishment, 
'  With  sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 

'  Duck,  Welcome  is  banishment,  welcome  were 
mv  death. 

*  Glo,  Eleanor,  the  law,  thou  seest,  hath  Judged 

thee; 

*  I  cannot  justify  whom  the  law  condemns.— 

[Ermnt  (^'Duchess,  and  the  other  pHsongrs, 
g^tarded. 

*  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  g.-ief. 

*  Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 

*  Will  bring  thy  ncad  with  sorrow  to  the  ground ! — 

*  I  beseech  your  majesty,  give  me  leave  to  so ; 
•Sorrow  would  solace,  and  mine  age  would  «ase.» 

*  K,  Hen,  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster    ere 

thou  sro, 
•Give  up  thv  staff;  Henry  will  to  himself 

*  Protector  he :  and  God  shall  be  my  hope. 
My  stay^  my  $?uide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet ; 
And  f^  in  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  less  belov'd, 
Than  when  thou  wert  protector  lo  thy  king. 

*  Q.  Mar.  I  see  no  reason,  why  a  tkii^  of  years 


(1)  Sequestered  spoL 


e.  Sorrow  requires  «olMe«  and  age  requires 


^  Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  chDd.— 

*  God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  helm : 

*  Give  up  your  slaH*,  sir,  and  the  kmg  his  realm. 

*  Glo,  My  staff?— here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  staiT 

*  As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign, 

I  'As  ere  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine  j 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thv  feet  i  leave  it 
As  othent  would  amSitiousfy  receive  it 

*  Farewell,  good  king :  When  I  am  dead  and  gone 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne !      [Exii, 

*  Q.  Mar,  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Mar 

garet  queen ; 

*  And  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloster,  scarce  himseU 

*  That  bears  so  sifire  wd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once,- 

*  His  lady  banish'd,  and  a  limb  lopp'd  off; 

*  This  staff  of  honour  raught:' — There  let  it  stand, 
'  Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  hand. 

*  Suff,  Thus  droops  this  loAy  pine,  and  hangs 

his  sprays  ; 

*  Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  days. 

*  ForA;.  Lords,  let  him  go. — Please  it  your  ma 

jesty, 
*This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 

*  And  ready  are  the  apellant,  and  defendant, 

*  The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lists, 

*  So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fighL 

*  Q.  Mar,   Ay,  good  my  lord;    for  purposely 

therefore 

*  Lefl  I  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 

*  K.  Hen,  O'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and  «1 

things  fit : 

*  Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  defend  the  right  1 

*  Forik.  I  never  saw  a  fellow  worse  bested,* 

*  Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  the  appellant, 

*  The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  lords. 

Enter  on  one  tide.  Homer,  and  his  Neighbours, 
drinking  to  him  to  much  that  he  is  drttnk  ;  ond 
he  enters  bearing  his  staff  with  a  sand'bag  faa^ 
tened  to  it ;  a  drum  b^are  him ;  at  the  other 
tide,  Peter,  with  a  drum  and  a  similar  staff; 
aceompanied  by  Prenticet  drinking  to  him, 
1  ^eigh.    Here,  neighbour  Homer,  I  drink  to 

you  in  a  cup  of  sack  ;  And  fear  not,  neighbour, 

you  shall  do  well  enough. 
S  ^eigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  ol 

chameco.  * 
S  Jfeigh,  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 

neighbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 
Hor,  Let  it  come,  i'faith,  and  I'll  pledge  you  all ; 

And  a  fig  for  Peter  ! 
1   Pren,  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee ;  and  be 

not  afraid, 
t  Pren,  Be   merry.    Peter,   and   fear   not   thy 

master ;  fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 
Peter,  I  thank  you  all :  *  drink,  and  pray  for  rae, 

*  1  pray  you ;  for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  mv  last 

*  drausht  In  this  worid.* — Here,  Robin,  an  if  1  die, 
I  (five  thee  my  apron  ;  and,  WUl,  thou  shalt  have 
my  hammer  :^nd  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money 
that  I  have.— O  Lord,  bless  me,  1  pray  God !  for  I 
am  never  able  to  deal  mth  my  master,  lie  hath 
learnt  so  much  fence  already. 

Std,  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  biowa. 
— Sirrah,  what's  thy  name  7 

Peter,  Peter,  forsooth. 

Sal,  Peter!  what  more  7 

Peter,  Thump. 

SaL  Thump  t  then  see  thou  thump  thy  master  wetL 

Hor,  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were, 
upon  my  man's  instigations,  to  prove  him  a  knave, 

(5)  Reached.  (4)  In  a  worse  plight* 

(6)  A  sort  of  iweet  wine. 
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and  myself  an  honest  man :  *  and  touching  the 

*  duJui  of  York, — will  take  my  death,  I  nc?er 
meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the  queen : 

*  And.  therefore,  Peter,  have  at  Uiee  with  a  down- 
right blow,  as  Bfevis  of  Southampton  fell  upon 
AscaparU 

*  tark,  Desoatch  :—4hi8  knave's  tongue  begins 

to  dounle. 

*  Sound  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

[AUtrum,    Thof  fight,  a$td  Peter  itrikes 
down  liM  maker. 
Hot.    Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confess,  I  confess 
treason.  [Dies, 

*  York*    Take    away  his  weapon  :— Fellow, 

*  thank  God,  and  the  good  wine  in  thy  master's 
way. 

'  Peter.  O  God !  have  I  overcome  mine  enemies 
'  in  this  presenoe  7    0  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in 


Hoi.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our  sight ; 


.^htj 


For.  by  his  death,  we  do  perceive  his  guilt  :* 
Ana  (/od,  in  iustioe,  hath  reveal'd  to  us 
The  truth  ana  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow. 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrong- 
fully.— 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.     [Exeunt, 

SCEJfB    ir.-^Tke  tame.      A   street.      Enter 
Gloster  on^  Servants,  in  mourning  etoaJa. 
^  do.  Thus,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest  day 
a  cloud ; 

*  And,  after  summer,  evennore  succeeds 

*  Barren  winter,  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold ; 
^  So  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  seasons  fleet* 
Sirs,  what's  o'clock  7 

Scrv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

*  Glo.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me, 
*To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punish'd  duchess : 
'  Uneath'  may  she  endure  the  flinty  streets, 
'To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
The  abjeci  people,  gaxuig  on  thy  face, 

With  envious^  looks,  still  laugmnj^  at  thy  shame ; 
That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  chanot-wheels, 
When  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  the  streets. 

*  But,  soft !  I  think,  she  comes ;  ana  I'll  prepare 

*  My  tear-«tain'd  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 
Bnier  Uu  Duchess  of  Gloster.  in  a  wkUe  theet, 

with  papers  pmned  upon  her  baef^  her  feet 
Aore,  and  a  taper  burmng  in  her  hand;  Sir 
John  Stanley,  a  SAm/,  and  Cffieers. 

Serv.  So  please  your  grace,  we'll  take  her  from 
the  sheriff. 

*  Gta.  No,  stir  not,  for  your  lives ;  let  her  pass  by. 
Dock.   Come    you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open 


Now  thou  dost  penance  too.    Look,  how  they  gaae ! 
*See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point, 
*  And  nod  theirheads,  and  throw  theireyes  on  thee  1 
Ah,  Gloetisr,  hide  thee  from  their  hatef\il  looks ; 
'  And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  shame, 
And  ban*  tHine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 
Gto.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grie£ 
Dash.  Ah.  Gloster,  leach  me  to  forget  myself : 
For.  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wifS^ 
And  thou  a  prinee,  protector  of  this  land, 
*Melhinks.  I  should  not  thus  be  led  alonff, 
MaiPd  op  m  shame,*  with  papers  on  my  Back ; 

tl)  The  death  of  the  vanquished  pmon  was 
•twayv  regarded  as  certain  evidence  of  lus  guilt 
(S)  Chaise.      (5)  Nut  easBy.      (4)  MaUcious. 
(5)  Curse. 


^  And  folIowM  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 

*  To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fct'  groans. 
The  ruthless  fliiit  uulh  cut  my  tender  feet  ■, 
And,  when  I  start,  the  envious  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advised  liow  I  tread. 

'Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shameful  yoke?  « 

*  Trow'st  thou,  thai  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  world . 

*  Or  count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  sun  ? 

*  No  ;  dark  shall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day  ; 

*  To  think  upon  mv  pomp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  I'll  say,  1  am  duke  Humphrey's  wife; 
And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 

Yet  so  he  rul'd,  and  such  a  prince  he  was, 

As  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  duchess, 

'  Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-stock. 

To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 

But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame  ; 

Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  ase  of  death 

Hans  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will. 

For  Suffolk,~he  that  can  do  all  in  all 

'  With  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hales  us  all, — 

And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false  priest. 

Have  all  lim'd  bushes  to  betray  thy  wings. 

And,  flv  thou  how  thou  canst,  they'll  tangle  thee  . 

*  But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  snar'd, 

*  Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

*  Glo.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear ;  thou  aimest  all  awiy  j 

*  I  must  offend,  l)efore  I  be  attainted : 

*  And  had  I  twenty  times  so  manv  foes. 

*  And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  tneir  power, 

*  All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe,* 

*  So  long  OS  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 

*  Would'st  have  me  rescue  thee  from  this  reproach  7 
'Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wip'd  away, 

'  But  I  m  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Thy  greatest  help  is  oulet,  gentle  Nell : 
'  I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  neart  to  patience ; 
•These  few  days'  wonder  will  be  quicklv  worn. 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  summon  vour  erace  to  his  majesty's  par- 
liament,  holden  at  Bury  the  first  of  this  next 'month. 
Glo.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before  ! 
TWs  is  close  dealing.^-Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[ExU  Herald. 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave : — and,  master  sheriff. 
Let  noi  her  penance  exceed  thekini^'s  commission. 
'  Sher,  An't  please  your  grace,  here  my  com^ 

mission  stavs : 
And  sir  John  Stanfey  is  appointed  now 
To  take  her  tvith  him  to  the  Isle  of  Man. 
'  Glo.  Must  you,  sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here  7 
'  Stan,  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may't  please 

your  grace. 
Glo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  pray 
You  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laugh  agaui  ;* 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
You  do  it'her.    And  so,  sir  John,  farewell. 
Duch.  What  gone,  my  lord ;  and  bid  me  not 

farewell  7 
'  Glo.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stav  to  speaK 
[Exeunt  Gloster  on^  Servants 
'  Duch.  Art  thou  gone  too  7  "^ All  comfort  go  with 
thee! 

*  For  none  abides  with  me  :  my  jov  is— death ; 

*  Death,  at  whose  name  I  of\  have  been  afeard, 

*  Because  I  wish'd  tnis  world's  eternity.— 

*  Stanley,  I  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence  i 

(6)  Wrapped  up  in  disgrace;  alluding  to  tns 
sheet  of  penance. 

(7)  Deep-fetchel.  (8)  Harm^  mischiefl 
(9)  L  e.  Tha  Korid  may  k>ok  agam  favouraMv 
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*  I  eaie  not  wlu^ei.  for  1  beg  no  fav^Mir 

*  Only  convey  me  «here  thou  art  commanded. 

*  Statu  \V  hy,  madam,  that  b  to  the  Isle  of  Man ; 

*  There  to  be  lued  according  to  jour  state. 

*  Diath.  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  re- 

proach: 

*  And  shall  I  then  beusM  reproachfullr  ? 

*  Sim.  Like  to  a  duchess  and  duke  Humphrey's 

lady, 

*  According  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used. 

*  Duck.  Sbcrifi;  farewell,  and  better  than  T  &re : 
'  Although  thou  hast  been  conduct*  of  thy  shame ! 

'  Sh*T,  It  is  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me. 
*Duciu    Ay,    ay,  farewell;    thy   office   is  dis- 
chareM. — 

*  Come,  Stanley,  shall  we  go? 

^  Statu  Madam,  your  penance,  done  thiow  off 
this  sheet, 

*  And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

*  iMeh.  My  shame  will  not  be  shifted  with  tuy 

sheet : 

*  No.  it  will  bans  upon  my  richest  robes, 

*  Ana  show  itself,  attire  me  how  I  can. 

*  Uo^  lead  the  way ;  I  long  to  seemy  prison. 

[£xeiifU. 


ACT  IIL 

9CENE  L^The  Mhev  at  Bm.  Enter  to  the 
PmrUmnentf  King  Henry,  Queen  Mar^raret, 
Cardinal  Beaufort,  Suffolk,  York,  Buckioghaso, 
and  others, 

'  K.  Hm,  I  muse,*  ray  lord  of  Gloster  is  not 

come: 
Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  man, 

*  VVhate'er  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 

'  Q.  .Afar.  Can  you  not  see  ?  or  will  you  not 
obsenre 
The  strangeness  of  his  alter'd  countenance  7 
With  what  a  majesty  he  bears  himself; 
'  How  insolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
'  How  proud,  peremptory,  and  unlDce  himself  7 
We  know  the  time,  since  he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
'  And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off'  look, 
<  Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee, 
'  That  all  the  court  admirM  him  for  submission : 
'  But  meet  him  now^  and,  be  it  in  the  mom, 
•When  evcr^  one  will  zire  the  time  of  day, 
*He  knits  his  brow,  afiJ  shows  an  angry  eye, 

*  And  passeth  by  with  stiff"  unbowed  Icnee, 

*  Disdaining^  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 

*  Small  curs  are  not  rej^arded,  when  they  grin : 

*  But  grcdi  men  tremble,  when  the  lion  roars ; 
And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  in  England. 

*  First,  note,  that  he  is  neai  you  in  descent ; 
And  should  you  fall,  he  b  the  next  will  mount. 
Me  seemeth  then,  it  is  no  policy^ — 
Respecting  what  a  rancorous  tnmd  he  bears, 
Auu  his  advanta?e  following  your  decease, — 
Tha^  he  should  come  about  your  royal  person, 

'  Or  DO  admitted  to  your  highneas*  council. 

By  Cattpry  hath  he  won  the  commons*  hearts ; 

And  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 
•*Tln  to  be  fear*d,  they  all  will  follow  him. 

No  w  *tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow-rooted ; 

Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  overgrow  the  garden. 

And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 

The  rererent  care,  1  bear  unto  m^  lord. 

Hade  me  collect*  these  dangers  ux  the  duke. 

[I)  For  conductor.  (t)  Wonder. 

i  e.  Assemble  hy  obserration.     (A)  Foolish. 


&i 


Mf  it  be  fond,*  call  it  a  woman's  fear ; 

*  AVhich  fii^ar  if  better  reasons  can  supolant, 

*  I  will  subscribe  and  sav — 1  wrong*d  the  duke. 

*  My  lord  of  Suffolk,— Buckingham,~and  York,- 

*  Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can ; 

'  Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 

*  Suff,  Well  hath  your  highness  seen  into  thii 

duke; 
<  And,  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  think,  I  should  hare  told  your  grace's  tale. 

*  The  duchess,  by  his  subornation, 

♦  Upon  my  Bfe,  Began  her  dcTilish  oractices  • 

♦  Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  those  faults, 

♦  Yet,  by  reputing  of  his  high  descent* 

*  (As  next  the  ki^,  he  was  successive  heir,) 

*  And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 

*  Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-sick'  duchess, 

*  By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  soverei^'s  falL 
Smooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deep ; 

♦  And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbours  treason. 
The  fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  mv  sovercism  ;  Gloster  is  a  man 
L't^sounded  vet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

*  Cor.  Did  he  not,  contrary  tn  form  of  law, 

♦  De  Tsc  strange  deaths  for  small  offences  done  7 
York.  And  <0d  he  not,  in  his  protectonhip, 

*  Levy  jreat  suras  of  money  through  the  realm, 

♦  For  solJiers*  pay  in  France,  and  never  sent  it ; 

*  By  mean^  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  revollwl  7 
*'Buck,  Tut!  these  are  petty  faults  to    faults 

unknown, 

♦  Which  time  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  duke 

Humphrey. 

*  K,  Hen.  My'lonls,  at  once:  The  care  you 

have  of  u.% 

♦  To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  our  foot, 

*  Is  worthy  praise :  But  shall  I  speak  my  conscience  / 

♦  Our  kinsman  Gloster  is  a-*  innocvnt' 

♦  From  meaning  tn^ason  to  our  ro\al  person, 

♦  As  is  the  suckln'/latiib,  o-  harmless  dove  : 

♦  The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild ;  and  too  well  given, 

♦  To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  Mrork  my  downfall. 
*(l.Mar.  Ah,  w!n'*s  more  dangerous  than  this 

fond  afftanct*  ? 

*  Seems  he  a  dove  ?  iiin  feathers  are  but  borrowed 

♦  For  he's  disposed  as  t}K»  iialcful  raven. 

*  Is  he  a  lamb  ?  his  skin  is  suivty  lent  him, 

•  For  he's  ii\clinM  as  arc  the  ravenous  wolves, 

♦  UTio  cannot  steal  a  shai^,  that  means  deceit? 

♦  Take  heed,  my  lord  ;  the  welfare  of  us  all 

*  Hangs  on  the'cuUing  !>hort  that  fraudAil  man. 

EiUer  Somerset. 

*  Som,  All  health  unto  mv  gracious  sovereign ! 
K,  Hen,  Welcome,  lord  J^omerset.    What  newi 

(Vom  France  1 
'  Sam,  That  all  your  interest  in  those  territoriei 

•  Is  utterly  bereft  you ;  all  is  lost, 

K,  Hen,  Cold  'news,  lord  Somerset :  But  God*i 

will  be  done ! 
York,  Cold  news  for  me;  for  I  haa  hopes  o( 

France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  En«!:land. 

*  Thus  are  mv  blossoms  blasted  m  the  bud, 

*  And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away : 

♦  But  I  will  remedv  this*  gear*  ere  long, 

*  Or  aell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave. 

Enter  Gloster. 

*  GUk  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  the  king! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  1  have  staid  so  long. 

f  S)  {.  c  Valuing  himself  on  his  hi?h  descent. 
(6)  Gear  was  a  general  wtrd  (brthinirs  or  matters 
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S^jf.  Nay,  Gloster,  know,  that  thou  art  come 
tuo  soon, 
Unless  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art : 
1  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 
GU>.  Well,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  shalt  not  see  me 
blush, 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arrest  j 

*  A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 

*  The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud, 

♦  As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereizn 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wherein  ami  giulty  7 

York.  'Tis  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes 
of  France, 
And,  being  protector,  stayed  the  soldiers*  pay ; 
By  means  whereof,  his  highness  hath  lost  France. 
Glo,  Is  it  but  thought  so  ?  What  are  they  that 
think  it? 

*  I  nercr  robbM  the  soldiers  of  their  pav. 

*  Nor  never  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 

*  So  help  me  (iod,  as  I  haVe  watch*d  the  night— 

*  At,  niffht  b?  night, — ^in  studying  good  for  England  1 
•That  ooit  that  e'er  I  wrested  from  the  king, 
*0r  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  U8€^ 

Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial  day ! 

No  !  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store, 

Because  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons, 

•  Have  I  dispursed  to  the  garrisons, 

•  And  never  askM  for  restitution. 

♦  Car.  It  serves  you  well,  my  lord,  to  say  so  much. 

♦  GU>,  I  say  no  more  than  truth,  so  help  me  God ! 
York.  In  your  protectorship,  you  did  devise 

Strange  tortures  lor  o  Senders,  never  heard  of, 
That  England  was  defamM  by  tyranny. 
Glo.  Why,  His  well  known,  that  whiles  I  was 
protector, 
Pitr  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 

*  For  I  should  melt  at  an  ofiender's  tears, 

♦  And  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  their  fault. 

*  Unless  it  were  a  bloody  murderer, 
•Or  foul  felonious  thief  that  fleec'd  poor  passengers, 
*I  never  gave  them  condign  punishment: 

•  Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  I  tortur'd 

*  Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else. 

*Sn/f.   My  lord,  these  faults  are  easy,*  quickly 
answer'd : 

•  But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  charge, 
•Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourself. 

•  I  do  arrest  you  in  his  highness*  name  ; 

•  And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
*To  keeiJ,  until  your  further  time  of  trial. 

♦  K.  Hen,  M  v  lord  of  Gloster.  'tis  mv  special  hope, 
•That  you  will  clear  yourself  rrom  all  suspects ; 
My  conscience  tells  me.  you  are  innocent. 

Glo.  Ah,  gracious  lord,  these  days  are  dangerous  ! 

•  Virtue  is  choakM  with  foul  ambition, 

♦  And  charity  chasM  hence  by  rancour's  hand ; 

*  Foul  subornation  is  predominant, 

♦  And  equity  exil'd  your  hicrhness'  land. 

♦  I  know,  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life  : 
•And,  if  my  death  mi^ht  m;vke  this  island  happy, 

And  prove  the  period  of  their  tvranny, 

I  would  expend  it  with  all  wilUngness : 

But  mine  is  made  the  prolo'iue  to  their  play  : 

For  thousands  more,  that  yet  suspect  no  peril. 

Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 

Beaufort's  red  sparkling   eyes    blab  his  heart's 

malice, 
And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  stormv  hate ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  unan  his  heart ; 
And  dogged  York,  that  reacnes  at  the  moon. 
Whose  ovenveening  arm  I  have  pluck'd  back, 

1)  For  easily.    (£)  For  accusation.    (5)  Dearest. 


*  By  false  accuse*  doth  level  at  my  life : 

*  Aiid  you,  my  sovereign  lady,  \vi\h  the  rest, 

*  Causeless  have  laid  disgracea  on  my  head  i 

♦  And,  with  your  best  endeavour,  have  Btirr'd  up 

♦  My  liefest^"  liege  to  be  muie  enemv: — 

*  Av,  ail  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together, 

♦  Myself  nad  notice  of  your  conventicles. 
'  I  shall  not  want  false  witness  to  condemn  me, 
'  Nor  store  of  treasons  to  augment  my  guilt : 

*  The  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  ejected, — 
A  staff  is  ouickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

*  Car,  My  liege,  his  railing  is  intolerable  : 

♦  If  \Hoae  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 

♦  From  treason's  secret  kni^  and  traitor's  rage, 

*  Be  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at, 
"^  And  the  offender  granted  scope  of  speech, 

♦  'Twill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 
Suff.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  sovereign  lady  here, 

*  With  ignominious  words,  though  clerkly  coucb'd, 
'As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  sncar 
<  False  allegations  to  o'erthrow  his  state  ? 

*  Q.  Mar,  But  I  can  give  the  lostr  leave  to  chide. 
Glo.  Far  truer  spoke,  than  meant:  I  lose  in* 

deed;— 

*  Beshrew  the  winners,  for  they  play'd  me  false  ! 

*  And  well  such  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 
Buck,  He'll  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  us  here 

all  day : — 

*  Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prisoner. 

*  Car,  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  him 
sure. 

Glo.  Ah,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  his  crutch, 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body  : 

*  Thus  is  the  shepherd  beaten  from  thy  side, 

*  And  wolves  are  gnarling  who  shall  ghaiv  thee  first 

*  Ah,  that  mv  fear  were  false  !  ah,  that  it  were! 
'  For,  good  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[Exeunt  AtUndantSj  with  Gloster. 
K,  Hen.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdoms  seem* 
eth  bestj 
Do.  or  undo,  as  if  ourself  were  hei-e. 
Q.  Mar.  What  will  your  highness  leave  the  par 

I  lament  ? 
K.  Hen.  A  v,  Margaret ;  my  heart  b  drown'd  with 
yriefi 

♦  Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes  ; 

♦  My  body  round  engirt  with  misery  ; 

♦  For  what's  more  miserable  than  discontent  7— 

*  Ah,  uncle  Humphrey !  in  thy  face  I  see 

♦  The  map  of  honour,' truth,  and  loyalty  ; 

♦  And  vet,  good  Humphrev,  is  the  ho'ir'to  come, 

*  That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  false^  or  fear'd  Ihy  faith. 

♦  ^Vhat  low'nng  star  now  envies  thy  estate, 

♦  That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our  queen, 

♦  Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  ? 

♦  Thou  never  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong; 

♦  And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf, 

♦  And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  strays, 

♦  Bcarir';  it  to  the  bloody  slaughter-house  ; 

♦  Kvc.  so,  remorseless,  Have  they  borne  him  hence. 

♦  /.nd  as  the  dam  runs  lowinir  up  and  dow  n, 

*  Lookin?  the  way  her  harmless  youn*  o^e  went, 

♦  And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darnng's  loss  ; 

*  Even  so  myself  tcwails  good  Glos'cr's  case, 

*  With  sad  unhelpful  tears ;  and  with  di:nm'd  eyes 

♦  Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good ; 

♦  So  miffhty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 

*  His  fortunes  I  will  weep ;  and,  'twixt  each  groan, 

*  Say — Who^s  a  traitor^  Gloster  he  is  none.    J   xiL 
♦  Q.  Mar.  Free  lords,  cold  enow  melts  with  *'-- 

sun's  hot  beams. 

*  Henrv  mv  lord  i*  cold  in  great  affairs. 

*  Too  l\ill  of  foolish  pity ;  and  Gloster's  sbo 

*  Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodilt 
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*  With  sorrow  snares  relecUnff  passengen : 

*  Or  as  the  snake,  rolled  in  a  flowering  banK»* 

*  With  shining  checkerM  slough,'  doth  sting  a  child, 

*  That  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent, 

*  Believe  me,  lorda,  were  none  more  wise  than  I 

*  (And  yel,  herein,  I  iudge  mine  own  wit  good,) 
This  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world, 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

♦  Car.  That  he  should  die.  is  worthy  policy ; 

*  But  yet  we  want  a  colour  (or  his  death : 
.♦  *Tis  meet  he  be  condemned  by  course  of  law. 

♦  £ft#.  But^  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy: 

*  The  king  will  labour  still  to  save  his  lile, 

*  The  commons  hanly'  rise  to  save  his  life  ; 

*  And  yet  we  have  out  trivial  argument, 

*  More  than  mistrust,  that  shows  him  worthy  death. 

♦  ForJk.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have 

him  die. 

♦  Suff,  Ah,  V'ork.  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I. 

♦  York*  Tis  York  that  bath  more  reason  for  his 

death.— 

*  But,  mv  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  lord  of  Suf- 

folk,— 

*  Say,  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls, — 

*  WereU  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 

*  To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hun^  kite, 

*  As  place  duke  Humplu%v  for  the  king's  protector  ? 
Q.  Jtfar.  So  the  poor  cnicken  should  oe  sure  of 

death. 
'  A{/f.  Madam,  His  true :  And  wcre*t  not  mad- 
ness then, 

*  To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
•Who  being  accusM  a  crafty  murderer, 

His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over. 
Because  his  ptirpose  is  not  executed. 
No ;  let  him  die.  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
•By  nature  prov'cl  an  enemy  to  the  flock, 

*  Before  his  chaps  be  stainM  witl*  crimson  blood ; 

*  As  Humphrey,  provM  b^  reasons,  to  my  lie«;e. 

*  And  do  not  stand  on  quillets,  how  to  slay  him : 

*  Be  it  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  subtilty, 
•Sleeping  or  walun?,  'tis  no  matter  how, 

*  So  he  be  dead  ;  for  that  is  good  deceit^ 

*  Which  mates*  him  first,  that  first  intends  deceit 

♦  Q.  Jlfor.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'tis  resolutely 

spoke. 

♦  Stiff,  Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done : 

*  For  things  arc  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 

*  But^  that  mv  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue,— 

*  Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious, 

*  And  to  pi-cscrve  my  fovereign  from  his  foe.— 

*  Sav  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priesL 

♦  \^ar.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of 

Sufl-olk, 

*  Rre  you  can  lake  due  orders  for  a  priest : 

*  Say/vo»i  consent,  and  censure  well  the  deed, 

*  And  t'll  provide  lu's  executioner, 

*  I  tender  so  Ihc  safety  of  my  liege. 

♦  Suff.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

♦  Q.  Mar.  And  so  say  I. 

♦  York.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  hare  spoke  it, 

*  It  skills  not  greatly*  who  impugns  our  doom. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*M€$s,    Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come 
amain. 
To  signify — that  rcoels  there  are  up. 
And  out  the  EntrliAhmen  unto  the  sword : 

*  Sena  succours,  lonls,  and  stop  the  rage  betime, 

*  Before  the  tvound  do  grow  incurable ; 

*  For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

(1)  {.  f.  In  the  flowers  growing  on  a  bank. 
(t)Skin.  /3)Peihaos.  (4)  Confounds. 


*  Car,  A  breach,  that  craves  a  qinck  expedientf 
stop! 

•What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  cause ! 

'  York.  That  Somerset  be  sent  as  regent  thither 
•Tis  meet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  tmplovM  ; 

*  Witness  the  fortune  he  hatli  had  m  f  ranee. 

*  Som.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-fet' policy, 

*  Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  ofme^ 

*  He  never  wouldliave  staid  in  France  so  lonfl. 

*  York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  all.  as  thou  hast  oone : 

*  I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes. 

*  Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home, 

*  By  staying  there  so  long,  till  all  were  loht. 

*  Show  me  one  scar  charftcterM  on  thy  skin : 

*  Men's  flesh  orescrv'd  so  whole,  do  seldom  win. 

*  Q.  Jtfor.  Nay  then,  this  spark  will  prove  t 
raging  fire, 

*  If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with  : 

*  No  more,  good  York ;  s^veet  Somerset,  be  still ;— . 

*  Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent  theic, 

*  Might  happily  have  prov'd  hr  worse  than  his. 
York.  What,  worse  than  naught?  nay,  then  a 

shame  take  all  I 

*  Som,  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wished 
shame ! 

*  Car.  Mv  lord  of  York,  try  whatyour  (brtime  it. 

*  The  uncivD  kernes  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 

*  And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englislimen  * 
'  To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  ofmen, 

*  Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some, 
'  And  try  your  hap'against  the  Irishmen  7 

*  Y'ofk,  I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  his  majesty. 

*  Suff,  Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent ; 

*  And  what  we  do  establish,  *he  confirms : 

*  Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

*  York,  I  am  content :  Pro>idc  me  soldiers,  lords. 

*  Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  aflairv 

*  Suff.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  ice  perw 
form'd. 

•But  now  return  we  to  the  false  duke  Humj^hrey. 

*  Cor.  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  hUn, 

*  That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
'And  so  break  ofi";  the  day  is  almost  spent : 

*  Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  must  talk  of  tliat  event. 

*  York,  Mv  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  days, 

*  At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
•For  there  I'll  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Si{ff.  I'll  see  it  tiiily  done,  mv  lord  of  York. 

[tlxeunt  all  hut  York. 
*York,  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearful 
thoughts. 
And  change  misooubt  to  resolution  : 

*  Be  tliat  uiou  hop'st  to  be;  or  what  thou  art 

*  Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying 

*  Let  pale-fac'd  fear  keep  with  the  mean-bom  man, 

*  And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 

*  Faster  than  spring-time  showers,  comes  thought 
on  thought; 

*  And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 

*  Mv  brain  more  busy  than  the  labouring  slider, 

*  Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trnp  mine  enemies. 

*  Well,  nobles,  well,  'lis  polilicly  done, 

*  To  send  me  packing  witn  a  host  of  men : 

*  I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  snake, 

*  TVTio,  cherish'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your 
hearts. 

*Twaa  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  pive  thcni  mc . 

*  I  Uike  it  kindly  ;  yet,  be  well  a??urM 

*  You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a  madman's  hands. 
'Whiles  I  in  Irelana  nourish  a  mights  bnnd« 

*  I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  blnck  storm, 

(6)  ExpeditH>Uf 


(5)  It  is  of  no  importance. 
(7)  Far-fetched. 
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*  ShaP  M^  .y  ten  thousand  schiU  lohearen,  or  hell 

*  And  ihis  fell  teinpcsl  shall  not  cease  to  rage 

*  Until  the  gulden  circuit  on  my  head, 

*  Like  to  Im;  glorious  sun*s  tnutsparcnt  beams, 

*  Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad«bred  flaw.' 
'And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 
'  I  have  seduced  a  headstron}^  Kentishman, 

*  John  Cade  of  Ashford, 
'To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  he  can, 

*  Under  the  title  of  John  Murtinicj*. 
^  In  Ireland  have  I  seen  Uiis  stubborn  Cade 

*  Oppose  himself  a^nst  a  troop  o{  kernes  :• 

*  And  fought  so  long,  till  that  his  thigiis  with  darts 
^  Were  almost  like  a  sharp-quill*d  porcupine : 

*  And,  in  the  end  being  rcscuM,  I  have  seen  him 

*  Caper  upright  like  a  wild  M orisco,' 

*  Shaking  the  bloody  dans,  as  he  his  bells. 

*  Full  ofun,  like  a  sha^^-hairM  craAy  kerne 

*  Hath  he  conversed  with  the  enemy ; 

*  And  undiscoverM  come  to  me  again, 

*  And  mvtn  me  notice  of  their  vdlanies. 

*  This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute ; 

*  For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead, 

*  In  face,  in  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  resemble : 
'  Bv  the  I  shall  perceive  the  comm  tn%^  mind, 
'How  thev  affect  the  house  and  claim  of  Vorlc 

*  Say,  he  oe  taken,  rackM,  and  tortur'd : 
*1  niow  DO  pain,  they  can  inflict  upon  him, 
'Will  make  him  say — I  mov*d  him  to  those  arms. 
■Sav,  that  he  thrive  (as  'tis  great  like  he  will,) 

Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  strength, 
'And  reap  the  harvest  which  that  rascal  sawM  : 
'For.  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be, 

*  Ana  Henry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.         [£»!. 

SCEXE  //.—Burr.    ^  room  in  the  pdaee.    En- 
ter eertam  Murderers,  hastily, 

1  Mur,  Run  to  my  lord  of  Suffolk :  let  him  know, 

*  We  have  despatch'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 

*  t  Mttr,  O,  that  it  were  to  do !— What  have 

we  done ! 

*  Didst  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent? 

Enter  Suffolk. 

*  1  Mttr,  Here  comes  my  lord. 

*  Stiff.  Now,  sirs,  hare  you 

*  Despatch'd  this  thing  7 

« I  Mur,  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

'  Suff,  Why,  that's  well  said.    Go,  get  you  to 
my  house ; 
'I  will  reward  you  for  this  venturous  deed. 

*  The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand  :— 
'  Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  wel^ 
'  According  as  I  irave  directions  ? 

*  I  Mur,  'Tis,  my  good  lord. 
'  Suff,  Away,  be  gone !         [Exeunt  Murderers. 

Enter  Kin*  Henry,  Queen    Margaret.  Cardinal 
Beaufort,  Somerset,  LordSy  and  others, 

'  Jt.  Hen,  Go,  call  our  uncle  to  our  presence 
straight: 

i  to-day, 


.  ray  noble  lord. 

[Exit. 

*K.    flen.    Lords,  take  your  places;— And,  I 
pray  you  all. 
•Proceed  no  straiter  'gainst  our  uncle  Glostcr, 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esteem, 
tfe  be  approv'd  in  practice  culpable. 

A  violent  gust  of  wind. 

Irish  foot-soldiers,  light-armed. 

A  Moor  in  n  morris  dance. 


♦  Q.  Mar,  God  forbid  any  mahce  should  praff«A| 

*  That  faultless  may  condemn  a  noblemsn ! 

*  Pray  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion ! 

♦  A.  Hen,  I  tharik  ihee,  Margaret ;  these  wordi 
content  me  much. — 

Re-enter  Suffolk. 

*  How  now?  why  look's!  thou  pale?  why  tremblesi 
thou? 

*  Where  is  our  uncle?  what  b  the  matter,  Suffolk? 
Suff.   Dead  in  his  bed,  mv  lord ;  Gloster  is  dead. 

Mar.  Marry,  God  forefciid ! 
or,    God's  secret  judgment: — 1  did  dream 
to-ni<»l»t, 

*  The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 
[The  Km*  swoons, 

«Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  lord?— Help, lords!  the 
.    king  is  dead. 

♦  Som.  IGar  up  his  bod  v ;  wrin^  him  bv  the  nose. 

♦  Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help  1— 0,  ^enry,  ope 
thine  eves ! 

♦  Suff.  He  doth    revive    again ;— Madam,    be 
patient. 

♦  K.  Hen,  O  heavenly  God ! 

♦  Q.  Mar.  Hotv  fares  my  gracious  lord  ? 
Suff,  Comfort,  my  sovereign !  gracious  Henry, 

comfort ! 
K,  Hen.  What,  doth  my  lord  of  Suffolk  comfort 
me? 
Came  he  ri^ht  now*  to  ^in^^  a  raven's  note, 

*  Whose  dismal  tune  bereli  my  vital  potvers  ; 
And  thinks  he,  that,  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 

*  By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollotv  breast, 
'  Can  chase  away  the  first-conceived  sound  ? 

*  Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sugar'd  words. 

*  Lay  not  thy' hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  say  ; 

*  Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight! 
'  Upon  thy  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny 
'Sits  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 

*  Look  not  upon  me,  Icr  thine  eyes  arc  wounding  ^— 
'  Yet  do  not  go  away ; — Come,  basilisk, 
'  And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  sight : 

*  For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  joy  ; 

*  In  life,  but  double  death,  now  Gloster's  dead. 
0.  Mar.  Why  do  you  rale  my  lord  of  Suffolk  thus  ? 

*  Although  the  dutc  was  enemy  to  him. 

*  Yet  he,  most  Christian-like,  laments  his  death  : 

*  And  for  myself, — foe  as  he  was  to  me, 

*  Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-offendin?  groans, 

*  Or  olood-consuming  sighs,  recall  his  life, 

*  I  would  be  blind  with  weening,  sick  with  groans, 

*  Look  pale  as  primrose,  with  blood-drinking  sighs, 

*  And  all  to  have  the  nonle  duke  alive. 
'What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  ? 
'  For  it  b  known  we  were  but  hollow  friends ; 
'  It  may  be  judg'd,  I  made  the  duke  awav : 
*So  shall  my   name  with    slander's   iongue    bt 

wounded, 

*  And  princes'  courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach 

*  This  get  I  by  his  death:  Ah  me,  unhappy  ! 

*  To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamv  ! 
K.  Hen.  Ah,  wo  is  me  for  Gloster,  wretched  man ! 
Q.  Mar,  Be  wo  for  me,*  more  wretched  than  ho  ii. 

What,  dost  thou  turn  awav,  lund  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 

*  Whatj  art  thou,  like  tht  adder,  waxen  deaf? 

*  Be  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  ouccn, 

*  Is  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  Gloster's  tomo  ? 

*  Why,  tHen  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  Joy 

(4)  Just  now. 

(5)  {.  e.  Let  not  wo  be  to  thee  f^r  GHoaliv.  t  ^ 
forme 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


43 


SECOND  PART  OF  KIND  HENRY  VI 


Jin  III. 


*  Erect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it, 

*  And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sign. 
IVas  1,  for  this,  nigh  wrecks  upon  the  sea ; 
'  And  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  England's  bank 
'  Drove  back  ag:ain  unto  my  native  clime  ? 

What  boded  thb,  but  well-forewaniingf  wind 
Did  seem  to  say,~Seek  not  a  scorpion's  nest, 
"^  Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  unkina  shore  ? 
What  did  I  then,  out  curs'd  the  gentle  gusts, 
And  he  that  loosM  them  from  their  brazen  cares . 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  blessea 

shore, 
Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadful  rock? 
Yet  il^oius  would  not  be  a  murderer, 
But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  thee : 
The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus'd  to  drown  me ; 
Knowing,  that  thou  wnuldst  have  me  drown'd  on 

shore, 
\Vi\h  tears  as  salt  as  sea,  through  thy  unkindness : 
The  splitting  rocks  cower'd  in  the  siiikin?  sands. 
And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides ; 
Because  thy  flinty  hearty  more  hard  than  they. 
Might  in  tfiy  palace  pensh  Margaret, 
As  iar  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  clifTs, 
When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beut  us  back, 
I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  slorm : 
And  when  the  dusky  sky  bo<rHn  to  rob 
My  earnest-gaping  si^hl  of  thy  land's  view, 
I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  mv  neck,— 
A  heart  it  ivas,  bound  in  wilh  diamonds,— 
And  threw  it  towards  thy  land  \ — the  sea  re- 

cciv'd  it ; 
And  so,  I  wish'd,  thy  body  mi^t  my  heart : 
And  even  with  this,'!  lost  fair  England's  view, 
And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart; 
And  call'd  them  blind  and  dusky  spectacles. 
For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast. 
How  oflen  have  I  tempted  Suflblk's  tongue 
(I'hc  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy. ) 
TO  sit  and  watch  me,  as  Ascaniii.<«'(iid, 
When  he  to  madding  Dido  would  unfold 
His  father's  act«.  coramenc'd  in  burning  Troy  ? 
Am  I  not  witch'd  )ike  her?  or  thou  not  false  like 

him? 
Ah  me,  I  can  no  more !  Die,  Margaret ! 
For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  dost  live  so  long. 

JMse   within.    Enter   Warwick   and  Salisbury. 
The  Commons  presa  lo  the  door, 
*  War,  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign, 
'That  good  duke  Humphrey  traitorously  is  mur- 
der'd 

*  By  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
'Tlic  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees, 

That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
'  Myself  have  calm'd  tKcir  spleenful  mutiny, 

*  Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K.  Hen,  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis 

100  true; 
ut  how  he  died.  God  knows,  not  Henry : 
Enter  hb  chaniuer,  view  his  breathless  corpse, 
\nd  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 
War,  That  I  shall  do,  my  liege:— Stay,  Sal- 
isbury, 
With  the  rude'  multitude,  till  I  return. 

[Warwick  *^oex  into  an  inner  room,  and 
Salisbury  retirrs. 
K,  Hen,  O  thou   that  juagesl  all  things,   slay 
my  tliou(rht<« : 

*  My  thous;hts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul, 

f1)  {.  e.  I  see  my  life  destroyed  or  cndanirered  by 
%it  dcatli. 


*  Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life 

*  If  my  suspect  be  false,  forgive  me,  God: 

*  For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee  f 

*  Fain  would  I  0*0  to  chafe  his  paly  li^is 

*  With  twenty  Uiousand  kisses,  and  to  drain 

*  Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 

*  To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 

*  And  with  m^  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling : 

*  But  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies ; 

*  And,  to  survey  his  dead  and  earthly  image, 

*  What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater! 

The  folding-doors  of  an  inner  chamber  are  t/iroiix 
open,  ana  Gloster  it  discovered  dead  in  his' bed: 
Warwick  and  others  standing  by  it, 

♦  War.  Come  liither,  gracious  sovereign,  view 

this  body. 

♦  K,  Hen,  T^hat  is  to  see  how  deep  ray  grave  it 

made: 

*  For,  with  his  soul,  fled  all  mjr  worldly  solace; 

*  For  seeing  him,  I  see  my  life  in  death.  * 

*  War.  As  surely  as  my  soul  intends  to  live 

*  With  that  dread  Kin?  tKattook  our  state  upon  him 

*  To  free  us  from  his  Father's  wrathful  curse, 

*  I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 

*  Upon  the  life  of  tliis  thrice-famed  duke. 

Sujf,  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  with   a   solemn 
tongue ! 

*  What  instance  gives  lord  >Varwick  for  his  vow? 

*  War.  See,  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  face  ! 
on,  have  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghost,* 

'Of  ashy  semblance,  meagre,  pale,  and  bloodless, 
'  Being  all  descended  to  the  labourin?  heart: 

*  Who,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  with  death, 

'  Attracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gainst  the  enemy  ; 

*  Which  with  the  heart  there  cools  and  ne'er  re 

turneth 
*To  blush  and  beautify  the  check  again. 
'  But,  see,  his  face  is  Slack,  and  full  of  blood ;    , 

*  His  eye-balls  further  out  than  when  he  liv'd, 
'Staring  full  ghastly,  like  a  stranded  man: 

'His  hair   uprear'd,    his    nostrils  stretch'd    with 

stru^vHnsf : 
'  Hb  hands  abroaa  display'd,  as  one  that  grasp'd 
'  And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  subdu'd. 

*  Look  on  the  sheets,  his  hair,  you  see,  is  sticking ; 
'His    well-proportioned   beard   made  rough  and 

rugged, 

*  Like  to  the  summer's  com  by  tempest  lodg'd. 

*  It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murder'd  here  : 
'The  least  of  all  these  siiyns  were  probable. 

•  Suff,  Why,  Wanvick,  who  should  do  Uie  duke 

to  death? 

'Myself,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protection ; 

'And  we,  I  hope,  sir,  are  no  murderers. 
War,  But  both  of  you  were  vow'd  duke  Hum- 
phrey's foes ; 

*  And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep : 
"Tis  fike,  you  would  not  feast  him  like  a  friend ; 

*  And  'tis  well  seen,  he  found  an  enemy. 

'  Q.  Mar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  nobl& 
men 

*  As  giiiltv  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 

War.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleedm;; 
fresh, 
And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  axe. 
But  will  suspect,  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaughter^ 
Wlio  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  nest. 
But  may  imagine  how  (he  bird  was  dead, 
Although  Uie  kite  soar  with  unbloodied  b«ak7 

(2)  A  body  becomes  inanimate  in  tlic  common 
course  of  nntiirc,  to  which  violence  has  not  brought 
a  tini(*.lesM  end. 
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&Ten  so  suspicious  is  this  traced/. 

•Q.  J^ar.  Are  you  a  butcher,  Suffolk?  where's 
your  knife? 
It  Beaufort  tennM  a  Idle  ?  where  are  his  talons  ? 

Suff,  I  wear  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  nien  ; 
But  here's  a  vengeful  sword,  rusted  with  eajjc, 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  his  rancorous  heart, 
That  sU^ndcrs  me  ivilli  murder's  crimson  bad^re  :— 
Say,  if  thou  dar'st,  proud  lord  of  VVanvickshire, 
That  I  am  faulty  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[Exeunt  Cardinal,  Som.  and  others. 

War,  WTiat  dares  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suffolk 
dare  him? 

Q.  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious 
spirit. 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller, 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thousand  times. 

War.  Madam,  be  still ;  with  reverence  may  I  say ; 
For  every  word,  you  speak  in  his  behalf, 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

♦  Suff.  Blunt-witted  lord,  ignoble  in  demeanour ! 
If  erer  lady  wron^'d  her  lord  so  much, 

Thy  mother  took  mto  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stern  untutor'd  churtj  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree  slio  :  whose  fruit  thou  art. 
And  never  of  the  NcviU'  noole  race. 

War,  But  that  the  ^uilt  of  murder  bucklers  thee, 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  his  fee, 
Quittnig  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames. 
And  that  my  sovereign's  presence  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  paraed  speech. 
And  say — it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meant'st, 
That  thou  thyself  wast  born  in  bastardy : 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done, 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell, 
Pernicious  blood-sucker  of  sleepin?  men  ! 

Su/f.  .Thou  Shalt  be  waking,  while  I  shed  thy 
blood. 
If  from  this  presence  thou  dar'st  to  with  me. 

War.  Aw^y  even  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence : 
♦Unworthy  though  thou  art,  Pll  cope  with  thee, 

♦  And  do  some  service  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghost. 

[Exeunt  Suffolk  and  Warwick. 

♦  K»   Hen.  What  stronger  breast^plate  than  a 

heart  untainted  ? 

•  Thrice  is  he  arm'd,  that  hath  his  quarrel  just  j 

*  And  he  but  naked,  though  lock'd  up  in  steel, 

•  Whose  conscience  with  u^ustice  is  corrupted. 

[J  noise  wUhm, 
Q.  Mar.  What  noise  is  this  7 

Re~enler  Suffolk  and  Warwick,  with  their  voeapcns 
drawn, 
*K,Hen,  Why,  how  now,  lords?  your  wrath- 
ful weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  presence  ?  dare  you  be  so  bold  ? — 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here? 
Stiff.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of 
Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

^Mee  of  a  crowd  within,    Re-enter  Salisbury. 

♦  8aL  Sirs,  stand  apart;  the  king  shall  know 

your  mind. —  [Speaking  to  those  within. 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  me, 
Unless  false  Suffolk  straight  be  done  to  death. 
Or  banish'd  fair  England's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace, 

♦  Anci  torture  him  with  srierious  ling'ring  death. 
The/  say,  by  him  the  good  duke  Humphrey  died : 


(1)  Deadly  serpent. 

(2)  Dexterous. 

TOU   II. 


(3)  A  company. 


*  They  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  liighnets'  deith; 
'  And' mere  instinct  of* love,  and  loyalty, — 

*  Free  from  a  stubborn  opposite  intent. 

*  As  bein»  thought  to  contradict  your  liking,— 

*  Makes  them  thus  fonvard  in  his  banishment, 

*  They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person, 

*  That,  if 'your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep, 

*  And  charge — that  no  man  should  disturb  yourrc*' 

*  In  pain  of  your  dislike,  or  pain  of  death  ; 

*  Yet  notwithstanding  such  a  strait  edict, 

*  Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue, 

*  That  slily  glided  towards  your  majesty, 

*  It  were  but  necessary,  you  were  wak'J ; 

*  Lest,  bein^  suffer*d  in  that  harmful  slumber, 

*  The  mortal  worm'  might  make  the  sleep  eternal: 

*  And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid, 

*  That  they  will  guard 'you,  whe'r  vo'u  will,  or  no, 

*  From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  is ; 

*  With  whose  envenom'd  and  fatal  sting, 

*  Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth, 

*  They  say,  is  shamefully  tereft  of  Ufe. 
Commons.  [ffi/Atn.]  An  answer  from  the  king, 

my  lord  of  Salisbury. 
S^ff',    'Tis  like  the  commons,  rude  unpolish'd 
hinds. 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  vou,  ray  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd, 
To  show  how  quaint*  an  orator  you  are : 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won. 
Is — that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador. 
Sent  from  a  sort'  of  tinkers,  to  the  king. 
Commons.  [Within.]  An  answer  from  the  king, 

or  we'll  all  break  in. 
'  K.  Hen.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  from  me 

*  I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care: 

*  And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  them, 

*  Yet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 

*  For  sure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 

*  Mischance  unto  my  state  bv  Suffolk's  mcana. 

*  And  therefore,— bv  His  majesty  I  swear, 

*  Whose  far  untvorthy  deputy  I  lim, — 

*  He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air* 

*  But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

[Exit  Salisbury. 

*  Q,  Mar.    O  Henry*,  let  me  plead  for  gentJe 

Suffolk  ? 

*  K,  Hen.  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle 

Suffolk. 

*  No  more,  I  say :  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 

*  Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 

*  Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kent'my  word; 

*  But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocaole : — 

*  If,  after  three  days'  space,  thou  here  be'st  found 

*  C*"*  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of, 

*  The  world  shall  not  be  mnsom  for  thy  life. — 

*  Come, Warwick,  come,  jcood  Warwick,' go  witli ma ; 

*  I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  Ihoe. 

[Exntnt  K.  Henry,  Warwick,  LordSf  S^, 

*  Q.  Mar.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go  along  with 

you! 

*  Heart's'discontent,  and  sour  affliction, 

*  Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company  ! 

*  There's  two  of  you ;  the  devil  make  a  third  ! 

*  And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  stvps ! 

*  Stiff.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations, 

*  And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heaw  leave. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  soiUhearted 

wretch! 
*Ha»t  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  cncmiei? 
Siff,  A  plague  upon  them !  wherefore  shoiUd  1 
curse  them  r 

(4)  {.  e.  He  shall  not  contaminate  this  air  with 
his  infected  breath. 
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WouM  corses  kfll,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 

*  1  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms, 

*  As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver*d  strongly  through  mv  fixed  teeth, 
»Wiih  fiill  as  many  signs  of  (feadly  hate. 
As  leon-fUced  cnvv  in  her  loathsome  cave : 

Mv  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words : 
Mine  e^es  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint ; 
My  hair  be  fixM  on  end»  as  one  dbtract ; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban : 
And  even  now  my  burdened  heart  v/ould  break. 
Should  1  not  cu«e  them.    Poison  be  their  drink  I 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste ! 
Their  sneetest  shade,  a  grove  of  cypress  trees ! 
Pheir  chiefest  prospect,  murdering  basilisks ! 
Their  soOest  touch,  as  smart  as  Uzards'  stings! 
Their' music,  frightiul  as  the  serpent's  hiss ; 
And  bodinz  screech-owls  make  the  concert  full! 
All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell— 
Q.  Mar.  Enough,  sweet  Suffolk :  thou  torment'st 
thyself; 

*  And  (hefle  dead  curses — ^like  the  sun  'gainst  glass, 

*  Or  like  an  overcharged  gun, — recoil, 

*  And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thvself. 

Stiff,  You  bade  me  ban,*  and  wilf  you  bid  me 
leave? 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banishM  from, 
Well  could  I  curse  awav  a  winter's  night. 
Though  standing  nakecf  on  a  mountain  top, 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  grass  grow, 
And  think  it  out  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 

*  Q.  Mar,  O,  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease !  Give 

me  thv  hand, 

*  That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  moumHil  tears ; 

*  Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 

*  To  wash  away  mv  woful  monuments. 

*  O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand : 

[Kisses  Ms  hand, 

*  That  thoo  might'st  think  upon  the«e  by  the  seal, 

*  Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  are  breath'd  for 

thee! 

*  So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
* 'TIS  out  surmis'd  whilst  thou  art  stanwng  by, 

*  As  one  that  surfeits  thinkinz  on  a  want. 

*  I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  assur'd, 
Adventure  to  be  banished  mvself : 

*  And  banished  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 

*  Go,  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  begone.— 

*  O,  ffo  not  yet !— Even  thus  two  friends  condemn'd 

*  Emorace,  sind  kiss,  and  take  ten  thousand  leaves, 

*  Loathcr  a  hundrea  times  to  part  than  die. 

*  Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee ! 
Suff.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished. 

Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  the*:. 

*  Tia  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wcrt  thou  hence ; 

*  A  wilderness  is  populous  enough, 

*  So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company : 

*  For  where  Ujou  art,  there  is  the  world  itself, 

*  With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 

*  And  where  thou  art  notj  desolation. 

*  I  can  no  more : — Live  tnou  to  ioy  thy  life ; 

*  Myself  no  joy  in  nought,  but  that  thou  liv'su 

Enter  Vaux. 

•  Q.  Mar,  Whither  goes  Vaux  so  ftst?  what 

news,  I  pr*ythec  7 
Fmut.  To  signilv  unto  his  majesty. 
That  cardinal  Beaufbrt  is  at  point  or  aeath : 
For  suddenly  a  grievous  siclcness  took  him, 
'That  makes )um  gasp,  and  stare,  and  catch  the  air, 
Blaspheming  God,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
Sometime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humprey's  ghost 


(1)  Curse. 


(2)  For  whereas. 


'  Were  by  his  side :  sometime,  he  caJt  the  kin^ 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him, 

*  The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul : 
'  And  1  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty, 

'  That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

*  Q.  Mar,  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king; 

[£x»<Vaux. 

*  Ah  me  !  what  is  this  world  ?  what  news  are  these  I 
'  But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  loss, 

*  Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  ttcasure  ? 

*  Whv  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  *I  not  for  thee, 

'  Ana  with  the  southern  clouds  contc>nd  in  tears  ; 

*  Theirs  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  scr* 

rows? 
'  Now,  get  thee  hence :  The  king,  thou  know'st,  ii 

coming : 
'  If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 
<  Suff.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  li\c : 

*  And  m  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else, 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Here  coula  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  air, 
'  As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle-babe, 
Dving  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips : 
\Vhcre,"  from  thy  sight,!  should  be  raging  mad 

*  And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  up  mine  eyes, 

*  To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  slop  my  mouth ; 

*  So  should'st  thou  eit^  turn  my  flying  soul, 

*  Or  I  should  breathe  it  so  into  thy  tody, 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  sweet  Elvsium. 

To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
From  thee  to  die,  w  ere  torture  more  than  death ; 
O,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befall.    • 
'  Q.  Mar.  'Away !    though  parting  be  a  fretful 
corrosive, 

*  It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 

*  To  France,  sweet  Suffolk :  Let  ine  hear  from  thee ; 

*  For  wlieresoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
I'll  have  an  Iris'  that  shall  find  thee  out. 

Suff.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

5i</f.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  woful'st  cask 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sunder  we  ; 
Thb  wav  fail  I  to  death. 

Q.  Mar.  This  way  for  me. 

[Eieimtf  severmUy„ 

SCE^NV  77/.— London.  Cardinal  Beaufort's 
bed'chamber.  Enter  Kin";  Henrv,  Salisburv, 
Warwick,  and  others.  The  Cardinal  in  bed; 
attendants  with  him, 

*  K,  Hen.  How  fares  my  lord  ?  speak,  Beaufort, 

to  thv  sovereign. 
« Car.  If  thou  be'st  death,  I'll  give  thee  England^ 
treasure. 

*  Enough  to  purchase  such  another  Island, 
'So  than  uilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain,  ^ 

*  K.  Hen,  Ah,  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life, 

*  When  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terrible ! 

*  War.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  speaki  to 

thee. 

*  Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  wflL 

*  Died  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  should  he  die  ? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  th jv  will  or  no  ?— 

*  O  !  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confess. — 

*  Alive  again  ?  then  show  me  where  he  fa : 

*  FII  give  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  him.— 

*  I  le  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them.^ 
'  Comb  down  His  hair ;  look !  look  I  it  stands  JXf 

right, 

*  Like  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul  !— 
'  Give  me  some  drink ;  and  bid  the  apothecafj 

(3)  The  messenger  of  Juno. 
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'Briii«  the  strong  poison  that  I  bought  of  him. 

*  K,  Hen,  O  thou  eternal  Morer  of  the  hearens, 

*  Look  with  a  gentle  ev«  upon  this  wretch ! 

*  O.  beat  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend. 

*  Tnat  lays  strong  siege  unto  thb  wretcn's  soul. 

*  And  from  his  bMom  purge  this  black  despair ! 

*  Wmr,  See,  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  malie  him 

ffrin. 

*  SmL  Disturb  him  not,  let  him  pass  peaceably. 

*  Jf.  Hen,    Peace    to    his   soul,  if  God*8    good 

pleasure  be ! 
*Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  think*st  on  heaven's  bliss, 
'  Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hope. — 

*  He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign ;  O  God,  forgive  him  ! 

'  War.  So  bad  a  death,  argues  a  monstrous  life. 
*K.  Hen.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  sinners  all. 
'Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  close  ; 

*  And  let  us  all  to  meditation..  [Exeunl. 


ACT  IV. 

9CEXE  /.—Kent.  The  •em^Mhart  near  Dorer. 
faring  heard  at  sea.  Then  enter  from  a  booty 
a  Captain,  a  Master,  «  Master's  Mate.  Walter 
Wtntmore,  and  others;  wUh  them  Suffolk,  and 
tiher  gentlemen,  prisoners, 

*  Cap,  The  gaudy,  blabbinir,  and  remorseful'  day 

♦  Is  crept  into  the  bosom  of  the  sea  ; 

♦  And  now  loud-howling  wolrrs  arouse  the  jades 

♦  That  draff  the  trade  melancholy  nisht  j 

♦  Who  with  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  ^^^xxijil  wings, 

♦  Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  then*  misty  jaws 

♦  Breathe  foul  contairious  darkness  in  the  air. 

♦  Therefore,  bring  forth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize ; 

♦  For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs. 

♦  Here  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sano, 

♦  Or  with  their  Stood  stain  this  discolour'd  shore. — 
Master,  this  prisoner  freely  give  I  thee  ; — 

And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this; — 
•The  other,  [Pointing  to  SuR.]  Walter  Wliitmore, 
is  thy  share. 
'  1  Gent.  What  is  my  ransom,  master  7  let  me 

know. 
*Mast.  A  thousand  crowns,  or  else  lay  down 
your  head. 

*  Motel  And  so  much  shall  you  give,  or  off  goes 

yours. 

•  Cap.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  thou- 

sand crowns, 

♦  And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen? — 

♦  Cut  both  the  villains'  throats ; — for  die  you  phall ; 

♦  The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  in  fight, 

♦  Cannot  be  counterpois'd  with  such  a  petty  sum. 

♦  1  Gent.  I'll  give  it,  sir;   and  therefore  spare 

my  life. 

♦  t  Gent,  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it 
straight. 

*Whit.  I  lt)*t   mine   eye  m    laying   the   prize 
aboani, 

♦  And  thcrcfon*,  to  revencre  it,  shalt  thou  die  ; 

[To  SufTolk. 
*And  «>  sh'^Mid  these,  if  I  mi";ht  have  mv  will. 

♦  Cap,  Be  n  )t  so  rash ;  laKC  'ansomjct  him  live, 

*  Stiff.  Look  on  mv  (Icors^o,  I  am  a  ^cntleman; 
*Ra*r  me  at  what  thou  tvill,  thou  shalt  be  paid. 

•fTfctl.    And  so  am  I;    my  name  is— Walter 

•How  now?  whv  s.:arl'st  thou 7  what,  doth  death 
affright  7 


U 


Pitiful.  (2)  A  low  fellow. 

Priilp  that  has  had  birth  loo  soon. 


'  9uff,  Thy  name  affrtghii  me,  In  whose  sonn4 
is  death. 

*  A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth, 

*  And  told  me — that  by  Water  1  shouki  die: 

*  Vet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody  minded: 

*  Whv  name  is — GuaUiert  being  rightly  sounded. 

'  Whit.  GtuiUier,  or  Walter,  which  it  is,  1  cu9 
not  j 

*  Ne'er  vet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name, 

*  But  with  our  sword  we  wip*d  an  ay  the  blot ; 

*  Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenjre, 

*  Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  defac'd. 

*  And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world  f 

[  Lays  hold  on  Sufiblk 
*Suff,    Stay,  Whitmore;    for  thy  prisoner  is 
prince. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Poole. 
'  Whit,  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  rags 
Svff.  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duxe 
Jove  sometime  went  disguis'd,  and  Mhv  not  1 7 
Cap,  But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  tfiou  shalt  be. 
'  Suff,  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Henrjr*! 
blood. 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 

*  Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  groom.* 

Hast  thou  not  kisa'd  Ihv  hand,  and  held  my  stirrup  7 
'  Bare-headed  plodded 'by  mv  foot-cloth  inule, 
'  And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head  7 

*  How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 

*  Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  boaid, 

*  When  I  have  feasted  with  queen  Margaict? 

*  Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  rrest-foll'n  ; 

*  Av,  ond  allay  this  thv  abortive  pride;* 

*  How  in  our  Voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood, 

*  And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 
*This  han'd  of  mine  hath  writ  in  th^  behalf, 

'  And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thv  riotous  tongue. 

*  Whit,  Speak,  captain,  shall  I  stab  the  forlom 

swain? 

*  Cap,  First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 

*  Stiff,  Bare  slave!  thy  words  are  blunt,  and  so 

art  thou. 

*  Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  ourlong^boot'i 

side 
'Strike  off* his  head. 
Stiff,  Thou  dar'st  not  for  thy  own 

Cap,  Yes,  Poole. 
Stiff.  Poole  7 

Cap.  Poole?  sir  Poole 7  lord? 

*  Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink;  whose  filth  and  dhei 

*  Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks 
'  Now  will  I  dam  up  this  tny  yawning  mouth, 

*  For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm  : 

'  Thy  hps,  that  kiss'd  the  queen,  shall  sweep  tht 

ground ; 
'  And  thou,  that  smiPdst  at  good  duke  Humphrey^ 

death, 
'  Against  the  senseless  winds  shalt  ffrin  in  vain, 

*  Who,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  Owe  again : 

*  And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hairs  of  hell, 

*  For  daring  to  afly*  a  mighty  lord 

*  Tnto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  kin?. 

*  Having  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 

*  By  devdish  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 

*  And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overporcr'd 

*  With  gobbets  of  thv  mother's  bleeding  heart. 

*  Bv  thee,  Arjon  nnn  Maine  were  sold  to  Franee. 

*  The  false  rrvoltinp  Normons,  through  thee, 

*  Di'^dain  to  cnll  us  lord  ;  and  Picartiv 

*  Hath  slain  their  povernorp,  surpris'd  our  forts, 

*  And  sent  the  rn«/rcd  soldiers  tvoiinded  home. 

*  The  princely  Wartviek,  and  the  Nevils  all, 

(4)  To  betroth  in  marriage. 
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*  Wbof  e  dreadful  3 words  i%ere  never  drawn  in  Tain, 

*  Ai  hating  Lhee,  are  rising  up  in  arms : 
^  And  now  the  house  of  York— thrust  from  the 

crown, 
^  By  shameful  murder  I'a  guHtless  king, 

*  And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyranny, — 

*  Bums  with  rcveiu^inzfire ;  whose  hopeful  colours 

*  AdTaiicc  our  halnfac^d  sun,  striving  to  shine, 

*  Under  the  which  is  writr— /npiiu  nubibta, 

*  The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  ud  in  arms : 

*  And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  beggary, 

*  Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king, 

*  And  all  bv  thcc : — Away  !  convey  mm  hence. 

*  Suff.  (J  that  I  were  a  god,  to  shoot  forth  thunder 

*  Upon  these  paltry,  servile,  abject  drudges  ! 
*■  Small  things  maike  base  men  proud :  '  this  villain 

here, 
'  Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,'  threatens  more 
'Than  Bargulus  the  strong  lUyrian  pirate. 

*  Drones  suck  not  eagles'  blood,  but  rob  bee-hives, 
'  It  is  impossible,  that  I  should  die 

*  Bv  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 

*  Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse,  in  me: 
'  I  go  of  message  from  the  queen  to  France ; 
'  I  charge  thee,  wafl  me  saiely  cross  the  channel. 

«C«».  Walter, 

<  }VhU.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  must  waR  thee  to  thy 
death. 

*  Sufi*.    GeUdus  timor  occupat  artua : — ^'tis  thee 

I  fear. 
'  Whit,  Thou  shalt  have  cause  to  fear,  before  I 

leave  thee. 
What,  are  ve  daunted  now  7  now  will  ye  stoop  ? 
'  I  GeiU.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak 

him  fair. 

*  S^ff.  Suffblk^s   imperial    tongue  is  stem  and 

rough, 

*  Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
'Far  be  it,  we  should  honour  such  as  these 
'With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 

*  Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees'  bow  to  any, 

*  Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king ; 

*  And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole, 
'  Than  stand  uncoverM  to  the  vulgar  groom. 

*  True  nobiUty  b  exempt  from  fear  :.— 

*  More  can  I  Bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

'  Cant.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 
'  Sm,  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  you  can, 

*  That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot.* 

*  Great  men  6(1  die  by  viJ*  bezonians  :* 
'  A  Roman  sworder  and  bu.  'litto  slave, 
*MurderM  sweet  TuUy  ;  Brutus*  bastard  hand 

*  Stabbed  Julius  Caesar ;  sava«^e  islanders, 

*  Pompey  the  great ;  and  Suflolk  dies  by  pirates. 

s  [Exettnt  Suff.  toitk  Whit  and  others, 
CapL  And  as  for  these  whose  ransoms  we  have  set, 
It  is  our  pleaiure,  one  of  them  depart : — 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  a/id  let  him  go. 

{Exiuni  all  but  the  first  Gentleman. 

Re-^nter  Whitmore,  with  Suffolk's  body, 
« WhU,  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  bodv  lie, 

*  Until  tlie  quo*  n  his  mistress  bury  it.  '[Exit. 

*1  CciU.  ()  barbarous  and  bloody  spectacle! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  Idnj? : 
*If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends  : 

*  So  will  tJie  queen,  that  living  held  him  aear. 

[Exit  with  the  body. 

BCE^TE   //.— Blackhealh.    Enter  George  Bevis 
and  John  Holland. 

*  Geo.  Come,  and  get  thcc  a  sword,  though  made  j 

01  A  pinnace  then  signified  i  ship  of  small  burden.  I     (2)  Low  men.  (3)  A  barrel  of  he-ring^ 


*  of  a  lath :  they  have  been  up  these  two  days. 
*John,  They  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  bow 

•then. 

*  Geo.  I  tell  thee,  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  meant 

*  to  dress  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  acC 

*  a  new  nap  upon  it. 
John,  So  he  had  need,  for  tis  thrtadbare.    WeD, 

1  say,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England,  sinoe 
gentlemen  came  up. 

*  Geo.  O  miserable  age !   Virtue  is  not  regarded 

*  in  handvcrafis-mcn. 

*  John,  The  nobility  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather 

*  aprons. 

*  Geo.  Nay  more,  the  king's  council  are  nogo3d 

*  workmen. 

*  John.  True ;  And  ^et  it  is  said,— Labour  io 

*  thy  vocation :  which  is  as  much  to  say,  as, — let 

*  the  magistrates  be  labouring  men  j  ana  therefore 

*  should  we  be  magistrates. 

*  Geo.  Thou  hast  hit  it:  for  there's  no  better  sign 

*  of  a  brave  mind,  than  a  hard  hand. 

*  John,  I  see  them  !  I  see  them !   There's  Best's 

*  son,  the  tanner  of  Wingham  j— 

*  Geo,  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  our  enemiei, 

*  to  make  do^s  leather  of. 
John,  And  Uick  the  butcher, 

*  Geo,  Then  is  sin  struck  down  like  an  ox,  and 

*  iniauity's  throat  cut  Uke  a  calf. 

*  John,  And  Smith  the  weaver. 

*  Geo.  •^r^i'o,  their  thread  of  life  u  spun. 

*  John.  Come,  come,  let's  fail  in  with  Uiem. 

Drum,    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  butcher.  Smith  tJu 
weaver^  and  others  in  great  number, 

*  Cade,  We  John  Cade,  so  termed  of  our  suj^. 

*  posed  father, 

Dick,  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  herrings.* 

[^side, 

*  Cade,  —  for  our  enemies  shall  fall  before  us,  in- 

*  spired  with  the  spirit  of  putting  down  kings  and 

*  princes,— Command  silence. 
Dick,  Silence! 

Cade,  My  father  was  a  Mortimer, — 
Dick,  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  brick- 
layer. [j3side, 

*  Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagcnet, — 
Dick,  I  knew  her  well,  she  was  a  midwife. 

[•^sid4, 

*  Cade,  My  wife  descended  of  the  Lacies, — 
Dick,  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and 

sold  many  laces.  [^iside, 

*  Smith,  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 

*  her  furred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  here  at  home. 

[,.iside, 

*  Cade,  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  house. 
Dick,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable ; 

and  there  was  he  bom,  under  a  hedge ;  for  his  father 
had  never  a  house,  but  the  cage.  [»,iside, 

*  Cade,  Valiant  I  am. 

*  Smith,  'A  must  needs ;  for  beggary  is  valiant 

[^side. 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Di:k.  No  question  of  that ;  for  1  have  seen  him 
whipped  three  market  days  to;^^cth(T.  [tiside. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  for  his  coa! 
is  of  proof.  l^^sitle. 

Dick,  But,  methinks,  he  should  stand  m  fear 
of  fire,  being  burnt  i'lhe  hand  for  stealhig  of  sheep. 

Cade,  Be  brave  then ;  for  your  captain  b  brare, 
and  vows  reformation.   There  shall  be,  in  England, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


SECOND  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


teren  haU^penny  loaics  sold  (br  a  penny:  the 
•Jff^^hooped  pot  shall  have  ten  hoops :  and  I  will 
make  it  felony  to  drink  small  beer:  all  the  realm 
shall  be  in  common,  and  in  Cheapside  shall  my 
palfir  go  to  grass.  And,  when  I  am  long,  (as  king 
i  wifl  be) 

M,  God  save  TOUT  majestv ! 

'  Code.  1  thank  yoiu  good  people :— there  shall 

be  no  money ;  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my  score ; 

'  and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  liver^r,  that 

they  may  agree  like  brothers,  and  worship  me 

'their  lord. 

•Ditk.  The  first  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the 
'lawyers. 

Cade,  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
lamentable  thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent 
Munb  should  be  made  parchment?  that  parchment, 
being  scribbled  o*er.  should  undo  a  man  7  Some 
say,  the  bee  stints:  out  I  sav,  'tis  the  bee's  wax, 
for  1  did  but  seal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never 
mine  own  wan  since.    How  now  7  who's  there  7 

Enter  »ome^  bringing  m  the  Clerk  qf  Chatham. 

&nitk.  The  clerk  of  Chatham:  he  can  write 
and  read,  and  cast  accompt. 

C^e.  O  monstrous ! 

SmiUL  We  look  him  setting  of  boys'  copies. 

Cmde,  Here's  a  vdlain  I 

SnuUL  H'as  a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red  let- 
ters io'L 

Cade,  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Diek.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write 
eourt^hand. 

*  Cade,  I  ain  sorry  for't :  the  man  is  a  proper  man. 
*oo  mine  honour ;  unless  I  find  him  guuty,  he  shall 
'not  die. — Come  hither,  sirrah,  1  must  examine 
<thee :  Wliat  is  thy  name  7 

CUrk.  Emmanuel. 

Dick,  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters 
«^will  go  Hard  with  you. 
'  Cade,  Let  me  alone :— Dost  thou  use  to  write 

*  thy  name  7  or  hast  thou  a  marh  iz  thyself,  like  an 
'hoDesl  plain-dealing  man? 

Oerk,  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  so  well 
brou2ht  up,  that  (  can  write  my  name. 

'  jSU,  He  hath  confessed :  away  with  him ;  he's  a 
'villain  and  a  traitor. 

*  Cade.  Awav  with  him,  I  say ;  hang  him  with 
'hit  pen  and  inkhom  about  his  neck. 

[Exeunt  eome  toith  the  Clerk. 

Enter  Michael. 

*.¥ieib.  Where's  our  general  7 
'  Cade,  U  •    I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 
*Mieh,  Fi,  av,fly»  sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and 
•hb  brother  are  hard  by  with  the  kind's  forces. 

*  Cade.  Si  and,  villian,  stand,  or  I'll  (ell  thee  down 
'  He  shall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  ai 

*  himself:  He  u  but  a  knight,  is  'a  7 

'Mich,  No. 

*  Ca.h  .  To  etrnaX  him,  I  will  make  myself  a  knight 
presently  ;  tUkc  up  sir  John  Mortimer.  Now  have 
at  bun. 

BfUer  Sir  Humprey    Stafford,  and  William  hii 
brother^  with  drum  and  forces, 
«  SMT.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  teum  of 
Kent, 
^Mark'd  for  the  ganows,~1ay  vour  weapons  down, 

*  Home  to  your  cottages,  forsaike  this  groom  ;— 

*  The  king  is  merciful,  if  you  revolt 


(1)  I  pay  them  no  regard. 


(t)  Shoes. 


♦  IV.  Staff.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  incUn'd  tM 

blood, 

*  If  vou  go  forward :  therefore  yield,  or  die. 
Collie.  As  for  these  silken-coaled  slaves,  1  pass  not  ;* 

It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak, 

*  0*er  whom,  in  time  to  come,  1  nope  to  reign ; 

*  For  I  am  rijjhtful  heir  unJ.o  tlie  crown. 

*  Staff.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plasterer , 

*  And  inou  thyself,  a  shearman.  Art  thou  not  7 

Cade.  And' Adam  was  a  gardener. 

*  W.  Staff.  And  what  of  that  7 

Cade.  Marrv,  this  :~£dmund  Mortimer,  carl  ol 
March, 
Married  the  duke  of  Clarence'  daughter ;  Did  he  not? 

*  Staff.  Ay,  sir. 

Cade.  B  v'her,  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 
W.  StJiff.  That's  false. 

*  CaiU.  Ay,  there's  the  question ;  but,  I  say,  *tli 

true: 

*  The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse, 

*  Was  by  a  bcgjrar-woman  stol'n  away  ; 

*  And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentajje, 

*  Became  a  bricklayer^  when  he  came  to  age 

*  His  son  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

Dick.  Nuy,  'tis  too  true;  therefore  he  shall  be 
king. 

Smith,  Sir,  he  made  a  chimnev  in  my  father's 
house,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  testily 
it ;  therefore,  deny  it  noL 

♦  Staff.  And  will  you  credit  this  base  drudge's 

words. 

*  That  speaks  he  linows  not  what  7 

♦  ,^U.  Av,  marrv,  will  we ;  thcrcforr^et  ye  gone. 
W.  Staff.  Jack'  Code,  the  dake  orVork  hath 

taught  you  lhi«. 

♦  Cade.  lie  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myself.  [,^nde.] 
— Go  to,  sirrah,  Tell  the  kinij  from  me,  that — for  bis 
father's  sake,  llcnry  the  Fifth,  in  whose  time  boys 
went  1^  span-counter  for  French  crowns, — I  a'm 
content  he  shall  reign ;  but  Til  be  protector  over  him. 

*  Dick.  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  lord 
'Say's  head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

*  Cade,  And  good  reason ;  for  Ur  rtby  is  Enji^liind 

*  maimed,  and  fain  to  go  wth  a  slntt,'  !»ut  that  my 

*  puissance  holds  it  up.     Fellow  kins^s,  I  tell  you, 

*  that  my  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  commonwealth, 
*and  made  it  an*  eunuch :  and  more  than  that,  he 
*can  speak  French,  and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

*  Staff,  O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance  ! 

•  Cade,  Nay,  answer,  if  yon  can :  The  French- 

*  men  are  enemies :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this ;  Can 

*  he,  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be 

*  a  good  counsellor,  or  no  7 

♦  M,  No,  no ;  and  therefore  we'll  have  his  head, 

♦  W,  Staff.  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not 

prevail, 

*  Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  kin;^. 

*  Staff,    Herald,  away ;  "and,  throughout  every 

town, 
'Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade ; 
'That  those,  which  flv  before  the  battle  end^. 

*  Mav,  even  in  their  wiv«;9'  and  children's  sight, 

*  Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  ♦heir  il  jf-rs  :— 
'And  you,  that  be  the  km?'s  fri-nd;*,  follow  mo^ 

[Exeunt  the  txco  Staffor.l:,  and  forces, 

♦  Cade.  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  follow 

me. — 

*  Now  show  yourselves  men,  'lis  for  lil)erty. 

*  We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  trenijeman : 

*  Spare  none,  but  such  as  jro  in  clouted  shoon  ;• 

*  For  thcv  are  thriftv  honest  men,  and  such 

*  As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  Uk«'  our  ptita. 

♦  Dick,  They  are  all  in  order   and  march  to* 

ward  as. 
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*  CMde.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are 
^  mosl  out  of  order.    Come,  mirch  forward. 

[ExewiU, 

8CEXE    IIL'-Jlnother    wart     qf   ' Blaekheath, 
Jilarums,    The  two  parhes  enUr  and  fight^  md 
both  the  SUfibrds  are  tlam, 
<  Cade,  %Vhere*s  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Ashford? 

*  IHek.  Here,  sir. 

'  Cade,  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and  oxen, 

^  and  thou  behavedst  thyself  as  if  thou  hadst  been  in 

'  thine  own  slaughter-house :  therefore  thus  will  I 

reward  ihce,— The  Lent  shall  be  as  long  asain  as 

*  it  is :  and  thou  shalt  have  a  license  to  kill  for  a 

*  hundred  lacking  one. 

*  Dick.  I  desire  no  more. 

*  Cade.  And,  to  speak  truth,  thou  desenrcdst  no 

*  less.    This  monument  of  the  victory  will  I  bear ; 

*  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dragged  at  my  horse'  heels, 

*  till  1  do  come  to  London,  ^vhere  we  will  have  the 

*  mayor's  sword  borne  before  us. 

*  Dick.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break 

*  open  the  zaols,  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

»  Cade.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.    Come, 

*  let's  march  towards  London.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E .  /F.— London.  Jl  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  reading  a  sajopUcaHon  ;  the 
duke  of  Buckingham,  and  lord  Say  with  him : 
at  a  distance.  Queen  Margaret,  nuntming  over 
Suffolk's  head. 

*  Q.  Mar,  Od  have  I  heard—that  grief  softens 

the  mind, 

*  And  makes  it  fearftil  and  degenerate ; 

*  Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 

*  But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  7 

*  Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast : 
^  But  Where's  the  body  that  I  should  embrace  7 

*  Buck.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the 

*  rebel's  supplication  7 

*  K.  Hen,  I'll  send  some  holvbishop  to  entreat: 

*  For  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls 

'  Should  perish  by  the  sword :  And  I  myself, 

*  Rather  than  bloodv  war  shall  cut  them  short, 

*  Will  parley  with  Jiock  Cade  their  general.— 
'  But  stay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  asram. 

*  Q.  Jifar,  Ah,  barbarous  villains  1    hath  this 

lovely  face 

*  Rul'df  like  a  wandering  planet,'  over  me ; 

*  And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent, 

*  That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  7 

*K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to 

have  thy  head. 
'  Sav.  Ay,  but  I  hope  your  highness  shall  have  his. 
K.  Hen,  How  now,  madam  /  Still 
Lamenting,  and  mourning  for  Suffolk's  death  7 
I  fear,  ir.y love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
rhou  wouldesl  not  have  moum'd  so  much  for  me. 
Q.  Mar.  No,  my  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but 
die  for  thee. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
^  jr.  Hen,  How  now !  what  news?  why  com*st 

thou  in  such  haste  7 
Mas.  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark:  Fir,  my 
lord! 
Jack  Cade  proclaimi  himself  lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  iVom  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house : 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly. 
And  vows  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 

(1)  Predominated  irresistibly  over  mv  passions ; 
ts  tbe  planets  over  those  bom  under  theu'uifluence. 


'  Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  merciless ; 
'  Sir  Humphrey  Staffbra  and  his  brother's  death 

*  Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed : 
'  All  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen, 
'They  call — ^false  caterpillars,  and  intend    theu 

death. 

*  K.  Hen.  O  graceless  men !  they  know  nol 

what  they  do. 

*  Buck.  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  Kcnelworth, 
'Until  a  power  be  rais'd  to  put  them  down. 

*  Q,.Mar.  Ah!  were  the  duke  of  Suflblk  now 

alive, 

*  These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  appcas'd. 

*  K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hale  thee, 

*  Therefore  away  with  us  to  Kcnelworth. 

*  Say.  So  migiit  your|p*ace's  person  be  in  danger  i 

*  The  sight  of  me  Is  odious  in  tneir  eyes : 
'  And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay, 

*  And  live  alone  as  secret'as  I  may. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

*  2  Mess.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridge ; 

the  citizens 

*  Fly  and  forsake  their  houses : 

*  Tfie  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  prev, 

*  Join  with  the  traitor;  and  they  jointly  swear, 

*  To  spoil  the  city  and  your  royal  court. 

*  Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  awaj,  take 

horse. 

*  K.  Hen.  Come,  Margaret ;    God,  our  hope, 

will  succour  us. 

*  Q.  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suflblk  is  dfr* 

ceas'd. 

*  K.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  lord ;  [To  Lord  Say.] 

trust  not  the  Kentish  rebels. 

*  Buck.  Trust  nobody,  for  fear  you  be  betrayed. 
'  Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence, 

'  And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute.     [ExeimL 

SCESE  V.—The  same.  The  Totcer.  Enter 
Lord  Scales,  and  others,  on  the  Walls,  Then 
enter  certain  Citizens,  below. 

Scales.  How  nuvk  ?  is  Jack  Cade  slain  ? 

1  Cit.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ;  for 
they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those  that  witl^ 
stand  them :  Tlic  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  your 
honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city  horn 
the  rebels. 

Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  you  shall  com- 
mand: 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  f  hem  mvself. 
The  rebels  have  assayed  to  win  the  T* ower. 
But  get  vou  to  Smith'field,  and  gather  he^id. 
And  thither  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Gough; 
Fight  for  your  kinsr,  your  country,  and  vror  lives  5 
And  so  farewell,  for  1  must  hence  agaii*.    [ExeunL 

SCEJTE  VL—The  same.  Cannon  StreeU  En^ 
ter  Jack  Cade,  and  his  Jbllowers,  He  strUui 
his  staff  on  London^stone, 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lo*^  of  this  city.  Ana 
here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  charge  and  com* 
roaiid,  that,  of  the  city's  cost,  the  pissingn^onduil 
run  nothing  but  claret  wine  this  first  vear  of  our 
reign.  Ana  now,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treasoa 
for  any  that  calls  me  other  than— lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  running. 

Sold.  Jack  Cade!    Jack  Cadet 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.      [They  kOl  him, 

*  Smith.  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  he'll  never  caV 

*  you  Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think,  he  hath  a  very  fkir 

*  warning. 
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VUk,  Mr  lord,  there's  ma  army  gathered  to- 
gether in  Sinithfield. 

Cmde,  Come  then,  let*s  g^o  fight  with  them :  But, 
firat,  CO  and  set  London-bndge  on  fire ;  and,  if  you 
can*  bum  down  the  Tower  too.   Come,  let^s  aw  a  v. 

[Exeunt, 

aCEJTE  ril-^Tfu  Mmne.    Smithfield.    ^Imrwn, 

Enier.  o»  one  tide.  Cade  and  kit  company;  on 

the  Piker,  cilisetu,  and  tke  king^tforeef,  keaded 

by  Matthew  Gough.    Tkey  figkt ;  tke  citizens 

are  rmUed,  and  Matthew  Gough  is  slain* 

Cade.  So,  sirs:— Now  go  some  and  pull  down 

the  Savoy ;  others  to  the  inns  of  court ;  down  with 

them  all. 

Diek,  I  hare  a  suit  unto  Tour  lordship. 

Cade,  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  shalt  have  it  for  that 

word. 

*  Dick.  Only,  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come 

*  out  of  your  mouth. 

*  Joknu  Mass,  twill  be  sore  law  then :  for  he 
'  was  thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a  ipear,  ana  His  not 
'whole  yet  [jIHde. 

*  Smiik.  Nay,  John,  It  will  be  sthiking  law ;  for 
'  his  breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  cheese. 

[Jside, 

*CaUe.  I  hare  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so. 

Away,  bum  all  the  records  of  the  realm ;  my 

*  mouth  shall  be  the  parliament  of  England. 

*  Jokn.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  statutes, 

*  unless  his  teeth  be  pulled  out.  \^side. 

*  Cade,  And  henceforward  all  things  shall  be 

*  in  common. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*  JIfess.  My  lord,  a  prize,  a  prize !  here's  the  lord 

*  Say,  which  sold  the  towns  m  France ;  ♦  he  that 
^  made  us  pay  one  and  twenty  fiAeens,'  and  one 

*  shilling  to  the  pound,  the  last  subskly. 

Enter  George  Beris,  tvitk  tke  Lord  Say. 

*  Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten 

'  times Ah,  thou  say,*  thou  serge,  nay.  thou  buck- 

'raro  lord !  now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our 
'jurisdiction  regal.  What  canst  tnou  answer  to  my 

*  majesty,  for  giving  up  of  Normandy  unto  morn 
Basimecu,  the  oauphin  of  France  ?    Be  it 


'known  unto  thee  bv  these  presence,  even  the  pre- 

'senee  of  lord  Mortmier,  that  I  am  the  besom  that 

'  must  sweep  the  court  clean  of  such  filth  as  thou 

'art.    Thou  hast  most  traitorously  corrupted  the 

'  youth  of  the  realm,  in  erecting  a  fframmar-achool : 

'  and  whereas,  before,  our  fore-fathers  had  no  other 

'books  but  the  score  and  the  tally,  thou  hast  caused 

'  printing  to  be  used ;  and.  contrary  to  the  king, 

'  his  crown,  and  dignitv,  thou  hast'  built  a  paper- 

'  min.    It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  hast 

men  about  thee,  that  usuallv  talk  of  a  noun,  and 

*a  verb ;  and  sucn  abominable  words,  as  no  Chris- 

tiaa  ear  can  endure  to  hear.    Thou  hast  appointed 

justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them 

about  matters  that  they  were  not  able  to  answer. 

•Moreover,  thou  hast  put  them  in  prison ;  and  be- 

'  cause  thev  could  not  read,  thou  hast  hanged  them ;' 

*wben,  indeed,  onlv  for  that  cause  they  have  been 

*inoet  wc#hv  to  live.    Thou  dost  ride  on  a  foot- 

*cloth,*  dost' thou  not? 

fisf.  What  of  that? 

Coda,  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy  horse 

(1)  A  fUtoen  wa«  the  fifteenth  part  of  all  the 
BOteables,  or  personal  property,  of  each  subject 

(f)  Sav  was  a  kind  of  sersre. 

(S)  L  L  Thev  were  han^  because  they  cotUd 
Ml  daias  the  benefit  of  clergy. 


wear  a  cloak,  when  honester  men  than  tho«  go  in 
their  hose  and  doublets. 

*  Dick,  And  \%ork  in  their  bhirttoo;  as  myself, 

*  for  example,  that  am  a  butcher. 
Say,  You  men  of  Kent,— 
Dick.  What  say  you  of  Kent? 

*Say.  Nothing  but  this:  'Tis  bona  terra,  mala 

gens, 
*Cade,  Away  with  him,  away  with  him!    he 
'speaks  Latin. 

*  Say,  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where 

you  will. 

*  Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Csesar  writ, 

'  Is  term'd  the  civil'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 

*  Sweat  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 
'  The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthv ; 

'  Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  or  pitr. 

*  I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandv  : 

*  Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  mv  liie. 

*  Justice  with  favour  have  I  always  d<Hie  : 

*  Prayers  and  tears  have  mov'd  me,  g«As  cooU 

never. 

*  When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hands. 

*  Kent  to  maintain,  the  kinff.  the  realm,  and  tou? 

*  Large  gifts  have  i  bestow'a  on  learned  clrrk^ 

*  Because  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  king  • 

*  And,  seeing  icrnorance  is  the  curse  of  GchI, 

*  Knowledge    the    whig    wherewith   we    f  y   to 

heaven, 

*  Unless  you  be  po8sess*d  with  devilish  spirit, 

*  You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 

*  This  tongue  hath  parley'd  unto  foreign  kutgs 

*  For  your  behoof,— 

*  Cade,  Tut  I  when  struck'st  thou  one  blow  in 

*  the  field  ? 

*  Soy.  Great  men  have  reaching  hands :  odhave 

I  struck 

*  Those  that  1  never  saw,  and  struck  them  dead. 

*  Geo,  O  monstrous  coward !  what,  to  come  be- ' 

hind  folks? 

*  Say,  These  cheeks  are  pale  for'  watching  for 

your  good. 

*  Cade.  Give  him  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  that  will 

*  make  »em  red  again. 

*  Say.    Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's 

causes 
Hath  made  me  AiU  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

*  Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then, 

*  and  the  nan  of  a  hatchet 

*  Dick,  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man  ? 

'  Say,  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provoketh  me. 

'  Cade.  Nav,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  sav. 
'I'll  be  even  with  you.  I'll  see  if  his  head  nill 
'  stand  at^idier  on  a  pole,  or  no :  Take  him  away, 
'  and  behead  him. 

*  Say.  Tell  me,  wherein  I  have  oflendcd  mon  • 

*  Hare  I  aflected  wealth  or  honour ;  speak  f 

*  Are  my  chests  fill'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ' 

*  Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold  f 

*  Whom  nave  I  injur'd,  that  you  seek  my  death  T 

*  These  hands  are  free  from  guiltless  blood-shed^ 

ding,* 
*This    breast    (Vom   harbouring    foul    deeeitAiI 
thoughts. 

*  O,  let  me  live ! 

*  Cade,  I  feel  remorse  in  mvself  with  his  words : 
«  but  I'll  bridle  it :  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for 

*  pleading  so  well  for  hb  life.    Away  with  him !  he 

(4)  A  (hotK:loth  was  a  kind  of  housing,  whieh 
covered  the  body  of  the  horse. 


(5)  In  consequence  of. 
(«)  i,  e.  -         •      • 


^.,  ..  ..  These  hands  are  ftee  ftx>m  shedding 
gniltlcM  orinnocent  blood. 
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*  has  a  familiar*  under  his  tongue ;  he  speaks  not 

*  o'God's  name.  *  Go,  take  him  away,  I  say,  and 
'  strike  off  his  head  presently ;  and  then  break  into 
'his  son-in-law's  house,  sir  James  Cromer,  and 
'  strike  off  hb  head,  and  bring  them  both  upon  two 

*  poles  hither. 

'M.  ItshoUbedone. 

*  Sail  Ah,  countrymen !  if,  when  you  make  your 

prayers, 

*  God  should  be  so  obdurate  as  yourselves, 

*  How  would  it  fore  with  your  departed  souls? 

*  And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

*  Cade,  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command 

ye.  [Ertunt  somcy  with  Lord  Say. 

*The  proudest  peer  in  Uie  realm  shall  not  wear  a 
'head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he pav  me  tribute: 
'  there  shall  not  a  maid  be  marriea,  but  she  shall 
'pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere  they  have  it :  Men 
'shall  hold  of  me  in  capite  ;  and  we  charge  and 
'  command,  that  their  wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can 
wish,  or  tongue  can  tell. 
'  Dick,  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside, 
'  aod  take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills  7 

*  Cade,  Marry,  presently. 
*AU.  O  brave! 

Ae-ailer  Rebels,  toith  the  heads  of  Lord  Say  and 

his  son-iti'lato, 

*Cade,  But  is  not  this  braver  ?«Lct  them  kiss 

'  one  another,  for  thev  loved  well,  when  they  were 

'alive.     Now  part  them  again,  lest  they  consult 

*  about  the  giving  up  of  some  more  towns  in  France. 
'  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the  city  until  night : 
'for  with  these  bonie  oeforc  us,  instead  of  maces, 
'will  we  ride  through  the  streets;  and,  at  every 
'  comer,  have  them  kiss. — Away !  [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  r///.— Southwark.      Alarum,      Enter 
Cade,  and  all  his  rabhlement, 

*  Cade,  Up  Fish-street!   down  Saint  Magnus' 

*  comer!  kill  and  knockdown!  throw  them  into 

*  Thames! — [^  parlev  sounded,  then  a  retreat,] 

*  What  noise  is  this  I  hear?    Dare  any  be  so  bold 

*  to  sound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  command  them 
♦kill? 

Enter  Buckingham,  and  Old  Clifford,  with  forces, 

*  Buck,  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  dis- 

turb thee : 
'  Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  from  the  king 
'Unto  the  commons  whom  thou  hast  misled  ; 
'And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all, 
'That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

'  CUf,  What  say  ye,  countrymen  ?  will  ye  relent, 
'And  yield  to  mercv,  whilst  'tis  ofler'd  you ; 
'Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  vour  deaths  ? 
•Who  loves  the  kin^y'and  will  embrace  his  pardon, 

*  Fling  up  his  cap,  and  say — God  save  his  majesty ! 

*  Who  hatcth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 

*  Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake, 
'  Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  bv. 

'  ,^U,  God  save  the  king !  God  save  tfie  king ! 
'  Cade,  What,  Buckiii;;ham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye 
**?  brave? — And  you,  base  peasants,  do  vou  be- 

*  Geve  him  ?  will  you  needs  l>e  hanged  with  your 

*  nardons  about  your  necks  ?  Hath  mv  sword  ihere- 
ibre  broke  through  London  Gates,  that  vou  should 

*  leave  me  at  the  White  Hart  in  Southwark  ?    I 

*  thoucrht.  ye  would  never  have  given  out  these  arms, 
•till  you  had  recovered  your  ancient  freedom  :  but 

you"  are  all  recreants,  and  dastards ;  and  deli^rht 
to  live  in  slavery  to  the  nobility.    Let  them  break 

(1)  A  fiamon  who  was  supposed  to  attend  at  call. 


*  your  backs  with  burdens,  take  your  houses  ore 

*  your  heads,  ravish  your  wives  lUkd  daughters  ht- 
*'Core  your  faces:  For  mc, — I  will  make  »hift  (U 
*onc  :'and  so — God's  curso  li;;ht  iipou  you  all! 

\m.  We'll  follow  Cade,  wcMl  foHow  Cade. 

*  Clif,  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Henrv  the  Fifth, 

*  That  thus  you  do  exclaim— you'll  go  with  lum  7 

*  Will  he  cotiduct  you  through  iht-  ht-art  of  France, 

*  And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes? 
'  Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  Ay  to  j 

*  Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the'  spoil, 

*  Unless,  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  and  u:. 

*  Wer't  not  a  shame,  that  whilst  vou  live  at  jar, 

*  The  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquished, 

*  Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas,  and  vanquish  you  ? 
'  Methinks,  already,  in  lliis  civil  broil, 

*  I  sec  them  lording  it  in  LoikIoii  si-rcfts, 

*  Crying — ViUageots!  unto  all  they  rnccL 

*  Better,  ten  thousand  base-born  Cades  miscarry, 

*  Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy 

*  To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  lost, 

*  Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coast : 

*  Henry  hath  money,  you  are  strong  and  manly  ; 

*  God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  victorv, 

'^IL  A  Clifford!  a  Clifford!  we'll  follow  the 
'  kinz,  and  Clifford. 

*  Cade,  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blown  to  ai;d 
*fro,  as  this  multitude?  the  name  of  Henry  lite 
'  Fifth  hales  them  to  a  hundred  mischiefs,  and  inakns 
'them  leave  me  desolate.  I  see  them  lav  their 
'heads  together,  tosurprbemc:  my  s wool  mal;c 
'  way  for  me,  for  here  is  no  stay  ins.— In  despite  ci 

*  the'  devils  and  hell,  have  through  the  very  niidsl 

*  of  you !  and  heavens  and  honour  be  witness,  Uiai 
'  no  want  of  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  follower** 
'  base  and  ignominious  treasons,  makes'  me  hotalce 
'  me  to  my  heels.  |  tUh 

'fiucfc.'What,  is  he  fled?  go  some,  and  folio.* 
him; 

*  And  he,  that  brings  his  head  unto  the  king, 

'  Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns  for  his  reward. — 

[Exnint  some  of  thrrz, 
'  Follow  me,  soldiers ;  we'll  devise  a  mean 
'  To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  king.  [BTrunt. 

SCE^TE  /X.— Kenelworth  Castle.  Efiter  Kir.q 
Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  and  Somerset,  on  tht 
terrace  of  the  castle, 

*  K,  Hen,  Was  ever  king  that  joy'd  an  earthly 

throne, 

*  And  could  command  no  more  content  than  I  ? 

*  No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle, 

*  But  1  was  made  a  kuig,  at  nine  months  old : 

*  Was  never  subject  long'dto  be  a  king, 

*  As  1  do  long  and  wish  to  oe  a  subject 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Clifford. 

*  Buck,  Health,  and  glad  tidings,  to  four  ma- 

jesty ! 

*  K.  I  ten,   >Vhy,  Buckingham,  is  the  traitor, 

Cade,  surpris'd  ? 

*  Or  is  he  but  retir»d  to  make  Wm  strong? 

Enter,  hetow,  a  great  manber  qf  Cade's  fiiUevfen^ 
with  halters  about  their  tiecJts. 

'  Cl\f,  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powerw  dt 
yield ; 
'  And  humbly  thus,  with  halters  on  their  necks, 
'  Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  lifo.  or  death. 
'  K,  Hen,  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  tny  everlasting 
gates, 
' To  enterlam  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise!— 
'  Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeem'd  your  lives 
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*And  show*d  how  well  you  love  your  prince  and 

country : 
'Continue  sUU  in  this  so  good  a  mind, 

*  And  Henry,  though  he  he  inibrtunate, 

*  Assure  yotirscWes^  will  ncrer  be  unkind : 

'  And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  diiiniiss  you  to  your  several  countries. 
^tL  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

^  .Mietf.  Please  it  your  grace  to  be  advertised, 

*  The  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland : 
^  And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power, 

*  Of  Gallowguisses,  and  stout  kernes,' 

*  Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 
^  And  still  proclaimeth,  as  he  comes  along, 
^  Hif  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 

*  The  Juke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

*  K,  Hen,  Thus  stands  my  state,  Hwixi  Cade 

and  York  distressM ; 

*  Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  scap*d  a  tempest, 

*  Is  straightway  calmM  and  ooardcd  with  a  pirate : 

*  But  now*  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  disperse, 

*  And  now  is  York  in  arms  to  second  him. — 

*  I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  forth  and  meet  him ; 

*  Aiid  ask  him  what's  the  reason  of  these  arms. 

*  Tell  him  TU  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower  ;— 

*  And^  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 

*  Until  his  army  be  dismissM  from  him. 

*  Sonu  My  lord, 

*  rU  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly, 

^  Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  cowitry  good. 
^  JST.  Hen,  In  any  case,  be  not  too  rough  in  terms ; 

*  For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

*  Buck,  I  wilL  m  V  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deal, 

*  As  an  things  snail  redound  unto  your  ffood. 

*  E.  Hen,   Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to 

govern  better; 

*  For  jet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  reign. 

[£xeiifU. 

SCELATB  X»— Kent.    liaC$  garden,   Enter  Cade. 

*  C^de,  Fie  on  ambition !  6e  on  mvself ;  that  have 
a  tword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish !  These  five 
days  have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods :  and  durst  not 
peep  out.  for  all  the  country  is  laid  for  me  ;  but 
now  am  I  so  hungry,  that  if  I  mizht  have  a  lease 
of  my  IK^  for  a  thousand  vears,  I  could  stay  no 
longer.  Wherefore,  on  a  bi^ck-wall  have  I  climbed 
into  this  garden ;  to  see  if  I  can  eat  grass,  or  pick 
a  sallet  another  while,  which  is  not  amiss  to  cool 
a  nan^s  stomach  this  hot  weather.  And,  I  think, 
this  word  sallet  was  bom  to  do  me  good :  for. 
many  a  time^  but  for  a  sallcC,'  my  bram-pan  haa 
been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ;  and,  many  a  time, 
wlyjn  I  have  been  dry.  and  bravely  marching^  it 
hath  served  me  instead  of  a  quart  pot  to  dnnk 
in ;  and  now  the  word  sallet  must  serve  me  to 
feed  on. 

Enter  Iden,  vnih  Servantt, 

*tden.  Lord,  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the 

court. 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these  t 
Thi^  small  inHeritancc,  my  father  left  me, 
Con^enteth  me,  and  is  woHh  a  monarchy. 
f  rjtk  not  to  wax  great  by  others*  waning ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  en^ ; 
Safficeth,  that  1  have  maintains  my  state, 

I)  Two  orden  of  foot  soldiera  among  the  Irish. 
Only  Just  now.         (S^  4  land  orhefanet. 
▼ou  It. 


\^ 


'  And  sends  the  poor  well-pleased  (Vom  my  gau:. 
'  Cade,  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  seise 

*  me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee-«iiiiple  u  iihout 
'  leave.    Ah,  villain,  thou  wilt  betray  luc,  aud  get 

*  a  thousand  cronns  of  the  king,  fur  carry iitz  mv 

*  head  to  him  ;  but  I'll  make  tlite  eat  iron  like  an 
'  ostrich,  and  stvallow  my  sword  like  a  great  pin 
'  ere  thou  and  1  port. 

*Jden.  \V  hy,  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er  thou  be 

*  I  know  thee  not ;  Why  then  snotdd  I  betray  Ihcc 

*  Is't  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  garden, 

*  And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds, 

*  Climbing  mv  walU  in  spite  of  me  the  owner, 

'  But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  these  saucy  terms ' 

Cade,  Brave  thee?  ay,  by  the  best  blood  tha 
ever  was  broached,  and  bearo  thee  too.  Look  on  inc 
well :  I  have  cat  no  meat  these  five  days ;  yet,  con.c 
thou  and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  yuu  aw 
as  dead  as  a  door  nail,  I  pray  God,  I  may  ncui 
eat  grass  more. 

^  Iden,  Nuy,  it  shall  ne'er  be  said,  while  EnglanJ 
stands. 

That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  roan. 

*  Oppose  thy  steadfast-gaxing  eyes  to  mine, 

*  See  if  thou  canst  outface  mc  with  thy  looks. 

*  Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  lesser ; 

*  Thy  hand  b  but  a  finger  to  my  fist ; 

*  Thy  leg  a  stick,  compar'd  with  this  truncheon  : 
*My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou 

hast; 

*  And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air, 

*  Thy  grave  is  digg'd  abeady  in  the  earth. 

*  As  for  more  wokIs.  whose  greatness  answers  words. 

*  Let  this  mv  swora  report  what  speech  forbears. 

*  Cade,  Bv  my  valour,  the  most  complete  cham- 

*  pion  that  ever!  heard.— *  Steel,  if  thou  turn  the 
'edge,  or  cut  nut  out  the  burly-boned  clown  *n 
'chines  of  beef  ere  thou  5leep  in  thv  sheath,  1  bc- 
'  seech  God  on  my  knees,  thou  may'st  be  turned  to 
•hob-nails.  [Theyjight,  CaAe  falU,\  0,  I  am 
'slain!  famine,  ana  no  other,  h..ii  slain  me:  let 
'ten  thousand  devils  come  a^uinst  me,  and  ffive 
'  me  but  the  ten  meals  1  have  lost,  and  I'd  defy 
'  them  aU.  Wither,  garden  ;  and  be  henceforth  a 
'burying-place  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this  house, 

*  because  the  unconquered  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 

'  Iden,  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  slain,  that  monttrouf 
traitor? 

*  Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed, 

*  And  hanir  thee  o'er  my  tomb,  when  1  am  dead : 

*  Ne'er  shall  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point ; 

*  But  thou  shalt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 

*  To  emblar^  the  honour  that  thy  master  got 

*  Cade.  Id*  n,  farewell ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  vic- 
•tory;  Tell  Kent  from  me,  she  hath  lost  her  best 
'man,  and  ( xliort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards:  for 

*  I,  that  never  feared  any,  am  vanquished  by  ram- 
'  ine,  not  bv  valour.  [Diet 

*  Iden,  How  much  thou  wrong'st  mc,*  heaven 

be  mv  judge. 

*  Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  barr 

thee! 

*  And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  in  with  my  »word, 

*  So  wish  I,  I  might  thrust  thy  soul  to  hell. 

'  Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  hecU 

*  Unto  a  dunghill,  which  shall  be  thy  grave, 

'  And  there  cut  off  thy  most  ungracious  head ; 
« Which  I  wiU  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king, 
'  Leavinff  thy  trunk  fbr  crows  to  feed  upon. 

^  [Exit,  dragging  out  Uuh9d^ 

(4)  L  e.  In  supposing  that  I  am  prond  of  my  ▼!» 
tory.  y 
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SCEXE  I.—The  sauit.  Fieldj  btlween  Oarlfurd 
atid  Blackheath,  The  King^s  ca>np  on  one  siite. 
On  Ike  otfuTf  enter  York  aitended^  toUh  drum 
imd  cotours :  hia  forces  ai  some  distance. 

<  Yor/E.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  claim 
his  right, 

*  And  plucK  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head : 
Ring,  belU,  aloud ;  bum.  bonfires,  clear  and  bright, 

*  To  entertain  j^at  En2land*s  lawful  kinz. 

Ah,  sancta  nugestasf  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear  7 
'  Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule ; 

*  This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 
1  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words. 

'Except  a  sword  or  sceptre  balance  it,* 
'A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  1  a  soul ; 
*0n  wn\ch  I'll  toss  the  flower-de-luce  of  France. 

Enter  Buckingliam. 
Whom  have  we  here  7  Buckingham  to  disturb  me  7 
*Tlie  king  hath  sent  him,  sure :  I  must  dissemble. 
*Buck,  York,  if  thou  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee 

well. 
'  York,  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy 
greeting. 

<  Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure  7 

'  Buck,  A  messenger  ft-om  Henry,  our  dread  liege, 

*  To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  in  peace ; 

*  Or  why,  thou— beinz  a  subiect  as  I  am,— 
'Against  thy  oath  ana  true  allegiance  sworn, 

'  Snould'st  raise  so  great  a  power  without  his  leave, 
'Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 
'  York,  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  choler~ 
b  so  great 
'  O,  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with 
flint, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  abject  terms ; 
*And  now,  uke  Ajai  Telamonius, 

*  On  sheep  or  oxen  could  I  spend  my  (\iry !  >  Aridi. 
'  1  am  far  better  bom  than  is  the  Icing ; 

<  More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my 

thoughts : 

*  But  I  must  make  fair  weather  yeta  while, 
'  Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  1  more 

strong.— 

*  O  Buckingham,  I  pr'ythee,  pardon  me, 
'  That  1  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while : 

'  My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
'  The  cause  why  I  have  brought  this  armv  hither, 

*  Is — to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  lung, 

*  Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

*Buek,  That  &  too  much  presumption  on  thy 
part: 

*  But  if  tny  arms  be  to  no  other  end, 

*  The  king  hath  yielded  to  thy  demand ; 

*  The  duke  of  Somerset  is  in  the  Tower. 

York,  Upon  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner? 

Buck,  Upon  mine  honour,  be  b  prboner. 

'  York.  Then,  Buckingham,   I  do   dismiss   my 
powers  - 
'Soldiers,  1  thank  you  all :  dbperte  yourselves ; 

Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  George's  field, 
'  You  shall  have  pay^  and  every  thing  you  wbh. 

*  And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 

*  Command  mv  eldest  son,— nay,  ail  my  sons, 

*  As  pled^  ormv  fealtv  and  love, 

*  111  sendthem  afl  as  willing  as  1  live . 

*■  Ia  nds,  goods,  horse,  armour,  anv  thing  I  haTe 
"  Is  his  to  use.  so  Somerset  may  die. 
*  Buck,  York,  I  commend  thb  kind  lubmbskm : 
We  twain  will  go  into  hb  highness'  tent 

(1)  i  t.  Balance  mv  hand. 


^nter  King  UeQry«  attemltd, 

*  A'.  Hen.    Buckingham,  doth  York   intend  BO 

harm  U)  us. 
*That  thus  he  uiarchelh  with  thee  arm  in  arm  7 

*  York.  Ill  all  submission  and  humility, 

*  York  doih  present  himself  unto  your  highness. 

*  K,  lien.  Then  what  intend  tliese  forces  tboH 

dust  bring? 

*  York.  To   heave   the   traitor   Somerset   fron* 

hence ; 

*  And  fi^ht  aorainst  that  monstrous  rebel,  Cade, 
'  Who  smce  I  heard  to  be  discomfited. 

Enter  Iden,  with  Cade's  head, 

*  Iden,  If  one  so  rude.,  and  of  so  mean  conditioiii 
'  May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a  klii*', 

*  Lo,  I  present  vour  grace  a  traitor's  head, 

*  The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 

*  K,  Hen.  The  head  of  Cade  7— Great  God,  how 

just  art  thou ! — 

*  0,  let  me  view  his  vbage,  being  dead, 

•That  living  wroueht  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 
'  Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  slew  him  T 

*  Iden.  I  was,  an*t  lik«?  your  majesty. 

<  K,  Hen.  How  art  thou  call'd  7  and  what  b  thy 

degree  / 
*Iden.  Alexander  Iden,  that's  my  name ; 
'  A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  his  king. 

*  Bwk,  So  please  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere  not 

amiss 

*  He  were  created  knight  for  hb  good  service. 
*K,Hen,  Iden,  kneel  down.  [He  kneeU.]  Risi 

up  a  knight. 
'  We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marks ; 
'  And  wilL  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

'  Iden.  May  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  bounty, 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  hb  licze ! 
*K,  Hen,  See,  Buckingham!    Somerset  comet 
with  the  oueen ; 
'Go,  bid  her  hide  nim  quickly  from  the  duke. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret  am/ Somerset 
'  Q.  Mar,  For  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide 
hb  head. 
'  But  boMlv  stand,  and  front  him  to  hb  face. 

*  York,  How  now  I  Is  Somerset  at  liberty  7 

'  Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-imprison'd  thoughts. 

*  And  let  thv  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart 

*  Shall  I  endure  Uie  sight  of  Somerset  7— 

'False  king!  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  mfi, 
'  KnowinOow  h'ardlv  I  can  brook  abuse  7 
'  King  did  I  call  thee  ^  no,  thou  art  not  king ; 
'  Not  fit  to  zovem  and  rule  multitudes, 

*  Which  darst  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitia. 
'  That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown  ; 
*Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  staff, 

*  And  not  to  grace  an  awful  pnncely  sceptre. 

*  That  gold  must  round  engirt  these'  brows  of  mine ; 

*  Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles'  spear, 
'  Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 

*  Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  sceptre  up, 

*  And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 

'  Give  plnce ;  by  heaven,  thou  shall  rule  no  more 

*  O'er  him,  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  ruler. 

*  Som.  0  monstrous  traitor !— I  arrcbt  thee,  York, 

*  Of  capital  treason  'gainst  the  king  and  crown : 

*  Obcv,  audacious  traitor ;  kneel  for  eracc, 

*  York,    Would'st  have  me  kneel?  first  let  ro« 

ask  of  these. 

*  If  thcv  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man.— 

*  Sirrah,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  mv  bail ; 

(Exit  mi  aUmdmd, 

*  I  know,  ere  they  wfll  have  me  go  to  ward,* 

(t)  Custody,  confinemenu 
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*  Tbeyll  pawn  thenr  swords  (br  my  enfiranchtse- 

menU 

*  Q.  Mar,  C«n  hither  Clifford ;  bid  him  come 

unain, 

*  To  8«T,  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 

*  ShaU  oe  the  suretr  for  their  traitor  fatlier. 
*•  York,  O  blood-uespotted  Neapolitan, 

*  Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scourge  f 

*  The  sons  of  York,  thy  tetters  in  their  birth, 

*  ShaU  be  their  Cither's  bail :  and  bane  to  those  . 
^  That  for  my  surety  will  remse  the  boys. 

Enter  Edward  mui  Richard  PUntagenet,  with 
fircefj  at  oneside;  at  the  other^  toUhforeeM  abo. 
Old  Clifford  and  his  son. 

*  See,  where  they  come ;  PU  warrant  they'll  make 

it  good. 

*  <l^  Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifibrd,  to  deny 

their  baU. 
'  CUf,  Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the 
king!  IKneett. 

*  York.  1  thank  thee,  Clifibrd:  Say,  what  news 

with  thee? 
Nsy,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look : 

*  We  are  th^  sovereign,  Clifford,  kn^  again  ; 
'  For  thy  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

<  ay:  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  mistake; 
'  But  thou  mistak'st  me  much,  to  think  I  do  :— 

*  To  Bedlam  with  him !  is  the  man  grown  mad? 

'  K,  lien.  Ay,  Clifibrd ;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 


*  Makes  him  oppose  himself  against  his  king. 

*  Ciy.  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  hmi  to  the  Tower, 
'  And  chop  away  that  factious  pate  of  his. 

&Mar.  He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obej ; 
sons^  says,  shall  give  their  words  (or  him. 

*  York.  Wai  rou  not,  sons? 

Edw.  Ay,  noble  bther,  if  our  words  win  lenre. 

*  Sick.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons 

shalL 

*  di^  Whj,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we 

here! 

*  York,  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image  so ; 

*  I  am  thy  king,  and  Oiou  a  (klse-heart  traitor.^ 
'  Call  hither  to  the  stake  mj  two  brave  bears,  > 

*  That,  with  the  very  shakms  of  their  chains, 

*  They  may  astonish  these  (ell  lurking  curs ; 
^  Bid  SalisDury,  and  Warwkk,  come  to  me. 

Drums.     Enter  Warwick   and  Salisbury,   ioUh 
^frte$» 

•CHf-  Are  these  thy  bears  7  well  bait  tiiy  bears 
to  death, 

*  And  manacle  the  bear-ward*  In  tfieir  chains. 
If  thoa  dar'st  bring  them  to  the  baiUng-plaee. 

*  RUh.  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o*erweening  cor 
.  *  Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld ; 

*  Who,  behigsufier*d  with  the  bear's  feU  paw, 

*  Hath  cUp^d  hb  tail  between  his  legs,  and  cfy'd: 

*  And  such  a  pieca  of  service  will  you  do,^ 

If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

*  Oif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigested 

lomp^ 
^  As  crooked  m  thy  manners  as  thy  shape! 

*  York.  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  tnoroughly  anon. 
^  (Mf.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heal  yoa  bum 

yourselves. 
^K.Hen.  Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot 
to  bow?— 

*  Old  Safisbury,— ahame  to  thy  silverliair, 

(1)  The  Nevils,  earls  of  Warwick,  had  a  bear 
ind  ragged  staff*  Ipr  their  crest. 

(2)  Bear-keeper. 


*  Thou  mad  misleader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  l-~ 

*  What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  pla  v  the  ruffian, 

*  And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles  ? 

*  (X  where  is  faith?  O,  where  is  loyalty  ? 

*  If  it  be  banish'd  from  the  frosty  head, 

*  Wicre  shall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  7— 
'  *  Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war, 

*  And  shame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood? 

*  Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience 

*  Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  it? 

*  For  shame !  in  duty  bend  thjr  knee  to  me, 

*  That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

*  Sat.  My  lord,  I  have  considered  with  myself 

*  The  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke ; 

*  And  in  my  conscience  do  repute  his  grace 

*  The  riffhtful  heir  to  England's  royal  seat 

*  K.  Hen,  Hast  thou  not  sworn  allegiance  unto 

me? 
SaL  I  have. 

*  K,  Hen.  Canst  thou  dbpense  with  heaven  dm 

such  an  oath  ? 

*  SaL  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  unto  a  sin ; 

*  But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 

*  Who  can  be  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 

*  To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man, 

*  To  force  a  spotless  virrin's  chastity, 

*  To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony, 

*  To  wring  the  widow  from  her  custom'd  right; 

*  And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong, 

*  But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath/. 
Q.  Mar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophister. 

'  K.  Hen.  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  am 

himself. 
'  ForJb.  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  (HenAi 
thou  hast, 
'  I  am  resolv'd  for  death,  or  disrnity. 
'  CUfi  The  first,  I  warrant  wee,  if  dreams  provie 

true. 
'  War,  You  were  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dream 
ajgam. 
To  keep  thee  irom  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

Clif.  I  am  resolv'd  to  be«r  a  greater  storm. 
Than  any  thou  canst  comure  up  to-day ; 
And  thit  I'll  write  upon  thy  burgonet, 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  household  badce. 
War.  Now,  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevils 
crest. 
The  rampant  bear  chain'd  to  the  ragged  sta^ 
This  day  I'll  wear  alod  my  burgonet,' 
(As  on  a  mountain-top  the  cedar  shows. 
That  keeps  his  leaves  m  spite  of  any  storm,) 
Even  to  aflrisrht  thee  with  a  view  therof. 

diC  And  firom  thy  burgonet  I'll  rend  thy  bear. 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Domite  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the  bear. 
'  F.  CNA  And  so  to  arms,  victorious  father. 
To  quetf  the  rebels,  and  their  'complices. 
Riek,  Fie !  charity,  for  shsme !  speak  not  in  spila. 
For  you  shall  sup  with  Jesu  Christ  to-nighL 

*  F.  Clif.  Foul  stigmatic,*  that's  more  than  thn 

canst  tell. 

*  Rich,  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  surely  sup  in 

helL  [Exemtt 


SCEJ^  i/.— Saint  Albans.    Msrums:   Exam^ 
aions.    Enter  Warwick. 
War.  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  'tis  Warwkk  calbr 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hkSe  thee  from  the  bear, 
Now,— when  the  angry  trumpet  sounds  alarm,. 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air,— > 

JS)  Helmet. 
41  One  on  whom  nature  has  set  a  mark  of  d» 
nky,  a  stigma. 
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Clifford,  I  ray,  come  forth  and  fizht  with  me ! 
Proud  northern  lord,  Clifibrd  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  York. 

'  How  now,  my  noble  lord  7  what,  all  a-foot? 

*  York.    The  deadly-handed  Clifibrd  slew  my 

steed; 
'  But  match  to  match  I  have  encountered  him, 
'  And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 

*  Even  of  the  bonny  beast  he  lor'd  so  well. 

Enter  Clifford. 

<  War,  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 
York.  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some  other 

chace. 
For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 
War.  Then,  nobly,  York ;  'tis  for  a  crown  thou 
fight'st.^ 

<  As  I  intend,  Clifibrd,  to  thrive  to-dav, 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unassaiPd. 

[ExU  Warwick. 

*  CUf.  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York?  Why  dost 

thou  pause  ? 
«  York.  With  thy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in  love. 
But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 
'  CItf.  Nor  should  thy  prowess  want  praise  and 
esteem, 
'  But  that  *tis  shown  ignobly,  and  in  treason. 
'  York.  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  sword, 

*  As  I  in  justice  and  true  right  express  it ! 

'  Cl{f.  My  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both  !— 

*  York.  A  dreadful  lav  I  >— address  thee  instantly. 

[They  fight,  and  Clifford  Ms. 
'  cue  Lafin  couronne  Us  auores.  [Diee, 

*  York,  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for 

thou  art  still. 
Peaee  with  his  souL  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will ! 
^  [ExU. 

Enter  Young  Clifford. 

*  F.  CUf.  Shame  and  confusion !  all  is  on  the 

rout; 
Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 

*  Where  it  should  guard.    O  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 

*  Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister, 

*  Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 

*  Hot  coals  of  venzeance !— Let  no  soldier  fly : 

*  He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war, 

*  Hath  no  seir-love  ;  nor  he,  that  loves  himseU^ 

*  Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  cireumstanceL 

*  The  name  of  valour. — O,  let  the  vile  woria  end, 

[Sennr  hit  dead  father. 

*  And  the  prcmis.  d'  nines  of  the  last  day 

*  Knit  cari.h  ruid  hr^ur  ri  together! 

*  No^T  U:i  ihi'  jTi  iir  ml  I  rumpet  blow  his  blast, 

*  Pttrticijlariiii>ft  nvj^  |  ■  'ty  sounds 

*  To  cease :'— Wnsi  iU<m  ordain'd,  dear  father, 

*  To  low  Ui¥  yrmth  in  ^leace,  and  to  achieve* 

*  The  m\rvT  tiYery  of  ib  irised*  age  ; 

*  And,  m  thy  iviV^it  ct<  is,  and  Uiy  chair-days,  thus 

*  To  die  In  ruffiafi  battle  ?— Even  at  this  sight, 

*  My  heart  U  luniM  to   stone:   and,  while  'tis 

mine, 

*  It  shall  be  stony.    York  not  our  old  men  spares ; 

*  No  more  will  I  their  babes :  tears  virginal 
^  Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 

*  And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  ofl  reclaims, 
►  Shall  to  mv  flaminsr  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 

*  Henceforth,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity  : 

(1)  A  dreadful  wager ;  a  tremendous  stake. 
it)  Sent  before  their  time.  (3)  Stop. 

(4)  Obtain.  (5)  Considerate. 


*  Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 

*  Into  as  many  gobbets  will  1  cut  it, 

*  As  wild  Medea  young  Absyrtos  d:d : 

*  In  cruelty  will  1  seek  out  my  fame. 

*  Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  CliflbnTs  house: 

[Taking  up  the  Mi 
'  As  did  Aneas  old  Anchises  b«ar. 

*  So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 

*  But  then  £neas  bare  a  living  load, 

*  Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.    [Exit 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet  and  Somerset,  fight 
ingf  and  Somerset  is  killed. 
Rich.  So,  lie  thou  there  ;~ 
'  For,  underneath  an  ale-house'  paltry  sign, 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Albans,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  his  death. — 

*  Sword,  hold  thy  temper ;  heart,  be  wrathful  stiU : 
'*'  Priest  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  IdlL     [ExU. 

Mantms :  Excursions.    Enter  King  Henry,  Queen 
Margaret,  and  others,  retreating, 

'  Q.  Jtfior.  Away,  my  lord !  you  are  slow ;  fof 
shame,  away ! 

*  K.  Hen.  Can  we  outrun  the  heavens  7  good 

Margaret,  stay. 

*  Q.  Mar.  what  are  you  made  of!  youH  doI 

fi^rht,  nor  fly : 

*  Now  is  It  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence, 

*  To  give  the  enemy  way :  and  to  secure  us 

*  By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[.Alarum  ajar  9§. 

*  Ifvou  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 

*  Or  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  'scape 

*  (As  well  we  may.  if  not  through  your  neglect,) 

*  We  shall  to  London  get ;  where  you  are  Tov'd ; 

*  And  where  this  breacn,  now  in  our  fortunes  made 

*  May  readily  be  stoppM, 

Enter  Yoitng  Clifford. 

*  7.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  nia> 

chief  set. 

*  I  would  speak  olasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly ; 
»  But  fly  ^ou  must ;  uncurable  discbmfit 

*  Reigns  m  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts.* 

*  Away,  for  jour  relief!  and  wc  will  live 

*  To  sec  theu"  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 

*  Away,  my  lord,  away  !  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  IIl^Fields  near  Saint  Albans.  JUar 
um :  Retreat,  Flourish ;  then  enter  York,  Rich 
ard  Plantagenet,  Warwick,  and  SoLdierSp  wUk 
drum  and  colours. 

*  ForJb.  Of  Salisburv,  who  can  report  of  him ; 

*  That  winter  lion,  who,  in  rage,  forgets 

*  Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  of  time  ;* 

*  And,  like  a  gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth,* 

*  Repairs  him  with  occasion  ?  this  happy  day 

*  Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot, 

*  IfSalisburybelost 

*  Rich.  My  noble  father, 
'  Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse, 

'  Three  times  bestnd  him,  thrice  I  led  him  off*, 
'  Persuaded  him  from  any  further  act : 

*  But  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  bin,* 

*  And  like  rich  hangings  in  s  lume!y  house, 

*  So  was  his  will  in  his  old  fe^ll*.  boc'v. 

*  But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  wliet  e  he  corses 

(6)  For  parties. 

C7i  i.  e.  The  gradual  detrition  et  ♦i.ic. 
Jb)  L  e.  The  height  of  youth  :  tut.  b.ow  uf «.  nill 
is  its  summit 
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EfUer  Salisbury. 

*  8d,  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  fought 

to-day ; 
By  the  mass,  so  did  we  all. — I  thank  you,  Richard : 

*  Gtod  knows,  how  lon^  it  is  1  have  to  live  *, 

*  And  it  hath  pleased  hmi^  that  three  times  to-day 
'You  have  defended  me  (rom  imminent  death. 

*  Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have : ' 

*  Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled, 

*  Being  opposites  of  such  repairing  nature.' 

*  York.  1  know,  our  safety  is  to  foUov^  them  t 

(1)  i  e.  We  hafe  not  seeurod  *bat  which  we 


*  For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
'  To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 

*  Let  us  pursue  him.  ere  the  writs  go  forth  :— 

*  What  savs  lord  Warwick  ?  shall  ue  after  them  T 

War,  Afler  tijcm !  nay.  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  bv  my  faith,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day: 
Saint  Albans'  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  eternizM  in  all  a^e  to  come. — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets  ; — and  to  London  aU : 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  us  befall ! 

[ExemL 

(9)  i.  e.  Being  enemies  that  are  likely  so  soon  to 
rally  and  recover  themselves  from  this  wiat. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Henry  the  Sixth : 

Edward^  prhice  of  Wales,  his  son. 

Lewis  XI.  king  of  France, 

Duke  qf  Somerset, 

Duke  qf  Exeitk, 

Earl  qf  Oxford, 

EaH  qf  Northumberland, 

Earl  of  Westmoreland, 

Lord  Clifford,  j 

Richard  Plantagcnet,  duke  qf  York. 

Edward,  earl  of  March,  aftenoardi 

King  Edward  IV. 
Edmund,  earl  of  RtUland, 
George,  qfterwarda  duke  of  Clarence, 
Richard,  afterwards  duke  qf  Glocefter, 
DM**  «lf  Norfolk, 
Marquis  of  Montague, 
Earl  of  Warwick^ 
Earl  of  Pembrok^ 
JLord  Hastings, 
Lord  Stafford, 


lords  on  King  Hmrjfs 
^  side. 


yhisscns. 


qf  ths  duke  of  YorVs 
party. 


I^HughM^m^,  \uncUslolkeduksqfYssk. 

Henry,  earl  qf  Richmond,  a  wuth. 

Lord  Rivers,  brother  to  Lady  Orey,  Sir  William 
Stanley.  Sir  John  Montgomery.  Sir  John  Som- 
erville.  Tutor  to  Rutland.  Mayor  of  York. 
Ueutenani  of  the  Tower.  A  Nobleman.  Two 
Keepers.  Ji  Huntsman,  A  Son  that  has  kUled 
his  father.    A  Father  that  has  killed  his  son. 

Queen  Margaret 

Lady  Grey,  afterwards  queen  to  Edward  IV, 

Bona,  sister  to  the  French  queen. 

SoldierSf  and  other  attendants  on  King  Henry  and 
King  Edward,  Messengers,  Watclment  4^. 


Scene,  durin\ 
during 


i  of  the  third  act,   in  FraneCt 
\e  rest  of  the  play,  in  England. 


ACT  1. 

8CEXE  /.—London.  T^  ParUament  House. 
Drums.  Some  soldiers  of  York's  parhi  break 
in.  Then,  enter  the  Duke  qf  York,  Edward, 
Richard,  Norfolk,  Montague,  Warwick,  and 
others,  with  white  roses  in  their  hats. 


I 


Warwick. 


WONDER,  how  the  king  escapM  our  hands. 

York.  While  we  pursu'd  the  norsemen  of  the 
north. 

He  sUly  stole  away,  and  left  his  men : 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 

*  Cheer'd  up  the  drooping  army :  and  himself, 
'Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  a^breast, 
'Charg'd  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in, 

*  Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 
Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Buckingham, 

'Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  aangerous : 
I  clefl  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow : 
*That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  hu  blood. 

[Showing  his  bloody  sword. 
Mont.  And,  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wfluhire's 
blood,  r  To  York,  sAotoln^  his. 

Whom  I  encounter'd  as  the  oattles  Inin'd. 
Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I  did. 
[TArwtnfir  down  the  duke  of  Somerset's  head. 
♦  York.  Richard  hath  best  desenr'd  of  alt  my 
sons. — 
Wlwt,  is  vour  grace  dead,  mv  lord  of  Somerset  ? 
lAToff.  Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  of 

Gaunt ! 
tUeh,  Thus  do  I  hope  V>  shake  king  Henry's 
head. 


War.  And  so  do  I.— Victorious  prince  of  Tofk» 
Before  1  see  thee  seated  m  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  vow  bv  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  never  close. 
This  ti  the  palace  of  the  'fearful  king, 

*  And  this  is  the  regal  scat :  possess  it,  York : 
For  this  ti  thine,  and  not  king  Hcnrv'^i  heirs'. 

York.  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwick,  and 
will; 

*  For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

^orf.  We'll  all  assist  you ;  he,  Uiat  flies,  shall  6k, 
York.  Thanks,   gentle  Norfolk — Stay  by  me, 
my  lords ; — 
'  And,  soldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 
War.  And,  when  the  king  comes,  offer  lum  M 
violence, 
'  Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force. 

[They  retire. 

*  York.  The  queen  this  day,   here  holds  bei 

parliament, 

*  But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  council : 

*  By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  riarht 
Rich.  Arm'd  as  we  arc,  let's  stay  withm  this 

house. 
War.  The  bloody  parliament  shall  thb  be  call'd, 
Unless  Plantaffenet,  duke  of  York,  be  king  ; 
And  bashful  Henry  depos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

*  York.  Then  leave  me  noL  my  lords ;  be  resolute; 
1  mean  to  take  possession  or  my  right. 

War.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  best, 

*  The  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dares  stir  &  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells,' 

(1)  Hawks  had  sometimes  little  bells  humr  ob 
them,  perhaps  to  dare  the  birds ;  that  is,  to  m^nl 
them  from  rising. 
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THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI 


*  111  plant  Pluitagenet,  root  him  up  who  dares :— 
BeaMTe  thee,  Richard ;  claim  the  English  crown. 
[Warwick  leads  York  to  Uu  throtu^  who  teals 
kimself, 

Vkwrisk,    Enter  King  Henry,  Cliflbrd,  Northum- 
berland, Westmoreland,  Exeter,  arul  others^  toUh 

red  Tpses  in  their  bats, 

K,  Hen.  My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel  sits, 
£fen  in  tlie  chair  of  state!  belike,  he  means 
(Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  ral»e  peer,) 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  rei«;n  as  king — 
Eari  of  Northumberland,  he  sle*v  thy  father ; — 
And  thine,  lord  Clifford ;  and  you  both  have  vow'd 

rerenge 
On  him,  his  sons,  his  favourites,  and  his  friends. 

*J^(nik,  If  I  be  not,  heavens,  be  reven^M  on  me ! 

Ct\f.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in 
stoel. 

WesL  What,  shall  we  suffer  this  7  let's  pluck  him 
down: 
'  Mv  heart  for  an^  bums,  I  cannot  brook  iL 

A.  Hetu  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 

Qtf,  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  he ; 
He  durst  not  sit  there  had  vour  rather  livM. 
Mr  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

Xerth,  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it  so. 

K.  //m.  Ah,  know  you  not,  the  city  favours  them, 
4nd  thev  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  7 

Ext,  60 1  when  the  duke  is  slain.  thevMI  quickly  fly. 

£.  Hen,  Par  be  the  thought  or  this'  from  Henry's 
heart, 
f  0  nake  a  shambles  of  the  parliajnent^house ! 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats, 
Shall  be  the  war  Inat  Henry  means  to  use. — 


[They  advance  to  Uu  Dtike. 
'  York,  descend  my  throne, 


Tboa  factjoua  duke  of        _ 

And  kneel  for  jp'aee  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 

I  am  thy  soverei^ 

Fori:.  Thou  art  deceived,  I  am  thine. 

Ext,  For  shame,  come  down ;  he  made  thee  duke 
of  York. 

Fori.  Twafl  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  was. 

£re.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

IVar.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry. 

Ob/.  Wliom  should  he  follow,  but  his  natural 
kin^l 

Wv,  True,  Clifford :  and  that's  Richard,  duke 
of  York. 

*K.  Hen.  And  shadl  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in  my 
throne? 

'  York,  It  must  and  shall  be  so.  Content  thyself. 

IFor.  Be  duke  of  Lancaster,  let  him  be  kinjr. 

West,  lie  is  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster: 
And  (h^  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  muintain. 

IFsr.  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.  Youfonret, 
Thit  we  are  those,  which  chas'd  you  from  the  field, 
And  slew  rour  fathers,  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

••VWfA.  Yc!*,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
And,  by  hi*  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  f  hall  rue  it 

'  IVest.  PlantaTenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sons, 
Thj  Un^mea  ind  thy  friends,  Til  have  more  lives, 
iWi  drops  o^  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 

*CUf,  Un?fr  it  no  more;    lest  that,  instead  of 
words, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a  messenger, 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  stir. 

*irar.  Poor  Clifford!  how  I  scorn  his  worth- 


less threats! 


n)  Since. 


York.  Will  you,  we  show  our  title  to  the  erowiiT 

*  If  not.  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 
K.  lien.  What  title  hast  thou,  traitor,  to  tfas 
crown? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York : 
Thy  grandfather.  Roger  Mortimer,  carl  of  March: 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  dauphm  and  the  French  to  stoop, 
And  seiz'd  upon  th(.>ir  towns  and  provinces. 
War.  Talk  not  of  France,  slth'  thou  hast  lost  it  all. 
K,  Hen,  Tiic  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I . 
When  I  was  crown'd,  I  wan  but  nine  months  old. 
Rich,  You  arc  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  methinki 
you  l(*8e : — 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 
Edw.  Sweet  father,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your  head. 
Muni,  Good  brother,  [To  York.]  as  thou  lov'st 
and  honour'st  arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out.  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 
Rich,  Sou!id  arums  and  trumpets,  and  the  kins 

will  fly. 
York,  Sons,  peace! 
K.  Hen.  Peace  thou !  and  give  king  Henry  leave 

to  s{)cak. 
iror.  Plant  agcnet  shall  speak  first :— hear  him^ 
lords ; 
And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he,  thai  inlerniptj  him,  shall  not  live. 
*  K,  Hen.  Think'sl  thou,  that  1  will  leave  my 
kin;;lv  throne. 
Wherein  my  irrandsire,  and  mv  father,  sat? 
No :  first  shall  war  unpeople  lliis  my  realm ; 
*  Ay,  and  their  colour? — onen  borne  in  France; 


tyou. 


i,lora87 


And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  great  sorrow,— 
Shall  be  my  winding  sheet. — Why  faint  y( 

*  Mv  title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 
li^ar.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  shall  be  king. 

K,  Hen,  Hetjry  the  Fourth  by  conquest  got  tfaa 
crown. 

York.  'Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king. 

K,  Hen.  I  know  not  what  to  say ;  my  title's  weak. 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir? 

York.  What  then  7 

'  K.  Hen,  An  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  king . 
*For  Richard,  in  the  vie'v  of  manv  lords, 
Resisrn'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

York.  He  rose  asrainsi  him,  being  his  sovereign. 
And  made  him  to  resign  his  crown  perforce. 

War,  Suppose,  my  lard-*,  he  did  it  unconstrain'd. 
Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  ?■ 

Exe,  No ;  for  he  could  not  so  resign  his  crown, 
But  that  the  next  heir  shoiiKl  suereed  and  reiirn. 

K.  Hen.  Art  thou  agaiJist  \\%  duke  of  Excler? 

Exe.  His  is  the  riirht,  and  tluTefore  pardon  me. 

♦  York.  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 

not? 
Exe,  My  conscience  tells  me  he  is  lawful  kingr, 
K.  Hen.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  him. 
Jiorth.  Planti^enet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay*8t, 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  dcpos'd. 

*  War,  Depos'd  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 
A'ortA.  Thou  artdcceiv'd:  'tis  not  tliy  southern 

power, 
Of  Essex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent,— 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presumptuous  and  proud,-« 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me. 

Clif.  Km«  Henry,  be  thy  title  risrht  or  wrong, 
Lord  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence : 
May  that  ground  gai)e,  and  swallow  me  alive, 

•  Where  I  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  father! 

(2>  i  e.  DetrimenUl  to  the  general  rights  t0 

hereditary  royalty. 
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Aetd, 


<  H,  Hen,  0  Ciiflbrd,  how  thy  words  rerire  mv 

heart! 
iwrk,  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown: — 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  ? 

IVar.  Do  nght  unto  this  princely  duke  of  York ; 
Or  I  will  fill  the  house  with  armed  men. 
And  o*er  the  chair  of  state,  where  now  ne  sits, 
vVrlte  up  his  title  with  usurping  blood. 

[  ne  stainua,  and  the  adihera  show  themselves. 
'  K.  Hen.  my  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but 
one  word ; — 

*  Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 

York,  Confirm  ili'e  crown  to  mc.  and  to  nunc  heirs, 
And  thou  shalt  reign  in  quiet  whilst  thou  liv*sL 

K.  Hen,  1  am  content :  Richard  Plantagenety 
^njoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 

Cltf.  What  wronff  is  this  unto  the  prince  vourson? 

War.  What  jrood  is  this  to  England,  and  himself? 

West,  Base,  fearful,  and  despairing  Henry ! 

<  Cl\f,  How  hast  thou  iniured  both  uiyself  and  us ! 
West,  I  cannot  stay  to  hear  these  articles. 
J^orth,  Nor  I. 

Cl^.  Come,  cousin,  let  us  tell  the  queen  these 
news. 

♦  West,  Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate 

king, 

*  In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  ^bides. 
AVffc.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  house  of  York, 

<  And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed ! 

Cl\f-  In  dreadful  war  may*st  thou  be  overcome  ! 
Or  live  in  peace,  abandon*d,'and  despisM ! 

\Exeunt  Norlli.  CliflT.  ami  West 

♦  War,  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them 

not 
Exe,  Thev  seek  revenge,  and  therefore  will  not 

yield. 
K.  Hen.  Ah,  Exeter! 

War,  Why  should  you  sigh,  my  lord  ? 

K,  Hen,  Not  for  myself,  lord  Warwick,  out  my 
son. 
Whom  1  unnaturally  shall  disinherit. 
But,  be  it  as  it  may : — I  here  entail 

*  The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever ; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 

To  cease  tliis  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live, 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  sovereign ; 

*  And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostility, 

*  To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reii^n  thyself. 
York,  This  oath  I  willindy  take,  alid  will  per- 
form, f  Comin«^from  the  throne. 

War,  Long  live  king  Henry !— Plantagenet,  em- 
brace him. 

*K,  Hen.  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy  for^ 
ward  sons ! 

York,  Now  York  and  Lancaster  arc  reconcil'd, 

Exe,  AccursM  be  he,  that  seeks  to  make  them 
foes !       [Senet.     The  lords  come  forward. 

♦  York.  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord ;  I'll  to  my 

castle. 
War,  And  I'll  keep  London,  ivith  mv  soldiers. 
Mrf.  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 
Mont.  And  I  unto  the  sea,  from  whence  I  came. 
[Exeunt  York,  and  his  SonSy  Wnnvick,  Norfolk, 
Monlajjue,  SoldierSy  and  Jittendants. 

♦  K,  Hen,  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the 

court 

Enter  Queen  Margaret  and  the  Prince  (/Wales. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  bewray' 
her  anger ; 
I'll  steal  away. 
K.  Hen.  Exeter,  so  will  I,  [Going. 


(1)  Betray,  discover. 


<2)  Peck. 


*  Q.  JSlar.  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  I  will  follow 

thee. 
K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  will 
stay. 

*  Q.  Mar.  ^Vho  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes? 

*  Ah,  wretched  man !  would  I  had  died  a  maid, 

*  And  never  seen  thee,  never  born  thee  son, 

*  Seeing  thou  hast  prov'd  so  unnatural  a  father! 

*  Hath  he  deserv'd  to  lose  his  birthright  thus? 

*  Hadst  thou  but  lov'd  him  half  so  well  as  1 ; 

*  Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  onre ; 

*  Or  nourish'a  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ; 

*  Thou  ivouldst  have  left  thy  dearest  hearl-bloo* 

there, 

*  Rather  than  made  that  savage  duke  tMne  heir 

*  And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

*  Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  mc : 

*  If  you  be  king,  why  should  not  I  succeed  ? 

*  A.  Hen.  Pardon  me,  Margaret ;— pardon  me 

sweet  son ; — 

*  The  earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  cnforc'o 

me. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Enforc'd  thee!  art  thou  king,  and 

wilt  be  forc'd  ? 
I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.    Ah,  timorous  wretrh  ? 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  son.  and  me ; 

*  And  given  unto  the  house  of  Yorfc  such  head, 

*  As  thou  shalt  reign  but  by  their  sufferance. 

*  To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 

*  What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulchre, 

*  And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time  ? 

*  Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stem  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  seas ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 

*  And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe  ?  ♦  such  safetv  finds 

*  The  trembling  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 

*  Had  I  been  there,  wnich  am  a  silly  woman, 

*  The  soldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on  tlieir  piket 

*  Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  act 

*  But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour 

*  And  seeing  thou  dost,' I  here  divorce  myself, 

*  Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 

*  Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  rcpeal'd, 

*  Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords,  that  have  forsworn  thy  colotirs, 
Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread : 

*  And  spread  they  shall  be  ;  to  thy  foul  disgrace) 

*  And  utter  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 

*  Thus  do  I  leave  thee:  Come,  son,  let's  away; 

*  Our  army's  ready  ;  come,  we'll  aller  them. 

K,  Hen.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me 

speak. 
Q.  Mar.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already ;  get 

thee  gone. 
K.  Hen.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with 

me? 
Q.  Mar.  A  v,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Prince.  When  I  return  with  victory  from  the 

field, 
I'll  see  vour  grace  j  till  then,  I'll  follow  her. 
Q.  Mar.  Come,  son,  away  :  we  mav  not  lingfli 

thus.      [Exe.  Queeii  Mar.  ani  <A«  Prince. 
'  K,  Hen.  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me,  and  te 

her  son, 

*  Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 

*  Rovcng'd  mav  she  be  or  that  hateful  duke ; 

*  Whose  haughtv  •pint,  winged  with  desire, 

*  Will  cost  -.iv  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle, 

*  Tire*  on  thr  flesh  of  me,  and  of  my  son ! 

*  The  loss  of  those  three  lords  torments  my  heart 

*  I'll  ivrite  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair ; 

*  Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messenger. 

*  Exe,  And  I,  1  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  all 

[ExamL 
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SCEJ^E  Il,--.i  roam   in   Sandal    Castie,   n 
WaktJidiL,  in  Yorkshire,    Enter  Edward,  Rii 
ard,  mui  Montague. 
'  JLwV.  Brother,  though  I  be  youngest,  gire  me 

leave. 
Edw.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mani.  But  I  hav«  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 
Enter  York, 

'  York,  Why,  bow  now,  sons  and  brother,  at  a 

strife? 
What  b  your  quarrel  7  how  benn  it  first? 
'  Eiiw,  No  quarreL  but  a  slight  contention. 
York,  About  what? 
'  Bieh,  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace, 

and  us : 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 
'  York,  Mine,  boy  7  not  till  Sung  Henry  be  dead. 

*  Rich,  Your  right  depends  not  on  His  life,  or 

death. 

*  Edw,  Now  Tou  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 

*  By  luring  the  nouse  of  Lancaster  leave  to'breathe, 

*  It  will  outrun  you,  (alher,  in  the  end. 

'  York,  I  took  an  oath,  that  be  should  quietly 

reign. 
'  Edw,  But,  for  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  be 

broken : 

*  rd  break  a  thousand  oaths,  to  reign  one  year. 

'  Rich,  No;  God  forbkl,  your  grace  should  be 
fonwom. 

*  York,  I  shall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

*  Rith,  V\\  prove  the  contrary,  ii  you*ll  hear  me 

speak. 

*  York,  Thou  canst  not,  son ;  it  is  impossible. 

*  Rich,  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate. 

That  hath  authority  over  him  that  swears : 

*  Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ; 

'  Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  vou  to  depose, 
'  Yowr  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.    *  And,  father,  do  but  think, 

*  How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 

*  Within  whose  circuit  b  Elvsium, 

*  And  all  that  poets  feign  of  \>liss  and  joy. 

*  Why  do  we  linger  thus  7    I  cannot  rest. 
^  Until  the  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  diea 

*  Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart 

<  York,   Rkshard,  enough;  I  will  be  king,  or 

die- 
Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently, 

*  And  whet  on  Warwick  to  thb  enterprise.— 

'  Thoo,  Rkhard,  shalt  unto  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 

*  And  tell  him  privilv  of  our  intent.— 

Too,  Edward,  shall  onto  my  lord  Cobharo, 
With  whom  the  Kentbh-men  will  willingly  rise : 
In  them  I  trust ,  for  they  are  soldiers. 
Witty*  and  courteous,  liberal,  f\ill  of  spbit— 
While  you  are  thus  employed,  what  resteth  more, 
But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise : 
And  yet  the  king  not  pritr  to  my  driit. 
Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
But,  stay ;  What  news  7  Why  com'st  thou  m  such 

post? 
*Me39.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  eaiis 
and  lords, 

*  Intend  here  to  be^siege  you  in  your  castle : 
'She  U  hard  by  nith  twenty  thousand  men ; 

And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  mv  lord, 

*  York,   Ay,  witli  niv  sword.    What !   think'st 

thou,  that  wc  (ear  them? 

(1)  Of  sound  judgment. 


'  Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me  ;- 

*  My  brother  Montague  stiall  post  to  London  : 

*  Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobliam,  and  the  rest, 

*  Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king, 

*  With  powerful  policy  strengthen  themselves, 

*  And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  hb  uatlis. 

*  Mont,  Brother,  I  go ;  IMl  win  them,  fear  it  not  * 

*  And  thus  most  humbly  1  do  take  my  leave.    [Ex. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 
York,  Sir  John,  and  sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine 


imcles! 


'You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ; 
The  arrov  of  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  us. 
Sir  John,  She  shall  not  need,  we'U  meet  her  In 


the  field. 

*  ForJk.  What,  with  five  thousand  men  7 
Rich,  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 

A  woman's  general ;  what  should  we  fear  7 

[Ji  march  trfar  <0, 
Edw,  I  hear  their  drums ;  let's  set  our  men  in 
order; 

*  And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight 

'  York,  Five  men  to  twenty  1— though  the  odds 

be  great, 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 
'  Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 
'When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 

*  Why  shoukl  I  not  now  have  the  like  success? 
[Mantm.    ExewU, 

SCEJ^E  III.^PlainM  near  Sandal  CastU.  Mar- 
wna :  Excwrtions,  Enter  Rutland,  and  hit 
Tutor, 

*RuL  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  their 
hands? 

Ah,  tutor  1  look,  where  bloody  Cliflford  comes  t 

Enter  Cliflbrd,  and  Soldiers, 
CUf,  Chaplain,  away !  thy  priesthood  saves  thy 
life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  thb  accursed  duke. 
Whose  father  slew  my  father.— he  shall  die. 
Tut,  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 
CHf,  SoMiers,  away  with  him. 

*  Tui,   Ah,  Clifford  1   murder  not  this  innocent 

child, 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[£«/.  forced  qff  by  SolMers 
Clif.  How  now!  b  he  dead  alreadv  7  Or,  b  it  fear, 
That  makes  him  close  hb  eyes  ?— I'll  open  them. 
'  iZnf.  So  looks  the  |)ent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws : 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey  ; 

*  And  so  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder.— 
•Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  wiihtliy  sword, 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  thrcat'ning  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die ; — 

I  am  too  mean  a  subject  to'  ihv  wrsth^ 
Be  thou  reveng'd  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Cl{f,  In  vain  thou  speak'st,  poor  boy }  my  lather^ 
blood 
Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should 
enter, 

RuL  Then  let  mv  father's  blood  open  it  again ; 
He  b  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 

Oif,  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives,  and 
thine. 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me ; 
No.  if  I  dijrjr'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves. 
And  hung  their  rotten  colTins  up  in  chains, 
It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart 
The  sight  of  anv  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
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*  And  till  1  root  out  their  accursed  line, 
'And  leave  not  one  alive,  1  live  in  hell. 
Thergfore [Lifting  hia  hand, 

RiU,  0,  let  me  nrajr  before  I  tjUce  my  death : — 
To  thee  I  pray  5  Sweet  Clifford,  pity  me ! 

Clif.  Such  pity  a^  my  rapier**  point  affords. 

*Rut.  1  never  did  thee  harm;  Why  wilt  thou 
•lay  me? 

Clif.  Thy  father  hath. 

RtU,  But  Hu-as  ere  I  was  bom. 

Thou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me ; 
l^st,  in  revenge  thereof, — sith'  God  it  just, — 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 

Cl\f,  No  cause  7 
Thy  father  slew  my  father ;  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford  stabs  fUm. 

Rut.  DU  facimUf  laudis  tumma  sit  ista  tua  /' 

[Dies. 

CUf.  Plantagenet !  I  come,  Plantagcnct ! 
And  this  thy  son's  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade, 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  bloody 
CongealM  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both. 

[Exit. 

SCE^E  IV.^The  same,    Alanun,    EtUer  York. 
'  York*  The  army  of  the  (^ueen  hath  got  the  field  : 

*  My  uncles  both  are  slain  in  rescuing  me ; 

*  And  all  my  followers  to  the  eazer  foe 
'Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  Dcfore  the  wind, 

*  Or  lambs  pursu'd  by  hun^jfcr-starvtd  wolvc*. 

*  My  sons— God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them  : 
But  this  I  know,— they  have  demean*d  themselves 
Like  men  born  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 

'  Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me  ; 
And  thrice  cried,— Courag-f,  father !  fi^ht  it  out! 

*  And  full  as  o(l  came  Edward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  falchion,  painted  to  the  hilt 

*  In  blood  of  those  that  had  encounter'd  him : 

*  And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
'Richard   cried, — Charge!   and  give  no  foot  of 

ground! 

*  And  cried,— *^  crown,  or  dse  a  glorious  tomb  ! 
'  Jl  sceptre,  or  an  earthiy  sepulchre ! 

With  this  we  charg'd  ai?aiii :  but,  out,  alas ! 

*  We  bodjr'd'  again  ;  as  I  hare  seen  a  swan 

*  With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide. 

And  spend  her  strength  with  over-matching  wares. 
[.^  short  alarum  within. 

*  Ah,  hark !  the  fatal  followers  do  pursue ; 

*  And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 

*  .\nd,  were  I  stron?.  I  would  not  shun  their  fury : 
'The  sands  are  numl>er'd,  that  make  up  my  life ; 

*  Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Clifford,  Northumberland, 

and  SoliUers. 

'  Come,  bloody  Clifford, — rough  Northumberland, — 

'  I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 

'  1  am  rour  butt,  and  !  abide  your  shot. 
J^orth.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet 
Clif.  Ay,  to  such  mercv,  as  his  ruthless  arm. 

With  downright  payment,  show*d  unto  my  father. 

Now  Phaeton  hath'tumbled  from  his  car, 

And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick.^ 
Forifc.  My  a^hc^,  as  the  phoenix,  may  bring  forth 

'  A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven, 

horning  whatever  you  can  afflict  me  with. 


I 


fl)  Since. 

[2)  Heaven  «franl  this  may  be  vou?  greatest  boast. 

Ovid.  Epist. 


'Wh^come  you  not!  what!  muhitudes,  and  fear? 

Ct\f,  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  nt 
further ; — 
'  So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  piercing  tat^^s ; 
So  desperate  tnieves,  all  hopeless  of  their  live*, 
Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  officers. 

Foril:.  O,  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  once  again, 
'  And  in  thr  thought  o'er-run  my  former  time : 

*  And.  if  tnou  canst  fur  blushing,  viciv  thi^  face  ; 
And    oite   thy  tongue,    that  slanders   him  witJi 

cowardice, 
'  Whose  frown  hnth  mu<Ie  thee  faint  and  fly  ere  thia. 
Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  lor  word ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows,  twice  two  for  one. 

[Dr0tps. 
Q.  Mar.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford !  for  a  thousand 
causes,  • 

I  would  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life : — 
Wrath  makes  hun  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northumber 
land. 
AorfA.  Hold,  CKfford;   do  not  honour  him  sa 
much. 
To  prick  thy  finger^  though  to  wound  his  heart: 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thrust  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  he  mi^rht  spurn  him  with  his  foot  awaj  7 
It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages ; 

*  And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  or  valour. 

[They  lay  hands  on  York,  who  strugglet. 
Clif.  Ay,  ay.  so  strives  the  woodcock  with  the  gin 
AVrM.'bo  aolh  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net. 

[York  M  taken  prisoner. 
York.  So  triup^ph  thieves  upon  their  conquer'd 
booty; 
So  true  m<  n*  yijld,  with  robbers  so  o'ermatch'd. 
Jidrth.  What  would  your  grace  have  done  unto 

him  now  7 
Q,.  Mar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford,  and  Northum 
bcrland. 
Come,  make  him  stand  upon  this  mole-hill  here ; 
'  That  rauorht*  at  mountains  with  outatretched  arms, 
Yet  parted  but  the  shndow  with  his  hand. — 

*  What!  was  it  you.  that  would  be  England's  king? 
Was't  you  that  revell'd  in  our  parliament^ 

And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  descent? 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons  to  back  you  now ; 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  George  ? 
'And  Where's  that  valiant  crook-back  prodicr, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  gnimbhnj;  voice. 
Was  wont  to  cheer  hjs  dad  in  mutinies  ?" 
Or,  with  the  rest,  wliere  is  your  darlinz  Rutland  ? 
I^ook,  York  ;  I  stain'd  this 'napkin'  with  the  blooC 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point. 
Made  issue  from  tlie  bosom  of  the  bov  : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  deatli, 
I  cive  thee  this'  to  dry  thr  cheeks  withal. 

*  Alas,  noor  York !  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  should  lament  thy  miserable  state. 

I  pr'ylhee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merrv,  York : 
Stamp,  ravc^  andf  fret,  that  I  may  sin^r  and  danee. 
What,  hath  thv  ficrv  heart  so  parch'd  thine  entraila 
That  not  a  tea'r  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death  ? 
'''  Whv  art  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou  should'st  be  ma^l 
^  And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Thou  would'st  be  fee'd,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport ; 
York  cannot  speak,  unless  he  wear  a  crown.— 
A  croivn  for  York ;  and.  lords,  bow  low  to  him.* 
Hold  you  his  hands,  whilst  1  do  set  it  on.— 

[Putting  a  paper  crown  on  his  hoad 

(3)  t.  e.  We  boggled,  made  bad  or  bungling  work 
of  our  attempt  to  rally. 


[4)  Noontide  point  on  the  dial.  (5)  Honest  i 
'6)  Reached.  (7)  Handkerchief. 
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Ajr»  BMurrj,  fir,  now  looks  he  like  a  kins! 

Ajy  this  U  he  that  took  king  Henry *8  chair; 

And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir. — 

Bat  how  is  it  that  great  Plantasanet 

Is  crown*d  so  soon,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath  ? 

As  I  bethink  ow,  you  should  not  be  kin^t 

Till  our  king  Henry  hod  shook  hands  with  death. 

And  will  you  pale*  your  head  in  Henry's  glory, 

And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem, 

Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holv  oath  7 

O,  His  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable ! — 

Ofl  with  the  crown ;  and,  with  the  crown,  his  head . 

And,  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead.* 

Clif.  That  is  my  office,  for  ray  father's  sake. 

Q.  Mar,  Nay,  'stay ;  let's  hear  the  orisons  he 
makes. 

York.    She- wolf  of  France,   but   worse   than 
wolres  of  France, 
*  Whose  tongue  more  {>oisons  than  the  adder's  tooth ! 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex. 
To  triumph  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 
'  Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates  7 
But  that  thy  face  is,  visor-like,  unchanging, 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds. 
1  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush : 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'st,  of  whom  derived. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou  not 

shameless. 
rhy  father  bears  the  type*  of  king  of  Naples, 

?f  both  the  Sicils,  and  Jerusalem ; 
et  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  insult? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen } 
Unless  the  a[dage  must  be  rerified, — 
That  begffars.  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  death. 
Tis  beaut v,  that  doth  oil  make  women  proud  : 
But,  God  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small : 
'TIS  Yirtue,  that  doth  make  them  most  admir'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
Tis  government,*  that  makes  them  seem  divine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good, 
4s  the  Antipoides  are  unto  us, 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septentrion.* 
O.  tiger's  heart,  wrapped  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  could'st  thou  drain  the  life-blood  bf  the  child. 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  /et  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman's  face  7 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
'Thou,  stem,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorseless. 
Bid'st  thou  me  rage  7  why,  now  thou  hast  thy  wish : 
'  Wottld'st  have  me  weep'7  why,  now  thou  hast  thy 

will: 
'  For  raffing  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers, 
And,  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins.^ 
Tb^e  t«ars  are  my  sweet  Rutland's  obseauies ; 
'  And  everv  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  aeath,— 
'*Oainst  tl'tee,  fell  Clifibrd,— and  thee,  false  French- 
woman. 
«VbrlA.  Beshrew  me,  but  his  passions*  move  me  so. 
That  hardly  con  I  check  mv  eves  from  tears. 

York.  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  stain'd 

with  blood : 
Bit  yoti  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorab!*^ — 
O,  ten  times  more, — Ihin  tisjcrs  of  Uyrcania. 
See,  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  father's  tears : 
This  cloth  thou  dipp'dst  in  blood  of  mj  sweet  boy, 

(I)  Imnale,  encircle  with  a  crown. 

H)  Kill  him.        (3)  The  diatingulshinff  mark. 

(4)  frovermjent,  in  the  Ian!;t|ji2;e  of  the  time,  si^- 
nifi'"!  cvf^nne^s  of  temper,  and  docencv  of  manners. 

(5)  rh3  norUi.  (6)  Sufferinj;s. 


And  t  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  awar. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this : 

[He  gives  back  the  hmdktreH^ 
And,  if  thou  tell'sl  the  heavy  story  right. 
Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  shed  tears ; 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast>fallins  tears, 
Ancf  say, — Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed  1 — 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  my 

curse ; 
And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  came  to  thee. 
As  now  1  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  !— 
Hard-heartea  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world : 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  heads ! 

[yorth.  Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my  kia 
*I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 
Q.  JSIar,  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland I 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  meltinff  tears. 

Cl\f.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  Tor  mv  father's 

death.  [Stabbing  fdm. 

Q.  Jtfior.  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted 

king.  [stabbing  Mm, 

York*  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God ! 

'  My  soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out 

thee.  [Diu. 

Q,,  Mar,  Off  with  his  head,  and  set  it  on  York 

gates; 

So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.  IBxemU. 


ACT  IL 

SCBUCE  /.— «f  pMn  near  Mertimer^a  Cross,  in 
Herefirdahire.     Drama,     Enter   Edward,   and 
Richard,  voith  their  foreeat  marching, 
♦  Edw,  I  wonder,  how  our  princely  father 'tcap'd; 

*  Or  whether  he  be  'scap'd  awav,  or  no, 

*  From  Clifford's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit: 
"^  Had  he  been  ta'en,  we  should  have  heard  tht 

news: 
Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  news; 
Or,   had  he  'scap'd,    methinks,    we  should  hav« 

heard 

*  The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  escape. — 

*  How  fares' my  brother  7  why  is  he  so  sad  7 

Rich,  I  cannot  joy,  until  The  resolv'd 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  u  become. 

*  I  saw  him  in  the  battte  ranjje  about ; 

*  And  watch'd  him,  how  he  singled  Clifford  (brth. 

*  Mcthought,  he  bore  him^  in  the  thickest  troopi 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat  :* 

*  Or  as  a  bear,  encompass'd  round  with  dogs ; 

*  Who  hftvinjr  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry, 

*  The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 

*  So  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies ; 

*  So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 

'  Methinks.  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  son. 
See,  how  tne  morning  opes  her  golden  gates. 
Ami  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  !• 

*  How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 

*  Trimm'd  like  a  younkcr,  prancinj;  to  his  love ! 
Eftw.  Dnxzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three  suns 
Rich,  Three  (riorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfed 

sun; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds,'* 

{7J  Demeanrd  himself. 
(S)   Noatr:ir>lf,  cow.%  oxen,  &c. 
(9)  \iinrn  t«l{'-"*  r)"-  n  f  Itnt'  h«>r  farewell  of  the  SUl^ 
H'hfn  -she  fl'«"ni«?<^->  h'»n  to  Ins  diiirnil  course. 
.iO)  t.  e.  Trie  cloml.^  in  ra«id  tumtiltuarv  motioo 
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But  scvf  r'd  in  a  pale  cloar-ahining  sky. 
See,  sec  !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss, 
\9  if  they  vouM  some  leag'ue  inviolable : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  heaven  fijjures  some  event. 

*  Edw,  'Tis  wond*rou8  strange,  the  like  yet  ncTcr 

heard  of. 
I  think  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field  ; 
That  we,  the  sons  of  brave  PlantageneL 

*  Each  one  already  blazing  by  our  meecls,' 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  lights  together, 

*  And  ovei  -shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 
Whate'cr  it  budcs,  henceforward  will  I  bear 

Upon  mv  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 

*  Rich,  Nav,  bear  three  daughters  ; — ^by  your 

leave!  speak  it, 

*  Ywu  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male« 

Enter  a  Messenger* 

'  But  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretel 

*  Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  ? 

Mess.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woful  looker-on, 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain, 

*  Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 
*Edw»  O,  speak  no  more!  'for  I  have  heard  too 

much. 

*  Rich,  Suy  how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  alL 

*  Mess.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes  ; 

*  And  stood  uffainst  them  as  the  hope  of  Troy* 

*  Against  the  Greeks,  that  would  have  enter*df  Troy. 

*  But  Hercules  himself  must  yield  to  odds ; 

*  And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  axe. 

*  Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest-timberM  oak. 
'  By  many  hands  your  father  was  subdu*d ; 

*  But  only  slaughter^  bv  the  ireful  arm 

*  Of  unrelenting  CliiTora,  and  the  <|ucen : 

'  Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke  in  high  despite ; 

*  LaughM  in  his  face;  and,  when  with  ffrief  he  wept. 
The  ruthless  queen  gave  him,  to  drv  nis  cheeks, 

*  A  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 

'  Of  sWeet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain : 
'And,  after  many  scorns,  manv  foul  taunts, 

*  They  took  his  Head,  and  on  the  pates  of  York 

*  Th§y  set  the  same  ;  and  there  it  doth  remain. 
The  saddest  spectacle  that  e*er  I  view'd. 

Edw.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon ; 

*  Now  thou  art  ^one,  we  have  no  staff,  no  stay ! — 

*  0  Clifford,  boistVous  Clifford,  thou  hast  slain 

*  The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry  ; 

*  And  treacherously  hast  thou  vanauish'd  him, 

*  For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  nave  ranquish'd 

thee!— 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  prison : 
Ah,  would  she  break  from  hence !  that  this  my  body 

*  Might  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  rest : 
'  For  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  again, 

*  Never.  O  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy, 

*  RicL  I  cannot  ween ;  for  all  my  body's  moisture 
Scarce  serves  to  quench  my  furnace-buminz  heart : 

*  Nor  can   my  tongue    unload   my  heart's  great 

burden ; 

*  For  self-same  wind,  that  I  should  speak  withal, 

*  Is  kindling-coals,  thai  fire  all  my  breast, 

*  And  bum  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would 

quench. 

*  To  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  prief  : 

*  Tears,  then,  for  babes  ;  blows,  and  revenge,  for 

me  !— 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name,  Til  venge  thy  death. 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  ii. 
Edw.  His  name  that  vauant  duke  hath  lell  with 

thee; 


(1)  Merit  (2)  Hector 


(3)  Killed. 


*  His  dukedom  and  his  cnair  with  me  is  lell. 

Rich.  Nay,  if  tliou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird. 
Show  thy  descent  by  gazing  'gainst  tfie  sun  : 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  say ; 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 

March.    Enter  Warwick    anii   Montague,   with 
forces. 
War.  How  now,  fair  lords?  What  fare?  what 

news  abroad  ? 
*Rich,  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should 
recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and,  at  each  word's  deliverance^ 
Stab  poinards  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told, 
The  words  would  add   more   anguish  than  the 
wounds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edw.  O  Warwkk !  Warwick !  that  Planta^irenet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  soul's  redemption, 
Is  by  the  stem  lord  Clifford  done  to  death.* 

}Vttr,  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  these  newa  in 
tears: 
And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  since  then  befall'n. 
After  the  bloody  frav  at  Wakefield  fought, 
Where  your  brave  father  breath'd  his  latest  gasp^ 
Tidings,  as  swiftly  as  the  posts  could  run, 
Were  Drought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 

I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 
Muster'd  my  soldiers,  gather'd  flocks  of  friendSi 
And  verv  well  appoint^  as  I  thought^ 
March'd  towards  Saint  Albans,  to  mtercept  the 

aueen, 
Bearing  tne  long  in  my  behalf  along : 
For  by  my  scouts  I  was  advertised. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament, 
'Touching  king  Henry's  oath,  and  your  nieces 

sion. 
Shoist  tale  to  make,— we  at  Saint  Albans  m«it, 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fought. 
But,  whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  king. 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  success ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigow, 

*  Who  thunders  to  his  captives— blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Our  soldiers'— like  the  night-ow  I's  lazy  flight, 

*  Or  like  a  lazy  thrasher  with  a  flail,— 

Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  frienda. 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause. 
With  promise  of  high  pav,  and  great  rewards : 
But  all  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fieht, 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled ;  the  kinjr,  unto  the  queen  ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
In  haste,  post-haste,  are  come  to  join  with  you ; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were, 
Making  another  head  to  flght  again. 
*Edw.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle 

Warwick  ? 
And  when  came  George  from  Burgundy  to  ^n|p> 

land? 
*  War.  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  the 

soldiers : 
And  for  your  brother, — he  was  lately  sent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Biirgundy, 

*  With*  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  wnr. 

Rich,  'Twas  otlds,  belike,   when  valiant  War 
wick  fled : 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit, 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire 
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WtT,  Nor  now  inj  scuidal,  Richard,  dost  thou 

bear: 
for  thou  ehalt  know,  this  strong  ristht  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  faint  Hennr's  head, 
And  wring  the  awful  aceptra  from  hia  fist ; 
Were  he  a«  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 
Aa  he  is  fam'd  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 
Rich,  1  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick:  blame  me 

not; 
nis  lore.  1  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But.  in  this  troublous  time,  whaOs  to  be  done  7 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coata  of  steel, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns, 
Numb*ring  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  besLOS  7 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Ten  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  7 
If  for  the  last,  say— Ar,  and  to  it-  lords. 
War.    Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek 

you  but ; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  insulting  queen, 
With  CliiTord,  and  the  hauj^ht'  Northumberiand, 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds. 
Hare  wrought  the  easy-melting  kmg  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  v'our  succession. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  frustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
'Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
WiCti  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brare  earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loving  Welshmen  can  procure, 
*  Will  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand, 
Whr,  via  /  to  London  will  we  march  amain  ; 
Ana  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds, 
'And  once  again  cnr — Charge  upon  our  foes ! 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 
Rkk,  Ay,  now,  methinks,  1  hear  great  Warwick 
speak: 
Ne'er  mav  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day, 
That  cries— Retire,  if  Warwick  bW  Hbn  stay. 
Edw,  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I 

lean; 
And  when  thou  fall'st  (as  God  forbid  the  hour!) 
Must  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forefend ! 
War,  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of 

Yoric; 
'The  next  desree  is,  England's  royal  throne : 
For  king  of  England  shalt  thou  be  proclafan'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along : 
And  he'  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  loy, 
'Shall  for  the  fauh  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
Ring  Edward, — valiant  Richard, — Montague,— 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 
'But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

*  BUh,  Then,  Cliflbrd,  were  thy  heart  as  hard 

as  steel 

•  (As  thou  hast  shown  H  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 

•  I  come  topierce  It,— or  to  g'ive  thee  mine. 

*  Edw,  Then  strike  up,  drums ;— God,  and  Saint 

George,  for  us ! 

EfUer  a  Messenger. 
War,  How  now  7  what  news  7 
JKess.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by 
mcj. 
The  <)aeen  is  cominir  with  a  puissant  host  7 
And  craves  vour  company  for  speedy  counsel. 
*War,   Why  then  it   sorts,*  brave   warriors: 
Let's  away.  [£xeiml. 


8i 


Lofty. 

Why  then  things  are  as  they  should  he. 


SCEJfE  IL—Before  York.  Enter  King  Henry, 
Queen  MargareL  the  Princt  of  Wales,  Ctiflbrd, 
md  Northumberland,  with  forces. 

Q.  Mar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  tow* 
of  York. 
Yonder*s  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy. 
That  sought  to  be  encompass'd  wiUi  your  crown : 
'  Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heaftj  my  lord  ? 

*  K.  Hen.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  tJiem  that  feai 

their  wreck ; — 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul. — 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  *tis  not  my  fault, 
Not  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  vow. 

Cl\ff.  Mv  gracious  liejje,  this  Coo  much  lenity. 
And  harmful  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  7 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  7 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting  7 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on ; 
'And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows : 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  sire  ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  bless'd  with  a  goodly  son* 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 

*  WTiich  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  youn^ : 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  theu"  eyes. 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones, 

Who  hath  not  seen  them  (even  with  those  wings 
'  Which  sometime  they  have  used  with  fearful  flight,  < 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  nest. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  7 
For  shame,  mv  liege,  make  theni  your  precedent » 
Were  it  not  pfty  that  this  goodly  bov 
Should  lose  nis  birthright  by  his  father's  fault; 
And  long  hereaAer  say  unto  his  child, — 
What  m«  gretU-granJ/ather  mid  grandtire  got, 
My  careless  father  fbniHy^  gave  away  7 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this !  Look  on  the  boy  I 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiscth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart, 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 
K.  Hen.  Full  well  hath  Cliflorcf  play'd  the  orator 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 

*  But,  Cffiflbrd.  tell  me.  didst  ihou  never  hear,— 
That  things  ill  got  haci  ever  bad  success  ? 

And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son, 

Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  7 

I'll  leave  mv  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind  ; 

And  'would,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more ! 

For  all  the  rest'is  held  at  such  a  rate, 

'  As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  core  to  keep, 

'  Than  in  possession  anv  jot  of  pleasure. 

Ah,  cousin  York !  'would  thv  best  friends  did  know 

'  How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

*  Q.  Mar.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirita ;  >n 

foes  are  nigh, 
'  And  this  sod  courage  makes  your  follov  ers  (kinL 
'  You  promis*d  knighthood  to  our  fonvard  eon ; 

*  Unsheathyour  sword,  and  dub  him  presently.— 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

K.  Hen.  Edtvard  Plantagenet,  arise  a  knight; 
And  learn  this  lesson,— Draw  thy  sword  in  right 

Prince.  My  gracious  fatlier,  by  your  kingly  If  av% 
I'll  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

Cliff*  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince. 

(3^  Foollshlv. 
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Enter  a  Messenger. 
JIfeff.  Roval  commanders,  be  in  readiness: 
*For,  wiih  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
Come*  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York ; 
And,  m  the  towns  as  they  do  march  along, 
Proclaims  him  kinir,  and  many  fly  to  him : 

*  Darmicn  your  battle,'  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Clif.  1  would,  your  highness  would  depart  the 
field; 
The  queen  hath  best  success  when  you  are  absent. 
Q.  *Mnr.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our 

fortune. 
K,  Hen.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore 

rU  stay. 
Mrth.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  iight. 
Prince.  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords, 
And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence : 
'Jnsheath  your  sword,   good  father;   cry,  Samt 

George ! 
Jdarch,    Enter  Edward,  George,  Richard,  War- 
wick, Norfolk,  Montague,  md  ScU&en, 
*Edw,  Now,  peijur'd  Henry  I  wilt  thou  kneel 
for  grace, 

*  And  set  thv  diadem  upon  my  head ; 

*  Or  bide  tlie  mortal  fort^im.  of  the  field? 

Q.  JUar.  Go,  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insulting  boy ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms, 

*  Before  thy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawf\il  kinff  7 

Edw.  I  am  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  Bis  knee ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath' is  broke ;  for,  as  I  hear, 
You  -that  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the  crown, — 
Have  eaused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament, 

*  To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  son  in. 

'  Clif,  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father,  but  the  son  7 
*Rich,  Are  vou  there,    butcher? — 0,  I  cannot 

speak  I 
'  Cl\f,  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer 

thee, 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort. 
Rich,  *Twa8  you  that  killed  young  Rutland,  was 

it  not  7 
Clif.  Av,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 
Rich,  for  God's  sake,  lords,  give  signa)  to  the 

fi^ht 
War.  What  sav'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou  yield 

the  crown  7 
Q.  Mar.  ^Vhy,  how  now,  long-tongued  W&r< 
wick?  dare  you  speak? 
When  you  and  I  met  at  Saint  Albans  last, 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 
War.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  tis 

thine. 
Clif.  You  said  so  much  befbre;,  and  yet  too  fled. 
War.  'Twas  not  your  valour,  CUffora,  arove  me 

thence. 
*J^orth.  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  dunt  make 

vou  stay. 
Rich.  Northumberinnd,  I  hold  thee  reverently; — 
Break  ofT  the'parle ;  for  searoe  I  can  refVain 
The  execution  of  mv  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  ClifTord,  that  cruel  chikl-killer. 
Ci^.  I  slew  thy  father:  Call'st  thou  him  a  child? 
Rich,  Ay,  liu  a  dastard,   and  a  treacherous 
coward. 
As  thou  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland ; 
But,  ere  sun-set,  I'll  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

in  i  e.  Arransfe  your  host,  put  your  host  in  order. 
1 1  It  is  my  firm  persuasion. 
v$i  One  branded  dy  nature. 
U)  Gilt  is  a  sitperfkial  covering  of  gokl. 


K.  Hen.  Hav«  done  with  words,  my  lord^  Md 

hear  me  speak. 
Q.  Mar.  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  close  thv 

lips. 
K.  Hen.  1  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg'd  to  speak. 

Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  nie«t 
ing  here, 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  thy  sword: 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolved,^ 

*  That  Cliflbrd's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

•  Edw.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right,  or  no  f 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  Uieir  fasts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the  crow« 

War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head ; 
For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

'  Prince.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  says 
is  right. 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thv  moln^r's  ton«;ue. 

Q.  .Afar.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire,  nof 
dam: 
But  like  a  foul  misshapen  stigmatic, 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies'  to  be  avoided, 
'As  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  drcatUul  stin^. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt. 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  kinjf 
(As  if  a  channel'  should  be  call'd  the  sea,) 

*  Sham'st  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  ei 

traught, 

*  To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base-born  heart?* 

Edw.  A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thousani 
crowns. 
To  make  this  shameless  callet'  know  herself.— 

*  Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 

*  Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus  ;• 

*  And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong^ 

*  By  that  false  woman,  as  this kingby  thee, 

*  His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 

And  tam'd  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphin  stoop ; 
And,  had  he  match'd  according  to  his  state. 
He  mizht  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day : 
But.  wlien  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed. 
Ana  grac'd  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day ; 
'  Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for  him, 
•That  wash'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  Franee, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 

*  For  what  hath  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy  pridet 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  stilt  had  slept ; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 
Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  w* 

•  Geo.  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  i 

spring, 

'  And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase, 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root : 
And  though  the  ed^  hath  something  hit  oursdTMi 

*  Yet,  know  thou,  suce  we  have  begun  to  strike, 

*  We'll  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bath'd  thv  ffrowtng  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  m  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  lonver  conference, 
Since  thou  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.— 
Sound  trumpets  1— let  our  UoiHiy  colours  wtnrel^ 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  prmve. 

Q.  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  wom«Q;  we*Il  no  Um§m 
•Uy: 

(6)  Kennel  was  then  pronounced  channel. 
(6)  To  show  ihj  '  • * 


cent  raHing. 
(7)  ThA. 


oT birth  bytfayi 
(8)  i.c  Acuekoa 
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Thne  words  will  cost^en  Ihoutand  lures  to^l^v. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEyE  III.^^  Add  qf  kaUU  betwfen  Towlon 

mid   Saxton    in    Vorkshire.    Alanmt :    Exeur* 

tianM.    Enter  Warwick. 

'  Wm-.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 

I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  brebthe : 

For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid, 

Hare  rubbMmy  strong-knitsineirs  of  their  strength, 

^  Aui,  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  I  rest  a  while. 

Enter  Edward,  running, 

*  Edw.  Smile,  gentle  heaven !  or  strike,  ungentle 

death! 
*For  this    world  firowns,   and    EdwanTs   sun   is 
clouded. 
War.  How  now,  my  lord!  what  hap  7  what  hope 
or  good? 

Enter  Geor^ 

*  Geo.  Oar  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ; 
*Oar  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us: 

*  What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly  7 

*Edw.  Bootless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with 
wings ; 
'And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit 
£iitcr  Richard. 
*RUIL  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 
thyself? 
*Tby  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 
'Broach'd  with  the  steely  point  of  CUlford*s  lance ; 
And,  in  the  very  pangs  oi  death,  he  cried, — 
'  Like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  (torn  far,— 

*  Warwick^  revenge !  mvther,  revenge  my  death  I 
'So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds, 

*That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking  blood, 
'  The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 
fVmr,  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  vi5th  our 
blood: 
1!  kill  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 

*  Whv  stand  we  like  so(Uhearted  women  here, 

*  WaiHng  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 

*  And  look  upon,*  as  if  the  tragedr 

*  Were  play*a  in  Jest  by  counterfeiting  actors  7 
Here  on  ray  knee  I  row  to  God  above. 

I*U  nerer  pause  again,  never  stand  still, 
Tfll  either  death  hath  ckit'd  these  eyes  of  mine, 
Or  fortune  Ki^en  me  measure  of  revenge. 
Biw,  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thiae; 
And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  mr  soul  to  thine.^ 
And  ere  my  knee  rise  flrom  the  earth's  cokl  face, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
•nou  setter  uo  and  plueker  d  wn  of  kings ! 
Beseeching  tliee,--if  with  thy  will  it  stands, 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey, — 
'  Yet  that  tliy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope, 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinfiil  soiil  !— 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again, 
Vfhcnl^tr  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 
Rick,  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand :— ond,  gentle 

Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms :» 
'  L  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  wo, 

*  That  winter  should  cut  off*  our  spring-time  so. 

*  Wm,  Away,  away  1  Onee  more,  sweet  lords, 

farewelL 
Oee.  Tet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troopiL 
*,4ad  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  soiy ; 
And  call  them  pilars,  that  will  stand  to  us ; 

*  And|  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
'  Ai ncton  wear  at  the  Olympian  games: 

(1)  And  art  mere  spaetatora. 


*  This  ma^  plant  courage  in  their  quailing*  breasta 

*  For  yet  is  nope  of  life,  and  victoi  v.  — 

*  Fore-slow'  no  lunger,  make  we  hence  amain. 

{ExevKd. 

SCEJ^E   IV.— The   aume,    .Mother  part   of  the 
field.    Excursions.    Enter  Richard  md  Clinbrd. 

*  Rick.  Now,  CUflbrd,  I  have  singled  thee  alone : 
'  Suppose,  this  arm  is  fur  Uie  duke  of  Vork, 
'And  this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 

*  Wert  thou  environM  with  a  brazen  tvall. 

ClU^.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone: 
This  IS  the  hand  that  sUbbM  Oiv  father  York, 
And  this  the  hand  that  clew  thy  "brother  Rutland  ; 
And  here's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheers  these  hands,  that  slew  thy  sire  and 

brother. 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  so,  have  at  thee. 

[  Tkewfigkt.    Warwick  enters  ;  CllAord  jKes. 
*Rxek.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other 
chase; 

*  For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.       [  £m. 

SCEJ^E  r..-~^inother  pmri  of  the  field.    Mmrmn. 
Enter  King  Henry. 

K.  Hen.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's 
war, 

*  When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light ; 

*  What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails, 

*  Con  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night 
'  Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea, 

'  ForcM  by' the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 

*  Now  sways  it  that  ivay,  like  the  self-same  sea 

*  Forc'd  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind : 

*  Sometime,  the  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  w«oa 

*  Now,  one  Uie  better  j  Uicn,  unotlier  best ; 

'  Both  tuvging  to  be  victort,  breast  to  breast, 
'  Yc*.  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
'  So  is  the  equal  poise  of  this  fell  war. 

*  Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 

*  To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory ! 
'  For  Marnret  my  queens  and  Cliflbrd  too. 

*  Have  chid  me  from  the  battle ;  swearing  both, 
'They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 

'  'Would  I  were  dead !  if  God's  good  will  were  se 
'  For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  wo  7 

*  O  God !  methinks,  it  were  a  happv  life, 

*  To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 

*  To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now^ 

*  To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  pomt  by  point, 

*  Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run: 

*  How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete, 

*  How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day, 

*  How  many  days  will  onish  up  the  year, 

*  How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 

*  When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  time^ ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock; 

*  So  many  hours  must  1  take  my  rest ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  contemplate ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myself: 

*  So  many  days  ray  ewes  riave  been  with  young  . 

*  So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean : 

*  So  many  years  ere  I  shall  shear  the  fleece : 

*  So  minutM,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years 

*  PassM  over  to  the  enil  they  were  created, 

*  WoukI  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

*  Ah,  whata  life  were  this  I  how  sweet;  how  lovely 

*  Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 

*  To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  shoepi 

*  Tbma  aoth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 


m  SinUng  into  diuection. 


To  fore-slow  is  to  be  dilatonr*  to  loitv 
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THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Jiaa 


*  To  kin^s,  that  fear  their  subjects*  treacher>'  ? 

*  O,  yes  It  dolh ;  a  thousand  (old  it  doth. 

*  An3  to  conclude, — the  shepherd's  homely  curds, 

*  His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  nis  leather  bottle, 

*  His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree's  shade, 

*  AU  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  enjoys, 

*  Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates, 

*  His  viands  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup, 

*  His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed, 

*  When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason,  wait  on  him. 

Mavm,    Enter  a  Son  that  haa  kUted  bia  father, 

dragging  in  the  dead  body. 

Son.  Ill  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  nobody.-^ 

*  This  man,  whom  hand  to  hand  I  slew  in  fight, 

*  May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crowns  : 

*  And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now, 

*  May  yet  ere  niffht  yield  both  my  life  and  them 

*  To  some  man  else,' as  this  dead  man  doth  me.— 
Who's  this  ?— O  God !  it  is  my  father's  ftice, 

'  Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  Idll'd. 
'  O  heavy  times,  begetting  such  events ! 
'From  London  oy  tne  kine  was  I  press'd  forth ; 

*  My  father,  being  the  earf  of  Warwick's  man, 

*  Came  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master ; 
'  And  L  who  at  his  hands  receiv'd  my  life, 

'  Have  oy  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  nim. — 
'  Pardon  me,  God,  1  knew  not  what  I  did ! 
And  pardon,  father,  fbr  I  knew  not  thee  !— 

*  My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloodv  marks ; 

*  And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flow'd  their  fill. 
*  K,  Hen.  O  piteous  spectacle !  O  bloody  times ! 

Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens, 
'  Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity.— 

*  Weep,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear; 

*  And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war, 

*  Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'ercharg'd  with 

grieC 

EnUr  a  Father  who  ha$  kiUed  hta  ion^  vUh  the 
body  in  hia  ormt. 
'  Fath.  Thou  that  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  me, 
'  Give  me  thv  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 
*For  I  have  "bought  it  with  a  hundred  blows.— 

*  But  let  me  see :— is  this  our  foeman's  face  7 
'  Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son !— > 

*  Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 

*  Tljrow  up  thine  eye ;  see,  see,  what  showers  arise, 

*  Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart, 

*  fTpon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart! — 
'  0,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age  !— 

*  What  stratagems,'  how  fell,  how  butcherly, 

*  Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 

<  This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget  !— 

*  0  boy,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon. 
« And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late ! 

K.  Hen.  Wo  al^  )v«t  wo!  grief  more  than  com- 
mon grief! 

*  0.  that  my  death  would  stay  these  nithftil  deeds  !— 

*  O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pitv!— 
The  red  rose  awl  the  white  are  on  his  face. 
The  Altai  colours  of  our  stririnff  houses : 

*  The  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 

*  The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  methinloi,  present : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ! 

*  If  you  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  fatlier's  death, 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  ? 
Filth.  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my 

son, 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  ? 

(O  This  word  here  means  dreadM  events. 
'2)  Thmk  unfavourably  of. 


*  K.  Hen.  How  will  the  country  for  these  w*' 

ful  chances, 
'  Misthink^  the  kuig,  and  not  be  satisfied  ? 

*  ^'ml.  Was  ever  son,  so  rued  a  father's  death? 

*  Fath.  Was  ever  father,  so  betnuan'd  a  son  ? 

*  K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king,  so  grievM  for  subjects' 

wo? 
'  Much  is  vour  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 
<  Son.  V\\  bear  thee  hence,  where  1  may  weep 
my  fill.  [Exit,  with  the  bodw. 

*  Fath,  These  arms  of  mine  shall  be  thy  wino- 

Ing-sheet : 

*  My  heart,  sweet  Doy.  shall  be  thy  sepulchre : 

*  For  from  my  heart  tnine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 

*  My  sighing  breast  shall  be  thv  funeral  bell; 

*  And  so  obsequious'  will  thy  father  be, 

*  Sad  for  the  loss  of  thee^  having  no  more, 

*  As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  sons, 

I'll  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  that  will. 
For  I  have  murder'd  where  I  should  not  kill. 

[Exit,  with  the  My. 

*  K.  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgone  wttb 

care. 
Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  you  are. 
.^laruma:    Excursions.     Enter  Queen  Margaret, 
Prince  of  Wales,  and  Exeter. 
Prince.  Fly.  fiither,  fly!  for  all  your  (Henda 
are  fled, 

*  And  Wanvick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull: 

'  Away !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit 
'  Q.  Jdar,  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Ber 
wick  post  amain : 
'  Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
'  Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  sight, 

*  With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  w  rath, 

*  And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  Ihcirireful  hands, 
'  Are  at  our  backs ;  ana  therefore  hence  amain. 

*  Exe.  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with 

them: 

*  Nay,  stay  not  to  expostulate,  moke  speed ; 
Or  else  come  after,  I'll  away  before. 

'  K.  Hen.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  twee* 
Exeter ; 

*  Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  love  to  go 

'  Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward;  away! 

{Examt. 

SCEJ^  VI..-The  same.    Ji  loud  aUtmm.    fil- 
ler CUflbrd,  wounded. 

*  Clif.  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  die% 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  light 

O,  Lancaster !  I  fear  thy  overthrow, 
IVIore  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soul. 
My  love,  and  fear,  glew'd  many  friends  to  thee ; 

*  And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt 
Impairing  Henry,  strengtn'ning  mis-proud  York, 
The  common  people  swarm  like  summer  flics : 
And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  sun  7 

And  who  shines  now  but  Henry's  enemies! 
O  Phoebus !  hadst  thou  never  given  consent 
That  Pheton  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds, 
Thy  burning  car  never  had  scorch'a  the  earth : 
And,  Hennr,  hadst  thou  swav'd  as  kings  should  do^ 
Or  as  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did^ 
Giving  no  ground  unto  the  house  of  York, 

*  They  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  fliet; 

*  I,  ana  ten  thousand  in  this  luckless  realm. 
Had  left  no  moumhig  vridows  (br  our  death. 
And  thou  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  chair  in  pcMO. 
For  what  doth  cherish  weeas  but  gentle  air? 

And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  bvX  too 
lenity  ? 

(3)  Careftil  of  obsequies,  or  ftmerftl  rites. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ri. 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


«7 


^ooUgss  are plamts,  and  cureless  are  my  wounds  \ 

*  No  ira^  10  ay,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  fiight : 
The  foe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pity ; 

For,  at  their  bands,  I  havedeservM  no  pity. 

'  like  air  hath  got  into  mv  deadly  wounds, 

And  much  efiuse  of  bloou  doth  make  me  faint  :— 

Come.  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest ; 

*  I  atabb'd  your  father's  bcKsom,  split  my  breast. 

jSlarwn    and   Retreat.     Enter   Edward,  George, 
Richard,  Montague,  Warwick,  and  soldiers. 
*Edw.  Now  breathe  we,   brds;  good  fortune 
bids  us  pause, 
'  ^nd  smooth   the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful 
looks.— 

*  Some  troops  pursue  the  bloodv-minded  queen  ;— 

*  That  led  calm  Henry,  thouzh  fie  were  a  king, 
<  As  doth  a  sail,  filPd  with  a  rretting  gust, 

'  Command  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves. 

'But  think  you^  lords,  that  Clifibrd  fled  with  them! 

War.  No,  *tis  impossible  he  should  escape: 
For,  thouffh  before  his  face  I  speak  the  words. 
Your  broUier  Richard  mark'd  Kim  for  the  grave : 
Andy  wheresoe'er  he  is,  he*s  surely  dead. 

[Clifibrd  groans  and  diti. 
Edw.  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy 

leave? 
Rich,  A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's  de- 
parting.' 
Edm.  See  who  it  is :  and,  now  the  battle's  ended, 
If  friend,  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  us*d. 
*Rick.  Revoke  that  doom   of  mercy,  for  'tis 
Clifford; 

*  Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 

*  In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth, 

*  Bat  set  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
*From  whence  that  tender  spray  did  sweetly 

spring, 
'I  mean  our  prmcely  father,  duke  of  York. 
War.  Prom  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the 
head. 
Your  father*s  head,  whkh  Clifford  placed  there: 
'  Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  the  room ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 
Edw.    Bring  forth  that  fatal  screech-owl  to  our 

house, 
That  nothins  song  but  death  to  us  and  oars : 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound, 
^  And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 
lAUmdUttUa  bring  the  bodvfor% 
War.  I  think  nis  understanding  is  bereft  :•— 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to 

thee? 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ershades  his  beams  of  lUe, 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Rich.  O,  'would  he  did !  and  so,  perhaps,  he  doth ; 
*'Tb  but  his  poller  to  counterfeit. 
Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts. 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  fatner. 
Geo.  If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  him  with  eager 

words-* 
Rick.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace.* 
Edw.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 
War.  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 
Oeo.  While  we  derise  fell  tortures  for  thy  feoltk 
'  Rich.  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to 

York. 
Edw.  Thou  pitiad'st  Rutland,  I  will  pity  thee. 
Geo,  ^Vhere^s  captain  Margaret,  to  fenoe  yoo 
now? 

(1)  For  separation. 
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War.  They  mock  thee,  Clii&rd:  swear  as  than 

wast  wont. 
'  Rich.  What,  not  an  oath  ?  nay,  then  the  world 
goes  hard, 
'  When  Clifford  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath  :— 
I  know  by  that  he's  dead ;  And,  by  my  souL 

*  If  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  hours'  life. 
That  I  in  all  despite  might  rail  at  him, 

*  This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  is- 

suing  blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstaunched  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisiy. 
^or.  Ay,  but  he's  dead:  Off  with  theUaitor's 

head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father-s  stands.— 
And  now  to  London  witn  triumphant  marcJi, 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royal  king. 

*  From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  tiie  sea  to  France, 
Aim!  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  oueen : 

So  shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  together ; 
'And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  shaft  not 

dread 
The  scattered  foe,  that  hc^ies  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt,  . 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buzz,  to  oflend  thine  ears. 
First  will  I  sec  the  coronation ; 
'  And  then  to  Bi  itany  I'll  cross  the,  sea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 
Edw.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  W^arwick,  let  it  be : 

*  For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat ; 
'*'  And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing, 

*  Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wranting.^ 

*  Richard,  I  wOl  create  thee  duke  of  Gloster :— 

*  And  George,  of  Clarence ;— Warwick,  as  ourselQ 
'Shall  do.  and  undo,  as  him  nleaseth  best. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  duke  of  CUurence;  George,  9i 
Gloster; 
For  Gloeter's  dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War.  Tut.  that's  a  foolish  observation ; 
Richard,  be  auke  of  Gloster :  Now  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possession.  [EimnL 


ACT  III. 

SCEJ^E  /.-^  chase  in  the  north  qf  England. 
Enter  two  Keepers,  with  cross-bows  in  tkebr 
hands. 

*  1  Keep.  Under  this  thick-grown  brake*   we'll 

shroud  ourselves ; 
'For  through  this  laund*  anon  the  deer  will  come ; 
'  And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand, 
'  Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

*  2  Keep.  I'll  stay  above  the  hill,  so  both  may 

snoot. 

*  1  Keep,  Thatcannotbe;  the  noise  of  thy  cross- 
bow 

*  Will  scar*!  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost. 

*  Here  stoiid  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 

*  And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 

*  I'll  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  day, 

*  In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

2  Keep.  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he  be 
past. 

Enter  Henry,  disguised^  with  a  prayer-book, 
K.  Hen.  From   Scotland  am  I  stol'n,  eveo  o( 
pure  love, 
<To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wfahAil  aight, 
'No,  Harry,  Harry,  tis  no  icnd  of  thine ; 


(4)  Thicket 


A  plain  extended  between  woode* 
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*  Thj  pUce  if  illlM,  thy  sceptre  wnuiff  from  thee, 

*  Thy   balm    wasb'd   oSf   wherewith   thou  wast 

anomted : 
No  bendUiff  knee  will  call  thee  Cssar  now, 
No  humbra  suitors  press  to  speak  for  ri((ht, 

*  No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redress  of  thee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  mvselT? 

<  1  Keep,  Aj,  here's  a  deer  whose  skin's  a  keeper's 
fee: 

*  This  is  the  aumidam  king ;  let's  seitt  upon  him. 

*  K.  Hen,  Let  me  embrace  these  sour  adversities ; 

*  For  wise  men  sar,  it  is  the  wisest  course. 

*  2  Keep.  Why  linger  we  7  let  us  lay  hands  upon 

him. 

*  1  Keep,  Forbear  a  while;  we'll  hear  a  little 


.    K.  Hen,  My  queen,  and  son,  are  gone  to  France 

for  aid , 
And,  as  I  bear,  the  great  commandinff  Warwick 
*ls  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  Frenchldng's  sister 

*  To  wife  for  Edward :  If  this  news  be  true, 
Poor  Queen,  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost; 
For  Warwick  is  a  subtle  orator, 

And  Lewis  a  prince  soon  won  with  movuig  words. 
By  this  account,  then,  Mars[aret  mar  win  nim ; 
For  she's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much : 

*  Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breast ; 

*  Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart; 

*  The  titer  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  mourn ; 

*  And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse, 

*  To  hear,  and  see,  her  plaintSjber  brinish  tears. 

*  Ay,  but  she's  come  to  heg ;  Warwick,  to  give : 
She,  on  his  left  side,  craving  aid  for  Henry ; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edwara. 

She  weeps,  wd  says— her  Henry  is  depos'd : 
He  smiles,  and  says— his  Edward  is  instalPd; 

*  That  she,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no 

more: 
«  Whiles   Warwick  tells  his  title,   smooths  the 
wrong, 

*  Inferreth  arguments  of  miffhtr  strength : 

*  And.  in  conclusion,  wins  the  king  from  ner, 

*  With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  else, 

*  To  streng^then  and  support  king  Edward's  place. 

*  O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  soul, 

*  Art  then  forsaken,  as  thou  want's  forlorn. 

t  Keep,  Say,  what  art  thou,  that  talk'st  of  kings 

and  queens  7 
'  K,  Hen,  More  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I  was 

bom  to: 
A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  1 7 
*t  Keep,  Ay,  but  thou  talk'st  as  if  thou  wert  a 

king. 
'  K.  Hen,  Why,  so  I  am.  In  nund ;  and  that's 

enough, 
t  Keep,   But,  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy 

crown  7 
K,  Hen,  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  ray 


*  Not  deck'd  with  diamonds,  and  Indian  stones, 

*  Nor  to  be  seen .  '  my  crown  is  call'd,  content ; 
A  erown  it  iiL  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 

*t  Keep,  Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with 
content, 
four  crown  content,  and  you,  must  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us:  for,  as  we  thinlc 
You  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  depos'd ; 
And  we  his  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance. 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  enemy. 
*  K.  Hen,  But  did  ''^  never  swear,  and  break 

an  oath  7 
t  Keep,  No,  never  such  an  u^th,  nor  will  not 


*  K,  Hen,  W^here  did  you  dwell,  when  I  ws« 

king  of  England  7 

*  S  Keep,  Here  in  this  country,  where  we  now 

remain. 

*  K,  Hen,  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  mcnthr 

old; 

*  My  (alher  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 

*  And  you  were  sworn  true  sul^ts  unto  me : 

*  And,  tell   me  then,  have  you  not  broke  yoa 

oaths? 

*  I  Keep,  No; 

For  we  were  subjects,  but  while  you  were  king. 

*  K.  Hen,  Why,  am  I  dead?  do  I  not  breati^  « 

man? 

*  Ah,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  swear. 

*  Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face, 

*  And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  roe  again, 

*  Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 

*  And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 

*  Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gust; 

*  Such  is  the  lightness  of  you  common  men. 

*  But  do  not  break  your  oaths  ;  for,  of  that  sin 

*  My  mild  entreatv  shall  not  moke  vou  guilty. 

*  Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded , 

*  And  be  you  kings ;  command,  and  I'll  obey. 

***  1  JSTeep.  We  ore  true  subjects  to  the  king,  king 
Edward. 

*  K,  Hen,  So  would  jrou  be  again  to  Henry, 

*  If  he  were  seated  as  lung  Edward  is. 

1  Keep,  We  charge  you,  in  God's  name,  and  ia 

the  kuig's. 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 
'  K,  Hen,  In  God's  name,  lead ;  your  king's  namt 

be  obey'd : 

*  And  what  God  will,  then  let  your  kin$r  perform ; 

*  And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto. 

[Exeunk 

SCEJiTE  //.—London,  jf  rwnn  in  the  pdtee. 
Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  Clarence,  anJ 
LadyOny, 

*K,Edu),  Brother  of  Gloster,  at  Saint  Albans* 
field 
'  This  lady's  husband,  sir  John  Grey,  was  slain, 
His  lands'  then  seiz'd  on  by  the  conaueror : 
Her  suit  is  now,  to  repossess  those  lands ; 

*  Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny, 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
<The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 

Olo.  Your  highness  shall  do  well,  to  grant  her 
suit; 

*  It  were  dishonour,  to  deny  it  her. 

K,  Edto,  It  were  no  less ;  but  yet  111  maks  a 

?iuse. 
ea!  isitso? 
I  see  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  ung  will  grant  her  humole  suit 
Gar.  He  knows  Uie  game ;  How  true  he  keraa 
the  wind !  [Aiide, 

Olo.  Silence!  Mnds. 

*  K.  Edw,  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  your  suit : 
And  come  some  otner  time,  to  know  our  mind. 

'L.  Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook 
delay : 

*  May  it  please  your  highness  to  resolve  me  now ; 
'  Ana  what  vour  pleasure  is.  shall  satisfy  me. 

*Glo.    [Ande^  Ay,  widow?  then  I'll  warrant 
Tou  all  your 'lands, 
'An  if  what  pleases  him.  shall  pleasure  you. 
'  Fight  closer,  or.  good  mitlu  you'll  catch  a  blow. 

*  Clar.  I  fear  ner  not,  unless  she  chance  to  Call. 

*  Glo.  God  forbid  that !  for  heHl  take  rantama. 
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*f •  Edw,  How  manrehfldren  hist  thou,  widow  7 

tell  me. 
Clor.  I  think,  he  meam  to  beg  a  child  of  her. 

[jMde, 

Glo,  Naj,  whip  me  then ;  heHl  rather  gire  her 

two.  [Jiride. 

L.  Chrey,  Three,  my  most  ffradous  lord. 

Gfo.  You  shall  hare  four,  ifVou'll  be  nil'd  by  him. 

[Jltide, 
'  JT.  Edw,  Twere  pity,  they  should  lose  their 

father's  land. 
L.  Grey,  Be   pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it 

then. 
K,  Edw.  Lords,  gire   us  leave ;   Pll  try  this 

widow's  wit. 
Oto,  Ay,  good  leave*  have  you,  for  you  will  have 
leave. 
Tin  youth  t^^  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 
[Glo.  and  Clar.  reUre  to  the  other  ride, 

*  K.  Edw,  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love 

your  children  ? 

*  L.  Grey,  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  inyselil 

*  K»  Edw.  And  would  you  not  do  much,  to  do 

them  good? 

*  L,  Grey,  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain 

some  harm. 

*  JT.  Edw,  Then  get  your  husbands  lands,  to  do 
them  good. 


*  K.  Edw,  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  m. 

mind. 

*  L,  Grey,  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  1 

perceive 
*  Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 
K,  EAo,  To  tell  theeplain.  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 

*  L.  Grey,  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rattier  lie 

in  prison. 
K,  E^,  Why.  then  thou  shalt  not  have  thy 

husband'a  lands. 
L.  Gretf.  Why,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my 


*  L,  Grey,  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 

Sdv.PD ' 

Grey. 
service. 


K,  Edw,  TD  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to  be  got 
*£..  Grey.  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  higfaiMss' 


*  K.  Edw,  What  service  wilt  thoo  do  me,  if  I 

give  them? 

*  L.  Grey.  What  you  command,  that  restsln  me 

to  do. 
^  Jt.  Edw,  But  you  will  taloe  exceptions  to  my 

boon. 
^  L,  Chrey,  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot 

doit. 

*  JT.  Edw,  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean 

to  ask. 

*  L,  Grey,  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace 

commands. 
^  GU,  He  plies  her  hard ;  and  much  rain  wears 
the  marble.  [Jitide, 

*  dor.  As  red  as  ftrtl  nay,  then  her  wax  must 

melt  IMde, 

L,  Grey.  Why  stops  my  lord?  dmll  I  not  hear 

my  task? 
K.Edw,  Aneasytask;  tis  but  to  love  a  king. 
L.  Grey,  That's  soon  perform'd,  because  I  am 

a  subject. 
K.Edw,  Why  then,  tiiy  husband's  lands  I  freely 

give  thee. 
L.  Grev,l  take  my  leave  with  many  thousand 

Gh.  The  match  is  made ;  she  seals  it  with  a 

curt'sy. 
*K.Edw.  Butflteytiiee,HfathefruiUof  lovel 


^  L,  Grey,  The  ihiits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving 

^  JT.  Edw,  Ay.  but  I  fear  me,  in  another  sense. 
iVhat  love,  thinx'st  thou,  I  sue  so  much  to  get? 

*  L.  Grey,  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks, 

my  jMwers ; 
*T1iat  love,  whkh  vntne  bsffs,  and  virtue  grants. 
K,  Edw,  No,  by  my  troth,  1  did  not  mean  such 
love. 

*  L,  Grey,  Why,  then  you  mean  not  asl  thought 

you  did. 

(I)  This  i^vase  fanphes  readiness  of  assent 


For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 

*  K.  Edw,    Therein  thou  wrongest  thy  chiklren 
mightily. 

L.  GrQf.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  tliam 
and  me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination 
'  Accords  not  with  the  sadness*  of  my  suit ; 
Pleaseyou  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

K.  Edw,  Ay ;  if  thou  wiltsay  ay,  to  my  request : 
No ;  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  my  demand. 
L.  Grty.  Then,  no,  my  lora.    My  suit  is  at  an 

end. 
'  Glo,  The  widow  l&es  him  not,  she  knits  her 
brows.  [Jiside. 

Oat,  He  tt  the  bluntest  woer  in  Christendom. 

[Mde. 
'K.Edw.   [ArideJ]  Her  looks  do  argue  her  re- 
plete with  modesty ; 

*  Her  words  do  show  her  wit  incomparable ; 

*  All  her  perfections  challenge  sovereingty : 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  king ; 

And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  <iueen.-> 
Sav,  that  king  Edward  tske  thee  for  his  queen  ? 
JL  Grm.  'tis  better  said  than  done,  my  gradoos 
tord; 
I  am  a  sulnectiit  to  jest  wi^^l. 
But  far  uimt  to  be  a  sovereign. 
K,  Edw,  Sweet  widow,  by  my  state  I  swear  tc 
thee, 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends; 
And  that  is,  to  ei\joy  thee  for  my  love. 
JL  Grty.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  ykM 
unto. 
'I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubine. 
K,  Edw,  You  cavil,  widow ;  I  did  mean,  my 

queen. 
JL  Grey.  'Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  sons  should 

callyou— -father. 
K,Edw,  No  more,  than  when  thy  daughter! 
call  thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor, 
Have  other  some  :  why,  tis  a  nappy  thing 
To  be  the  flither  unto  many  sons. 

*  Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shalt  be  my  queen. 

Glo,  The  ghostly  iather  now  hath  done  his  shHft. 

Clot,  When  he  was  made  a  shriver,  Hwas  fin* 

shin.  [.Mils. 

K,  Edw,  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two 
have  had. 

*  Glo,  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks  sad. 
K,Ed,  You'd  thbk  it  strange  if  Ishouldmarry 

her. 
Ciwr,  To  whom,  my  lord? 
K,  Edw,  Why,  Clarence,  to  vmM 

Glo,  That  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the  ietili 
CZor.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  ImIb. 
*Glo,  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  <  ' 

(t)  Thes^iousness 
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K.  Edw,  Wen,  Jeit  on,  brotfaen:  I  can  tell  you 
both, 
Her  suit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands, 

Enter  a  Nobleman. 
Mb.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken, 

•  And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 

K.  Edw,    See,  that  he  be  conrey'd  unto  the 
Tower:—  ^  ,  ,. 

*  And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 
To  question  of  his  apprehension. — 

Widow,  go  you  along ;— Lords,use  herhon-jurable. 
[ExewU  King  Edward,  Lady  Grey,  Clarence, 

and  Lord. 
Gh,  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably. 
<  Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all, 

*  That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  spring. 
To  cross  me  (torn  the  golden  time  I  look  for ! 

*And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire,  and  me, 

♦  (The  lustful  Edward's  Utle  buried,) 

Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies, 
To  take  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myself: 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose  I 

♦  Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  soyereignty ; 

*  Like  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontory, 

*  And  spies  a  far-oflf  shore  where  he  would  tread, 

♦  Wishmg  hu  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye ; 

*  And  chmes  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thence, 

*  Saying— he'll  lade  it  dry  to  have  Ms  way : 

♦  So  do  1  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off; 

*  And  so  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 

*  And  so  I  say— I'll  cut  the  causes  on, 

♦  Flattering  me  with  impossibilities — 

♦  My  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much, 

*  Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal  tliem. 

♦  Well,  say  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard ; 

♦  What  otnef  pleasure  can  the  world  afford? 

*  I'll  make  my  heayen  in  a  lady's  lap, 

'  And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 

And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 

'  O  miserable  thought  I  and  more  unlikely, 

*  Than  to  accompl&h twenty  golden  crowns! 
Why,  loye  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 
'  And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  sod  laws, 

*  She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  some  bribe 

'  To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  wither'd  shrub ; 
'To  make  an  enrious  mountain  on  mv  back. 
Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 
'  To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size ; 

♦  To  disproportion  me  in  every  part, 

*  Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlicVd  bear-whelp, 

♦  That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  belov'd  ? 

*  0  monstrous  fault  to  harbour  such  a  thought  I 

♦  TTien,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me, 

•  But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  such 

♦  As  are  of  better  person  than  myself, 

♦  I'll  make  my  heaven — to  dream  upon  the  crown ; 

♦  And,  whiles  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hell, 

♦  Until  my  misshap'd  trunk  that  bears  this  head, 

*  Be  round  impaled'  with  a  glorious  crown. 

♦  And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown, 

♦  For  manv  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 

*  And  I,— >like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 

*  That  renu  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns ; 

*  Seeldng  a  way,  and  strayini?  from  the  way  j 

*  Not  knowinjf  how  to  find  the  open  air, 

♦  But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out. — 

*  Torment  mvself  to  catch  the  English  crown: 

•  And  from  that  torment  I  will  firee  myself, 

*  Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  aie. 

(1)  Encircled. 


Why.  I  can  smile,  and  murder  whOe  I  imile : 

*  Ana  cry,  contend  to  that  which  grieves  my  netrt } 

*  And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears, 

*  And  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions. 

*  I'll  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 

*  I'll  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk; 

*  I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

*  Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could, 

*  And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 
I  can  add  colours  to  the  camelion ; 

'  Change  shapes,  with  Proteus^  for  advantages, 
'  And  set  the  murd'rous  Machiavel  to  schooL 
Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  7 
Tut !  were  it  further  ofi;  rll  pluck  it  down.  [ExU 

SCE^E  /IT.— France.  ^  room  in  the  palau 
Ftonaish,  Enter  Lewis  the  French  King^  mnd 
Lady  Bona,  attended;  the  king  takes  hit  state. 
Then  Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edward 
her  eon,  and  the  Earl  of  Oxford. 

*  K.  Lew.  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Mar- 

garet, [Rising, 

*  Sit  down  with  us ;  it  ill  befits  thy  state, 

'  And  birth,  that  thou  should'st  stand,  while  Lewis 
doth  sit 

*  Q.  Mar.  No.  mighty  king  of  France;  now 

Margaret 

*  Must  strike  her  sail,  and  learn  a  while  to  serve, 

*  Where  kinjg^s  command.    I  was,  I  must  coniesi, 

*  Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 

*  But  now  mischance  hath  trod  my  title  down, 

*  And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 

*  Where  I  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune, 

*  And  to  my  humble  scat  conform  myselC 

*  K.  Lew.  Why,  say,  fair  queen,  wnence  sprii^ 

this  deep  aespair  ? 

*  Q.  Mar,  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes 

with  tears, 

*  And  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drown'd  in 

cares. 

*  K.  Lew.  Whate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thyself 

*  And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

J  Seats  tier  6y  Am 
^       ,  .     auntless  mind 

*  Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 

*  Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  ^'ef ; 

*  It  shall  DC  eas'd,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

*  Q.  J^for.    Those   gracious  words  revive  !% 

drooping  thoughts, 

*  And  give  my  tonffue-ticd  sorrows  leave  to  speak 

*  Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, — 

*  That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love, 

York, 

*  Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 

*  Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 

*  This  is  the  cause,  that  I,  prwr  Margaret — 

*  With  this  my  son,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir,- 

*  Am  come  to  crave  thv  just  and  lawful  aid ; 

*  And,  if  thou  fail  us,  all  our  hope  is  done : 

*  Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 

*  Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled, 

*  Our  treasure  seiz'd,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight, 

*  And,  as  thou  see'st,  ourselves  in  henry  plight. 

*  K.  Lew,  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  calm 

the  storm. 

*  While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

*  Q.  Mar.  The  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  grows 

our  foe. 
^  JT.  Lew,  The  more  I  stay,  the  morePU  sueooor 
thee. 

*  Q.  Mar.  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  trw 
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*  And  flee,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

Enter  Warwick,  attended. 
K»  Lew,  ^Vhat's  he,  approocheth  boldly  to  our 

presence? 
Q.  Mar,  Our  earl  of  Wannck,  Edward's  greaU 

est  friend. 
JT.  Lew.  'Welcome,  braTe  Warwick!     "What 
brinss  thee  to  France  ? 
WeseemSng  from  his  atattf  Queen  Mar.  rUes. 

•  Q.  Mar.  Ay,  now  begins  a  second  storm  to  rise ; 

*  For  this  b  he' that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

•  War.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 

I  come, — ^in  kindness,  and  unfeigned  love, — 
First  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity  ; 
AimL  lastl]f,  to  conArm  tluit  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
Hut  virtuous  lady  Bona,  tliv  fair  sister, 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

*  Q,.  Mar.  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  is 

done. 
War,  And,  gracious  madam,  [To  Bona.]  in  our 

king's  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour, 
Humbly  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart : 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears. 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's  image,  and  thv  virtue. 
(I,  Mar.    Kinz  Lewis, — and  lady  Bona, — ^hear 

me  speak, 
Before  you  answer  Warwick.    His  demand 

*  Springs  not  from  Ed  ward's  welUmcant  honest  love, 

*  But  (rem  deceit,  bred  by  necessity  : 

*  For  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 

*  UiUeis  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  7 

*  To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suffice, — 

*  That  Henry  liveth  still :  bt|t  were  he  dead. 

*  Yet  here  pnncc  Edward  stainU*  kin^  Henry's  son. 

*  Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  oy  this  league  and 

marriage 

*  Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 

*  For  though  usurpers  sway  the  rule  a  while, 

*  Yet  heavens  are  just,and  time  suppresseth  wrongs. 
War.  Ij\|urious  Margaret ! 

Prinee.  And  whv  not  queen  7 

Wot.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  b  queen. 

Chtf.   Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  of 
Gaunt. 
Which  did  subaue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 
And  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
•Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  alter  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  France : 
From  these  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  how  haps  it,  in  this  smooth  dis- 
course. 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  the  Fifth  had  j^ottcn  ? 
Methinks,  tlirsc  pcrrs  of  France  should  smile  at  that. 
But  for  the  rest,— Vou  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  "silly  time 
To  make  proscription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

*  Oxf.  Whv,  "NVarwick,  canst  thou  speak  against 

thy  lic^c, 
^Vhom  thou  obcy'dst  thirty  and  s«  vears, 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  wilh  a  blush? 

War.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  falsehood  ivith  a  pedigree? 
For  shame,  leave  I  Icnry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

(1)  Malice,  or  hatred. 


'  Oxf.  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  injurious doon 

♦  My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 

Was  done  to  death  7  and  more  than  so,  my  father, 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years, 
'When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death? 
No^  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
War.  And  I  the  house  of  York. 
K.  Levy.  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edwanl,  and 

Oxford, 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside, 
'While  I  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

♦  Q.  Mar.  Heaven  grant,  that  Wanvick's  wordi 

bewitch  him  not  I 

[Retiring  toith  the  Prince  and  Oxford. 

♦  K.  Lew,  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon 

thy  conscience,         % 
Is  Edwarcl  your  true  king  7  for  I  were  loath, 
'  To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 

War,    Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit   and  mine 
honour. 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eye  7 

War,  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further,— all  dissembling  set  aside, 
'Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War,  Such  it  sccms^ 

As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say,  and  swear,— 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
"Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  pround. 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  sun , 
Exempt  from  envy,*  but  not  from  disdain, 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  sister,  let  us  hcaryour  firm  resolve 

Bona,  Your  grant,  or  your  denial  shall  be  mine 
Yet  I  confess,  {To  War.]  that  often  ere  this  day, 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  desire. 

♦  K.  Lew.    Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Our  sister 

shall  be  Edward's : 

♦  And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 

♦  Touching  the  jointure  that  vourkinjr  must  make, 

♦  Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  countcrpois'd  :— 
Draw  near,  queen  Marparet ;  and  be  a  witness, 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  Encrlish  king. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English  king. 

♦  Q.  Mar.  DeceitfulWanvick !  it  was  thy  device 

♦  By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 

♦  Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

♦  K,  Lew,  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Mar  • 

garet: 

♦  But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,— 

♦  As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success,— 

♦  Then  'tis  but  reason,  that  I  be  releas'd 

♦  From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promised. 

♦  Yet  shall  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand, 

♦  That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 
War.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  ease; 

Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  yon  yourself,  our  ^lomJam  queen. — 
You  have  a*  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 
And  better  't^vere,  you  troubled  hinii  than  France. 
»Q.  Mar.  Peace,  impudent  and  shameless  War  • 
wick,  peace ; 

♦  Proud  scUer-up  and  puller-down  of  kings ! 

♦  I  will  not  hence,  till  with  mv  talk  and  tears. 

♦  Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  km^  Lewis  behold 

♦  Thy  sly  convevancc,'  and  tliy  lord's  false  love^ 

♦  For  bo'tli  of  you  are  birds  of  self-same  feather. 

[Ji  horn  scundedwUhki* 
K,  leur.  Wanrick,thisissomcoosttou9  or  thee. 

(2)  Juggling. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


7i 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRV  V|. 


Adtir. 


Enter  a  Messenger. 


Mess,  My  lord  anibassadort  these  letters  are  for 
you; 
Sent  firom  your  brother  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  our  kinff  unto  your  m^esty. — 
And,  madam,  these  for  you :  from  whom,  I  know  not. 
[To  Margaret.     Thev  all  read  their  Ulters, 
Oxf,  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  mistress 
Emiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
Frinee,  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he 
were  nettled : 

*  I  hope,  aU*s  for  the  best 

*ir.  Lew,  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news?   and 
yours,  fair  queen  7 

'  Q.  Mar,  Mine,  such  as  fiO  my  heart  with  un- 
hop'd  joys. 

War,  Muie,  full  of  sorrow  and  heart's  discon- 
tent 

K.  Lew,  What !  has  your  king  married  the  lady 
Grey? 
'  And  now,  to  sooth  your  for^ry  and  his, 

*  Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuaBe  me  i>aticiice  ? 

*  Is  this  the  alliance  that  be  seeks  with  France  ? 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

*  Q.  Mar,  I  told  your  majesty  as  much  before : 
f  his  proTeth  Edward's  lore,  and  Warwick's  hon- 
esty. 

War.  King  Lewis,  I  here  protest,-— in  sight  of 
hearen. 
And  by  the  hope  I  hare  of  hearenly  bliss, — 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's ; 
No  more  my  kin^,  for  he  dishonours  me ; 
But  most  hmiseli,  if  he  could  see  his  shame.-— 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  house  of  York 
Mj  fkther  came  untimely  to  his  death  ? 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  re^  crown  ? 
Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  natire  right ; 

*  And  am  I  guerdon'd'  at  the  last  with  shame  T 

*  Shame  on  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour. 

*  And,  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 

*  I  here  renounce  nim,  and  return  to  Henry : 
My  noble  queen*  let  former  grudges  pass, 

Ana  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  semtor ; 
I  will  rerenge  his  wron^  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  hu  former  state. 

*  Q.  Jlf or.  Warwick,   these  words  haye  tum'd 

my  hate  to  lore ; 
'  And  I  forzire  and  quite  forget  old  faults, 
'And  joy  that  thou  bccom'st  king  Henry's  friend. 
War,  So  much  his   friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned 
friend, 
That,  if  kin£  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  lew  bands  of  chosen  soldiers, 
V\\  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast. 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him : 

*  And  as  for  Clarence,— as  my  letters  tell  me, 

*  He's  rery  likely  now  to  fall  from  him ; 

*  For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honour, 

*  Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

*  Bom.  Dear  brother,   how  shall  Bona  be  ro- 

yeng'd, 

*  But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen  7 

*  Q.  Mar,   Renowned  prince,  how  shall  poor 

Henry  live, 

*  Unless  tliou  rescue  him  iVom  foul  despair  7 

*-  Btma,  My  quarrel,  and  this  English  queen's, 
are  one. 

*  Wear*   And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with 
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K,  Lew,  And  mine,  witli  hers,  and  thine,  and 
Margaret's. 
Therefore,  at  liist,  I  firmly  am  resolv'd. 
You  shall  have  aid. 
^  Q.  Mar,  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  mt 

once. 
K,  Lew.  Then  England's  messenger,  return  in 
post; 
And  tell  false  Edward,  thy  supposed  king,— > 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers. 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride : 
^  Thou  seest  what's  past,  go  fear*  thy  king  withaL 
Bona,  Tell  him.  In  hope  he'll  prove  a  widowvr 
shortly, 
I'll  wear  the  willow  gariand  for  his  sake. 
Q.  Jlfor.  Tell  him,  My  mourning  weeds  tie  iaid 
aside. 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 
War,  Tell  hun  from  me.  That  he  hath  done  mm 
wrong; 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  eret  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward :  be  gone.  [Exit  Mess. 

K,  Lew,  But,  Warwick,  thon« 

And  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  men. 
Shall  cross  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle : 

*  And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 

*  And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  fresh  supply. 

'  Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  doubt  ;•— 

*  What  pled^  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 

War,  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty:— 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
I'll  join  mine  eldest  daughter,  and  my  ioy, 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 

'  Q.  Jtfur.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  yoar 
motion : — 

*  Son  Edward,  she  is  fkir  and  virtuous, 
'Therefore  delay  not,  «ve  thy  hand  to  Warwick ; 
'And.  with  thy  nand,  tnv  faith  irrevocable. 
•That  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

^  Prmet,  Yea,  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  de 
serves  it ; 

*  And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

\Ht  gives  his  hand  to  Warwick. 
*K.  Lew,  Why  stay  we  now?    These  soldkn 
shall  be  levied, 
<  And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral, 

*  Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet— 
'  I  long,  till  Edward  fall  bj  war's  mischance, 

*  For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

[£xamiatt6iil  Warwick 
War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambassador. 
But  I  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me, 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,'  but  me  7 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crown. 
And  I'll  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery, 
But  seek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.       [JSacft. 


ACT  IV. 

SC£A!E  /.—London,    jf  room  in  the  ^ 

Enter  Gloster,  Clarence,  Somerset,  Montagw^ 
and  others. 

*  Gla.  Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  whattfaidi 
you 
'  Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey  7 

(S)  A  stalking-horse,  a  preteoco. 
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*  Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  7 

*  Clear,  Alas,  you  kuw»»,  *tia  far  from  hence  to 

France; 

*  How  could  he  stay  ti]l  Warwick  made  return  7 

^  Som*  Mv  lords,  forbear  this  tallc ;  here  comes 
the  King. 

flourish.  Enier  King  Edward.  tAtendtd;  Lady 
Grey,  aa  Queen;  Pembroke,  Stafford,  Hastings, 
m%dtiAhtT$. 

*  Glo.  And  liis  well-chosen  bride. 

*  Clar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  tMnk. 

*  K.  Edw.  Now.  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like 

you  our  cboii^ 
That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  malcontent? 
'  C^tr.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  earl 
of  Warwick : 
WUeh  are  so  weak  or  comrage,  and  in  judgment, 

*  That  they'll  take  no  oftence  at  our  abuse. 

*  K.  Edw.  Suppose  they  take  offence  without  a 

cause, 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick;  I  am  Edward, 
'  Tour  king  and  Warwick's,  and  must  have  my  will. 
'  Glo.   And  you  shaU  bare  your  will,   because 
our  king: 
Fet  has^  marriage  seldom  proreth  weU. 
K.  Earn,  Yea,  brother  Richard,  are  you  offended 

too? 
'Glo,  Not!: 

No ;  God  forbid,  that  I  should  wish  them  serer'd 
Whom  God  hatn  join'd  together:  ay,  and  'twere 

To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  together. 

*  K,  Edw,  Settii^  your  acorns,  and  your  mislike, 

aside, 
'  Tell  me  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grey 

*  Should   not  become  my  wife,   and  England's 

queen:— 
'  And  Tou  too,  Somerset,  and  Montague, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 
*■  CUar,  Then  this  u  my  opinion^— that  king  Lewis 

*  Becomes  your  enemy,  fbr  mockmg  him 
'  About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

*  Glo.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in 

charge. 
Is  now  dbhonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 

*  K,  Edw,  What,  if  both  Lewis  anTWarwick 

be  appeas'd, 
By  such  invention  as  I  can  devise  ? 

Yet  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  such  al- 
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iVouId  more  have  strengthen'd  this  our  common- 
wealth, 

'Gainst  foreign  storms,  than  any  home-bred  mar- 
riase. 

*  Host  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itself 
'  EnffUnd  is  Mfe,  if  true  within  itself? 

«  Mont,  Yes ;  but  the  safer,  when  'tis  back'd 
vrith  France. 

*  HaaL  'TIS  better  using  France,  than  trusting 

France: 
^  Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas, 
^  Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable, 

*  And  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves ; 

*  In  them,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 
Clmr,  For  this  one  speech,   lord  Hastings  well 

deserves 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 
'  K,  Edw,  Ay,  what  of  that  ?  it  was  my  will,  and 
grant; 

*  And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

(1)  The  heiress  of  great  estates  were  in  the  ward- 
jfaq>  of  the  king,  who  match*(2  them  to  ha  favourites. 


*  Glo.  And  yet.  methinks,  your  grace  hath  vol 

done  well, 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales 

*  Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 

'  She  better  would  have  fitted  me.  or  Clarence : 

*  But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 
'  Clar,  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bestow') 

the  heir* 

*  Of  the  lord  Booville  on  your  new  wife's  son, 

'  And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewhere.  . 
K,  Edw,  Alas,  poor  Clarence !  is  it  for  a  wife, 

<  That  thou  art  malcontent  ?  I  will  provide  thee. 

*  Clar.  In  cb  lOsing  for  yourself^  you  show'd  youi 

iudgo  iiii 
Which  beinfl  iiallow,  you  shall  rive  me  leave 
To  play  the  I  vker  in  mine  own  behalf; 

<  Ana,  to  that   nd,  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  you. 

*  K,  Edw,  \  cave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  b# 

king, 
And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  vrill. 
<  Q.  Elis.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  migesiv 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen. 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent, 

*  And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 

*  But  OS  this  title  honours  me  and  mine, 

'*'  So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  oleasing 

*  Do  cloud  mv  jovs  with  danger  ana  wiUi  sorrow. 

*  K,  Edw,  My  love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  the 

frowns: 
^Vhat  danger,  or  what  sorrow,  can  befall  thee, 
'  So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 

*  And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obcT  ' 

*  Nay,  whom  thev  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  tot 
'  Unless  they  seek  for  hatred  at  my  hands : 

*  Which  if  thev  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  safe. 
And  thev  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wratJs, 

'  Glo,  I  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the 
more.  [Jittde, 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*  K.  Edw.  Now,   messenger,   what  letters,  oi 

what  news. 
From  France  ? 
'  Mess,  My  sovereign  liege,  no  letters ;  and  few 

woras. 
But  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 
'  K,  Edw,   Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore, 

in  brief, 
Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  guess 

them. 
What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters  7 
J\Sess,  At  my  depart,  these  were  his  very  words : 
Go  tdlfdse  Edward,  thy  mjtposed  Icings — 
That  Lewis  of  France  w  sending  over  maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  Ati  new  bride, 
K,  Edw,  Is  Lewis  so  brave  ?  belike,  he  think 
me  Henry. 

<  But  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  ? 

Mess,  These  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  roUd 
disdain; 
TeK  him,  hi  hope  he^U  prwe  a  widower  shortly, 
rU  wear  the  wtUow  garland  for  his  sake. 

K.  Edw,  I  blame  not  her,  she  could  say  little  less : 
'  She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  said  Henry's  queen ' 
'  For  I  have  heard,  that  she  vras  there  in  place.* 

Mess.  Tell  him.  quoth  she,  my  motimmg  weeds 
are  done,^ 
And  lamready  to  put  armowr  on. 

*  K,  Edw,  Belike,  she  minds  to  play  the  Amaion* 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  iiOuriet  ? 


(2)  Present 
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*Meis,  He,  more  inccnsM  against  your  majesty 

Fhftn  all  the  rest,  discharged  me  with  these  words ; 

Tell  him  from  mty  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 

S»d  iher^are  FU  uncrown  him,  ereH  be  long. 

K,  Edw.  Ha!  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  so 

proud  words  7 
Welly  I  will  arm  me,  boinff  thus  forewamM : 
They  shall  have  wars,  ana  pay  for  their  presume 

tioiL 
But  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 
Mess.  Ay,  gracious  sovereign;  they  are  so  link'd 

in  (riendship, 
That  young  prince  Edward  marries  Warwick's 

daughter. 
Clar.  Belike,  the  elder;  Clarence  will  have  the 

Lounger, 
rother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast, 

*  For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter : 

^  That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 

*  I  mav  not  prove  inferior  to  yourself.— 
ITou,  tnat  love  me  and  Wanvick,  follow  me. 

[Exit  Clarence,  and  Somerset  foUows. 
♦Gto.  NotI: 

*  My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 

*  Stay  not  lor  love  of  Edward,  but  the  crown,  [.^side. 
K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerset  boUi  gone  to 

Warwick! 

*  Tet  am  I  arm'd  aeainst  the  worst  can  happen ; 

*  And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case. — 
Pembroke,  and  Staflbrd,  you  in  our  behalf 

*Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war : 

*  They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 

*  Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  you. 

[Exeimt  Pembroke  taid  Staflbrd. 

*  But,  ere  I  go,  Hastuiffs,— and  Montague,— 

*  Resolve  my  doubt    You  twain,  of  all  the  rest, 

*  Arc  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  alliance : 
*Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me? 
'If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him ; 
'  I  rather  wish  you  foes,  tnan  hollow  friends ; 
'  But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
'  Give  me  assurance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
'That  I  may  never  have  you  in  suspect 

Mont.  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true! 
Hast.  And  Hastings,  as  he  favours  Edward's 

cause! 
'  K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  stand 

by  us? 
Glo.  A  V,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  withstand  you. 
*K.  Eaw.  Why  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victoiy. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence ;  and  lose  no  hour, 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power. 

[Exeunt, 

SCE^TE  n.~Jl  vlain  in  WanoUkshire.  Enter 
Warwick  and  Oxford,  with  French  and  other 
forces. 

War.  Trust  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  common  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  us. 

Enter  Clarence  and  Somerset 
But  sec,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come  :— 
Speak  suddenly,  mv  lords,  are  we  all  friends? 

CUtr.  Fear  not  that,  mv  lord. 

War.   Then,  crcntle  Clarence,   welcome   unto 
Warwick ; 
And  welcome,  Somerset: — I  hold  it  cowardice, 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love ; 
Else  inij^hl  I  think,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brother, 
Were  but  a  fei'/ncd  friend  to  our  proceedings : 
But  welconi",  Clarence ;  mv  dauiihtcr  shall  be  thine. 
And  now  what  rr«>t%  but,  in  ms)\i'8  coverture, 
rhv  bro^iicr  bcin;r  carclcsply  encamp'd. 


His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about, 
And  but  attended  by  a  dlinple  guard, 
We  may  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pleasure  ? 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy : 

*  That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomcde. 

*  With  sleight  and  manhood  stole  to  Rnesus'  tenia. 

*  And  brought  from  thence   the   Thracian  fatal 

steeds; 

*  So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night's  black  mantle. 

*  At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard, 

*  And  seize  himself,  I  eay  not—slaugliter  him, 

*  For  I  intend  but  only  to  surpiise  hmi. — 

*  You.  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt, 

*  Applaud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

[They  all  cry,  Henry! 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  silent  sort: 
For  Warwick   and  his  friends,    God  and  Saint 
George !  [ExtunL 

SCEJfE  ///.—Edward's  campf  near  Wannek. 
Enter  certain  Watchmen,  to  guard  the  Kinfs 
tent. 

*  1  Watch.  Como  on,  my  masters,  each  man 

take  his  stand ; 

*  The  king,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 

*  2  Watch.  What,  wiU  he  not  to-bcd  ? 

***  1  Watch.  Why,  no :  for  he  hath  made  a  solemn 
vow 

*  Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest, 

*  Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppress'd. 

*  2  Watch.   To-morrow  then,  belike,  shall  be 

the  day, 

*  If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report 

*  3  Watch.  But  say,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  ii 

that, 

*  That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent  ? 

*  1  Watch.  'Tis  the  lord  HasUngs,    the  king's 

chiefest  friend. 

*  3  Watch.  0,  is  it  so  ?  But  why  commands  the 

king, 

*  That  his  cmef  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him, 

*  While  he  himself  keepeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 

*  2  Watch.  'Tis  tlie  more  honour,  because  more 

dangerous. 

*  3  Watch.  Ky ;  but  give  me  worship  and  quieU 

ness, 

*  I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 

*  If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 

*  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

*  1  Watch.  Unless  our  halberds  did  shut  up  hib 

passage. 

*  2  Watch.  Ay ;  wherefore  else  guard  we  fak 

royal  tent, 

*  But  to  defend  his  person  from  nightpfoes  ? 

£n<er  Warwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Somerset,  and 
Jorees. 

*  War.  This  is  his  tent ;  and  see,  where  stand 

his  guard. 
Courage,  my  masters :  honour  now,  or  never ! 
But  follow  me,^and  Edward  shall  be  ours, 
i  Watch.  Who  goes  there? 
£  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  diest 

[Warwick,  and  the  rest,  cry  ott— Warwick! 
Warwick!  and  set  upon  the  guard:  who 
-      -    ^     '  Wanvick,  md 


t 


^',  crying— tSrm  f  •m'm  ! 
\e  rest,  Jbltowmg  them. 

The  drum  healing,  and  trumpets  sotmdmr.  Rh 
enter  Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringing  the  King 
Old  in  a  poion,  sitting  in  a  chair;  Gioster  eiMi 
Hastings  Jly. 

*  Smn.  What  are  they  that  fly  there  ? 

*War,  Richard,  and  Hastings:    let  them  go, 
here's  the  duke. 
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jr.  Edw,  The  duke !  wbj,  Warwick,  when  we 
parted  last, 
Tboo  ealVdat  me  king  I 

War.  A^,  but  the  case  is  alter'd : 

'  AVhen  Tou  disffracM  me  in  013^  embassade, 
'  Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  king, 
And  come  I'ow  to  create  you  duke  of  York. 
Alas  !  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom, 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly : 

*  Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare ; 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourselr  from  enemies  ? 

^  K,  Edw,  Vea.  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou 
here  too/ 

*  Nay.  then  I  see,  that  Edward  needs  must  down.— 

*  Yet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance, 
*Of  thee  thyselt  and  all  thy  /complices, 

>  '  Edward  will  always  bear  himselr  as  long : 

*  Thouj^h  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state, 

*  My  miiid  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 
frar.  Then,  for  his  mind,' be  Edward  England's 

king ;  [  Takes  off  ids  crown. 

But  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown, 

*  And  be  true  king  bideed ;  thou  but  the  shadow.— 
'  My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  reouest, 

*  See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  conveyed 
*Unto  ray  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 

•When  I'haye  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 

*  ni  follow  you,  and  tell  what  answer 

*  Lewis,  and  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him  :— 
Now,  for  a  while,  farcwcll|  good  duke  of  York. 

*  Jr.  Edw,  What  fates  impose,  that  men  must 

needs  abide ; 
^  It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[Exit  King  Edw.  led  out;  Som.  with  him, 

*  Oxf.    What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us 

to  do. 

*  But  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers  ? 
War.  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  hate 

to  do: 

*  To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment^ 

And  jee  him  seated  m  the  regal  throne.     [ExernU, 

SCEXE  /F.— London.    A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Rivers. 
'iCir.  Madant.  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden 
change/ 

*  Q.  Eliz.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to 

learn, 
What  late  misfortune  is  befall'n  kinff  Edward  7 
Jlir.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle  against 

Warwick? 
'  Q.  Eliz.  No.  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 
'  nip.  Then  u  mv  sovereign  slain  ? 

*  Q.  Eliz.  Ay,  almost  shun,  for  he  is  taken  pris- 

oner ; 
Either  betray'd  by  falsehood  of  his  guard, 
Or  by  his  foe  surpris'd  at  unawares : 
And,  as  I  further  have  to  understand, 
Is  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fen  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 
*iKe.  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief: 
Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Warwick  mav  lojie,  tnat  now  hath  won  the  dav. 

*  Q.  Eliz.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  life's 

decay. 

*  And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair, 

*  For  love  of  Edivard's  ofT-^pring  in  my  womb : 

*  This  is  it  that  makes  mc  bridle  passion, 

*  And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune^s  cross ; 

*  Ay,  ay,  for  Ihw  I  draw  in  many  a  tear, 

1)  i.  f.  In  his  mind  ;  as  far  as  his  own  mind  goes. 

VOL,  II. 


*  And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs, 

*  Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 

*  King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crmvB. 

*  Riv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  b©» 

cornel 
'  Q.  Eliz.  I  am  informed,  that  he  comes  towards 
London, 

*  To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  bead : 

*  Guess  tliou  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  iriends  must 

down. 
'  But  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence 
'  (For  trust  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  faith,) 
'  I'll  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary, 
*To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right; 

*  There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force,  and  fraud. 

*  Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly : 

*  If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.       [£xf. 

SCEXE  r.—ji  Park  near  J^iddleham  Castle^ 
in  Yorkshire.  Enter  Gloster,  Hastings,  Sir 
William  Stanley,  and  others, 

*  Glo.  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  sir  William 

Stanley, 

*  Leave  ofi*  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 

*  Into  thb  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park. 

*  Thus  stands  the  case :  You  know,  our  king,  my 

brother. 
'  Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
'  He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 
'  And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  ?uard, 

*  Comes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  himselt 
'  I  have  adv6rtis'd  him  by  secret  means, 

'  That  if  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way, 

'Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game, 

'  He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  men, 

*  To  set  him  dree  from  his  captivity. 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  a  Huntsman. 
*Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  way  lies  thd 

game. 
'  K.  Edw.  Nay,  this  way,  man ;  see,  where  thd 
huntsmen  stand.— 
'  Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  ano  the 

rest, 
'  Stand  you  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer  ? 

*  Glo.  Brother,  the  time  and  case  requireth  haste ; 

*  Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 

*  K.  Edw.  But  whither  shall  we  then  ? 

*Hast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord;  and  ship  from  thence 
to  Flanders. 

*  Glo.  Well  guess'd,  believe  me ;    tor  that  was 

my  meaning. 
*K,  Edw.  Stanley^  I  will  requite  thy  forwardness. 

*  Glo.  But  wherefore  stay  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
'  K.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou  7  wUt  thoo 

go  along  7 
^Hunt.  Better  do  so,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 

*  Glo.  Come  then,  away ;  let's  have  no  more  adow 
*K.  Edxo.  Bishop,  farewell:  shield  thee  from 

Warwick's  frown ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  cro^viu       [£«•, 

SCEJ^  ri.~-Jl  room  in  the  Tower.  Enter 
King  Henry,  Clarence,  Wanvick,  Somerset, 
Youn!^  Richmond,  Oxford,  MonUgue,  Lieuten- 
ant of  the  Tower,  and  Mtendants. 

*  K.  Hen,  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God  and 

friends 

*  Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  rcpal  seat ; 

*  And  tum'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 

*  My  fear  to  hopt,  my  sorroivs  unto  joys ; 

*  At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees? 

*  lietd.  Sublets  may  challenge  nothing  of  thea 

sovereigns ; 

Z 
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*  But,  if  an  hutnble  praytr  may  prerail, 

*  I  then  crave  pardon  of  vuur  majesty.     ^ 

*  X.  //eii.  l  or  what,  lieutenant  ?  for  well  uaing 

me? 

*  Nay,  l»e  thou  sure,  I'll  well  requite  thy  kind- 

ness, 

*  For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasure: 

*  Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  meaged  birds 

*  Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts, 

*  At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony, 

*  They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  Ubertv.— 

*  But-  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  sett'st  me  free, 

*  Ana  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God,  and  thee ; 

*  He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument 

*  Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite, 

*  By  liTing  low,  vrhne  fortune  cannot  hurt  Aie  5 

*  And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 

*  May  not  be  punishM  with  my  thwartinz  stars ; 
'Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  toe  crown, 
'  I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 

*  For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  th^  deeds. 

*  War.  Tour  grace  hath  still  been  fam'd  for 

virtuous; 

*  And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous, 

*  By  spying,  and  avoiding,  fortune's  malice, 

*  For  lew  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars ; » 

*  Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace, 

*  For  choosing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  p^ce.' 

*  CUir.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the 

sway, 

*  To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativitv, 

*  A4judg*d  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown, 

*  As  likdy  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war ; 

*  And  therefore  I  vield  thee  my  ftee  consent 

*  War,  And  I  cnoose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

*  K,  Hen,  Warwick,  and  Clarence,  give  me  both 

your  hands ; 

*  Now  join  yoiu"  hands,  and,  with  your  hands,  your 

hearts, 

*  That  no  dissension  hmder  government: 
I  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land ; 

*  WhUc  1  myself  will  lead  a  private  life, 
<  And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

War.  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereiffn's 
wUl? 

*  Clar.  That  he  consents,  if  Warwick  yield 

consent; 

*  For  on  thyfortune  I  repose  myselC 

*  War,  Why  then,  though  loth,  yet  must  I  be 

content: 

*  Well  yoke  tofrcther,  like  a  doable  shadow 

*  To  Henry's  body,  and  lupplr  his  place ; 

*  I  mean,  m  bearing  weight  of  government, 

*  While  ne  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  ease. 

*  And.  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful, 

*  Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor, 

*  And  all  his  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

Clar.  What  else  7  ana  that  succession  be  deter- 
min'd. 

*  War,  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shalt  not  want  his 

part 

*  K.  Hen.  But,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief 

affairs, 

*  Let  me  entreat  (for  I  command  no  moreO 

*  That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  £dward, 

*  Be  sent  for,  to  return  firom  France  with  speed : 

*  For,  till!  see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 

*  Mv  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclips'd. 

Ctar.    It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all 
speed. 

(1)  Few  men  conform  their  temper  to  their  destiny, 
(f )  Present  (3)  Afterwards  Henry  VIL 


*  K.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Somctset,  what  youth  im 

that, 

*  Of  whom  vou  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  7 

*Som.  Mv  liege,  il  is  young  Henr.v,  earl  ol 

Richmond. 
*K,  Hen,  Come  hither.  England's  hope:  Ifsrcre? 

powers  [La^s  kU  hand  on  kU  ktmd, 

*  Suprgest  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts. 
*Thi8  pretty  lad'  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 

*  His  looks  are  full  ofpeaceful  majesty ; 

*  His  head  by  nature  (ram'd  to  wear  a  crown, 

*  His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himself 

*  Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  ;  for  this  b  he, 

'  Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*  War,  What  news,  my  friend  ? 

*  Mess,  That  Edward   b   escaped  from   your 

brother, 

*  And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

*  War.  Unsavoury  news:    But  how  made  he 

escape? 

*  Mess.  He  was  convey'd  by  Richard  duke  of 

Gloster, 

*  And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended*  him 
♦In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest's  side, 

*  And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  him; 

*  For  hunting  was  his  daily  exercise. 

*  War.  My   brother   w'as  too   careless  of  his 

charge. — 

*  But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 

*  A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betiae. 

[Exeunt  king  Henry,  War.  Clar.  Lieut  emd 
attendants. 

*  Som.  Mv  lord,  I   like  not  of  thb  flight  of 

Edward's : 

*  For,  doubtless,  Burgundy  will  vield  him  help ; 

*  And  we  shall  have  more  wars,  before't  be  long. 

*  As  Henrv's  late  prcsaginjr  prophecy 

*  Did  glad  my  heart,  with  nope  of  thb  rouog 

Richmond ; 

*  So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me.  in  these  conflicts 

*  What  may  befall  him,  to  hb  narm,  and  ours: 

*  Therefore,  lord  Oxford^  to  prevent  the  worst, 

*  Forthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Britany, 

*  Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

*  Oxf,  Ay ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crown, 

*  'Tb  like  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

*  Som,  It  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Britany. 

*  Come  therefore,  let's  about  it  speedily.   ['Exatnt, 

SCEJTE  rn,— Before  York.     Enter  King  Ed 
ward,  Glostery  Hastings,  and  forces. 
*K,  Edw,  Now,  brother  Rkhard,  lord  Hartsg^ 

and  the  rest ; 
Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends. 
And  says—that  once  more  I  shall  mterehange 

*  My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 

*  Well  have  we  pass'd,  and  now  repass'd  the  tets, 

*  And  brought  desir'd  help  from  Burgundy: 

*  What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arrival 

*  From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 

*  But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  7 

*Glo.   The  gates  made  fast !— Brother,  I  likf 
not  this; 

*  For  many  men,  that  stumble  at  the  threshold, 

*  Are  well  foretold— that  danger  lurks  within. 

*  K,  Edxc,  Tush,  roan !   abodementi  mutt  Ml 

now  aflright  us : 

*  By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in, 

*  For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us. 

(4)  t.  e.  Waited  for  him. 
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*  Jtfioi^  Tni^  my  good  lora ;  I  know  you  for  noless ; 


*  HfuL  My  lic^,   m  knock   once  more,   to 

sommon  them. 

Enter  on  thewaUs,  Uu  Mayor  </  York,  and  Ms 
^breiknn, 

*J^mf,  My  lords,  we  were  forewam'd  of  your 
coming, 

*  And  flhat  tke  gates  for  safety  of  ourselres ; 
•For  now  we  owe  alleriance  unto  Henry. 

•£•  Edw,  But,  master  mayor,  if  Henry  be  your 

*  Tet  Edwa]%  at  the  least,  is  duke  of  York. 
Moid;  I  know  you  for 

I  challenge  nothing  but  my 
dukedom; 

*  As  bdnz  well  content  with  that  alone. 
*Glo,  But.  when  the  fos  hath  once  ffot  in  his  nose, 

*  Hell  soon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow. 

[Jisidt, 

*H9tL  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in 

a  douot  7 

Open  the  sates,  we  are  king  Henry's  friends. 

^  JHqr*  Ay,  say  .you  so  7  the  ffates  shall  then  be 

opened.  \Exeuntfrom  above. 

*Glo.  A  wise  stout  captain,  and  persuaded  soon  t 

*  HasL  The  good  old  man  would  fam  that  all 

were  well, 

*  So  'twere  not  'long  of  him:'  but,  being  enter'd, 

*  I  doubt  not,  I.  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 

*  Both  him,  and  all  his  brothers,  unto  reason. 

Re-'tnter  the  Mayor  and  two  Aldermen,  hdow, 
'  K.  Edw.  So.  master  mayor :  these  gates  must 
not  be  shut, 
'But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
'  What !  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys. 

[Takes  the  key$, 

*  For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee, 

'  And  all  those  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 
Drum,    Enter  Montgomery,  ondforeeM,  nuaxhmg, 

Gto.  Brother,  thb  is  sir  John  Montgomery, 
Oar  trusty  friend,  unless  I  be  deceiv'd. 

*K.  Edw.  Welcome,  sir  John!  But  why  come 
you  in  arms  7 

Mont,  To  help  long  Edward  in  tis  time  of  storm. 
As  eTery  loyal  subject  ought  to  do. 

*  K.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  But  we 

now  forget 
'  Our  title  to  the  crown ;  and  only  claim 
'Our  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  the  rest 

*  Mmt.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again ; 
I  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  not  a  duke, — 

'  Drammo',  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

[Ji  march  begun. 

*  JL  Edw.  Nav,  stay,  sir  Johri,  a  while ;  and 

we'll  deoate, 

*  By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recorer'd. 

*MoHt.  What  talk  rou  of  debating  7  in  few  words, 
•Ifyoull  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 

*  ITT  leave  you  to  vour  fortune ;  and  be  gone. 
To  keep  them  back  that  conie  to  succour  vou : 
tVhv  should  He  fizhl,  if  you  pretend  no  title  ? 

*'GU>.  Whv,  brother,   wherefore  stand  you  on 
nice  poii't-*  ? 

*  K.  Elite.  \\'\xu  nc  grow  stronger,  then  we'll 

makf  our  claim : 

*  Till  then,  ^lift  wiAJom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 

*  Hast.  Away  with  scrupulous  wit!  now  arms 

m»^'*  r«.!. . 

*  Glo.  Ami  lVurl<i:;«i  minds  climb  soonest  unto 


(I )  Tbp  rr^yor  Is  willing  we  should  enter,  so  he 
lay  not  l>e  blamed.  I 


*  Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand ; 

*  The  bruit*  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 
*  K.  Edw.  Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  for  His  my 

right, 

*  And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem. 

Mont,  A,^  now  my  sovereign  speaketh  like  hinw 

And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 
Hast,  Sound^  trumpet;  Edwara  shall  be  here 
proclaun'd : — 
*■  Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 

iGtwf  Mm  a  paper.    Ftwish, 
ward  the  Fourth,  by  the  grace 
tf  God,  king  of  England  and  fttmce,  and  lord 
qf  Ireland,  ft, 
Mont,  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  Edward's 

By  this  I  SaUenge  him  to  single  fight 

[T^roirs  down  his  gmmttet, 
AU,  Long  live  king  Edward  the  Fourth! 
'jr.  Edw,   Thanks,  brave  Montgomery  ;—«iid 
thanks  unto  you  all. 
'  If  fortune  serve  me,  I'll  requite  this  kindness. 
'  Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York : 
'And,  when  the  morning  sun  shall  raise  his  car 
'  Above  the  border  of  this  horizon. 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates; 
'For,  well,  I  wot,'  that  Henry  is  no  soldier.— 

*  Ah,  froward  Clarence !— how  evil  itbesMms  thesi 

*  To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thv  brother ! 

*  Yet,  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and  War 

wick. — 

*  Come  on,  brave  soldiers ;  doubt  not  of  the  day , 

*  And,  tiiat  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay. 

[Exewnt, 

8CEXE  Fiir.— London.  A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  King  Hennr,  Warwick,  Clarence,  Mon 
tague,  Exeter,  ana  Oxford. 

War.  What  counsel,  lords  7  Edward  from  Belgia, 
With  hastv  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  pass'^d  in  safety  through  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 


And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

Let's  levy  menj  and  beat  him  back  again. 


S'f: 


Clar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out  i 
Which,  being  sufier'd.  rivers  cannot  quencn. 
War,    In   Warwickshire   I   have   true-hearted 
friends. 
Not  mutinous  in  peaee,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Those  will  I  muster  up :— and  thou,  son  Clarence, 
'  Shalt  stir,  in  Suflblk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knignts  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  :— 
'  Thou,  lm>tlier  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 

*  Northampton^  and  in  Leicesterehire,  shalt  find, 

'  Men  well  inclm'd  to  hear  what  thou  command'st  :«• 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belov'd. 
In  Oxfonuhire  shalt  muster  up  th^  friends. — 
My  soverei^,  with  the  loving  citizens,— 

*  Like  to  his  island,  girt  in  with  the  ocean, 

*  Or  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  nvmphs,— 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  Kim. — 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply.— 
Farewell,  mv  sovereign. 

K.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troyli 
true  hope. 

*  Clar.  In  siun  of  truth,  I  kiss  your  highness 

hand. 
'^  K.  Hen.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  (br 
tonate! 

♦  Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord ;— and  so  I  take  m^ 
leave. 


(2)  Noise,  report. 


rs)  Know. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


78 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


a.  r. 


♦Oaj/l  And  Uius  [Kissing  Henrj's  hand,]  I  seal 
my  truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

♦  K»  Hen,  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loTing  Mon- 

tague, 

•  And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewelL 
War,  Farewell,  sweet  lords  :  lct*s  meet  at  Cov- 
entry.    [JBxe.  War.  Clar.  Oxf.  and  Mont. 

♦  K,  Hen.  Here  at  the  pahce  will  I  rest  a  while. 

*  Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  ? 

*  Methinks,  the  power,  that  Edward  hath  in  field, 

♦  Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

♦  Exe,  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  seduce  the  rest 

♦  K,  Hen.  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed*  hath 

got  me4*ame. 

•  I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears,  to  their  demands, 


♦  My  mercy  drj  'd  their  water-flowing  tears  : 

*  I  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth. 

♦  Nor  much  oppressed  them  with  great  suosidies. 

•  Nor  forwara  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd : 

♦  Then  why  should  they  lore  Edward  more  thaii  me  i 

*  No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  ffrace  : 

*  And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb, 

♦  The  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

[Shout  toUhin.    A  Lancaster  !  A  Lancaster  ! 
Exe,  Hark,  hark,  my  lord !  what  shouts  are  these? 

Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Soldiers. 

*  K,  Edxo.  Seize  on  the  shame-fac'd  Henry,  bear 

him  hence, 

*  And  once  again  proclaim  us  kinff  of  England.— 

*  Tou  are  the  fount,that  makes  small  brooks  to  flow. 

♦  Now  stops  thy  spring  j  mjr  sea  shall  suck  them  dry, 

♦  And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. — 
'Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower  ;  fet  him  not  speak. 

[Exeunt  some  with  King  Henry. 

*  And,  lords,  towards  Conventry  bend  we  our  course. 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains  : 

'The  sun  shines  hot,  and,  if  we  use  delav. 
Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hop'd-for  hay.* 

*  Glo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join, 

*  And  take  the  grcat^grown  traitor  unawares  : 

♦  Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

8CEME  /.—Coventry.  JBnIer,  upon  ths  wattsy 
Warwick,  the-  Mayor  of  Covmfry,  two  Mes- 
sengers, and  others. 

War,  Where  is  the  post,  that  came  firom  valiant 
Oxford  ? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  ? 
'  1  Mess.  By  this  at  Dunsmore,  marching  hither^ 

ward. 
War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague  7 — 
Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague  ? 
*£  Mess,  By  this  at  Daintry,  with  a  puissant  troop. 

Enter  sir  John  Somerville. 

'  War.  Say,  Somcr>ille,  what  says  my  loving  son? 
And,  by  the  ^uefs,  how  niirh  is  Clarence  now  ? 

•  Som.  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him   with  his 

forces,  , 

And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence. 

[Drum  heard. 

(1)  Merit. 

yt)  The  allusion  is  to  the  proverb,  '  Make  hay 
irbile  the  sun  shines.' 


*  War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  IhearhisdmiB. 

*  Som.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord  ;  here  Southam  lies; 

*  The  drum  your  honour  hears,  niarchelh   from 

Warwick. 

*  War.  Who  should  tliat  be  ?  belike,  uiilook*d- 

for  friends. 

*  Som.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall  quieUj 

know. 

Drums.    Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  andJaretSy 
marching. 

*  K,  Edw,  Gro,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  sound 

aparle. 

*  Glo  J  S«B,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the  waO. 
'  War.  0,  unbid  spite !  is  sportful  Edward  come  ? 

Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  seduc'd. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  7 

*  K.  Edw.  Now,  Warwiclc,  wilt  thou  ope  the  city 

gates, 

*  Speak  sen  tie  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee?— 

*  Call  Edward — king,  and  at  his  hands  heg  mercy, 

*  And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 

*  War,  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forcet 

hence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluckM  thee  down?-^ 
Call  Warwick— patron,  and  be  penitent. 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 
Glo.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  said— 

the  king ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  iest  against  his  will  ? 

*  War,  Is  not  a  dukcdbm,  sir,  a  goodly  gift  7 

*  Glo.  Ay,  hy  my  faith,  for  a  poor  carl  to  give  ; 

*  I'll  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  pifL' 

*War,  'Twas  I,  that  gave  the  Kingdom  to  thy 
brother. 

K.  Edw.  Whvj  then  'tis  mine,  if  but  by  War- 
wick's gift 

*  War,  Thou  er*  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  airain  ; 
And  Henry  w  my  king,  Warwick  his  subject. 

*  K,  Edw.  But  Warwick's    king  is    Edward's 

prisoner ; 

*  And,  jgallant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this, — 
What  IS  the  body,  when  the  head  is  ofl"  ? 

*  Glo.  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  forecast, 
But,  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten, 
'Theldng  was  slily  finpcr'd  from  the  deck  !* 

You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  m  the  Tower, 
K,  Edw,  •Tis  even  so ;  yet  you  are  Warwick  stilk 

*  Glo,  Come.    Warwick,  take  Uie  Unje,    kneei 

down.  Icneel  down  : 

*  Nay,  when  /  strike  now,  or  else  the  iron  cools. 

*  Ir  or,  I  had  rather  chop  this  hfiiid  off'at  a  blow, 

*  And  with  the  other  flinc  it  at  thy  face, 

*  Than  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strik'e  to  tliee. 

*  K.  Edw,  Sail  how  thou  caiist,  have  wind  and 

tide  thy  friend  : 

*  This  hand,  fast  wouna  about  thy  coal-Wack  hairy 

*  Shall,  whiles  the  head  is  warm,'  and  new  cut  ofl, 

*  Write  in  the  dust  this  Fenlenrc  with  ihv  blood,— 

*  Wwid-changing  Warwick   twiv    can    change  no 

more. 
Enter  Oxford,  with  dntm  and  cdmirs. 

*  War.  O  cheerful  colours  !  sec,  where  Oxford 

comes  ! 
Oxf.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

[Oxford  and  hinforcr^  entfr  the  city, 

*  Glo.  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

(S)  i.  e.  Enrol  myself  amonjr  thy  dependants. 
(4)  A  pack  of  cards  was  anciently  temped  a  deck 
of  cards. 
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K.  Edw,  S  J  other  foes  may  set  upon  our  backs. 

*  Stand  we  in  f^ood  array  ;  for  ther,  no  doubt, 

*  Will  issue  out  n^ain.  and  bid  us  oattlc : 
'  If  not,  the  citjr  bemg  out  of  small  defence, 
'  WeMl  quickly  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 

War,  O,  welcome,  Oxford!  for  we  want  thy 
help. 

Enttr  Montague,  with  drum  and  eoUuri, 

JMphI.  Montague.  Montague,  for  Lancaster! 

[He  and  fda  forces  enter  the  cily. 
'  Gto.  Thou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy  this 
treason 
Eveo  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 
K.  Edw.   The    harder    matchM,    the    greater 
Tictory  ; 

*  My  mind  presageth  happy  gain,  and  conquest. 

filler  Somerset,  with  drum  and  eohurs. 

Som,  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster ! 

[He  and  hitforeeM  enter  the  city. 

Gio.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerset, 
Have  sold  their  Ures  unto  the  house  of  York : 
And  thou  shalt  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 

Enter  Clarence,  with  drum  and  eelourt. 

War.  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 
along. 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 

*  With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prerafls, 

*  More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love  :— 

*  Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick 

calls. 
Oar,  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  this 
means? 

[Taking  the  red  rote  out  qfhia  cap. 
'  Look  here,  I  throw  my  mfamy  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  fa  Jier's  house. 
Who  gafe  his  blood  to  lime'  the  stones  together. 
'And  set  up  Lancaster.    Why,  trow'st  tlMU,  War- 
wick, 
'  Hiat  Clarence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,*  unnatural, 
'To  bend  the  fatal  instruments  of  war 
Aninst  hu  brother,  and  his  lawfVil  kins  7 

*  Perhaps,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oath : 

*  To  keep  that  oath,  were  more  impiety 

*  Than  Jephtha*s,  when  he  sacrific'd  his  daughter. 

*  I  am  so  sorry  for  my  trespass  made, 

*  That,  to  deserre  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 

*  I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe ; 

*  With  resolution,  wheresoe'er  I  meet  thee, 

*  (As  I  will  meet  thee«  if  thou  stir  abroad,) 

*  To  plague  thee  for  thv  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud-hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  thee, 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blushing  cheeks.— 
'Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends ; 
'  And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  ikulti, 
^Fnr  1  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconstant 

'  K.  Edw.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times 
more  belor'd. 
Than  if  thou  never  haast  desenr'd  our  hate. 
*  Oh.  Wcleome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  brother- 
like. 
War,  O  passing*  traitor,  peijur'd,  and  ui\justt 
K,  Edw,  WhaC  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the 
town,  and  fight  ? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears? 

'  War.  Alas,  I  am  notcoopM  here  for  defonce: 
I  vnll  away  towards  Bamet  presently, 
Ami  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar'st 


K.  Edw,  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and  leads 
the  way : — 
Lords,  to  the  field ;  Saint  George,  and  victory ! 

[JtfarcAi    JBxctflil. 

SCEXE  n.—Ji  Jleld  qf  battle  near  Bamet.— 
jilarumt,  and  Excursions.  Enter  King  Ed* 
ward  6rmgtn^  in  Warwick  wounded. 

*  K*  Edw,  So.  lie  thou  there :   die  thou,   an(9 
die  our  tear ; 

*  For  Warwick  was  a  bug,*  that  fear'd'  us  all.— 

*  Now,  Montaffue,  sit  fast ;  I  seek  for  thee, 

*  That  WarwicVs  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

[Exii, 

War,  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  to  me,  friend  or  foe. 
And  tell  me,  who  is  victor,  York,  or  Wanvick? 
Why  ask  I  that?  my  mangled  bodv  shows, 

*  lay  blood,  my  want  ofstrength,  my  sick  heart 
shows, 

That  I  must  Yield  my  body  to  the  earth, 
And,  by  my  fall,  the  conquest  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yiekls  the  cedar  to  the  aze*s  edge. 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle. 
Under  whose  shade  the  rampins  lion  slept : 
Whose  top-branch  overpeerM  Jove's  spreading  tree, 

*  And  kept  low  shrubs  trom  winter's  powerful  wind* 

*  These  eves,  that  now  are  dimmM  with  death's 
black  reil, 

*  Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun. 

*  To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world: 
The  wrinkles  in  my  browi,  now  filPd  with  blood. 
Were  liken*d  oft  to  Idngly  sepulchres ; 
For  who  liv'd  Idn^;.  but  I  could  dig  his  grave? 
And  who  durst  smile,  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow  7 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smearM  in  dust  and  blood ! 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had, 
Even  now  forsake  me  ;  and,  of  all  my  lands, 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length ; 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  dust? 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must 

Enter  Oxford  and  Somerset 

*  Som.  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick  1  wert  thou  as 
we  are, 

*  We  might  recover  all  our  loss  again ! 
'The  queen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puissant 

power; 
'  Even  now  we  heard  the  news :  Ah  could'st  thou  fly ! 

*  ITor.  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly.— Ah,  Mon- 
tague, 

*  If  thou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 

*  And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  soul  a  while ! 

*  Thou  lov*st  me  not ;  for.  brother,  if  thou  didst, 

*  Thy  tears  would  wash  this  cold  congealed  blood, 

*  That  glews  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

*  Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 
*Som.  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath*!! 

hblast; 
'  And  to  the  latest  gasp,  cried  out  for  Warwick, 
'  And  said — Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
'  And  more  he  would  have  said ;  and  more  he  spoke, 
'  Which  sounded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault, 
'  That  might  not  be  diHtinguish'd ;  but,  at  last, 
'I  well  txutthi  hear  dcliver'd  with  a  groan,-— 
0,  farewdl,  Warwick ! 

War.  Sweet  rest  to  his  soul  !— 

Fly,  lords,  and  save  yourselves ;  For  Warwick  bids 

You  all  farewell,  to  meet  again  in  heaven.      [Dies. 

Qjtf.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great 

power! 

[Exeunt^  hearing  q(f  Warwick's  ted^ 


(1)  i.  e.  To  cement 

(t  Stupid,  bsensible  of  paternal  fondntii. 


hi 


|S)  Eminent,  egregious. 
5i  Ternfied. 


(4)  Bugbew. 
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SCEJ^TE  IIL-^noiher  part  of  the  field.     JTou- 
ruA.    Enter  Kin^  Edivard,  in   tnumpk ;  with 
Clarence,  Glotter,  and  the  resL 
<£.  Kdw.  Thus  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 

course, 
And  we  are  grac'd  with  wreaths  of  victory. 
♦But,  in  the  midst  of  this  bright-shining  day, 
'  I  spy  a  black,  suspicious,  threatening  cloud, 
'That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  sun, 
'  Ere  he  attain  his  easeful  western  bed  : 

*  I  mean,  my  lords.— those  powers,  that  the  queen 

*  Hath  rais»d  in  Gallia,  have  arrivM  our  coast, 

*  And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

»  Clar,  A  little  Kale  will  soon  disperse  that  cloud, 

*  And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  came  : 

*  Thy  Tery  beams  will  dry  those  Tapours  up  j 

*  For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

*  Glo,  The  queen  is  Talu'd  thirty  thousand  strong, 
'  And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her  : 

If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assur'd, 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

K.  Edw,  We  are  advMisM  by  our  loving  friends, 
rhat  the^r  do  hold  their  course  toward  Tewksbury ; 

*  We  having  now  the  best  at  Bamet  field, 

*  Will  thither  straijght,  for  willingness  rids  way  ; 

'  And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  augmented 

In  every  county  as  we  go  along.— 

Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry— Courage  and  aw^^^ 

8CEXE  rr.'^Plains  near  Tewksbury.  March. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edward,  Som- 
erset, Oxford  andsouHers. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Great  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and 

wail  their  loss, 

*  But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 

<  What  though  the  mast  be  now  blown  over-board, 
'The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  lost, 

<  And  half  our  sailors  swallow'd  in  the  flood? 
'  Yet  lives  our  pilot  still :  IsH  meet,  that  he 

<  Should  leave  the  hehn.  and,  like  a  fearAil  lad, 

*  With  tearAil  eyes  addf  water  to  the  sea. 

*  And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too 

much ; 

*  Whiles,  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock, 
'*■  Which  industry  and  courase  miffht  have  saved  7 

*  Ah,  what  a  shame  I  ah,  wnat  a  fault  were  this  t 
Say.  Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  What  of  that  7 

*Ana  Montainie  our  top-mast ;  What  of  him  ? 
Our  slaughter*d  friends  the  tackles ;   What  of 

these? 
Why,  b  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  ? 
The  friends  of  France  our  shrouds  and  tacUings  ? 
And,  though  unsldUyiL  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  allow*d  the  skilAil  pilot's  charge  ? 

*  We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  wee^  ; 

*  But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  wind  say 

—no, 

*  From  shelves  an«»  roeks  that  threaten  at  with 

wreck. 

*  As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  speak  them  fidr. 

*  And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthless  sea  ? 

*  What  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit? 

*  And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  ? 

*  All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 

*  Say,  vou  can  swim ;  alas,  tis  but  a  while : 

*  Tread  on  the  sand ;  why,  there  you  quickly  link : 

*  Bestride  the  rock  :  the  tide  wiUwash  rou  o€^ 

*  Or  else  you  famish,  that's  a  threefold  death. 

*  This  spc«k  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand, 

*  In  ease  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 


(1)  Know. 


(t)  Unsay,  den?. 


*  That  there's  no  hop^-for  mercy  with  the  brother^ 

*  More  than  with  ruthless  waves,  with  bands,  and 

rocks. 

*  Why,  courase,  then !  what  cannot  be  avoided,       , 

*  Twere  childish  weakness  to  lament,  or  fear. 

"^  Prince.  Methinks,   a  woman   of  this  valiant 
spirit 

*  Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  these  words, 

*  Infuse  his  breast  with  majznanimity, 

*  And  make  him,  naked,  fou  a  man  at  il  . 
'  I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here : 
'  For,  did  1  but  suspect  a  fearibl  man. 


*  If  any  such  be  here,  as  God  forbid ! 
'  Let  him  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

*  Ozf.  Women  and  children  of  so  high  a  courage 
And  warriors  faint !  why.  'twere  perpetual  shame.— 

*  0,  brave  young  prince  I  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  tliee  ;  Long  may'st  thou  live. 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  his  glories ! 

*  Som.  And  he.  that  will  not  fight  for  such  a  hope^ 
'  Go  home  to  bea,  and.  like  the  owl  by  day. 

If  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  at.  ' 

*  Q.  Mar.  Thanks,    gentle   Somerset ;— sweet 

Oxford,  thanks. 

*  Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hatk 

nothing  else. 

Enter  a  Messenger.   ' 

'  Meti.  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand, 
'Ready  to  fight ;  therefore  be  resolute. 

'  Oxf.  I  thought  no  less  :  it  is  his  policy, 
'  To  haste  thus  fast,  to  find  us  unprovided 
Som.  But  he's  dccelv'd,  we  are  in  readiness. 
Q.  Jtfor.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your  foiw 

wardness. 
(htf.  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will  mat 
budge. 

March,    Enter,  at  a  dittance.  King  Edward,  Cla- 
rence, Gloster,  and  jorcet. 

*K.  Edw.  Braye  followers,  yonder  standi  tte 

thorny  wood, 
'Which,    by  the  heavens*  assbtance,  and  yov 

strength, 
'Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night 

*  I  needfnot  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire, 

*  For  well  I  wot,*  ye  blaze  to  oum  them  oat : 

*  Give  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 

Q.  Mar.  Lords,  kmghts,  and  gentlemen,  wlMl  I 
should  say, 
'  My  tears  ndnsay  ;*  for  every  word  I  speak, 
'Ye  see.  I  drink  tne  water  of  mine  eyes. 
'  Tbereibre^  no  more  but  tldi :— Henry,  your  aovft- 

reign, 
'Is prisoner  to  the  foe  ;  his  Btate  usnrp'd, 
'  His  realm  a  slaughter-house,  hb  subjects  slain, 
<  His  statutes  cancell'd,  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
'And  yonder  b  the  woU)  that  makes  thb  spoIL 
'  You  fight  in  Justice :  then,  in  Crod's  name,  lord% 
'Be  Tafiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight, 

[Exeunt  both  armUa. 


SCJEAZ;  r.— .AMOer  part  of  the 
mu;  Exeurticm :  and  qflerwardt  a  RelrtaL 
Then  Enter  King  Edwardl  Clarence,  GkMlcr. 
and  feme  ;  with  Queen  Margaret,  Oxford,  «M 
Somerset,  pritonere. 

*K.Kdw,  Now.hereaperiodofti>muhaoiifbroila 
AwiT  with  Oxford  to  Hammes*  Casus*  straiglu « 

(S)  A  MitS)  in  Pkardr 
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For  Somenet,  off  with  hi*  gwAiy  head. 
Cto,  benr  them  hence :  1  will  not  bear  them  epeak. 
Oacf.  Forray  part,  ru  not  trouble  Uiee  with  word*. 
*&nn.  Nor  1,  but  stoop  with  patience  to  my  for- 
tune.    [£reimi  0x1*.  and  Som.  guarded. 

*  Q.  Afar.  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troublous  world, 

*  To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 

*  K,  Edw,  Is  proclamation  made, — that,   who 

finds  Edward, 

*  Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 
*  Glo.  It  is :  and,  lo, where  youthful  Edward 

Enter  Soldiers  wUh  Prince  Edward. 

*  K.  Edw,  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear 

him  speak : 

*  What !  can  so  young  a  thorn  bcg:in  to  prick! 
Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make. 
For  bearing  arras,  for  stirring  up  my  sutgects, 

*  And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum*d  me  to  7 
Prince,  Speak  like  a  suljijecLproud  ambitious  York? 

Suppose  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth : 
Resign  thy  chair,  and,  wfaiere  I  stand,  kneel  thou, 
%Vhibt  I  propose  the  self-same  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldsthave  me  answer  to. 

Q^  Mar.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  resoWM ! 

'  Glo,  That  you  might  still  bare  worn  the  petti- 
coat. 
And  ne'er  have  stoPn  the  breech  from  Lancaster. 

Prince.  Let  JEsop'  (kble  in  a  winter's  night ; 
His  currish  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 

Glo.  By  heaven,  brat,  1*11  plague  you  for  that  word. 

CL  Mar,  Ay,  thbu  Mraatbom  to  be  a  plasue  to  men. 

Glo.  For  God's  sake,  take  awa^  Uus  captive  scold. 

Prinee.  Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  orook- 
back  rather. 

<  K.  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm* 

▼our  tongue. 
CZar.  Untutor'a  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert 
PHmee.  1  know  my  du^,  you  are  all  undutiful : 
Lascinous  Edward,— «iia  thou  peijur'd  George,— 
And  thou  misshapen  Dick, — I  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  TOUT  better,  traitors  as  ye  are  :— 

*  Ana  thou  usurp'st  my  lather's  right  and  mine. 
K.  Edw.  Take  tha^  the  Ukeneas  of  this  rafler 

here.  [SUAt  kirn. 

*  Oh.  SprawPst  thou?  take  that,  to  end  thy 

a»>nr.  [Glo.  t  (ofrt  Aim. 

*  CUar,  Ana  there's  for  twitting  me  with  penury. 

[Clar.  itabaMm. 
(LMar.  O,  kin  me  too! 
GU.  Marry,  and  ihan.  [Of er$  to  km  her. 

'  £•  Edw.  Hold,  Richard,   bold;  for  we  have 

done  too  much. 
Gio,  Why  should  the  life,  to  iD  the  workl  with 

wofdf?' 
<jr.  Edw.  What!  doth  she  awoon?  use  meant 

for  her  recovery. 
Oie.  Clarenee,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my  brotlMr: 
TU  bence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter: 
'  Ere  re  come  there,  be  sure  to  bear  ionie  news. 
Oar.  What?  what? 

<  Glo,  The  Tower,  the  Tower !  [ExU. 
'Q.  Mar.  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ned!  fpeak  to  thy 

mother,  boy ! 
*C«flst  tikott  not  sp^?— O  raiton  I  murderers  I— - 
t^,  tlMt  •Ubb'd  Cssar,  shed  no  Mood  at  aUy 
Ml  wit  oflend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame, 

*  If  tliis  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it 
'Uewaeaman;  this,  in  respect,  a  ehfld  j 

(1)  The  prince  calls  Richard,  for  his  crooked- 
flsss,  JSsop. 

(t)  I.  c  I  win  compel  you  to  be  as  silent  as  if 
feu  were  deprived  of  speech  by  eneheniment 


And  men  ne'er  spend  their  furv  on  a  child. 

*■  What's  worse  than  murder,  that  I  may  name  It? 

*  No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  1  speak: — 

*  And  I  will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst-- 

*  Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals ! 

*  How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd ! 

*  You  have  no  children,  butchers!  if  you  haa, 

*  The  thought  of  (hem  would  have  stirr'd  up  re 
morse: 

*  But,  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  clu'Id, 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  on, 
'  As  deathsmen !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young 

prince! 
K,  Edw.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence 

perforce. 
Q.  Jlfor.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatcii 
me  here; 
Here  sheath  thy  sword,  111  pardon theemy  death: 
What!  wilt  thou  not  7 — then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 
dor.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease. 
Q.  Mar.  Good  Clarence,  do  ;  sweet  Clarenoe« 

do  thou  do  it 
Clar,  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  1  would 

not  do  it? 
Q.  Mar.  Ay,  But  thou  usest  to  forswear  •hyself; 
'Twas  sin  before,*  but  now  His  charity. 

*  What !  wilt  thou  not  ?  where  is  that  devil's  butcher. 
Hard-favour'd  Richard?  Richard,  where  art  thou? 
Thou  art  not  here :  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'st  back. 

*  K.  Edw.  Away,  I  say ;  I  charge  ye,  bear  her 
hence. 

Q.  .Afar.  So  come  to  you,  and  yours,  as  to  this 
prince !  [Exit,  led  outforeibiy. 

K.  Edw.  Where's  Richard  gone? 

'  Clar.  To  London,  all  in  post ;  and,  as  I  guess. 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  He's  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his 
head. 

*  Now  march  we  hence :  discharge  the  common  sort 
'  With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
'  And  see  our  gentle  oueen  how  well  she  (ares ; 
'By  this,  I  hope,  she  hath  a  son  for  me.     [ExetmL 

SCE^TE  F/.— London.  ^  room  in  the  Tmoer. 
King  Henry  i$  ditcovered  silting  ieUh  a  book  in 
Me  handf  the  Lieutenant  attending.  Enter 
Gloster. 

Glo.  Good  day,  my  lord!  What,  at  your  book 

80  hard  / 
K.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  My  lord,  I  should 
say  rather; 
*Tis  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better : 
Good  Gloster,  andgood devil,  were  aliks, 

*  And  both  preposterous ;  therefore,  not  good  lord 

*  Glo.  Sirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves:  we  must 
confer.  [Exit  UeuteneeU. 

*  K.  Hen.  So  flies  the  reckless*  shepherd  firom 
the  wolf: 

*  So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece, 

*  And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knile.— 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  act  ? 

Glo.  Suspicion  alvrays  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 
*K.  Hen.  The  bird,  that  hath  been  timed  in  a 

bush. 
With  trembung  wings  misdoubteth*  every  bu8h» 
And  I,  the  hapless  nuue  to  one  sweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  (atal  ohject  in  my  eye, 

'S)  Dispute,  contention. 

4)  She  aUudes  to  the  desertion  of  Clarence. 

6)  Careless. 

B)  To  misdoubt  in  to  suspect  danger,  to  Ibar. 
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Where  mr  poor  yoimg  was  llm*d,  was  caught  and 

« Glo.  Why,  what  a  peeWsh'  fool  was  that  of 
Crete. 

*  That  taught  nis  son  the  office  of  a  fowl  ? 
'And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd. 

*  K.  Hen.  I.  Dxdalus :  my  noor  boy,  Icarus ; 
Thy  fiither,  Minos,  that  aenfea  our  course ; 

*  The  sun.  that  sear'd  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy, 
*Thy  brother  Edward  i  and  thyself,  the  sea, 

*  Wnose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  life. 

*  Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weanon,  not  with  words ! 
'  My  breast  can  better  brook  th^  dagger's  point, 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  history.— 

*  But  wherefore  dost  thou  come  7  is*t  for  my  life  7 
'  Glo.  Think'st  thou  I  am  an  executioner  7 
K.  Hen.  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 

'If  murderin?  innocents  be  executing, 

*  Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Oli.  Thy  son  I  killM  for  his  presumption. 
K,  Hen.^  Hadst  thou  been  killM,  when  first  thou 
didst  presume. 
Thou  hadst  not  liv*d  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
'  And  thus  I  prophesy, — ^that  many  a  thousand, 
•Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel*  of  my  fear : 
'And  many  an   old  man's  sigh,   and  many  a 
wiaow's, 

*  And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye. — 

'  Men  for  their  sons,  wires  for  their  husbands'  fate, 
'  And  orphans  for  tbieir  parents'  timeless  death,— 
'  Shall  rue  the  hour  that  erer  thou  wast  bom. 
The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  eril  sign ; 
*The  nightKsrow  criedl  aboding  luckless  time : 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down 

trees: 
The  raycn  rook'd'  her  on  the  chunnev's  top. 
And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  discords  sung. 
Thy  mother  fdt  more  than  a  mother's  pain, 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope ; 
'  To  wit,— an  mdigest  deformed  lump. 
Not  like  the  Ihiit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  heacL  when  thou  wast  bom, 
To  signify, — ^thou  cam'st  to  bite  the  world : 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 

*  Thou  cam'st— 

Glo.  I'll  hear  no  more ;— Die,  prophet,  in  thy 
speech ;  [Stabt  Mm, 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 
K,  Hen.   Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  af- 
ter Uus. 

0  God !  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !    [Dies. 
Glo,  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 

Sink  in  the  ground  7    1  thought  it  would  have 

mounted. 
See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death ! 

*  O,  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 

*  From  those  that  wish  the  downfalof  our  boose  !— 
'  If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 

Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say— I  sent  thee  thither. 
[Stabt  Mm  again. 
I,  that  have  neither  pitv,  love,  nor  fear.— 
Indeed,  'tis  tme,  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  bay, 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  muu  haste, 

*  And  seek  their  ruin  thai  usurp'd  our  right  7 
The  midwife  wonder'd :  and  the  women  cried, 
0,  Jtstts  bUss  U8,kei8  horn  wUh  teeth  ! 

'And  so  I  was ;  which  plainly  signified— 
That  I  should  snarl,  ana  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
'  Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shap'd  my  bo<fy  ao. 


« 


1)  Childish. 

No  part  of  what  my  fears  presage. 


Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer  it. 

1  have  no  brother.  I  am  Dke  no  brother  • 

•  And  this  word — ^love,  which  greybeards  caU  divini 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 

And  not  in  me ;  I  am  myself  alone. — 

Clarence,  beware ;  thou  kecp'at  me  from  the  light 

But  I  will  sort*  a  pitchy  day  for  tliee : 

For  I  will  buzz  abroad  sucn  prophecies, 

'That  Edward  shall  be  fearful  of  his  life ; 

And  then,  to  purge  hb  fear,  Pll  be  thy  death. 

'King  Henry,  and  the  prince  his  son,  are  gone ; 

'  Clarence,  thy  turn  is  next^  and  then  the  rest ; 

Counting  myself  but  bad,  till  I  be  best — 

'  Pll  throw  thy  body  in  another  room. 

And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom.     [ExU. 

8CEJ^  VIL'—The  tame,  A  room  in  the  fd 
aee.  King  Edward  is  discovered  sUtwig  an  Mt 
throne  ;  Queen  Elizabeth  with  the  infcaU  prtnee^ 
Clarence,  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  others^  ntm 
fiim. 

K.  Edw.  Once  more  we  sit  in  Englaad'a  royA 
throne, 
Re-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn. 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  theur  pri%k  7 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset^  threefold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions : 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  son. 
And  two  Northuraberlands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet's  sound: 
'With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and 

Montague, 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lion. 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat, 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security. — 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy : — 
Toung  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles,  and  myseUl 
Have  m  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter's  night ; 
'  Went  all  afoot  in  summer's  scalding  heat, 
That  thou  might'st  repossess  the  crown  in  peaee , 
And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  rain. 

Glo.  I'll  blast  his  harvest,  if  your  head  were  laki , 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  m  the  world. 
This  shoulder  was  ordain'd  so  thick,  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,   or  break  mj 

back  :— 
Work  thou  the  way,— and  thou  shalt  execute. 

[JiHde, 
K,  Edw.  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely 
queen; 
And  kiss  Vour  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

dair.  The  du^  that  I  owe  unto  your  majeaty» 
I  seal  upon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe. 
K,  Edw.  Thanks,  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  hn> 

ther,  thanks. 
*Glo.  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from 
thou  sprang'st, 
'Witness  the  loving  kiss  I  rive  the  fruit  :— 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  his         h 
master:  W 

And  cried— all  hall !— when  as  he  meant  r  ' 

—all  harm;  ) 

K.  Edw,  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  del^liti^ 
Having mycountrv's peace,  and brotfaen' lorea. 
dor.  What  will  your  grace  have  dene  wili 
Margaret? 
Reiffnier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Ham  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jemsalemy 

(S)  To  rook,  signified  to  squat  down  or  lodge  Of 
anything. 
(4)  S^aet 
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AbA  hither  ha«e  the/  fent  it  fi>r  her  ransom. 
K.  Edw,  Kptzy  with  her,  and  waA  her  hence  to 
France. 
Aad  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs,  mirth  Ail  comic  shows, 
Such  as  bent  the  pleasures  of  the  court  7— 
Scwrl, drums  ana  trumpels ! — Tarewell,  sour  pjinoy ! 
For  linre,  1  hope,  begins  our  lasting  joy.    [ExeunU 


The  three  parts  of  Kin^  Henry  VI.  are  suspected, 
by  Mr.  Theobald,  of  bemg  suppositious,  and  are 
declared,  by  Dr.  Warburton,  to  be  certainly  not 
Shahsprare's.  Mr.  Theobald's  suspicion  arises  from 
ioiDe  obsolete  words ;  but  the  phraseology  is  like 
the  rest  of  our  author's  style,  and  single  words,  of 
whieh  however  1  do  not  observe  more  than  two,  can 
■     sUltJe, 


\>T.  Warburton  gives  no  reason,  but  I  suppose 
him  to  jud^  upon  deeper  principles  and  more 
comprenensive  views,  and  to  araw  tiis  opinion  from 
the  reneral  effect  and  spirit  of  the  composition, 
wWcli  he  thinks  inferior  to  the  other  historical  plays. 

Prom  mere  inferiority  nothing  can  be  inferred  ; 
n  the  productions  of  wit  there  will  be  inequality. 
Iflifimrs  ju^igmeat  will  r.r,  and  lometimei  the 


matter  itself  will  defeat  'J«  rXrl.  '-ifcTon  i^ 
thoHs  works  one  will  be  the  best,  and  one  whi  bt 
the  worst.  The  colours  pre  not  equally  pleaain^^ 
nor  the  attitudes  eciually  graceful,  in  all  the  pictunsn 
of  Titian  or  Reynolds. 

Dissimilitude  of  style  ar^l  hcterogeneousness  of 
sentiment,  may  i u.Ticiently  show  that  a  work  doe* 
not  really  belong  to  the  reputed  author.  But  in  these 
plays  no  such  marks  of  spuriousness  are  found. 
The  diction,  the  veraiiication,  and  the  figures,  art 
Shakspeare's.  These  plays,  considered  without  n»" 
gard  to  characters  ana  incidents,  merely  as  narra* 
lives  in  verse,  are  more  happily  conceived,  and 
more  accurately  finished,  than  those  of  King  John, 
Richard  II.  or  the  tragic  scenes  of  King  Henry 
IV.  and  V.  If  we  take  these  plays  from  Shak 
speare.  to  whom  shall  they  be  given  7  What  au 
tnor  Of  that  age  had  the  same  eaainess  of  expres 
sion  and  fluency  of  numlien  ? 

Of  these  three  plays  I  think  the  second  the  best. 
The  truth  is,  that  tney  have  not  sufiicient  variety 
of  action,  for  the  incidents  are  loo  often  of  the  same 
kind ;  yet  many  of  the  characters  are  well  dis 
criminated.  King  Hennr,  and  his  Queen,  Kins 
Edward,  the  Duke  of  Gfoucester,  and  the  Earl  of 
Warivick.  are  very  strongly  and  distinctly  painted 
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^Scmtotheking, 

Brothen  to  the 
king. 


King  Edward  the  Fourth. 
Edwvd,  vrinee  qf  WaUt,  ofler- 

wwrdt  king  Edward  V. 
Richard)  duke  of  York^ 
George*  duke  tf  Clarence^ 
Richard,  duke  of  Gloeter.  (tfter- 

VBQTdt  King  Richard  III. 
A  young  Son  of  Clarence. 
Henrv,     earl    of    Eickmmd,    afterwardt    king 

Henry  VU. 
Cardinal  Bouchler,  archbithop  nf  C4mterbwry. 
Thomas  Rotheram,  archhishop  qf  York. 
John  Morton,  hishop  of  Eliy. 
Duke  of  BucKingham. 
Duke  of  Norfolk ;  Eari  of  Surrey,  Wf  ton. 
Earl  Rivers,  brother  to  king  EdwardPt  queen : 
Marqids  of  Dorset,  and  Lord  Grey,  her  tent. 
Earl  of  Oxford.    Lord  Hastings.    Lord  Stanley. 

Lord  I.oveL 
Str  Thomas  Vaughan.    Sir  Richard  RatdiC 


Sir  WilUam  Cateaby.    Sir  James  T\TreL 
Sir  James  Blount     Sir  Walter  HcrWt. 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  lieutenant  of  the  Tomtt, 
Christopher  Urswick,  a  priett.    Jnoiher  prieM, 
Lord  Mayor  of  London.    Sheriff  qf  VVUtahire. 

Elizabeth,  queetv  rf  king  Edward  IV, 
Margaret,  tcidow  <f  king  Henry  VL 
Duchess  of  York,   moifttr  to  king  Edioatt  i¥. 

Clarence^  and  Gloster, 
Lady  Anne,  voidow  of  Edward,  prince  of  Wdt$ 

son  to  king  Henry  VL ;  afterwards  nuaried  te 

the  Duke  of  Gloster. 
A  young  Daughter  of  Clarence. 

Lords  and  other  attendanU:  two  Geniiemai,  a 
PurswvanL  Scrivener,  Citizens,  Murderers 
Messengers,  Ghosts,  StMers,  4^. 

Scene,  England. 
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ACT  I.  I 

SCEXE  /.—London.    A  streeU    Enter  Gloster. 

Gloster. 

_  .  OW  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 

Made  elorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York ; 

And  all  the  clouds  that  lowerM  upon  our  house. 

In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 

Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  rictorious  wreaths ; 

Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments ; 

Our  stern  alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings. 

Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures.* 

Grim-visag'd  War  hath  smooUiM  his  wrinkled  front; 

And  now,— instead  of  mounting  barbed*  steeds, 

To  frijrht  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries, — 

He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber, 

To  the  lascivious  pleasinsof  a  lute. 

But  I,— that  am  not  shapM  for  sportive  tricks, 

Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-elass ; 

L  that  am  rudely  stamped,  and  want  lovers  migesty, 

To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 

I,  that  am  curlaird  of  this  fair  proportion, 

Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 

Deform'd,  unfinishM,  sent  before  mv  time 

Into  this  brrathin^  world,  scarce  half  made  up, 

And  that  90  lamely  and  unfashionable. 

That  doffs  bark  at' me,  as  I  hall  by  them  ;— 

Why  I,  in  this  weak  pipnig  time  of  peace, 

Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time; 

Unless*  to  spy  my  snadow  in  the  sun, 

And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity  ; 

And  therefore,— since  I  cannot  prove  a  1ot« 

To  etitertain  these  fair  well-spoken  days,— 

I  am  determined  to  prove  a  TUlaln, 


(1)  Dances. 


(t)  Armed. 


I  And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 
I  Plots  have  1  laid,  mductions'  dangerous. 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams, 
To  set  mv  brother  Clarence,  and  the  lung, 
in  deadlv  hate  the  one  against  the  other : 
And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  just, 
As  I  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous. 
This  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  mew*d  «p; 
About  a  prophecy,  which  says— that  G 
Of  Edwards  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 
Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul !  here  Cluviiot 
comes. 
Enter  Clarence,  gxuirded,  and  Brakenbury. 
Brother,  good  day :  What  means  this  armed  guar! 
That  waita  upon  your  grace  7 

dor.  His  majesty. 

Tendering  my  person's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Gto.  Upon  what  cause? 

Clar,  Because  mv  name  is— Georgi. 

Glo.  Alack,  mr  lord,  that  fault  is  none  ofyoons 
He  should,  for  tfiat,  commit  your  godfathers  :— 
0,  belike,  nis  majesty  hath  some  intent. 
That  you  shall  be  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  t 

Clar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for  I  protMl, 
As  vet  I  do  not :  But,  as  I  can  learn, 
He'hearkens  after  prophecies,  and  dreams; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says — a  wiiard  told  him,  that  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be ; 
And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought,  that  I  am  he : 
These,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toys*  as  these, 
Have  mov'd  his  highness  to  commit  me  now. 

(9)  Preparations  for  mischieT.       (4)  PanciM. 
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6i«.  Wh J,  Uiit  H  it,  whtii  moi  art  ruled  by 


*Tlf  nol  the  kiiy  that  sends  jou  to  the  Tower ; 

My  lady  Grey,  his  wife,  Clarence,  'tis  she, 

Tmt  tempers  him  to  this  extremity. 

Was  it  not  she,  and  that  good  man  of  worship, 

Antony  Woodeiille,  her  brother  there, 

Thai  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower ; 

From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  delivered  7 

We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

CUr,  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  secure. 
But  the  queen's  kindred,  and  night^walking  heralds 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  bhore. 
Heard  vou  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  riastinzs  was  to  her  for  his  dehvery  7 

OUk  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
trot  m?  lord  chiamberlain  his  liberty. 
*n  teU  you  what,— I  think,  it  is  our  way, 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery : 
The  jealous  o*er-wom  widow,  and  herself,* 
Since  thai  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  this  monarchy. 

Brak.  fbeseecn  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me ; 
His  m^iesty  hath  straitly  ^ven  in  charge. 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference, 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

GUk  Even  so  7  an  please  your  worship,  Braken- 
bury, 
foa  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say : 
We  speak  no  treason,  man ; — We  say  the  king 
b  wise  and  virtuous ;  and  his  noble  queen 
Well  struck  in  years ;  (kir,  and  not  jealous ; 
We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
ichenry  lip, 

i  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongue ; 
Ijid  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  sentlefolks : 
Bow  say  you.  sir?  can  you  deny  all  this? 

Brmlu  With  this,  my  lord,  mjrself  have  nought 
to  do. 

Glo.  Naught  to  do  with  mistress  Shore?  I  tell 
thee,  fellow. 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one, 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretlv,  alone. 

Brak.  What  one,  my  lord  ? 

Glo,    Her    husbano,    knave  :—Would^st    thou 
betray  me  ? 

Brmk,  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ;  and, 
withal. 
Forbear  Four  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 

Cimr,  \Ve  know  thy  charge,   Brakenbury,  and 
will  obey. 

Glo.  We  are  the  uueen's  abjects,*  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  Itowell :  i  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  in, — 
Were  it,  to  call  Icing  Edwaru's  widow— eister,— 
I  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood, 
Toaehes  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Clmr,  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  well. 

Glo.  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long: 
I  will  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  you : 
Mmon  time,  have  patience. 

dor.  1  must  perforce ;  farewell. 

(£reimf  Chirenoe,  Brakenbury,  mid  Guard, 

Glo.  Qoi,  tread  the  path  that  thou  shall  ne*er 
return. 
Simple,  plain  Clarence ! — I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  hands. 
But  who  comes  here  7— the  new-deliverM  Hastings  ? 


£nl«r  HastlcgB. 


(t)  The  queen  and  Shore. 

m  L^WMtof  SUllfDCU* 


HasL  Good  time  of  day  unto  m?  gracious  lord 

Glo.  As  much  unto  my  ffood  lora  chamberlain  1 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  hath  vour  lordship  brook'a  imprisonment? 

Hast.  VVith  patience,  noble  lord,   as  prisoAen 
must: 
But  I  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks. 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment. 

Gh.  No  doubt,  no  douot ;  and  so  shall  Clarenee 
too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his, 
And  have  pre vail'd  as  much  on  him,  as  you. 

Host.  More  pity  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew*d» 
While  kites  and  Buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroaa  7 

Hast.  No  news  so  bad  abroad,  as  this  athomei«» 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  physicians  fear  htm  mightily. 

Glo.  Now,  by  saint  Paul,  this  news  b  bad  indeei 
0,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long. 
And  over-much  consum'd  hb  royal  person ; 
*Tb  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,  b  he  in  hb  bed  7 

Hast.  He  is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you. 

[£xilliastinga 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die. 
Till  George  be  packed  with  po»thorse  up  to  heavea 
I'll  in  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  nell  stecl'd  with  weighty  arguments ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  aav  to  live : 
^Vhich  done,  God  take  king  ^ward  to  hb  merey, 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in  t 
For  then  I'll  marrv  Warwick's  youngest  daughter: 
What  though  I  kift'd  her  husband,  and  her  father  f 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends. 
Is — to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father: 
The  which  will  I ;  not  alt  so  much  for  love,  • 
As  for  another  secret  close  intent. 
By  marrving  her,  which  I  must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  1  run  before  mv  horse  to  market : 
Clarence  still  breathes:    Edward  stiU  Ihres,   aad 

reigns; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  1  count  my  gains. 

SCRXE  n.^Tke  same.  Another  street  £t». 
ter  the  corps  of  King  Henry  the  Stxth,  borm 
in  an  open  coffin.  Gentlemen  bearing  halberdip 
to  gxtard  it ;  and  Lady  Anne  as  mourner, 

J§nns.   Set  down,   set  down,  your  honourtUt 

load,— 
If  honour  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse,— 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsec^uiously*  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster.— 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king ! 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  I 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughter'd  son. 
StabbM  by  the  selr-same  hand  that  made  Ihsw 

wounds ! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  :— 
0,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holes ! 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it! 
Cursed  the  bloodf,  that  let  this  b*ood  from  heoMl 
More  direful  hap  betkle  that  haled  wroteh* 


'S)  Confined. 


(4)  Funenl. 
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That  mikes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee. 

That  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads, 

Or  any  creeping  venomM  thing  that  lives ! 

If  ever  lie  have  cliild,  abortive  be  it, 

Pr'Kligious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light, 

\Vho8e  ujfly  and  unnalura)  dspcct 

May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  tlie  view ; 

And  that  be  heir  to  Ids  unhuppiness! 

If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 

More  miserable  bv  the  death  of  him. 

Than  I  am  made  by  niv  young  lord,  and  thee ! — 

Come,  now,  toward  Cfiertsey  with  your  holy  load, 

Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there  ; 

And,  still  as  ^rou  are  weary  of  the  weight. 

Rest  you.  whiles  I  lament  king  Henry's  corse. 

[  The  Btarir$  lake  up  the  corpte^  and  advtmee. 

Enter  Gloster. 

G/o.  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set  it 
down. 

Jlwie,   What  black   magician  conjures  up  this 
fiend, 
T3  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds? 

Gto,  Villains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  saint 
Paul, 
Pll  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobeys. 
1  Gent,  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  cofiin  pass. 

Glo,  Unmanner'ddog!  stand  thou  when  I  com- 
matid : 
Advance  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  breast. 
Or,  by  saint  Pmil.  Pll  strike  thee  to  mv  foot, 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

[The  hearers  $et  'doion  the  ci^jpui, 
.  Anne,  What,  do  you  tremble  ?  are  you  all  afraid  7 
Alas,  1  blame  you  hot  for  you  are  mortal, 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil.— 
Avaunt,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell ! 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body, 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  therefore  be  gone. 

Glo.  Sweet  saint,  for  charity,  be  not  so  curst. 

Anne,    Foul  devil,    for  God's  sake,  hence,  and 
trouble  us  not : 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
FilPd  it  with  cursinjg  cries,  and  deep  exclaims* 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  th'is  pattern'  of  thv  butcheries  :— 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see  1  dead  Hcnrv*s  wounds 
Open  their  congeal'd  mouths,  and  bleed  afresh !— > 
Blushj  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 
For  *tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells ; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural, 

Provokes  this  deluse  most  unnatural. 

O  God.  which  this  blood  mad'st,  revenge  hit  death ! 
0  earth,  which  this  blood  drink *st,  revenre  hb  death ! 
Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  murderer 

dead, 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wkle.  and  eat  him  quick ; 
A«  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  king's  blood, 
Which  his  hell-govemM  arm  hath  butchered ! 

Glo,  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity, 
Wliich  renders*  good  for  bad,  blessings  for  curses. 

Anne,  Villian,  thou  know'st  no  law  of  God  'nor 
man ; 
No  beast  so  fierce,  but  knows  some  touch  of  pity. 

Glo.  But  1  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beast. 

Anne^  O  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 

Glo,  More  wonderful,  when  ans^cls  arc  so  angry.— 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman, 
Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  mc  leave, 
By  circumstance,  but  to  acquit  myself. 

Anne,  Vouchsafe,  diflfusM  infection  of  a  man, 

{M  Example. 


For  these  known  eriU,  but  to  give  me  leaie. 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  seIC 

uUk  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  roe  huvt 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 

Anne,    Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee  thou 
canst  make 
No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyselC 

Glo,  By  such  despair,  I  should  accuse  myseld 

Anne,  'And,  by  despairing,  shalt  thou  stand  ex- 
cusM ; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  tliyself. 
That  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  others. 

Glo,  Sav,  that  1  slew  them  not  7 

Anne,  Why,  then,  they  are  not  dead : 

But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

Glo,  I  did  not  lull  your  husband. 

Anne,  Why,  then  he  u  alive. 

Glo,  Nay,  he  Is  dead ;  and  slain  by  £dward'i 
hajid. 

Ann^  In  thy  soul's  throat  thou  Uest;  queeo 
Margaret  saw 
Thy  murderous  faulchion  smoking  in  his  blood  ; 
The  which  thou  once  dklst  bend  against  her  breast. 
But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  poinL 

Glo,  I  was  provoked  by  her  sland'rous  tongue. 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  shoulders. 

Anne,  Thou  wast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind. 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries : 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this'kmg7 

Glo,  I  grant  ye. 

Anne,   Dost  grant  me,   hedge-hog  7   then  God 
grant  me  too. 
Thou  may'st  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed ! 
O,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous. 

Glo,  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven,  that  hatk 
him. 

Anne,  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shah  nerei 
come. 

Glo,  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send  hin 
thither; 
For  he  was  fitter  fbr  that  place,  than  earth. 

Anne,  And  thou  unfit  for  anV  place  but  hell. 

Glo,  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  de 
name  iL 

Anne,  Some  dungeon. 

Glo,  Your  bed-chamber. 

Anne,   III  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  tho 
Uest! 

Glo,  So  will  it,  madam,  till  tlie  with  you. 

Anne,  I  hope  so. 

Glo,  I  know  so.— >But,  gentle  lady  Anne.- 

To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits, 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  method  ;— 
Is  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  Plantagenets,  Henry,  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  Uie  executioner  7 

Anne,  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  aeenrtf  i 
efiect 

Glo,  Your  beautv  was  the  cause  of  that  efleet; 
Your  beautv,  which  did  haunt  me  In  mv  sleep, 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  wori^ 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  vour  sweet  bosom. 

Anne,  If  I  thought  that,  t  tell  thee,  homicide. 
These  nails  should  rend  that  beauty  from  my  cheon. 

Glo,  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  oeau^ 
wreck.' 
You  should  not  blemish  it.  if  I  stood  by : 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 

Anne,  Black  night  o'ershade  thy  day,  and  death 
thy  life! 

Glo,  Curse  not  tliyself,  (tur  creature;  thou  til 
both. 

Anne,  I  would  I  were,  to  be  reveng'd  on  I 
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GUt,  It  U  a  quarrel  most  unnatural. 
To  be  reveu^M  uii  him  tlu*.  loveth  thee. 

•intir.  1 1  IS  a  quarrel  just  and  reasonable. 
To  be  revenjrM  on  him  that  kiU*d  mv  husband. 

Glo.  He  Uiat  bereA.  thee,  laily,  or  thjr  husband, 
Did  it  to  help  Lhee  to  a  better  husband. 

jiimc  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the 
earth. 

Glo,  lie  lives,  that  loves  you  better  than  he  could. 

Jinne.  Name  him. 

Glo,  Plantageoet 

^nnt.  Why,  that  was  he. 

Glo.  The  self-same  name,  but  one  of  better  na- 
ture. 

jhuu.  Where  is  he  7 

OU.  Here:  [She  9piU  at  kirn.]  yVhydoti 

thou  spit  at  me  7 

Anne,  *  Would  it  were  mortal  poison  for  thy  sake ! 

Glo,  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 

Aime.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toaa. 
«)ttt  oC  my  sight !   thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 

Glo.  Thine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 

Anm.    'Would  they  were    basilisks,  to  strike 
thee  dead! 

Glo.  I  woukl  ihey  were,  that  I  miffht  die  at  once  j 
For  no IV  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt  tears, 
iham'd  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops: 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful'  tear, — 
Not.  when  ray  father  York  and  Edward  wept, 
Tu  bear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  maae, 
When  black-fac'd  Clilford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Vor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child, 
Told  the  sad  story  of  ray  father's  death ; 
And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  sob,  and  weep, 
riial  all  the  standcrs-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bcdasird  tvith  rain :  in  that  sad  time. 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear; 
And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weep- 
in'tj. 
never  sued  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  sweet  soothing  word ; 
But  now  thv  beauty  is  proposed  my  fee. 
My  proud  ]ieart  sues,  ana  prompts  m?  tongue  to 
speak.  [She  looks  scornfully  at  him. 

Teach  not  thv  lip  such  scorn  :  for  it  was  made 
For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  such  contempt 
If  thy  revernjeful  heart  cannot  foigive, 
Lo !  'here  I  lend  thoe  this  sharp-pointed  sword : 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast. 
And  let  the  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
I  lav  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[He  Imts  his  breasl  open ;  she  (ffers  at  U 
wUh  hu  sword. 
Nay,  do  not  pause :  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry  ;— 
But  'twas  thv  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  despatch;  'twas  I  that  stabb'd  young 
£dward  ;— 

I  She  again  oj'ers  at  his  breast. 
But  twas  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on. 

[Sfu  lets  faU  the  swcnL 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

minne.  Artse,dissemDler:  though  I  wish  thy  deathf 
I  will  not  be  thv  executiom  *. 

Glo,  Then  bid  me  kill  m)  elf,  and  I  will  do  It 
Anne,  1  have  already. 

GU,  That  ft  as  in  thy  rage 

Speak  it  again,  and.  even  with  the  word. 
T\}i»  hand,  which,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love, 
Shall,  for  thy  lore,  kill  a'iar  truer  love ; 

<n  Ptflful.        <2)  In  Bishopsgale  street 


To  both  their  deaths  shalt  tnou  be  i 

Anne,  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  *Tis  figur'd  in  my  tonsriie. 

Anne,  I  fear  me,  both  are  false. 

Gh,  Then  man  was  never  true. 

Anne,  Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword* 

Glo,  Sav  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Anne,  That  shall'you  know  hcreaOer. 

Glo.  But  shall  I  live  in  hope  7 

Anne,  All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne,  To  take,  is  not  to  give. 

[She  puts  on  the  Hng» 

Glo,  Look,  how  this  ring  encompasseth  thy  flnger 
Even  so  thy  breast  endoseth  my  poor  heart; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  bev  one  favour  at  thy  gracious'hand, 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Anne,  What  is  it  7 

Glo,  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  tto 
si^ns 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  mourner. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-place  :• 
Where — after  I  have  solemnly  interr'd 
At  Chertscy  monast'ry  this  noble  king. 
And  wet  his  zrave  with  my  repentant  tears,— 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you : 
For  divers  unknown  reasons^  I  beseech  you, 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne,  With  all  my  heart !  and  much  it  joys  OM 
too, 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent— 
Tressel,  and  Berkley,  go  along  with  me. 

Glo,  Bid  me  farewell. 

Anne,  Tis  more  than  you  deserve : 

But,  since  vou  teach  me  how  to  flatter  you, 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

[Exettnt  Lady  Anne,  Tressel,  and  Berkley. 

Glo,  Take  up  the  corse,  sirs. 

GenX,  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lord  7 

Glo,    No,  to  White-Friars;    there   attend  my 
coming.     [Exeunt  the  rest,  icUh  the  cortc 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  7 
Was  ever  woman  In  this  humour  won  7 
I'll  have  her, — but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
What !  I,  that  kill'd  her  husband,  and  his  father, 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate ; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by; 
With  God,  her  conscience,  and  tliese  bars  againel 

me, 
And  1  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withaL 
But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  loolcs. 
And  yet  to  win  her, — all  the  world  to  nothing  1 
Ha ! 
Hath  she  fonrot  already  that  brave  prince. 


Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I,  some  three  months 

Stabb'd  m  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbury  / 

A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman.— 

Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature. 

Young,  valiant,  wise,  and,  no  doubt  right  royaV-^ 

The  spacious  world  cannot  again  aflord : 

And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me« 

That  cropp  d  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prinra 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bed  7 

On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety  7 

On  me.  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thus  7 

Mv  dukedom  to  a  beggarlv  denier,* 

I  do  mistake  my  person  all  this  while : 

Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  although  I  cannoti 

Myself  io  be  a  marvellous  proper  man. 

(S)  A  small  French  coin. 
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I'll  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-^.ass ; 

And  enlertain  a  score  or  two  oftoilori, 

To  study  fashions  to  adorn  m^  body : 

Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myself^ 

I  will  maintain  it  with  some  little  cost. 

But.  first,  rU  turn  yon*  fellow  in  his  grare : 

Ana  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. — 

Shine  out,  fair  sun,  till  I  have  bought  a  glass, 

That  I  may  see  my  shadow  as  1  pass.  [Exil. 

SCEJ^E  IIL—The  srnne,    Ji  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  Qucm  Elizabeth,  Lord  Rivers,  and  Lard 

Grey. 

Riv,  Have  patience,  madam ;  there's  no  doubt, 
his  majesty 
Will  soon  recover  his  accustom'd  health. 

Grey,  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worse : 
Therefore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  good  comfort, 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merrr  words. 

Q.  EUz,  If  be  were  dead,  what  wouki  betide  of 
roe? 

Grey.  No  other  harm,  but  loss  of  such  a  lord. 

Q.  EUz,  The  loss  or  such  a  lord  includes  all 
harms. 

Grey.   The   heavens  have  blessM  you  with  a 
goodly  son, 
To  be  your  comforter,  when  he  is  ffone. 

Q.  Etis,  Ah,  he  is  young ;  and  nis  minoritjr 
Is  put  unto  the  trust  of  Richard  Gloster, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Riv,  Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector? 

Q.  EUz.  It  is  determin'd,  not  concluded  yet : 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 
Grfy.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Buckingham  and 

Stanley. 
Buck.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  roval  grace ! 
Stan.    God  make  your  m^jesty  joyml  as  you 

have  been ! 
Q.  EUx.  The  countess  Richmond,  good  my  lord 
of  Stanley, 
To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say — amen. 
Yet,  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she's  your  wife, 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  z(K>d  lord,  assur'd, 
I  hate  not  vou  for  her  proua  arrogance. 

Stan.  I  do  beseech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  accusers ; 
Or,  if  she  be  accus*d  on  true  report. 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I  think,  nroceeds 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  malice. 
Q.  EUx.  Saw  you  the  king  to-day,  my  lord  of 

SUnleyf 
Stan.  But  now,  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  I, 
Are  come  from  visiting  his  mi^tv. 
Q.  EUx.  What   likelihood  of  'his  amendment, 

lords? 
Buck.    Madam,   good  hope;   his  grace  speaks 

cheerfully. 
Q.  EUz.  God  grant  him  health !  Did  you  confer 

with  him  ? 
Buck.  A  V,  madam :  he  desires  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloster  and  your  brotlicra, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn'  them  to  his  rovol  presence. 
Q.  EUx.  'Would  all  were  well !— But  that  will 
never  be ; — 
I  fear,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height 

Enter  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  Dorset 
Olo.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  ending  it : 


}il 


Summon. 
Low  fellow. 


(S)  Rude,  ignorant 


10.  1  cannot  ten  ;—  i  ne  worm  is  gDwn  so  DttO, 
t  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dauv  not  perch : 
e  every  Jack^  became  a  gentleman, 
re's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 


Who  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  king. 
That  I,  forsooth,  am  stern,  and  love  them  totT 
Bv  holy  Paul,  they  love  his  grace  but  lightly, 
That  fill  his  ears  with  such  dtssentious  rumoun. 
Because  I  cannot  flatter,  and  speak  fair, 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cojg^ 
Duck  with  French  nods  and  apish  courtesy, 
I  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  ham. 
But  thus  his  simple  truth  must  be  abus'd 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks? 

Grey.  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  yov 
grace? 

Glo.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor  graee. 
When  have  I  iniur'd  thee  ?  when  done  tLee  wrongf 
Or  thee  ?— or  inee  ? — or  any  of  your  faction  T 
A  plague  upon  you  all !  His  royal  grace, — 
Whom  Goa  preserve  better  than  you  would  wish*«» 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing-while. 
But  vou  must  trouble  him  with  lewd'  complainta. 

Q,'.  EUs.   Brother  of  Gloster,  you  mistake  the 
matter : 
The  king,  of  his  own  royal  disposition, 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  suitor  else ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your 'interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itselfl 
Azainst  my  children,  brothers,  and  myseU^ 
IVUkes  him  to  send ;  that  thereby  he  may  gathsr 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  so  remove  it 

Gw.  I  cannot  tell ;— The  world  is  gDwn  so  bad, 
Thatw  *  .... 

Since* 
There's  „ 

Q.  EUz.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning 
brother  Gloster ; 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  mv  friends ; 
God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you ! 

Gto.  Meantime,  God  grants  that  we  have  need 
of  you: 
Our  brother  is  imprison'd  by  your  means, 
Myself  disgrac'd,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  a 
noble.* 

Q.  EUt.  By  Him,  that  rais'd  me  to  this  careful 
height 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  eigoy'd, 
1  iierer  did  incense  his  majesty 
Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
Mv  lord,  you  do  me  shameful  injury. 
Falsely  to' draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Glo.  You  may  deny^hat  you  were  not  the  cause 
Of  my  lord  Has'tings'  late  imprisonment 

Riv.  She  mav,  my  lord  ;  for 

GU>.  She  ma'v,  lord  Rivers?— why,  wno  kncwi 
not  so? 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  denymg  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments  j 
And  then  deny  her  aiding* hand  therein, 
And  lay  those*  honours  on  your  high  desert 
What  'may  she  not?  She  may,— ay,  marry,  may 
sifie, — 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  she  ? 

Glo.  What,  marry,  mav  she?  marry  with  e  king 
A  bachelor,  a  hands'ome  stripling  too ': 
I  wb*  vour  zrandam  ha<4  a  worser  match. 

Q.  J^iz.  Mv  lord  of  Gloster,  I  have  too  loitf  borai 
Your  blunt  upbreidings^  and  your  bitter  scoOtx 
Bv  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  m^)esty. 
Of  those  gross  taunts  I  often  have  endur'd. 

(4^  A  cob  rated  at  6s.  Sd.        (5)  Think. 
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1  bad  rather  be  a  countrr  tenrant-Biaid, 
Than  a  great  queen,  with  this  conditiofi— 
To  be  so  baited,  scom'd,  and  stonn'd  at : 
Small  joj  haTe  I  in  being  England's  < 


EnUr  Queen  Margaret,  behind, 

q^  Mar.  And  lessened  be  that  smaU,  God,  I  be- 
seech thee! 
TbT  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 

Gfe.  What?  threat  jou  me  with  telling  of  the 
king? 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not :  look,  what  I  hare  said 
I  will  avouch,  in  presence  of  the  king : 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
'TIS  time  to  speal^  my  pains'  are  quite  forffot 

Q.  Mar,  Out,  oeril !  I  remember  them  too  well : 
Thou  kHI'dst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksburr. 

Glo,  Ere  you  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  husband 
kinff, 
I  waj  a  pack-horse  in  hb  great  afiahv ; 
A  weeder-out  ofhisproua  adrersaries, 
A  liberal  re  warder  or  his  friends: 
To  royalixe*  his  blood,  I  spilt  mine  own. 

H,  Mmr.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  hit  or 
thine. 

Glo.  In  all  which  time,  you,  and  your  buaband 
Grey, 
Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster;— 
And,  Rivers,  so  were  you  :•— Was  not  your  husband 
la  Margaret's  batUe  at  Saint  Albans  slain  ? 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget, 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are ; 
WithaL  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q.  Mar.  Amurd'rous  villain,  and  so  still  thou  art 

GUk  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  fi^r  War- 
Ay.  mod  forswore  himself,— which  Jesu  pardon !  — 

a.  Mmr.  Which  God  revenge ! 

Gto.  To  fight  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crown; 
And,  for  his  meed,*  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd*  up : 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint  like  Edward's, 
Or  Edward's  so(t  and  pitiful,  like  mine; 
I  am  too  childish-foolish  for  this  workL 

Q.  Mar.  Hk  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
this  world. 
Thou  cacodaemon  !*  there  thy  kingdom  Is. 

Riv.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  busy  days, 
Which  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  enemies, 
We  foilow'd'thcn  our  lord,  our  lawful  Idng ; 
So  should  we  you.  if  you  shoud  be  our  king. 

Glo.  If  I  should  be?— 1  had  rather  be  a  pedlar: 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof! 

Q.  EUz.  As  litUe  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  supj>ose 
Vou  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  king ; 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me. 
That  I  enjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar.  A  little  joy  enioys  the  queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  she,  snd  altogether  joyless, 
I  can  no  lr»nger  hold  me  patienC —       [wtfefvatidng. 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pill'd*  from  me : 
Which  of  you  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me  7 
If  not,  that,  I  bcincr  queen,  you  bow  like  subjects; 
Tet  that,  by  you  depos'd,  you  quake  like  rel>els  7 — 
Ah,  ffentle  villain,  do  not  turn  away ! 

Gio.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  mak'st  thou  in 
my  sii^t  7 

<^  Mar.  Bui  repetition  of  what  thou  hastmarr'd ; 
That  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 

Glo.  Wert  thou  not  banbhed  on  pain  of  death  7 


(I)  Labours, 
(S)  Reward. 


(2)  Make  royal. 
(4)  Confined. 


q,.Mmr.  iwas;  but  I te frid  mm  pdn  in b» 

ishment. 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  husband,  and  a  son,  thou  ow'st  to  me,— 
And  thou, -a  kingdom ;— all  of  you,  allegianee : 
This  sorrow  that  I  have,  by  right  is  yours. 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp,  are  mine. 

Glo.  The  curse  my  noble  father  laid  on  theer- 
When  thou  didst  crown  hb  warlike  brows  with 

pajper. 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  from  hb  eyes  • 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  duke  a  clout, 
Steep'd  in  the  (kultless  blood  of  preUy  Rutland  ;- 
Hb  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounc'd  against  thee,  are  all  (all'n  upon  thee : 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagu'd  thy  bloody  deed! 

Q.  Elix.  So  just  b  God,  to  right  the  innocent 

Ha»t.  O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that  babi^ 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  c'o*  was  heard  of. 

Bio,  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was  r»» 
ported. 

Dor.  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  it 

Buck.  Northumberland,  then  present,  wept  tc 
see  it 

Q.  Mar,  What !  were  you  snarling  all,  hefore 
I  came. 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat. 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  7 
Did  York's   dread  curse  prevail  so  much  with 

heaven, 
That  Henrv's  death,  my  lovdv  Edward's  death, 
Their  kinffdom's  toss,  my  wonil  banishment. 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevbh  brat  7 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  7 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick 

curses!— 
Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  long, 
As  ours  by  murder  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward,  thy  son,  that  now  b  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  my  son.  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 
Die  in  hb  youth,  by  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen, 
Outlive  thy  glory  like  my  wretched  self  I 
Long  may'st  thou  live,  to  wail  thy  children's  low ; 
And  see  another,  as  1  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  m  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine ! 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 
And,  after  many  lengthen'd  hours  of  grief. 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen  !• 
Rivers, — and  Dorset,— you  were  standers  by,— 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings, — when  my  son 
Was  stabb'd  with  bloody  daggers ;  God,  I  pray  hin^ 
That  none  of  you  mav  hve  your  natural  age. 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accklent  cut  off! 

Glo.  Have  done  thy  iharm,  thou  hateful  wither^ 
hag. 

Q.  Mar.  And  leave   out  thee  7   stay,  dog,  fti 
thou  shalt  hear  me. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  in  stom 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wbh  upon  Uiee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripe. 
And  then  huri  down  their'indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace  1 
The  worm  of  conscien^  still  begnaw  thy  soul  I 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  liv*ftt, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends  I 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thuie, 
Unless  It  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
AffrighiB  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devib ! 
Thou  elvbh-mark'd,  abortive,  rooting  hog! 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  nativitj 
The  slave  Of  nature,  and  the  son  or  hell ! 


(S)  Corrupt  deriL 
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Thoa  Bladtr  of  Uqr  OMillMif'fl  htm  womb! 
Thou  loathed  isnie  of  thj  fattier't  loins ! 
Tbou  raff  of  honour  f  thoa  detested— 

Glo,  Margaret 

iLMmr.  Richard! 

Oh.  Ua7 

a.  Mmr.  1  call  thee  not 

Olo.  1  cry  thee  mercy  then :  for  I  did  think, 
Tlial  thou  hadsi  call'dmeall  tnese  bitter  names. 

O.  Mar,  Why,  so  I  did ;  but  look'd  for  no  reply. 
O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 

Glo.  *Tis  done  by  me ;  and  ends  in^Margaret 

Q.  EUx,  Thus  have  you  breath'd  your  curse 
against  yourself. 

^  Mv.  Poor  painted  queen,  rain  flourish  of  my 
fortune! 
Why  strew'st  thou  sugar  on  that  bottled  spider,* 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about  7 
Fool,  fool !  thou  whet'st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
The  day  will  come,  that  thou  shalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  curse  this  poi«*.nou8  bunch-back*d  toad. 

Ila$L   Palso-boding   woman,   end  thy  frantic 
curse; 
Lest,  to  thy  ham,  thou  move  our  patience. 

Q^  Mtr.  Foul  shame  upon  you !  you  haTe  all 
moT*d  mine. 

Riv.   Were   you   well  senr'd,   you   would   be 
taujzht  your  duty. 

<^  Mar.  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do 
me  duty, 
Teach  me  to  be  Vour  queen,  and  you  my  subjects 
0,  serve  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  'that  duty. 

Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatic 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  master  marquis,  you  are  mala- 
pert: 
Your  Are-new  stamp  oC  honour  is  scarce  current  :* 
0,  that  your  young  nobility  could  jud^e, 
What  'twere  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable  f 
They  that  stand  high,  have  many  blasts  to  shake 

them; 
And.  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Ou).  Good  counsel,  marry  ;— learn  it,  learn  it, 
marqub. 

Dor.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

Oto.  Ay,  and  much  more:  But  1  was  bom  so 

Our  aiery*  buildeth  in  the  cedar's  top. 

And  dallies  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade ;— alaa ! 
alas!— 
Witness  my  son,  now  In  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  bright  out-shinin;  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aiery's  nest  :— 
0  God,  that  see*st  it  do  not  suffer  it ; 
As  it  tvas  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so ! 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  charity. 

Q.  Mar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopes  are  butcher'd. 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  sharae,—  ' 

\nd  in  mv  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  rage! 

Bnek,  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Mar.  O  princelv  Buckinorham,  I  kiss  thy  hand. 
In  sitrn  of  leascue  ana  amitv  with  thee : 
Notv  fair  befall  thee,  and  thy  noble  house ! 
Thv  garments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood. 
Nor  thou  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Bttck.  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lifM  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  Mar.  1*11  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  sky, 


( I )  \nuding  to  CSIoster's  form  and  i 

it)  He  was  just  rrMtnA  marauis  of  Dorset 


And  there  awake  God*i  geotfe-aleeplng 

0  Buckingham,  beware  of /onder  dog : 
Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  bites  j  and.  wlien  he  bites 
His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death: 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 
Sin.  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  marks  on  bin ; 
Ana  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 

Glo.  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  BuckinghuB  9 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I  respect  my  gracious  krd. 

Q.  .Afar.  What,  dost  thou  scorn  me  for  my  g^» 
tie  counsel  ? 
And  sooth  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  (hmi  7 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow; 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophetess.— 
Live  each  of  you  wt  subjects  to  his  hate. 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's !     [ExiL 

HasL  My  haw  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  her 
curses. 

Riv.  And  so  doth  mine ;  I  muse,*  why  she's  at 
liberty. 

Glo.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother, 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereo<^  that  I  have  dfone  to  her. 

€>.  EUx.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 

Glo.  Vet  you  have  all  the  vantage*  of  her  wrong. 

1  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good. 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  ref»aid ; 
He  is  Irank'd*  up  to  fatting  for  Ms  pains  ;— 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof! 

Riv.  A  virtuous  and  a  Christian-like  condusioii. 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scath'  to  us. 

CrIo.'So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd  ;— 
For  had  I  curs'd  now,  1  had  curs'd  myselC   [Jiido. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Gates.  Madam,  his  maiesty  doth  call  for  you, 
And  for  your  grace, — ar  x  vou,  my  noble  lords. 

Q.  Ettz.  Catesby,  1  come: — Lords,  will  you  ge 
with  me? 

Riv.  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  grace. 
[Exeunt  all  hut  Gloster 

Glo.  I  do  the  wronff,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secret  mischiefii  mat  I  set  abroach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,— whom  I,  indeed,  have  lakl  in  daikncss,— 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  gulls ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Buckingham ; 
And  tell  them— 'tis  the  queen  and  her  ulies. 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother. 
Now  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reven^'d  on  Rivers,  Vaughan.  Grejr : 
But  then  I  sigh,  and.  with  a  piece  or  Scnpture^ 
Tell  them— that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 
And  thus  I  clothe  mv  naked  villany 
With  old  odd  ends,  stol'n  forth  of  holy  writ ; 
And  seem  a  saint  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 

Enter  t%oo  Murderers. 
But  soft,  here  come  my  executioners. — 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  mates  7 
Are  vou  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing? 
1  Murd,  We  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  hav* 
the  warrant 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 
Glo,  Well  thought  upon,  I  have  it  here  i 
me :  [Gives  the  wm . 

When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-plaee. 
But,  sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  ezeeution. 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
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For  C^arenoe  is  well  apoken,  tnd,  perhtptt 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

1  Mtar<L  Tut,  tut,  my  loni,  we  will  not  stand  to 
prate, 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers !  be  assur'd, 
IVe  £o  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tonfl[ues. 

Gu,  Your  eyes  drop  miU-stones,  when  Tools' eyes 
drop  tears: 
I  like  you,  lads ;— about  your  business  straight ; 
Goi  go,  despatch. 

iMitnL  Wewill,  my  noble  lord.    [Exe, 

SCEJ^s  ir.^The  $anu.    A  room  in  the  Tower, 
EnUr  Clarence  and  Brakenbury. 

Brtk.  Why  looks  your  grace  so  hearily  to-day  7 

dor.  O.  I  have  passM  a  miserable  night, 
So  fuU  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 
That,  as  I  am  a  Christian  faithful  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night, 
Thouzh  *twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days 
So  fuU  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 

Brat,  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord?  I  pray 
you,  tell  roe. 

Oar.  Methought,  that  1  had  broken  from  the 
Tower. 
And  was  embarked  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  ulostor< 
Who  from  ray  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches ;  thence  we  looked  toward  En- 
gland, 
And  cited  up  a  thousand  heavy  times. 
During  the  wars  of  York  and' Lancaster 
That  Md  befalPn  us.    As  we  pocM  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Methought,  that  Gloster  stumbled ;  and,  in  falling, 
Struck  roe,  that  thouzht  to  stay  him,  over-board. 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  tlie  main. 

0  Lord !  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown  I 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears ! 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes  I 
Methought.  1  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks ; 
A  thousand  men,  that  fishes  gnawM  upon ; 
Wed^  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl, 
Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  jetvels. 
All  scatter*d  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
Some  lay  in  dead  men*s  skulls :  and,  in  those  holes 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  tnere  were  crept, 
(As  *t»vcre  in  scorn  of  eyes,)  reflecting  gems. 
That  woo*d  the  sHmv  bottom  of  the  d^p. 
And  mock*d  the  deao  bones  that  lay  scatter*d  by. 

Brak,    Had   you  such  leisure' in  the  time  of 
death, 
To  saze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  ? 

Clar.  Methought,  I  had ;  and  often  did  I  strive 
To  yield  the  gho«t :  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wandering  air ; 
But  smotherM  it  within  mv  panting  bulk,' 
tMiich  almost  burst  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 
Brak.  Awak'd  you  not  with  this  sore  agony  1 
Clar.  O,  no,  my  dream  was  len<rthenM  after  Uib ; 
0,  then  began  the  temoest  to  my  soul ; 

1  pas8*d,  methotiTht,  tne  melancholy  flood, 
\¥ith  that  ^rim  ferryman  which  poets  write  of^ 
Tnto  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  nighU 
The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  soul. 
Was  my  great  father-iiiKlaw,  renowned  Warwick, 
WhocnrM  aloud, —  fVhat  nemirre  for  perjitry 
Can  thu  dark  monarchi  afford  ftdse  daretice  f 
And  BO  he  vanished  :  Then  came  wand*ring  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  hris^ht  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood  :  and  he  shrieked  out  aloud,— 
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darenee  U  cmiis,-^Use,  Jkeltmgf 

reneef-^ 
Thai  itabb'd  nu  in  the  field  by  Ttwksbwy  ;— 
Seize  on  him,  furies,  take  him  to  your  tormentt  I 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  foul  fiends 
CnvirouM  me,  and  nowled  m  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noise, 
I  trembling  wok^d,  and.  for  a  season  after. 
Could  not  oelieve  but  that  1  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 
Bruk,  No  marvel,  lord,  that  it  afTrighlcd  you; 
am  afraid,  methinics,  to  hear  you  tell  iL 
Clar.  O,  Brakenbury,  I  have  done  these  things^- 
That  now  gire  evidence  against  mv  soul, — 
For  Ed  wara*s  sake ;  and,  see,  how  he  requites  me  .- 

0  God !  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee, 
But  thou  wilt  be  avenged  on  mv  misdeeds, 
Yet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone: 
O,  spare  my  guiltless  wife,  and  my  poor  children  !— 

1  bray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me ; 
My  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 

Brak.  I  will,  my  lord ;  God  give  your^ce  f 
rest !  [Cla.  revoats  hinuelfon  a  ck 

Sorrow  breaks  seasons,  ana  reposing  hours, 
Makes   the   night   rooming,    and  the   noon-tidt 

night. 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  thch*  glories. 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toil; 
And,  for  unfelt  imaginations, 
Thev  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares : 
So  that,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name. 
There's  nothing  dificrs  but  the  outward  fame* 

Enter  the  two  Murderers. 

1  Murd,  Ho!  who's  here 7 

BraL  What  would'st  thou,  fellow?  tnd  how 
cam'st  thou  hither? 

1  Miurd.  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  1 
came  hither  on  my  legs. 

Brak.  What,  so  hntCl 

tMwrd,  O,  sir,  'tis  better  to  be  brief  than  te- 
dious :— 
Let  him  see  our  commission  :  talk  no  more. 
[A  paner  i$  delivered  to  Brakenbury,  who  reada  ft. 

BroJc.  I  am,  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands:— 
I  will  not  reason  tvhat  is  meant  hereby. 
Because  I  trill  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys ; — there  sits  the  duke  asleep : 
I'll  to  the  king ;  and  signify  to  him, 
That  thus  1  have  resign'd  to  you  my  charge. 

1  Murd,  You  may,  sir ;  'tis  a  point  of  wisdom : 
Fare  vou  if  ell.  [iSxiX  Brakenbury. 

t  Jilnrd,  What,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he  sleeps  r 

1  M»rd.  No ;  he'll  say,  'twas  done  cowardly, 
when  he  wakes. 

t  Murd,  When  he  wakes !  why,  fool,  he  shall 
never  wake  until  the  great  judsment  dav. 

1  Mitrd.  Why,  then  he'll  say,  we  stabb'd  him 
sleeping. 

tMitrd.  The  urging  of  that  word,  judgment, 
hath  br^  a  kind  or  remorse  in  me. 

1  MiirtL  What !  art  thou  afraid  7 

2  Murd,  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  fbr  H ; 
but  to  be  damn'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  which  no 
warrant  can  defend  me. 

1  Mwd,  I  thought  thou  hadst  been  resolute. 

t  Mttrd,  So  1  am  to  let  him  live. 

1  Murd,  I'll  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster,  and  tell 
him  so. 

tMurd,  Nay,/ 1  pr'vthee^  stav  a  little:  I  hope, 
this  holy  humoiir  of^  mine  will  ciuinsre ;  it  was  wont 
to  hold  me  hut  while  one  would  tril  twenty. 

1  Miird,  How  dost  thou  feel  thyielf  now  ^ 
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C  Mmd.  'Faith,  Mme  lerUin  dregs  of  conacience 
an^  yet  within  me. 

1  Jilurd.  Remember  our  reward,  when  the  deed's 
done. 

2  Jtfiird.  Come,  he  diet ;  I  had  forgot  the  re- 
ward. 

1  Mmd,  Where's  thy  conscience  now  ? 

2  Murd,  In  the  duke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

1  Jilttrd,  So  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  gire  us 
our  reward,  thy  conscience  flies  out. 

$  MmtU  'Tis  no  matter ;  let  it  go ;  there's  few, 
tr  none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  Muird.  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  aguin  7 

i  Mvard,  I'll  not  meddle  with  iL  it  is  a  danger- 
ous thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward ;  a  man  cannot 
steal,  but  it  accuseth  him ;  a  man  cannot  swear,  but 
it  checks  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neighbour's 
wife,  but  it  detects  him:  'Tis  a  blushing  shame-faced 
spirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills  one 
uill  of  obstacles:  it  made  me  once  restore  a  purse 
of  gold,  that  by  chance  I  found :  it  beggars  anv  man 
that  keeps  it :  it  is  turned  out  or  all  towns  and  cities 
for  a  dangerous  thing ;  and  every  man,  that  means 
to  live  well,  endeavours  to  trust  to  himself,  and  live 
without  it. 

1  Murd,  'Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elbow, 
persuading  me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

2  Jdiurd.  Take  the  devil  in  th^  mind,  and  believe 
nim  not :  he  would  insinuate  with  thee,  but  to  make 
thee  sigh. 

1  Mwrd,  I  am  strong-firam'd,  be  cannot  prevail 
with  me. 

2  Mwrd.  Spoke  like  a  tall'  fellow,  that  respects 
nis  reputation.    Come,  shall  we  fall  to  work  7 

1  Mwrd.  Take  him  over  the  costard*  with  the 
nilts  of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the 
malmsey-butt,  in  the  next  room. 

%Mwrd,  O  excellent  device!  and  make  a  nop 
of  him. 

\Murd.  Soft!  he  wakes. 

tMwrd,  Strike. 

I  Mwrd.  No,  we'll  reason  with  him. 

dor.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  give  me  a  cup 
of  wine. 

I  Murd.  You  shall  have  wine  enough,  my  lord, 
anon. 

CUvr.  In  God*s  name,  what  art  tliou  7 

1  Mwrd,  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Clar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

I  Mwd.  Nor  vou.  as  we  are,  loyal. 

Clar.  Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  thy  looks  are 
humble. 

1  Mwrd,  My  voice  is  now  the  king's^  my  looks 
mine'own. 

CUiir^  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  dost  thou 
speak! 
Tour  eyes  do  menace  me :  Whv  look  you  pale  7 
Who  sent  you  hither  7  Wherefore  do  you  come? 

Both  Mwrd,  Tu,  to,  to, 

Clar.  To  murder  me" 

Boih  Mwrd   Ay,  ay. 

Clar,  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so. 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it 
IVherein,  my  friends,  have  1  oflended  vou  7 

1  Mwrd.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  but  the  king. 
Clar.  I  shall  be  reconcil'd  to  him  again. 

2  Mwrd,  Never,  mv  lord ;  therefore  prepare  to  die. 
Clar.  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of 

men, 
To  slay  the  innocent?  What  b  my  offence  7 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me? 

(I)  Brave.  (2)  Head. 

(S)  Inquest,  jury,  M)  On  the  part 


What  lawAil  qtwst*  have  riren  their  verdiet  up 
Unto  the  frowning  judge  ;  or  who  pronoune'a 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death? 
Before  1  be  convict  by  course  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  most  unlawfiiU 
I  charge  you,  as  vou  hope  for  any  goodness, 
By  Christ's  dear  blood  sned  for  our  grievous  siBA| 
That  vou  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me ; 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  Mwrd,  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  eoauntBda 

2  Murd.  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  is  oof 

king. 

Clar,  Erroneous  vassal !  the  great  King  of  kings 
Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded, 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder ;  Wilt  thou  theo 
Spurn  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's  7 
Take  heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  hMid, 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

2  Murd.  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  bn  faur 
on  thee. 
For  false  forswearin?,  and  for  murder  too ; 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarrel*  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

1  Mitrd,  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 
Didst  break  that  vow ;  and,  with  thy  treacherous 

blade, 
Unrip'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  son. 

2  Mwrd.  Whom  thou  wast  svom  to  cherish  and 

defend. 

1  Mwrd,  How  canst  thou  urge  God's  dreadful 
law  to  us, 
When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  such  dear  deme  ? 

Clar.  Alas!  for  whose  sake  did  I  that  Ul  deed? 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake : 
He  sends  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this ; 
For  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
0,  know  you,  that  he  doth  it  publicly ; 
Take  rot  the  c^uarrel  from  his  powerful  armf 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course, 
To  cut  off"  those  that  have  oflended  him. 

1  Murd.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minlslei^ 
When  g;allant-springing,  brave  Plantasenet, 
That  princely  novice,'  was  struck  dead  by  thee? 

Clar,  My  orother's  love,  the  devil,  ana  my  raflo. 

1  Murd.  'Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  aind  fl^ 

fault, 
Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Clar.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me ; 
I  am  his  brother  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed,*  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  bother  Gloster ; 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will'  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

2  Murd.  You  are  deceiv'd,  your  brother  Gloster 

hates  you. 
Clar.  0  no ;  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  deari 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 
Both  Mwrd,  Ay,  so  we  will. 

Clar.  Tell  him  when  that  our  princely  fatte 
York 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  arm. 
And  charg'd  us  from  his  soul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thouirht  of  this  divided  friendship : 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 
1  Murd,  Ay,  mill-stones ;  as  he  lessoned  us  If 

weep. 
Clar.  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 
I  Murd,  Right,  as  snow  in  harvest.— Come,  yo« 
deceive  yourself; 
»Tis  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here. 
dor.  It  eannot  be :  for  he  bewept  my  fortmM, 


(6)  Youth. 


(6)  Reward. 
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And  huggM  roe  in  hlf  arms,  and  swore,  with  sobs, 
That  be  would  labour  my  delivery. 

1  MuriL  Why,  to  he  doth,  when  be  delivers  you 
From  this  earth*s  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

tMurd.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  must 
die,  my  lord. 

Clar,  Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thv  soul. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  (/od, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thv  own  soul  so  blind, 
That  thou  wilt  war  with  God,  by  murdering  me  ? — 
Ah,  sirs,  consider,  he,  that  sent  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  vou  for  the  deed. 

t  Mwrd.  What  shall  we'do  7 

CZor.  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

1  Murd.  Relent !  His  cowardly,  and  womanbh. 
Our,  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly ,'savag^,  devilish.- 

^Vhich  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son, 

Being  pent'  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now,— 

If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you,— 

Woukl  not  entreat  for  life  7— 

My^  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks  j 

O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer, 

Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me, 

Aa  you  would  b^,  were  you  in  mv  distress. 

A  b^Tins  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  7 

2  JmtrZ  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 
1  J^unL  Take  that,  and  that;  if  all  this  will  not 

do,  [Slabi  him, 

111  drowii  you  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[ExUtvUh  the  body. 
tMwrd,  A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately  des- 
patch*d ! 
How  (kin,  Uke  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  ^one  I 

Re-enter  first  Murderer. 

1  Mierd,  How  now  7  what  mean*st  thou^  that 
thou  help'st  me  not  7 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you  have 
been. 
tMmrd.  1  would  be  knew,  that  I  hadsavMhis 
brother ! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  1  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  sliin.  [RxU. 

I  MitrtL  So  do  not  1 ;  go^  coward,  as  thou  art.— 
IVell,  I'll  go  hide  the  body  m  some  hole. 
Till  that  the  duke  give  order  for  his  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
Forthis  will  out,  and  then  1  must  not  stay.    [ExiU 


ACT  11. 

flCSiVE  /.— 7%f  Mint.  J  room  in  the  pclaee. 
Enter  King  Edward  {led  in  tick,)  Queen  Elixa- 
beth,  Dorset,  Rivers,  Hastings,  Buckingham, 
Grey,  <md  otners, 

K.  Bdw.  ^Vhy,  8o:~now  have  I  done  a  good 
day's  work  ;— 
Ton  peers,  continue  this  united  league : 
I  every  dav  expect  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  roe  hence  : 
And  more  in  peace  my  soul  shill  part  to  neavcn. 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  p'^ace  on  earth. 
Rivers,  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand ; 
Dissemble  not  your  hatred,  swear  vour  love. 

Riv,  B  V  heaven,  my  soul  is  purgM  from  grudging 
nate; 
4imI  wkh  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  love. 

Hast,  So  thrive  1,  as  I  truly  swear  the  like  I 

(1)  Shut  up. 


K,  Edw.  Take  heed,  yon  dally  not  belbre  yom 
king; 
Lest  he,  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings. 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Hast,  So  prosper  1,  as  1  swear  perfect  love ! 

Rio.  And  1,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart! 

K.  Edw,  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  this. 
Nor  vour  son  Dorset, — Buckingham,  nor  vou ; —  ' 
You  nave  been  factious  one  agamst  the  other. 
Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your  hand; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeignedly. 

Q^EUz,  There,  Hastings;  1  will  never  Mort 
remember 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I,  and  mine ! 

K,  Edw,  Dorset,  embrace  him,— Hastings,  loft 
lord  marquis, 

Dor.  This  inlerchan^  of  love,  I  here  protest, 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  inviolable. 

Hast.  And  so  swear  1.  [  £m^racet  Dorset. 

K,  Edw.  Now,  princely  Buckingham,  seal  thou, 
this  league 
With  thy  embracements  to  my  wife's  allies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  rour  unity. 

Buck,  Whenever'Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hats 
Upon  your  grace,  [To  the  Queen.]  but  with  tU 

duteous  love 
Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  God  punish  bm 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  expect  most  love ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend, 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  fHend, 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  fhll  of  guOs^ 
Be  he  unto  me !  this  do  1  beg  of  heaven. 
When  I  am  cold  in  love,  to  vou.  or  ^ours. 

[lEmmemg  Riven.  4^ 

K.  Edw.  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  BuolDii|^ 
ham. 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  hien, 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 

Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  nobk 
duke. 

Enter  Gloster. 

Glo.  Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and 
queen ; 
And,  princelv  peers,  a  hapny  time  of  day ! 
Edw.  tiappy,  indccu, 


dav:- 


as  wo  have  spent  tbf 


Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 

Glo.  A  bleMcd  labour,  my  most  sovereign  Uege.* 
Amonsr  this  princely  heap,' if  any  here, 
Bv  false  intelligence,  or  wrong  surmise, 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  mv  rage. 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence.  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  nriendly  peace : 
'Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity ; 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love- 
Fir^  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you, 
Which  I  will  purehase  with  my  duteous  serviet  ym 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 
If  ever  any  2:rud;;e  were  lodg'd  between  us  ;— 
Of  you.  lord  Hivcrs, — and,  lord  Grey,  of  jou,^ 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown'd  on  me  ;— 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen;  indeed,  of  all. 
I  do  not  know  that  Englishman  alive. 
With  whom  my  soul  is  anv  jot  at  odds. 
More  than  the  mfant  that  Is  horn  to-night; 
1 1  thank  my  God  for  my  humilitv. 

Q.  Elit.  A  holy-day  shall  this  be  kepthcTeaftor  •• 
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I  would  to  God,  til  strifes  were  well  conpounded. — 
My  sovereign  lord,  1  do  beseech  your  highness. 
To  take  our  brulher  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Gio,  Why,  madam  J  have  1  ofier*d  love  for  this, 
To  be  so  flouted  in  thu  royal  presence  7 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  dead  ? 

[They  aU  ttatt. 
f  ou  do  him  ii\)ury.  to  scorn  his  corse. 

K,  £Jw,  W  ho  knows  not  he  isdead  I  who  knows 
he  is? 

d.  EUz.  All-seeing^  heaven,  what  a  world  b  this ! 

Buck,  Look  I  so  pale,  lord  Dorset,  as  the  rest  7 

i)or.  Ay,  my  good  lord;  and  no  roan  in  the 
presence, 
i^ui  his  red  colour  hath  forsook  his  cheeks. 

K,  Edw,  U  Clarence  dead  7  the  order  was  re- 
versed. 

Glo.  But  he,  poor  man,  by  your  first  order  died, 
And  that  u  winged  Mercury  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  crinple  bore  the  countermand, 
That  came  loo  lag  to  see  him  buried : — 
Ood  grant,  that  some,  less  noble,  and  less  loyal. 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood.' 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  aid} 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion. 

Enter  SUnley. 

Stmu  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  my  service  done . 

K»  Edw.  I  pr'ythee,  peace ;  my  soul  b  full  of 
sorrow. 

Stan.  I  will  not  rise,unless  your  highness  hear  me. 

K*^Edu>.  1'hcn  say  at  once,  what  b  it  thou  re- 
quest'st 

Htan.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant's  life ; 
tVho  slew  lo>day  a  riotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 

K.  Edw.  Have  I  tongue  to  doom  my  brother's 
death. 
And  shall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  slave  7 
My  brother  killM  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought. 
And  yet  hb  punishment  was  bitter  death. 
WT»o  sued  to  me  for  him  7  who,  in  my  wrath, 
Kncel*d  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  acIvisM  7 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood  7  who  spoke  of  love  7 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  sottl  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick^  and  did  fi^ht  for  me  7 
Who  told  me.  in  the  field  at  Te^vksbury, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescuM  me. 
And  said.  Decw  brotheVf  Uve,  and  be  a  kins  7 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field, 
Frozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
k%ven  in  hb  irarments ;  and  did  give  hiniselfl 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numfancold  night  r 
All  this  IVoin  mv  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinfully  pluck*a,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind. 
But  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting-vassab, 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defaced 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
Ynu  strai^t  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon ; 
And  I,  ur\)U8tly  too,  must  grant  it  you : — 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  speak,— 
Nor  I  (ungracious)  speak  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soul. — The  proudest  of  you  all 
Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  hb  life :  ^ 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  nis  lifc^> 
0  God !  I  fear  thy  justice  will  take  hold 
On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  thb.— 
Come,  Ilastmsrs,  help  me  to  my  closet    0, 
Foor  Clarence ! 

I  Exetml  King  Queen,  Hastmgs,  Riven,  Dorset, 
^iwlGrcy. 

O  Unorant 


Oto.  Thb  b  the  fruit  of  rashncM !— MarM  yot 
not. 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
Look*d  pale,  when  they  did  hearof  Clarenoe'defttk? 
0 1  thev  dia  urge  it  still  imto  the  king : 
God  wiD  revenge  iL    Come,  lords ;  will  you  go^ 
To  comfort  Eoward  with  our  company  7 

Bnck»  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  [£mim< 

SCEJi'E  U.—Tiu  same.     hiUir  i'u  Lfuckas  oj 
York,  with  a  Son  and  Daughltr  of  Cliircncc. 

Son.  Good  grandam,  tcU  us,  b  our  father  dead  T 

Duch.  No.  boy. 

Dough,  W  hy  do  you  weip  so  o(t  7  and  beat  yout 
breast; 
And  cry — 0  Clarence^  my  unhappy  ton  / 

Son,  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  yom 
head. 
And  call  us— orphans,  wretches,  cast-aways. 
If  Uiat  our  noble  father  be  alive  7 

Ditch.  M\  pretty  cousins,  you  mbtak^  me  both ; 
I  do  lament 'the  sickness  of  the  king, 
As  loth  to  lose  him,  not  your  father's  death ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow-,  to  wail  one  that's  lost. 

Son.  Then,  grandam, you  conclude thathe  bdead. 
The  kin«;  my  uncle  is  to' blame  for  this: 
God  will  revenge  it ;  whom  I  will  importune 
With  earnest  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 

Dau^h.  And  so  will  I. 

Duck.  Peace,  children,    peace!    the  long  dotk 
love  you  well : 
Incapable'  and  shallow  innocents. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  father's  death. 

Son.    Grandam,  we  can:    for  my  good  unde 
Glostcr 
Told  me,  the  »!r.^,  provok'd  to't  by  the  queen, 
Devis'd  impeachments  to  imprison  him : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  went, 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss'd  my  cheek ; 
Bade  me  rclv  on  him,  as  on  my  fatlier. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

Ducli.  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
shapes, 
And^  with  a  virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice  ! 
He  b  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  sname. 
Yet  from  my  du'jrs  he  drew  not  this  deceit 

Son.  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  dissemble,  grrnn- 
dam? 

Dueh.  Ay,  boy. 

•Son.  I  .cannot  think  it  Hark !  what  noiK  btbit  T 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  distractedly;  Rivers,  and 
Donei,  following  her, 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah !  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wall  and 
weep  7 
To  chide  mv  fortune,  and  torment  myself  7 
I'll  loin  witn  black  despair  against  my  soul. 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

Duch,  What  means  this  scene  of  rude  impatienool 

Q.  EUix.  To  make  an  actof  trapic  violence;— 
Edward,  my  lord,  thv  son,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  b  gone? 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  sap  T— 
If  you  will  live,  lament;  it  die,  be  brief; 
That  our  swifts winarcd  souls  may  catch  the  king's  ^ 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdotn  of  perpetual  rest 

Ditch.  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thy  sorrOfv^ 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband  f 
I  have  bewcpt  a  noble  husband's  death. 
And  llv'd  by  looking  on  his  images : 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semi 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death. 
And  I  for  comfort  have  hut  on*  false  gUaa, 
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That  j^neves  me  when  I  aee  my  shame  in  him. 
Ttiou  art  a  widow ;  yet  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  bast  the  comfort  of  ihy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  hath  snatched  my  husband  flrom  my  arms, 
And  pluckM  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarence  and  Edward.    O,  what  cause  have  1 
(Ttiine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief,) 
To  over-go  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  criea ! 

Son,  Ah,  aunt!  you  wept  not  for  our  father's 
death: 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  lears  ? 

Doux'A.  Our  fatherless  distress  was  le(tunmoan*d, 
Tour  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept ! 

Q.  Ffit.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  lamenU : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyc»f 
That  I,  being  govem'd  by  the  watVy  moon, 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world ! 
ih/fbr  mr  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward ! 

€kiL  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord  Cla- 
rence ! 

ihiek,  Alas,  fo7  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 
Clarence  i 

Q.  EHx.  What  9Uy  had  1,  but  Ed«^.<^  7  and  he's 
gone. 

CkiL  What  stay  had  we  but  Clarence?  and  he's 
gone. 

Dmk   What  stays  had  1,  but  they  7  and  they  are 
gone. 

^.  Etts.  Was  nerer  widow,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

CkiL  Were  never  orphans,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

Dueh,  Was  never  mother  had  so  dear  a  Ium. 
Alas  f  1  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parcelPd,'  mine  are  general 
She  Ibr  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I : 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  sue . 
Th***  habes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
I  for  an  Edward  «*cep,  so  do  not  the/  .-^ 
Alss !  Tou  three,  on  me,  threefold  dntress'd, 
Pour  all  your  tears,  1  am  your  sorrow's  nurse, 
And  1  wul  pamper  it  with  lamenUuous. 

Dm-.  Comfort,  dear  mother ;  God  is  much  dis- 
pleased, 
Thmt  you  take  with  unthanlcAilness  nis  doing  ; 
In  common  wordly  things,  tis  call'd— ungrateful, 
With  dun  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven, 
For  it  reotiires  the  roval  debt  it  lent  you. 

Riv,  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the  young  pnnce  your  son :  send  straight  for  hun. 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Ed«*«ru's  grave, 
Acd  plant  your  joys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 

BmUr  GkMter,   Buckingham,   Stanley,  HastJngs, 
RatcUfl;  and  olAsrs. 

OU,  Sister,  bate  eomlbrt:  aO  of  us  have  cause 
To  wan  the  dimminff  of  our  shhiing  star, 
Bat  none  can  cure  the  harms  by  wailing  them. 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  crv  you  mercy, 
I  dkl  not  see  vour  grace :— Dumbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

Dmh,  God  bless  thee ;  and  put  meekness  to  thy 
breast. 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty ! 

Gb,  Amen ;  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man  I^ 
That  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing ;  [Jhide. 
I  marveU  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out. 

Buck.  Tou  cloudy  princes,  and  heari-sorrowtog 

That  bear  thb  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan, 
(1)  DivUed 


Now  cheer  each  other  !n  each  other's  love . 
Though  we  nave  spent  our  harvest  of  this  long, 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  ton. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high-swoln  hearts, 
But  lately  splintu),  knit,  and  jotn'd  together, 
Must  geiitlv  be  preserv*d, cherish'd  and  kept: 
Me  soemetn  good,  that,  with  some  little  train. 
Fortliivith  from  Ludlow  the  yuung  prince  bcietch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  king. 

Riv»  Why  with  some  little  train,  my  lord  ol 
Buckingham  7 

Bitck,  Marry,  my  lord,  lest  by  a  multitude. 
The  new-heal*d  wound  of  malice  should  break  out, 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous. 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green,  and  yet  ungov 

em'd : 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  commanding  rein. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  him^lf. 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  nreventea. 

Gw,  1  hope,  the  king  maoe  peace  with  all  of  us  * 
And  the  compact  is  firm,  and  true  in  me. 

Riv.  And  so  in  me ;  and  so,  I  think,  ui  all : 
Yet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach, 
Whiclu  haply,  by  much  company  nnght  be  urg'd : 
Therelore  I  say,  with  noble  Buckinjinam, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  pnnee. 

Host,  And  so  say  I. 

Gto.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  determine, 
Who  they  shall  be  that  straight  shall   post  te 

Ludlow. 
Madam, — and  you  mr  mother,— will  you  co 
To  give  your  censure*  in  this  weighty  busuiess? 

[Exetmt  all  Init  Buckingham  and  Gloster. 

Biicl^  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prinee. 
For  God's  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
For.  by  the  way,  I'll  sort  occasion. 
As  index*  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prinee. 

Glo.  My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consbtorj, 
My  oracle,  my  prophet ! — Mv  dear  cousin, 
L  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  durction. 
Towards  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

[Exema. 

SCEJfE  III.^The  same,    A  ttrteU    Enttr  fws 
Citizens,  meeting, 

I  CU,  Good  morrow,  neighbour :  Whither  awey 

so  fast  7 
t  CU,  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself: 
Hear  you  tne  news  abroad  7 
iCu.  .  Yes;  the  king's  deed, 

t  CU,  111  news,  by'r  lady ;  seldom  comes  thi 
better: 
1  tear,  I  (ear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  worid. 

Enier  anolkir  Citixen. 
S  Cif.  Neighbours,  God  speed ! 
I  CU,  Give  you  good  morrow,  sv. 

S  CU,  Doth  the  news  holi  of  good  king  Edwards 

death  7 
tCU,  Ay,  sir,  it  is  too  true;  God  help  the  while! 
8  CU,  Tnen,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous 

world. 

1  Cif.  No.  no ;   by  God's  good  grace,  his  sea 

shall  reign. 
S  CU.  Wo  to  that  land,  that's  govem*d  by  s 
child! 

2  CU.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government; 
That,  hi  his  nonage.'  council  undci  bim. 
Artd,  in  his  Aill  and  npen'd  years,  himselC 

(t;  Opinion.      (5)  Preparatory.    4  Miiigr**y.  * 
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No  doubt,  fhali  then,  and  till  then,  mem  welL 

1  Oil.  So  stood  the  state,  when  Henry  the  Sixth 
Wu  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 

S  CU,  Stood  the  state  so  7  no,  no,  good  friends, 
God  wot  ;i 
Per  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
With  politic  grare  counsel;  then  the  king 
Had  virtuous  uncles  to  protect  his  grace. 

1  OL  Whv,so  hath  this,  both  by  his  lather  and 
mother. 

S  CU.  Better  it  were  they  all  came  hv  his  father ; 
Or.  by  his  father  there  were  none  at  all : 
Por  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not 
J,  full  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gloster : 
And  the  queen's  sons,  and  brothers,  naught  and 

proud : 
And  were  they  to  be  ruPd.  and  not  to  rule. 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before. 

1  CU,  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst ;  all  will 

be  well. 
S  CU,  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  men  put  on 

their  cloaks ; 
When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night? 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth : 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
*Tis  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect. 

2  at.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear : 
Vou  cannot  reason*  almost  with  a  man 

That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

3  CU,  Before  the  days  of  change^  still  b  it  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  minds  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  prooC,  we  see 

The  water  swell  before  a  boist'rous  storm. 
But  leave  it  all  to  Grod.    Whither  away  7 

1  CU,  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  justkea. 

3  CU,  And  so  was  I ;  I'll  bear  you  company. 

[ExemL 

SCEJ^E  /K.— Tfc«  same,  A  room  in  the  ptdace. 
Enter  Ihe  archbishop  of  York,  the  younr  duke 
of  York,  Queen  ElizaSeth,  agid  the  liucneu  oj 

York. 

1^^.  Last  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Stony- 
Stralford; 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night; 
To-morrow,  or  next  dav,  they  will  be  here. 

Duch,  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  prince ; 
I  hope,  he  is  much  zrown  since  last  I  saw  him.       ■ 

Q.  KUx,  But  I  tear,  no ;  they  say,  my  son  of 
York  I 

Hath  almost  overta'en  him  in  his  growth. 

York.  Av.  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  so. 

Ihich,  Why,  my  young  cousin,  it  is  good  to  growc 

York.  Grahdam,  one  night,  as  we  did  sit  at 
supper. 
My  Qncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  mv  brother ;  Ay,  quoth  my  uncle  Gloster, 
Small  herhs  have  grace,  great  weeds  do  prow  tnaee : 
And  since,  methinks,  I  would  not  grow  so  fast. 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  slow,  and  weeds  make 
baste. 

JDwdk.  'Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did 
not  hold 
In  him  that  did  obiect  the  same  to  thee : 
He  was  the  wretcned'st  thin^,  when  he  was  young, 
8o  long  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely, 
That,  IT  his  rule  weit  true,  he  should  be  gracious. 

Artk,  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious 


(1)  Convene. 


(1)  Knows. 


Duck,  I  hope,  he  is;  but  yet  let  mothers  douM* 
York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  remea* 
ber'd, 
I  could  have  given  my  uncle's  grace  a  flout. 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  he  touch'd  mind. 
Duch.  How,  my  young  York?  I  prythee^  let 

me  hear  it. 
York.  Marry,  they  say,  my  uncle  grew  so  (katy 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  hours  old ; 
'Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest. 
Duch.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee 

this? 
ForA;.  Grandam,  his  nurse. 
Duch.  His  tiunne?  why  she  was  dead  ere  tho« 

wast  bom. 
York.  If  'twere  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who  totf 

me. 
Q.  Elix.  A  parlous'  boy :  Go  to,  y ju  are  Um 

shrewd. 
Arch.   Good   madam,  be  not  angry  with  the 

child. 
Q.  EUs,  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Arch.  Here  comes  a  messengCp  . 

What  news? 

J^ess.  Such  news  my  lord, 

As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  Eliz.  How  doth  the  prince  7 

Slesa.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Diuih.  What  is  thy  news  ?      • 

J^ess.  Lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey,  are  sent  to 
Pomfret, 
With  them  sir  Thomas  Vaughan.  prisoners. 

Dueh,  Who  hath  committed  tnem  ? 

Mess.  The  mighty  dokea, 

Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Q.  EUx,  For  what  offence  1 

Mess.  The  sum  of  all  I  can  I  have  disclos'd; 
Whv,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  sracious  lady. 

Q.  Eliz,  Ah  me.  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  house ! 
The  Uger  now  hatn  seix'd  the  gentle  hind ; 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awlcss  throne  :— 
Welcome,  destruction,  bloody  and  massacre ! 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Dueh.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days  1 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld? 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  mv  sons  were  tost. 
For  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  loss  t 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conquerorSy 
Make  war  upon  themselves ;  brother  to  brother. 
Blood  to  blood,  self 'gainst  self:— O,  preposteraoe 
And  (V'antic  courage,  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more  I 

Q.  Eli*.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  wfll  to  itngi 
tuary.— 
Madam,  farewell. 

Duch.  SUy,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Q.,  Eliz.  You  have  no  cause. 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  n 

[TolAaQuettb 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goodi. 
For  my  part,  I'll  resign  unto  your  grace 
The  seal  I  keep ;  And  so  betide  to  me. 
As  well  I  tender  you  and  all  of  yours ! 
Come,  I'll  conduci  you  to  the  sanctuary. 

(3)  Perilous,  dangerousb 
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SCEJ>rE  L  -TA«  MUM.  Ji  iimi.  The  trmneU 
tmrnd.  Enter  the  pritue  ^  Waki,  Glower, 
Buckingham,  Cmrdind  fiouchier,  tmd  oikers. 
Buck.  Wekome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to 

your  chamber. 
Gix  Welcome,  dear  eomin,  my  thooghtt'  aore- 
reign: 
Ae  wMiry  tray  hath  made  you  melancholy. 

Prvue,  Ho^  uncle ;  but  our  croMcs  on  the  way 
i&re  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heaTy : 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 
G(o.  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your 
years 
Halh  not  yet  div'd  into  the  world's  deceU : 
No  more  can  you  distinguish  of  a  man, 
Than  of  hb  outward  show ;-  which,  God  he  knows. 
Seldom,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  the  heart 
Those  uncles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous  \ 
Tour  grace  attended  to  the  suffar'd  words. 
But  look'd  not  on  the  poison  «  their  hearts : 
God  ke^you  from  them,  and  from  such  false 

Prkue.  God  keep  me  from  false  IHends!  but 

they  were  none. 
GU.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to 

greet  you. 

EeUer  ike  Lord  Mayot,  and  Ms  train. 
Jtfsy.  God  bless  your  grace  with  health  and  happy 

days! 
Frkue*  I  thank  you,  good  my  lord  :— and  thank 
you  all.—  [Exeunt  Mayor,  4^. 

I  thoozht  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
Would  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way : 
Pis,  what  a  slug  is  Hastin£[8 !  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  wiU  come,  or  no. 
Enter  Hastings. 
BmIc  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweats 


inc  lord. 
«7wd 


Frinee.    i¥elcome,  my  lord:    What,  will  our 
mother  come  7 

flissC  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  1, 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Hare  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  vour  grace, 
Bat  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Back,  Fie  1  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
Is  this  of  hers  7— Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  7 
If  she  deny, — lord  Hastings,  go  with  him, 
4od  from  her  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

Card,  My  lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak 
oratory 
Can  IW>ro  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Ajmhi  ea^ect  him  here :  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbkl 
We  should  inflinge  the  holy  privilese 
Of  blessed  sanctuary!  not  for  all  this  land. 
Would  1  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

Back.  You  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my  lord, 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional : 
Weiffh  it  but  with  the  grossness  of  this  age, 
YoQ  Dreak  not  sanctuary  in  siezins  him. 
The  benefit  thenH>f  is  afways  granted 
To  those  whose  dealbigs  have  deserv'd  the  plaee, 
Ind  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
Tnis  Dfinee  hath  neither  dahn'd  it,  nor  desenr'd  it  t 
And  flwrefore,  in  mine  opinkm,  cannot  have  it: 


(I) 


vieob  the  kttfboQ  in  the  old  pl«jfc 


Then,  taking  bin  flrom  thence,  that  is  not  thare* 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Ofl  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men ; 
But  sanctuary  children  ne'er  till  now. 

Card,  My  lord,  you  shall  o'er-rule  my  mind  for 
once.— 
Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  wBl  you  go  with  me  7 

Hast,  1  go,  my  loroT 

Prince.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haftc 

Jrou  may.      [£"•  Cardinal  mid  Haistinj^ 
e  Gloster,  if  our  brother  come, 
where  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronation  7 

Glo,  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If  1  may  counsel  you,  some  day  or  t%vo, 
Your  highness  shall  repose  you  al  the  l^owcr : 
'llicn  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  mostfit 
For  your  best  health  and  recreation. 

Prince,  i  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  plaee  :— 
Did  Julius  Cesar  build  that  place,  my  lora  7 

Glo,  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begm  thai  place  \ 
Which,  since,  succeeding  aves  have  re-edified. 

Prince,  Is  it  upon  recoror  or  else  report«;d 
Successively  from  age  to  age  he  built  it  7 

Buck,  Upon  reconi,  my  mcious  lord. 

Prince,  But  say.  my  lorcL  it  were  not  register'd ; 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  uve  from  age  to  age. 
As  Hwere  retail*d  to  all  posterity. 
Even  to  the^eneral  all-ending  day. 

Glo.  So  wise,  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  live 
lonff.  [Mde. 

Prince,  What  say  you,  uncle  7 

Glo,  I  say,  without  charicters,  fame  lives  kntg. 
Thus,  like  tiie  formal*  vice.  Iniquity,  [•Isms. 

I  moralise  two  meaninn  in  one  word. 

Prince,  That  Julius  Cesar  was  a  famous  man ; 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  his  wit, 
Hb  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live : 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  life. — 
I'll  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Bucldnghom. 

Buck,  What,  my  gracious  lord  7 

Prince,  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
V\\  win  our  ancient  ri^ht  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  1  hv'd  a  kiwj, 

Glo,    Short  summers  lightly'  have  a  fonvard 
spring.  [^tide. 

Enter  York,  Hastings,  and  the  CardinaL 

Buck,  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  duke 
of  York. 

Prince,  Richard  of  York !  how  fares  our  loving 
brother  7 

York,  Well,  my  dread  lord ;  so  roust  I  call  you 
now. 

Prince.  Ay.  brother ;  to  our  grie(^  as  it  b yours: 
Too  Ute'  he  died,  that  misht  have  kept  that  title, 
Which  by  hb  death  hath  lost  much  msjesty. 

Glo,  How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  lord  of  York? 

York,  I  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.    0,  mv  lord^ 
You  sak),  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  one  far. 

Glo,  He  hath,  my  lord, 

York,  And  therefore  b  he  idle  f 

Glo,  O,  my  fair  cousin,  1  must  not  say  so. 

York,  Then  b  he  more  beholden  to  you,  tlian  1 7 

Glo,  He  may  command  me,  as  my  sovereign; 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  unsman. 

York.    I  pray  you,  uncle,  then  give  me   tUi 
daner. 

Glo.  My  dagger,  little  cousin  7  with  all  my  beart. 

Prince.  A  lM«gar.  brother  7    ^ 

York.  Of  ny  lund  unole,  that  I  know  will  ght » 


(t) 


(3)  Lately. 
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And.  being  Imt  a  toy,  irhich  u  no  grierto  give. 
g2o.  a  greater  gil\  than  that  I  Ml  give  mv  cousni. 
York.  A  greater  gi^!  O,  that's  the  sword  to  it? 
Glo,  Av,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enough. 
YcrL  0  then,  I  see,  you'll  part  but  witli  light 
{^iOs: 
U  weightier  things  you'll  say  a  beggar,  nay. 
Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 
York.  I  weigh  it  fighUy,  were  it  heavier. 
v(o.  WHat.  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little 

■ordr 
York.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you  as  you 

call  me. 
Glo.  How? 
York.  Little. 
Frinee.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross  in 
talk:— 
Uacle.  your  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 
York,  You  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with 
roe:— 
Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me ; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape, 
He  thinks    that   you  should  bear  roe    on   your 
shoulders. 
Buck.  With  what  a  sharp^provided  wit  be  rea< 
sonsl 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  unchs, 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself: 
60  cunning,  and  so  young,  is  wonderful. 
Olo.  My  gracious  lord,  wiirt  please  you  pass 
along  7 
Myself,  and  my  good  cousin  of  Buckingham, 
WiU  to  your  moUier :  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  vou  at  the  Tower,  and  welcomeyou. 
York.  What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower,  my 

lord? 
Prince.  Mv  lord  protector  needs  will  have  it  so. 
York.  I  snill  not  sleep  in  ouiet  at  the  Tower. 
Glo.  Why,  sir,  what  should  you  fear  7 
York.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence'  angry  ghoet ; 
My  grandam  told  me,  he  was  nmrder'd  there. 
Prinet.  I  (ear  no  uncles  dead. 
Glo.  Nor  none  that  live.  1  hope. 
Prince.  An  if  they  live,  I  hofie,  I  need  not  fear. 
But  come,  my  lord,  and  with  a  heavy  heart, 
Thinkini?  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 
[Exeimt  Prince,  York,  Hastings,  Cardinal,  ami 

attemlanU. 
Back.  Think  vdu,  my  lord,  this  little  prating  York 
Was  not  incensM*  by  his  subtle  mother. 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  onprobriously? 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt  -  0,  'tis  a  oarlous  boy; 
Bold,  quick,  ini^enious,  forward,  capable ;' 
He's  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck.  Well,  let  them  resL— 
Come  hither,  zentle  Catesbv ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deeply  to  eflect  what  we  mtend. 
As  eloseiy  to  conceal  what  we  impart ; 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  urg*d  upon  the  way  ;— 
What  think'st  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind. 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  seat  roval  of  this  famous  isle  7 

Cote.  He  for  his  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince, 
T^at  he  will  not  be  won  to  au«rht  against  him. 
Buck.  What  think'st  thou  then  of  Stanley?  wO! 

not  he  ? 
Cots.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 
Buck.  Well  then,  no  more  but  this:  Go,  gentle 
Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  far  off,  sound  thou  lord  Hastings, 
How  he  doth  stand  affecisd  to  our  purpose; 


tell 


And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Towar. 
I'o  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dost  find  him  tracuble  to  us. 
Encourage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy.  cold,  unwilling. 
Be  thou  so  too,  axid  so  break  off  the  talk, 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination: 
For  we  lo-morrow  hold  divided'  councils, 
Wlierein  thyself shalt  highly  be  emnloy'd. 

Glo.  Commend  me  to  lord  William:  1 
Catesby, 

His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adrersaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  PomfreUcastle ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news, 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 

Buck.  Good   Catesby,  go,  effect   this  busineas 
soundly. 

Cole.  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I  can. 

Glo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere  we 
sleep? 

Cate.  You  shall,  my  lord. 

Glo.  At  Crosby-place, there  shall  yon  find  us  both 
[Exit  Catesby 

Buck.  Nowj  my  lord,  what  shall  we  do,  if  wf 
percene 
Lord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  complots  ? 

Glo.  Chop  off  his  head,  man ;— sometvhatwe  will 
do:— 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moveables 
Whereof  the  kin^  my  brother  was  possess'd. 

Buck,  I'll  claim  that  promise   at  your  grace's 
hand. 

Glo.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kindneea. 
Come,  let  us  sup  betimes ;  that  aflerwards 
We  may  lligest  our  complots  in  some  form.     [£»•. 


[Knockhir^ 
Who  knocks? 


(!) 


(t) 


SCEJTE    Il.—Before    Loid     HasUngs' 
Enier  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Mv  lora,  my  lord,— 

HasU  [yVUhUu] 

Me$s.  One  from  Lord  Stanler. 

Hast  [  WUhhi.  |  What  is't  o'clock  ? 

Meu.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 
Enter  Hastings. 

Hast.  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  the  tedious  nights  ? 

Jlfeis.  So  it  sho'-M  seem  by  that  I  have  to  say. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  lordshipl 

Hatt.  And  then,— 

JIfejs.  And  then  he  sends  you  word,  he  dreamt 
To-night  the  boar  had  rased  off  his  helm : 
Besides,  he  says,  there  are  two  councils  held; 
And  that  may  oe  determin'd  at  Uie  one. 
Which  ma?  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  the  other. 
Therefore  ne  sends  to  know  your  lordship's  irien 

sure,— 
If  presently,  you  will  take  horse  with  him, 
And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  nort)^ 
To  shun  the  danger  tliat  his  soul  dirines. 

Host.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  separated  councils': 
r^is  honour,  and  myself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
Where  nothin«[  can  proceed,  that  toucheth  us, 
Whereof  I  shall  not  nave  intelligence. 
Tell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  tvantinir  instanea 
And  for  his  dreams — ^1  wonder,  he's  so  fond* 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumbers: 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues, 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  us, 
And  make  pureuit,  where  he  did  mean  noehaaa. 

(S)  Separaifc       M)  Example.       W  Woafc 
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Go,  bid  thr  master  rise  and  ccMiie  to  me ; 
And  we  wiU  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
fVhere,  he  shall  sec.  the  bomr*  will  use  us  Idndlj. 

Jtfsss.  Ill  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  you  say. 
Enter  Cotesby. 

Cote.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  I 

Hcsf.  Good  morrow,  Catesby;  you  are  early 
stirring: 
What  news^  wliat  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state  7 

C«t€.  It  IS  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord ; 
AmLI  believe,  will  nerer  stand  upright. 
TOl  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

Hcsf.  How!  wear  Uie  garland 7  dost  thou  dm 
thecrown7 

Cole.  Av,  my  good  lord. 

HmsL  111  bare  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 
shoulders. 
Before  1*11  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplac'd. 
But  canst  thou  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  7 

Cole.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  for- 
ward 
Upon  his  party,  for  the  nin  tliereof  : 
Andy  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news,— 
ThaL  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies. 
The  Kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfret 

HmtL  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news, 
Because  ther  hare  been  still  my  adTcrsaries : 
But.  that  I'D  give  my  voice  in  Kichard's  side, 
To  bar  my  master's  heuv  hi  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 

CtU,  God  keep  your  lordship  in  that  gracious 
mind! 

HatL  B^  I  shall  laugh  at  this  a  twelve-month 


That  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  master's  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Wefl,  Catesby,  ere  a  fomight  make  me  older, 
ni  send  some  packing,  that  yet  think  not  on*t 

Oitfe.  *Tis  a  vile  thmg  to  die.  my  gracious  lord, 
f?hen  men  are  unprepv'd,  and  look  not  for  it 

Hait,  O  monstrous,  monstrous*  and  so  falls  it  out 
With  Rivers,  Vauffhan,  Grey :  and  so  'twill  do 
With  some  men  else,  who  tnink  tliemsclves  as  sM^ 
As  thou,  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear 
To  princelv  Richard,  and  to  Buckinsham. 

C«e.  Tfie   princes  both  make  high  account 
you,— 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge,   [^aide, 

HmsL  I  kiiow,  Xher  do:  and  I  have  well  de- 
served h. 

Erter  SUnley. 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  b  your  boar^pear,  man  ? 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprovided? 

Sum,  M  V  lord,  good  morrow ;  and  good  morrow, 
Catesby  :— 

MJ  may  ,|esl  on,  but  by  the  holy  rood,' 

Jo  not' like  these  several  councils,  I. 

flaai.  My  lord,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  yours ; 
And  never,  in  my  life,  I  do  protest. 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  tis  now : 
Think  vou,  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
I  irould  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  7 

Stan,  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  they  rode  from 
London, 
Were  jocund,  and  suppos'd  their  states  were  sure. 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  cause  to  mistrust; 
But  yet,'  vou  see,  how  soon  the  day  o'ercast. 
This  sudden  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt; 
Pr^.v  God,  1  say,  I  jfrove  a  needless  coward  ! 
U  riti,  shall  we'  toward  the  Tower  7  the  day  is  spent 

t)  f.  #.  Glo^ter,  who  had  a  boar  for  hit  arma. 

VOl^  II. 


Host  Cone,  eone,  have  wfifa  yo«.— W0I'  ytm 

what,  my  lord  7 
To-day,  the*  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 
Stmu  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear 
their  heads. 
Than  some,  that  have  accus'd  them,  wear  their  haU, 
But  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

Enter  a  Pursuivant 

Hast,  Go  on  before,  I'll  talk  with  this  good  fel- 
low. [Exeunt  Stan,  and  Catcsbv. 
How  now,  sirrah  7  how  goes  the  world  with  thte  ? 

Pure,  The  better,  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 

Hast,  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me  now, 
Than  when  thou  met'st  me  Ust  where  now  we  meet : 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen's  allies : 
But  now,  1  tell  thee  (keep  it  to  thyself,) 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death, 
And  I  in  better  state  than  ere  I  was. 

Purs,  God  hold  it,  to  your  honour's  good  con- 
tent! 

HasL  Gromercy,  fellow:  There,  drink  that  for 
me.  [Throwing  him  his  purse. 

Purs,  I  thank  your  honour.       [Exit  Pursuivant. 

Enter  a  Priest 
Priest,  Well  met,  my  lord;  I  am  glad  tu  see 

your  honour. 
Hast,  1  thank  thee,  good  sir  John,  with  all  m? 
heart 
I  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 
Come  tKe  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  you. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Buck,  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  cham- 
berlain! 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Your  honour  hath  no  shriving^  work  in  hand. 

HasL  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man. 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  mv  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  / 

Buck,  I  do,  my  lord  ;  but  Ions  I  cannot  stay  there : 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

Hast,  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  there. 

Buck.  And  supper  too,  although  thou  know'st  it 
not  [^side. 

Come,  will  you  go  7 

Hast,  I'll  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

[ExeunL 

SCEJ^  J//.— Pomfret  Bdort  the  Castle,  En- 
ter  Ratclilf,  with  a  guard  conducting  Rivers, 
Grey,  and  Vaughan,  to  execution. 

Rat.  Come,  brinjr  forth  the  prisoners. 

Rio.  Sir  Richard  RatcliflT,  kt  me  tell  thee  this,— 
To-day,  shalt  thou  behold  a  subject  die. 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Grey.  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack  of 
you! 
A  knot  vou  are  of  damned  blood-suckers. 

Vaugh.  You   live,   that  shall  cry   wo  for  this 
hereafter. 

RaL  Despatch ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out 

RU).  0  Pomfret,  Pomfret, !  O  thou  bloody  prison. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers ! 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls, 
Richard  the  Second  here  was  Kack'd  to  death : 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 

Grey.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fallen  upon  oui 
heads. 


(t)Crooa. 


(S)  Know. 

tc 


(4) 
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Whan  iha  mMkMm  tlttingi»  vout  and  1^ 

Por  standing  bj  when  Richard  sUSbM  her  son. 

Jtto.  Then  ciira*d  sh«  Uastings,  then  curs\  ^ 
Budciiifffaaiii* 
Then curs*dshekichard : — 0, remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us  I 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons,— 
Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloods. 
Which,  as  thou  know*st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt ! 

RaL  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate. 

Riv,  Come,  Orey,— come,  Vaughan,-^kt  us  here 
embrace: 
farewell,  until  we  meet  again  fai  heaTen.   [BxemU. 

MCEJfE  /F.— London.  Ji  room  in  the  Tower. 
Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hastings,  the  bishop  qf 
Ely,  C^tesby,  LoTel,  and  others,  sitting  at  a 
table:  officers  of  the  eoimeU  attending. 

Hast.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are 
met 
Is— to  determine  of  the  coronation : 
Ia  God's  name,  speak,  when  is  the  royal  day  7 

Buck.  Arc  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  time? 

Stan.  They  are;  and  wants  but  nomination. 

Ely.  To-morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.  Who  knows  the   lord  protector's   mind 
herein? 
Who  is  most  inward*  with  the  noble  duke? 

fUy.  Your  g;raGc,  we  think,  should  soonest  know 
his  mind. 

Buck.  We  know   each  other's  faces:   for  our 
hearts, — 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours ; 
Nor  I.  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine  :— 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  Ir^r* 

Hast.  I  thank  his  ^race,  I  know  he  Iok^ms  trvii ; 
But,  for  his  purpose  m  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  deliver'd 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  ^ou.  mv  noble  lord,  may  name  the  time ; 
And  in  the  auke's  behalf  I'll  ^ye  my  vokx. 
Which,  I  presume,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part 

Enter  Gloster. 

Eljf.  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 

Gto.  My  noble  lords  and  cousins,  ail,  good  mor- 
row: 
I  haye  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  I  trust, 
My  absence  doui  neglect  no  great  design. 
Which  by  my  presence  might  haye  been  concluded. 

Buck.  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue,  my  lord, 
William  lord  Hastings  had  pronoune'd  your  part, — 
I  mean,  your  yoice,--(br  crowning  of  tne  Idf^. 

G/o.  Than  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  might  be 
bolder ; 
His  lordship  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  welL— 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Holbom, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  b^Kech  you  send  for  some  of  them. 

Ely.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart 

[ExU  Ely. 

Glo.  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  a  word  with  you. 
[  Takes  him  aside. 
Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  business ; 
And  finds  that  testjr  gentleman  so  hot. 
That  he  will  lose  his  head,  ere  give  consent. 
His  master's  child,  as  worshipfully  he  terms  it, 
Shall  lose  the  rojralty  of  England's  throne. 

B*ick.  Withdraw  yourself  awhile.  I'll  ^o  with 


you.      lExennt  Glueter  and  Buckinffham. 
Stan.  We  have  not  yet  set  down  Uiis  day  of 
triumph. 


(i )  BspiatMli  eompleie^  (S) 


To-morrow,  in  my  Jjudgment,  b  too  s 
For  I  myself  am  not' so  well  provided 
As  else  I  would  be,  were  the  day  prolongM. 

Ra-etUer  bishop  ^  Ely. 

Ely.  Where  is  my  lord  protector?  I  have  scitt 
For  these  strawberries. 

HatU  His  grsoe  looks  cheerfiilly  and  saooth  thi* 
morning ; 
There's  some  conceit*  or  other  likes  him  well^ 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  such  spuit 
I  think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hkk  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
For  by  his  faee  straight  shall  you  know  his  heart. 

Stan.  What  of  hi»  heart  percehre  you  in  his  fac4H 
By  any  likelihood  ho  show'd  to-day  7 

Hast.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  b  oA 
fended; 
For,  were  he,  he  bad  shown  it  in  his  looks* 

R^-^nisr  Gloster  and  Buckmgham. 

Glo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deserve 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;  and  that  have  prevaii'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  cnorms  ? 

Hasi.  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  graces  my  lonl, 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  offenders:  Whosoe'er  thev  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 

Glo.  Then  be  vour  eves  the  witness  of  their  cvH 
Look  how  I  am  6ewitch'd ;  behold  mine  ana 
Is,  like  a  blasted  sapling,  wither'd  up : 
And  this  is  Edward's  wife,  that  monstrous  witch, 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strumpet  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  nic. 

Hast.  If  they  have  done  this  deed,   my  nobk 
lord, — 

Glo.  If!  thou  protector  of  this  damned  strumpet 
Talk'sl  thou  to  me  of  Us  ?~Thou  art  a  traitor  :— 
Off  with  his  head : — now,  by  saint  Paul  I  swear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  same. — 
Lovel,  and  Catesby,  look,  that  it  be  done ; 
The  rest  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  mc 

[Extunt  council^  with  Uloster  and  Buckingham. 

Hast.  Wo,  wo,  for  England !  not  a  whit  for  nw ; 
For  I,  too  fond,*  micht  have  prevented  this : 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  his  helm  ; 
But  I  oisdain'd  it  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Tliree  times  to-day  my  footpcloth  horse  did  sturablr 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 
O,  now  1  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  pursuivant. 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies. 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'd, 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 
O,  Margaret  Marzaret^  now  thy  heavy  curse 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Flattings'  wretched  liead. 

Cale.  Despatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  be  ai 
dinner; 
Make  a  short  shrid,  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Hast.  0  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men. 
Which  we  more  hunt 'for  than  the  grace  of  (>od ! 
Who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks. 
Lives  live  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready,  with  every  nod.  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  or  the  deep. 

Lao.  Come,  come,  despatch ;  'tis  bootless  to  qi> 
claim. 

Hast.  0,  bloody  Richard !— miserable  Englaoil* 
-  prophesy  the  fearful'st  time  to  thee, 
That  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  upon.— 

(S)  Thought  (4)  Weak,  foolish. 
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li Be,  letd  nM  to  .  •«  wlock,  bear  him  mv  he«d ; 
T.  ey  smile  at  lie,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  V.—Thtgame,     The  Timer  waUt,    En- 
Ur  Gloster  and  Buckingham,  in  rusty 
marveUous  itt-favoured, 

Glo,  Come,  cousin,  canit  thou  quake,  and  change 
thv  colour? 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word, — 
And  then  a<^aln  begin,  and  stop  again, 
As  if  thou  wert  distraught,  and  mad  with  terror  7 

Btuk,  Tut,  t  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  baek,  and  pry  on  every  tide, 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagginc  of  a  straw, 
inteiiduig'  deep  suspicion:  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  hke  enforced  smiles ; 
And  botK  are  reaay  in  their  offices. 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  whaL  is  Catesby  gone  7 

OU,  He  is ;  and,  sec,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

£ttler  lh€  Mayor  and  Catesby. 

BuiCk.  Let  me   alone  to  entertain  hinu^Lord 

mavor, — 
Glo.  Look  to  the  draw-bridce  there. 
Buck.  flark,  hark!  adrum. 

Glo,  Catesby,  overlook  the  walls. 
Buck,  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent  for 

you, 

«7<o.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  God    and    our    innocence    defend   and 

guard  us! 

Enier  Lovel  mid  RatcUflT,  with  Hastings'  head. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  fHcnds ;  Ratcliff  and 
LoveU 

Lov,  Here  is  the  head  of  that  iznoble  traitor. 
The  daii^erouB  and  unsuspected  tiastings. 

Gto.  So  dear  I  lovM  the  man,  that  I  must  weep, 
took  hiro  for  the  plainest  harmlessH  creature, 
That  breathed  upon  the  earth  a  Christian ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  th6u<;hts : 
So  smuoth  he  daubM  his  vice  with  show  of  virtue, 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 
I  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife, — 
{e  livM  from  all  attainder  of  suspccL 

Buck.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  covert^  sbelter'd 
traitor 

at  ever  liv*d.— Look  you,  my  lord  mayor, 
'    ^Id  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 

:  trcH  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
v^  live  to  tell  it  you, J  the  subtle  traitor 

_t  day  had  plotted  in  the  council-house, 
murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster  7 

.Matf,  UTiat !  had  he  so  ? 

GUk  What !  think  you  we  are  Turks,  or  infidels  ? 
Or  that  we  would,  avainst  the  form  of  law, 
Proce«-d  thus  rashly  in  the  villain's  death ; 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case, 
The  peace  of  F.n^land,  and  our  persons'  safety, 
En'brc'd  us  to  1h»  execution  ? 

May.  Now,  fair  befall  you  !  he  dewrv'd  his  death ; 
And  your  <jood  trracw  both  have  well  proc«»cded, 
To  Warn  Cahr.  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  ncTcr  kK>k*d  for  better  at  his  hand'^, 
Aflcr  he  once  fell  in  tvith  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Vet  had  we  not  deterniinM  he  should  die, 
Until  vour  lordship  came  to  see.  his  end ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  Ihoj^c  our  friends. 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented : 


(O  Fretcndin?. 


(?)  Original  draft 


Because,  my  lord  ne  would  btTe  had  jnm  hetri 

The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  ooidett 
The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  hw  treaaona ; 
That  you  mi^ht  well  nave  siffnifled  the  sanie 
Unto  the  citizens,  who,  haply,  ma^ 
Misconstrue  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 

Mug,  But.  my  good  lord,   your  grace's  word 
shall  serve, 
As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  hiro  speak : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  Doth, 
But  I'll  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 

Glo*  And  to  that  end  we  wish'd  your  lordthiy 
here. 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  earpinr  world. 

Buck.  But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  iateiitv 
Yet  witness  what  vou  hear  we  did  intend : 
And  so,  my  good  ford  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

[ExU  Lord  Mayor. 

GU),  Go  after,  after,  cousbi  Buckingham, 
The  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  m  all  post  •— 
There,  at  your  meetcst  vantaze  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  Sastardv  of  Cdwarcrs  children  : 
Tell  them  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citizen. 
Only  for  saying — he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown  ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house, 
Which,  by  the  sizn  thcreofl  was  termicd  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxurv, 
And  bestial  appetite  in  change  of'lust ; 
Which  strctcnM  unto  their   servants,   daugfaten. 

wives. 

Even  where  his  raping  eye,  or  savage  heart. 
Without  control,  listed  to  make  his  prey, 
Nav,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  :— 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  insatiate  Eduard.  noble  York, 
My  princelv  futhtr,  then  trnd  wars  in  France ; 
And,  by  iust  computation  of  the  time, 
Found,  tnat  the  issue  was  not  his  begot ; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineamcnta. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  rather : 
Yet  touch  this  sparinglv,  as  'twere  far  oflfj 
Because,  my  lord,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 

Buck,  Doubt  not,  my  lord  ;  I'll  play  the  orator, 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead^ 
Were  for  myself:  and  no.  my  lord,  adieu. 

Glo,  If  you  thrive  well,  bnng  them  to  Baynard^ 
castle : 
Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied. 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  well-learned  bisnopa. 

Bvek,  I  go ;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'clock^ 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

dExit  Buckingham, 
to  doctor  Shawy— 
er ;— bki  them  both 
Meet  me,*  within  this  hour,  at  Baynard's  castlr. 

[Exeunt  Lovel  tmd  CakAf 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  bmts  of  Clarence  out  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  person 
Have,  any  (ime,  recourse  unto  the  princes.    [EdIL 

SCE.VE  Vl—Attreet.    Enler  a  Scrirenrr. 

Servo.  Here  b  the  indictment  of  the  good  M 
Hastings; 
Whkh  in  a  set  hand  fairlv  b  engrota'd. 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  in  Paul's. 
And  mark  now  well  the  sequel  hanp^s  together  t<^ 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  precedent*  w'as  full  as  long  a-doing  t 
And  yet  witlun  these  five  hours  Hastings  Ut*, 
Untainted,  une]aimin*d,  fVee,  at  Utierty. 
Here's  a  good  worid  the  whUc !— Wh»  b  ao  I 
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That  jannot  Me  thii  palpable  derice  7 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  say  a— he  bces  it  not? 
Bad  is  the  woiid :  and  all  will  come  to  nought. 
When  such  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  in  thought. 

[ExU. 
SCEJ^E  VIL^The  tame.  Court  of  Bmftiard's 
ivsUe,   Enter  Gloster  and  Buckingham,  meeting. 

Gin.  How  now  7  how  now  7  what  say  the  citizens  ? 

Buck,  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lord, 
The  citizens  are  mum.  say  not  a  word. 

Gto.  TouchM  you  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  chU- 
dren? 

Bmk,  I  did ;  with  his  contr&ct  with  lady  Lucy, 
^nd  his  contr&ct  by  deputy  in  France ; 
rhe  insatiate  greeoincss  of  his  desires, 
Ind  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives ; 
lis  tyranny  for  trifles ;  his  own  bastardy, — 
Vs  being  got,  rour  father  then  in  France : 
Vnd  his  resemblance,  being  not  Kke  the  ouke. 
Vithal,  I  did  infer  your  lineamentB,— 

eingr  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  m  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind: 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Your  discipline  in  war^  wisdom  hi  peace, 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  (air  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpose, 
Untouched,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 
And,  when  my  oratory  grew  to  an  end, 
I  bade  them,  that  did  love  their  country's  good, 
Cry—God  tave  Richard,  England's  royal  king  ! 

'Glo,  And  did  they  so  7 

Buck.  No,  so  God  help  m&  they  spake  not  a  word ; 
But,  like  dumb  statues,  or  breathless  stones, 
Slar'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I  saw,  1  reprehended  them  : 
And  ask'd  the  mayor,  whatmeant  this  wiliul  silence : 
His  answer  was, — the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  spoke  to  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  tale  again : 
Thus  saxth  the  ihike^  thus  haih  the  duke  inferred; 
But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  from  himself. 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  o'  the  hall,  hurlM  up  their  caps. 
And  some  ten  voices  cried,  God  save  king  Richard! 
ind  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  those  few, '- 
T^hanks,  gentle  citixenSf  and  friends,  quoth  I ; 
7^  general  ajrplause,  and  cheerfid  shout, 
9rgues  yontr  wisdom,  and  your  love  to  Richard : 
And  even  here  brake  off  and  came  away. 

Glo,  What  tongueless  blocks  were  they ;  would 
they  not  speak  7 
Will  not  the  mayor  then,  and  his  brethren,  come  7 

Buck,  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand  ;  intend*  some 
fear; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit : 
And  look  vou  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord ; 
For  on  that  ground  Til  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Plav  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nav,  and  take  it 

Olo,  I  go ;  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them, 
As  I  can  say  nav  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  \)ring  it  to  a  ha'pny  issue. 

Buck,  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads ;  the  lord  mayor 
knocks ;  [£xt<  Gloster. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Citizens. 

Welcome,  my  lord ;  I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  think,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal.— 

Enter,  from  the  castle^  Catcsby. 
K'ow,  Catesby  t  what  says  your  lord  to  my  request? 

(V  Prelend.        (e)  A  couch.        (S)  Fatten. 


Cote,  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  m>  noble  tord, 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day : 
He  b  within,  with  two  right  reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation : 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  mov'd. 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buf.k,  Return,  good  Catesby,  to  the  gracious  duke 
Tell  him.  myself;  the  may  or 'and  aldermen, 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment, 
No  less  importing  than  our  general  good, 
Are  come  to  have  some  conlerence  with  his  grace. 

Cote,  I'll  signify  so  much  unto  him  straight. 

[Exti. 

Buck*     Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  is  not  aa 
Edward ! 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,* 
But  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  courtesans. 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  divines  ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  cn^pross'  his  idle  l>ody. 
But  praying,  to  ennch  his  watchful  soul : 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  virtuous  prince 
Take  on  himselfthe  sovereignty  thereof: 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it* 

Juay,  Marry,  God  defend,  his  grace  should  saj 
us  nay ! 

Buck,  I  fear,  he  will :  Here  Catesby  comes  again  ; 

Re-enter  Catesby. 
Now,  Catesby,  what  siiys  his  grace  7 

Cate.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  aasea 
bled 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him, 
Hit  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before^ 
He  (ears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him. 

Buck.  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  that  1  mean  no  good  to  him : 
By  heaven,  we  come  to  him  in  perfect  love ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  grace. 

[Exit  Catesby 
When  hol^  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence : 
So  sweet  is  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter  Gloster,   in  a 


Bter.   in  a  gallery 
Bishops.    Catesby 


above,   between  hrt 
returns, 
J\Say,   See,  where  his  grace  stands  Hween  twe 

clergymen ! 
Buck.  Two  props  of  virtue  (br  a  Christian  prince 
To  stay  him  from  the  (kll  of  vanitv : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  hii  hand ; 
True  ornaments  to  loiow  a  holy  man.— 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gralcious  prince, 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right  Christian  zeal. 

Glo.  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology  ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  you  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the' service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
Bui,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure? 
Buck,    Even  that,  I  hope,  which  plcaseth  God 
above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovem'd  isle. 

Glo,  f  do  suspect,  I  have  aone  some  offence. 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city's  eye  ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  mv  ignorance. 
Buck,  You  have,  my  lord ;  Woul3  it  might  please 
yourmce, 
On  our  e'ntreaties  to  amend  your  fault ! 
Glo.    Else  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Cnristiaf: 

land? 
Buck.   Know,  then,  it  '    your  fault,  thai  yot 
resign 
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The  rapreme  teat,  the  throoe  mistical, 
The  scepterM  oflice  of  your  ancestors. 
Your  8tat£  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth, 
The  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  house, 
To  the  comtption  of  a  blemishM  stock : 
Whilst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts 
(Whicn  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good,) 
The  noble  isle  doth  w^t  her  proper  hmbs ; 
Her  face  defaced  with  scars  otinfamv, 
Her  royal  stock  graA  with  ignoble  plants. 
And  almost  shouTderM'  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  oblivion. 
Which  to  recurc,*  wc  heartily  solicit 
If  our  ^cious  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  gorernment  of  this  your  land : 
Not  as  protector,  steward,  substitute. 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain : 
But  as  successirely,  from  blooci  to  blood, 
Your  right  of  birth,  your  cmpcry,*  your  own. 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  cilixens, 
Your  verv  worshipfUl  and  loving  friends, 
And  by  their  vehement  instigation. 
In  this  just  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 

Glo,  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof, 
Best  fitteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition  : 
I£  not  to  answer,— you  might  haply  tliink. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  fear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignly, 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
If  U>  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours. 
So  season'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  mc, 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  checked  my  friends. 
Therefore,— to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
And,  then  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last,— 
Definitjvely  thus  I  answer  you. 
Your  love 'deserves  my  tlianks  ;  but  my  desert 
Unmeritable,  shuns  your  hi«rh  request. 
First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away, 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  c^own, 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
Yet  so  much  w  my  poverty  of  spirit. 
So  miffhty,  and  so  many,  my  defects. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  mc  from  my  greatness, 
Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  niiirhty  sea,— 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid, 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  jrlory  smother*d. 
But,  God  be  thank'd,  there  is'  no  need  of  me ; 
(And  much  I  need*  to  help  you.  if  need  were ;) 
The  roval  tree  haih  left  us  roval  fniit, 
Which',  mellow'd  bv  the  steafing  hours  of  time. 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty. 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars, — 
Which,  God  defend,  that  I  should  wring  from  him ! 

BttciL  My  lofd,  this  argues  conseience  in  your 
grace ; 
But  the  respecU  thereof  are  nice*  and  trivial. 
All  circumstances  well  consider'd. 
You  say,  that  Edward  is  jour  brother's  son ; 
So  3ay  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 
For  lint  he  was  contract  to  lady  Lucy, 
Your  mother  lives  a  witnefs  to  his  vow ; 
And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  nster  to  the  king  of  France. 
Tbne  both  put  by.  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  care-craz'd  mo'tner  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow. 
Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  crize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
Sedoc^the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughU 

(1)  Thniatinto.    (1)  Recover.    (S)  Empire. 


To  base  declencion  and  lotth'd  fainmy : 

Bv  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 

This  Edward,  whom  our  mannecs  call— the  prince. 

More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate, 

Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 

1  ffive  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 

Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  sdf 

This  prufier'd  benefit  of  dignity : 

If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal. 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 

From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 

Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 

Mtof,  Do,  good  my  lord;  your  dtixcos entreU 
you. 

Buck,   Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  thii  proflerM 
love. 

CMe,   0|  make  them  joyAil,  grant  their  lawAil 
suit. 

6(0.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  those  cara  m 
me? 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  mi^ty  :— 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
'  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  yield  to  vou. 

Btuk,  If  you  refuse  it, — as  in  love  and  seal, 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  vour  brother's  ion ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorse,* 
Which  wc  nave  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates, — 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no, 
Vour  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne, 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfall  oi  your  house. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  \ve'leave  you ; 
Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Citisena. 

Cote.    Call  them  again,  sweet   prince,   accept 
their  suit ; 
If  you  denv  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 

'Glo,  Will  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  caret  ? 
Well,  call  them  again ;  I  am  not  made  of  stone. 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties,    [Ex.  Gate. 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  soul. — 

Re-enter  Buckingham,  and  tfu  rest. 

Cousin  of  Buckingham,  and  sage,  grave  men,-^ 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whcV  I  will,  or  no. 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  loan : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-fac'd  reproach 
Attend  the  semiel  of  your  imposition. 
Your  mere  entbrcemcnt  shall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof: 
For  God  he  knows,  and  vou  mav  partly  see. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 
May,  God  bless  your  grace !   we  see  it,  and  will 

say  it. 
Gto,  In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth. 
Buck,  The'n  Isalute  you  with  this  roval  titles 
Lon?  live  king  Richard,'  England's  worthy  king  * 
M,  Amen. 
Buck,    To-morrow   may  it  please  you   to  be 

crown'd  7 
Glo,  Even  when  you  please,  since  you  will  have 

it  so. 
Buck.     To-morrow  then  we  will   attend  yout 
grace; 
And  so,  most  joyfully,  we  take  our  leave. 
Glo,  Come,  let  us 'to  our  holy  work  airain. — 

[To  lAeBishopa 
Farewell,  good  cousfari ; — farewell,  gentle  friends. 

[CrtMWf 

(4)  Want  abiUtr.      (M  Minats.      («)  Pity 
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SCEXE  L^Befin  th§  Ttwer,  Enter  en  mu 
ride^  (^ueen  Elizabeth,  duchess  of  York,  and 
tnarotds  of  Dorset ;  on  the  other,  Anne,  duchess 
of  Glofiterf  leading  Lady  Margaret  Plantagenet, 
Clarence's  yottng  daughter, 

Duch,   \N'ho  meeU   us  here?~mj  niece  Flan- 
tavenet 
Led  in  tlie  hand  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Gloster? 
Now,  for  my  life,  she'»  wand'ring  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  beaVl*s  love,  to  greet  the  lender  prince. 
Daughter,  well  met. 

jSnne,  God  give  your  graces  both 

A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  oi  day  ! 
iQ.  Ekz,  As  much  to  you,  good  sister  7  >Vhither 

awav  ? 
Jhuu.  No<'urtherlhaDtheTower;and,asI|^uess, 
Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yourselves. 
To  gratulatc  the  oentle  pnnces  there. 
Q.  Eliz.    Kind  sister,  thanks  j   ve*U  enter  all 
together : 

Enter  Brakenbury. 
And,  in  ^ood  time,  Itcre  the  lieutenant  comes.— 
Master  lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave. 
How  doth  titc  prince,  and  my  young  son  of  York? 
Brak,    Right  well,  dear  madam:   By  your  pa- 
tieiice, 
I  mav  not  suffer  you  to  visit  them ; 
The  king  hath  strictly  charged  the  contrary. 
Q.  Elh,  The  king'7  who's  that? 
Brak.  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 

Q.  Eliz,  The  Lord  protect  him  from  that  kingly 
title! 
Hath  he  set  bounds  between  their  love,  and  me? 
I  am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  from  them  ? 
DiicA.  I  am  their  father's  mother,  I  will  soe  them. 
•fnne.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,   in  love  their 
motlier : 
Then  brin?  me  to  their  sights ;  1*11  bear  thy  blame, 
And  take  thy  office  from  tnee,  on  thy  peril. 

Brak.  No.  madam,  no,  I  may  not  leave  it  so ; 
1  am  bound  oy  oath,  and  therelore  pardon  me. 

[Exit  Brakenbury. 
Enter  Stanley. 
Stan,  Let  m^  but  meet  you,  ladies,  one  hour 
hence. 
And  I'll  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother, 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  aueens.— 
Come,  madam,  you  must  straight  to  Westminster. 
[To  the  duchess  i{f  Gloster. 
There  to  be  crowned  Richard's  roval  queen. 

Q.  £/».  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunoer ! 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to  beat. 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  tHis  dead-lolling  news. 
Jtnne,  Despiteftil  tidings  t  0  unpleasing  news  1 
Dor.   Be  of  good  cheer :— Mother,   now  fares 

your  jnrace  ? 
Q.  Eliz.  0  Dorset,  •  ^ak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gone, 
Death  and  destruction  do(^  thee  at  the  hrels ; 
Thy  mother'ft  nsme  is  ominous  to  children : 
If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  hell. 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  slaughter-house. 
Lest  thou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  curse, — 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  queen. 
Stan.  Full  of  wise  care   is   this  your  couisel, 
madam  :— 
TwkB  all  the  swid  advantage  of  the  hours ; 

(1  >  A  serpent  ■uppooed  to  originate  from  a  cock's 


You  shall  have  letters  IVoin  me  to  ny  mu 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way ; 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 
Duck.  O  ill-dispefsinsr  wind  of  misery  ! 

0  my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death ; 

A  cockatrice'  hast  tliou  hatch'd  to  the  world. 
Whose  unavoided  e)  e  is  murderous  1 

Stan.  Come,  madam,  come ;  I  in  all  hsak  \^0S 
sent. 

Anne.  And  I  with  all  unwillingness  will  go. 
O,  would  to  God,  that  the  inclusive  verse 
Of  golden  metal,'  Uiat  must  round  my  Brow. 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  sear*  me  to  the  brain ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die.  ere  men  can  say— God  save  the  ouren  ? 

Q.  Enz.  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  tny  gkrf  j 
To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thvself  no  harm. 

^fif^.  No!  why  ?— When  he,  that  is  my  husband 
now, 
Came  to  me,  as  I  foUow'd  Henry's  corse : 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wash'd  (ron  I  ji 

hands^ 
Which  issu'd  from  my  other  angel  husband. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  1  weeping  follow*i  ; 
O,  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  face. 
This  was  my  wish,— Be  thou,  auoth  I^  occurs'd^ 
For  making  me,  so  young,  so  old  a  tctdow  ! 
And,  when  thou  wedd'st,  let  sorrow  haunt  thy  bedi 
And  be  thy  wife  {jif  any  be  so  mad) 
More  miserable  bytket\feof  thee. 
Than  thou  hast  made  me  by  my  dear  UmPe  death  ! 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curse  again, 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  mv  woman's  heart 
Grossly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  words. 
And  provd  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul's  curse : 
Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  rest ; 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 
Did  I  enjojr  the  golden  dew  of  sleep. 
But  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awak'd. 
Besides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Q.  Elix.  Poor  heart,  adieu:  I  pity  thy  com 
plaining. 

Anne,  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  mourn  foi 
yours. 

Dor,  Farewell,  thou  wofu!  welcomer  of  glory  1 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leave 
of  it! 

Duch,  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortune 

guide  thee !—  [  To  Dorset. 

Go  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend  thee  !— 

*  *         (To  Anne 

Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  possess 

theel  [To  (f.  EliubeOk 

1  to  my  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me  I 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  haie  I  seen. 

And  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen.^ 
Q.  EUx.  Stay  yet;  look  back,  with  me,  unto  tlir 
Tower.— 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes, 
Whom  enw  hath  immur'd  within  your  wain  \ 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones! 
Rude  raeged  nurse !  old  sullen  piay-fclloir 
For  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well ! 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  fareweU.    f£M. 


SCEJ^E   JL—A  room  t^f  state  in  the  ^ 

flourish  of  trumpets,  Kichard.  as  king  npm 
his  throne  i  Buckingham,  Catesby,  aPage^  mi 
others, 

K,  Rich,  Stand  all  apart— Cousin  of  Buekfa« 
ham, 

(1)  IV  crown.       (S)  Bum.       (4)  Sorrow. 
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Buck,  My  meions  woTa^ai. 
K,  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hand.    Thu«  high,  by  thy 
advice, 
And  thy  assistance,  is  king  Richard  seated  :— 
But  shall  we  wear  these  glories  for  a  day  7 
Or  ahidl  they  last,  and  we  rc;Joice  in  tliem  ? 
Buck.  StOl  live  thev,  and  for  ever  let  them  last ! 
K.  Rich,  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  1  play  the 
touch,' 
To  try  if  thou  be  currentgold,  indeed  :— 
Young  Edward  lives ; — Think  now  what  I  would 
speak. 
Buck,  aay  on,  mv  loving  lord. 
K,  Rich.  Why,  fiuckingham,  I  say,  I  would  be 

king. 
Bmdu  Why,   so  you  are,  my  thrice-renowned 

liege. 
K.Rich.  Ha!  amlking7  «TU  so :  but  Edward 

lives. 
Buck,  True,  aoMe  {Nrince. 
K.  Rich,  0  bHter  consequence, 

rhat  Edward  still  should  Hve,— true,  noble  pnnce ! — 
Houain,  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull  :-> 
ibooki  I  be  plain?  I  wish  the  bastards  dead ; 
And  I  woukl  have  it  suddenly  perform'd. 
What  say'st  thou  now  7  speak  suddenly,  be  brieC 
Buck,  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 
JE.  Riek.  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  loe,  thy  kindness 


Say,  have  I  thy  consent,  that  they  shall  die  7 

Bktek,  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  pause, 

dear  lord, 

Before  I  positively  speak  in  this : 

I  will  resolve  your  grace  immediately.    [Ex,  Buck. 

CwU.  The  king  is  angry ;  see,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

[^side, 

C  Riek.  I  wiH  converse  with  iron*wiUcd  fools, 
[Descends  from  ids  ihnme. 
And  wirespective*  boys :  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  mto  me  with  considerate  eyes  ;— 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  cucumspect — 
Boy, 

Page,  My  lord. 

K.  Rich,  Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupt- 
ing gold 
Would  tempt  unto  a  elose  exploit*  of  death  7 

Page.  I  Iqiow  a  discontented  gentleman, 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  mind: 
Gold  were  as  ffood  as  twenty  orators. 
And  win,  no  ooubt,  tempt  Him  to  any  thing. 

K,  Rich.  What  IS  his  name  7 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord,  Is— Tyrrcl. 

K.  J^h,  I  partly  know  the  man ;  Go,  can  him 
hither,  boy.—  [Exit  Page. 

The  deep-revolving,  witty*  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  Uie  neighbour  to  my  counsels : 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untirM, 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath  7— well,  be  it  so.^ 

Enter  Stanley. 
How  now,  lord  Stanley?  wlial's  the  news? 

Sian.  Know,  my  loving  lord, 

The  marquis  Dorset,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 

K,  Rich,  Come  hilhei,  Catesbv :  rumour  it  abroad, 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  very  ^rfcvous  sick; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  kcepinjj  close. 
Inquire  mc  out  some  mean-bom  gentleman, 
nom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence'  daugh- 
ter:— 
Hie  bov  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him. — 


\l\ 


Touchstone. 
Seaetact 


fS)  Inconsiderate. 
(4)  Cunning. 


Look,  how  thou  drcam*st !— I  sav  agam,  irive  out. 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  it :  for  it  stands  me  much  upon,^ 
I'o  stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage  me.-* 

[ExU  CatesbT. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter, 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  vlass  :— 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  !  But  I  am  in 
So  far  in  bloo<],  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye. — 

Re-enter  Page,  VfUh  TyrreL 
Is  thy  name — Tvrrel  ? 
Tyr.   James  Tyrrel,   and  your  most   obedien* 

subject. 
K.  Rich,  Art 'thou,  indeed? 
Tut,  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

K.  Rich,  Dar'st  thou  resolve  to  Ull  a  IHend  ol 

mine? 
Tyr,  Please  you ;  but  I  had  rather  kill  two  ene 

mies. 
K,  Rich.  Why,  then  thou  hast  H;  two  deep  eo» 
mies. 
Foes  to  mv  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers. 
Are  they  that  1  would  have  thee  deal*  upon : 
Tyrrel,*!  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

7]yr.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  then. 
And  soon  111  rid  you  (rom  the  fear  of  them. 
K.  Rich,  Thou  sniff*st  sweet  music.  Hark,  eoat 
hither,  Tyrrel: 
Go,  by  this  token :— Rne,  and  lend  thine  ear : 

[Whi^tern. 
There  is  no  more  but  so : — Say,  it  is  done. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it 
Tyr,  I  will  despatch  it  straight  [£acll. 

Re-enter  Buckingham. 

Buck.  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  vou  did  sound  me  in. 

K,  RUh.  Well,  let  that  rest    Dorset  is  fled  to 
Richmond. 

Bwk,  I  hear  the  newSy  my  lord. 

K,  Rich,  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  son :— Well, 
look  to  it 

Buck,    My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by 
promise, 
For  whicn  your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  movcaoles, 
Which  vou  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

K.  Rich.  Stanley,  look  to  vour  wife;  if  she  convey 
Let*ers  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it 

Bitck,  What  says  your  highness  to  my  Just  ro- 
nuest? 

K.  Rick,  I  do  remember  me, — Henry  the  Sixth 
Did  prophesy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king. 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peevish'  boy. 
A  Icing ! — perhaps— 

Buck,  My  lord, 

K,  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  eouYd  not  al 
that  time, 
Have  told  me.  I  being  by,  that  I  should  kUl  him  t 

Buck.  My  lord,  your  promise  for  the  earidom,-* 

K.  Rich.  Richmond !— When  last  I  was  at  Exeter, 
The  mayor  in  courtesy  show'd  me  the  castle, 
And  callM  it— Rouge-mont :    at  which  name,   1 

started ; 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  should  not  live  long  a(ter  I  saw  Richmond. 

B^tck.  My  lord, 

K,  Rich,  Ay,  what's  o'clock? 

(5)  It  is  of  the  utmost  eonseouence  to  my 

(6)  Act  '7)  Pooliah. 
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Buck,  I  am  thus  bold 

To  nut  your  grace  in  mind  of  nhatvou  promi^i'd  me. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  but  tvhul  is't  o'clock  ? 

Buck,  Upon  the  stroke 

Ot  ten. 

K.RUh.  Well,letittthke. 

Buck.  Whv,  let  it  strike  ? 

K.  Rkh,  Because  that,  like  a  Jack,*  thou  keep^st 
the  stroke 
Betwixt  thy  begg|ing  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to-day. 

Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whe*r  you  will, 
or  no. 

K.  Rich.  Tnou  troublest  nie :  I  am  not  in  the 
vein.       [Exeunt  King  Kichard,  and  train. 

Bmk.  And  is  it  thus  7  repays  he  my  deep  service 
With  such  contempt  7  made  f  him  king  for  this  7 
0,  let  me  think  on  Hastings ;  and  be  ffone 
To  Brecknock,*  while  my  fearful  head  is  on.  [Exit. 

SCEJfE  ni.^The  iome.    Enter  TyrelL 
Tyr.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done ; 
The  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  massacre. 
That  ever  yet  thu  land  was  (ruiltv  of. 
Dighton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  suborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless'  butchery. 
Albeit  they  were  flcshM  villains^  bloody  do^ 
Meltintr  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion. 
Went  like  two  children,  in  their  death's  sad  story. 
0  tiutSf  quoth  Dighton,  lay  the  zentle  babeSf^ 
Thus,  lAtu,  quoth  Forrest,  girmng  one  another 
IVitfun  their  alabaster  hinoeent  armt : 
T/uir  lipt  were  four  red  roses  on  a  stalky 
Whichy  in  their  summer  beautVf  kissed  each  other. 
A  book  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay ; 
iVhieh  ofice,  quoth  Forrest,  almost  changed  my 

mind; 
Butj  O^he  c^eoO— there  the  villain  stoppM ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on,— we  smothered 
The  moat  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature^ 
Thai  from  tne  prime  creation^  e*er  she  framed. — 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse. 
They  could  not  speak ;  and  so  I  left  them  both, 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Richard. 
And  here  he  comes :— All  health,  my  sovereign  lord ! 

K.  Rich.  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  I  happy  in  thy  news? 

7yr.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in  charge 
Beget  vour  happiness,  be  happy  tnen, 
For  it  U  done. 

K.  Rich.       But  didst  thou  see  them  dead  7 

Tyr.  1  did,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich,  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  7 

Tyr.    The  chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  buried 
them  ; 
But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.  Rich,  Come  to  me,  Tyrrel,  soon,  at  all«r 
supper. 
When  thou  shaft  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good, 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell,  till  then. 

TV.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [BxU^ 

K.  Rich,  The  son  of  Clarence  have  I  penn*d  up 
close; 
His  dautrhter  meanly  match'd  in  marriage ; 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 
Now,  for  I  know  the  Brctagne^  Richmond  aim* 

(I)  '^n  hnage  like  those  at  Su  Dunstan's  church 
Fit 


luct-street. 
(8)  His  caoUc  in  Wales. 


(3)  Merciless. 


At  young  Elizabeth,  my  brother's  daugfoier. 
And,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  crown 
To  her  I  go,  a  jolly  thriving  wooer. 

EiUer  Catesby. 
Cate.  My  lord.— 
K.  Rich.  Gooa  news  or  bad,  that  thou  com'st  in 

so  bluntly  7 
Cale.  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Morton^  is  fled  to 
Richmond: 
And  Buckingham,  oackM  with  the  hardy  Wek k 

men. 
Is  in  the  field,  and  still  his  power  increaseth. 
K.  Rich.  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  moM 
near. 
Than  Buckingham,  and  his  rash-levied  stren^^ 
Come, — I  have  leam'd,  that  fearful  commentuig 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snaiUpacM  beggary : 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  winff, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  lung ! 
Go,  muster  men :  My  counsel  is  my  shield ; 
We  must  be  brief,  wBen  traitors  brave  the  fiield. 

[Exeunt 


SCE^TE 


Palace 


JV.^The  same.     Before  the 
Enter  Queen  Margaret 
Q.  Mar.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow. 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  oi  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd, 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction*  am  I  witness  to. 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping,  the  cnnseguence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragiral. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret!   who  cones 
here7 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  and  the  Duchess  ^Tork. 

Q.  EUiz.  Ah,  my  poor  princes!  ah,  my  tender 
babes! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets ! 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air, 
And  be  not  fix'd  in  doom  perpetusd. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation ! 

Q.  Mar.  Hover  about  her ;  say,  that  right  (br  rigb 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  mom  to  aged  night. 

Duch.  So  many  miseries  have  craz'd  my  voice, 
That  mv  wo-wcaVied  tongue  is  still  and  mute,— 
Edwanf  Plantagcnet,  whv  art  thou  dead  7 

Q.  Mar,  Plantagenet  doth  <^uit  Plantagenet, 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dvmg  debt. 
Q.  Eliz.  Wilt  thou,  0  God,  fly  from  sucn  geotU 
lambs. 
And  throtv  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf  7 
When  didst  thou  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  was  done  7 
Q.  Mar.  When  holy  Harry  died,  and  my  sweci 

son. 
Duch,  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal-Iiniig 
ghost, 
Wo's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due  bj  Ufii 

usurp'd. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England'*  lawful  earth, 

[SUtinr 

UnlawAiUy  made  dmnk  with  innocent  blood ! 
Q.  EUz.  Ah,  that  thou  would'st  as  soon  ifM  ■ 
grave. 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat; 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  hero  I 

(4)  The  country  in  which  Richmond  had 
reniffc. 

(5)  Bishop  of  Ely.  (C)  Introduction. 
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Ak,  wbo  hath  tay  cton  to  movni.  but  we  7 

iSiiimg  doton  by  ker. 

Q.  Mar.  If  andent  sorrow  be  moN  rerereiit, 
GiTe  me  the  benefit  ofaeniorj/ 
And  let  my  griels  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 
1/ sorrow  can  admit  societjr, 

[SiUmg  down  wUk  them. 
Tell  o'er  jour  woes  agahi  by  Tiewinz  mine : — 
I  had  an  Edward,  tiU  a  Richard  kiUM  him ; 
I  had  a  husband,  tiU  a  Richard  IdlPd  him : 
Thou  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  turn ; 
Thou  hadst  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 

Duck.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  didst  Idll  him; 
I  hod  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'st  to  kill  him. 

O.  Mar,  Thou  hadst  a  Chuence  too,  and  Richard 
kai'dhim. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death : 
That  do(f,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes. 
To  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  Bentlc  blood ; 
That  foul  delacer  of  God's  hanav-work ; 
fhat  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  tne  earth, 
That  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  souls, 
rhy  womb  let  loose,  to  chase  us  to  our  graves. — 

0  upright,  hist,  and  true  disposing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
Prevs  on  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body, 

ijia  makes  her  pew-fellow*  with  other's  moan ! 

Dneh.  O,  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes ; 
God  witness  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine. 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me.  I  am  bunj^y  for  revenge, 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  oeholdinz  it 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kiU'a  mv  Edward ; 
fhy  other  Edward  dcaa,  to  miit  my  Edward ; 
¥ouDff  York  he  is  but  boot,'  because  both  they 
Match  net  the  hi^h  perfection  of  my  loss. 
Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead,  that  stabb''d  my  Edward ; 
And  the  beholders  of  this  tra^c  play, 
riie  adulderate  Hastings,  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey, 
Untimely  smother'd  in  their  dusky  graves. 
Richard  yet  lives^  hell's  black  intelligencer; 
Only  reservM  their  factor,  to  buv  souls. 
And  send  them  thither :  But  at  hand,  at  hand, 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpitied  end : 
Earth  gapes,  hell  bums,  6ends  roar,  saints  pray, 
To  have  nim  suddenly  conveyed  from  hence : — 
Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear'God^  I  prav, 
That  I  may  live  to  sa^.  The  dog  is  dead! 

Q.  EUz.  O,  thou  diost  proplKsy,  the  time  would 
come. 
That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 
That  bottled  spider,  that  foul  bunch-back'd  toad. 

Q.  Mar,  I  call'a  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of  my 
fortune ; 

1  caO'd  thee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen  : 
Tbe  presentation  of  but  what  I  was. 

The  flattering  index^  of  a  direful  pageant. 

One  heav'd  a  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below : 

A  Bother  onlv  moek'd  with  two  fair  babes ; 

A  dream  of  what  thou  wast ;  a  garish*  P.ag, 

To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot ; 

A  sign  of  dipiity,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 

A  queen  injest,  only  to  fill  the  scene. 

Where  is  thv  husband  now  ?  where  be  thv  brothers  ? 

Where  be  thy  two  sons  7  wherein  dost  thou  joy  7 

tVhosues,  and  kneels,  and  says — God  save  the 

queen  7 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thee  7 
Where  be  \he  thronging  troops  that  followed  thee 7 
Oerh'ne  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art 
Vor  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 

(I)  Seniority.  (t)  Companion. 

(3)  Thrown  in  to  boot 


For  iojrful  mother,  one  that  wa9s  the  name ; 
For  being  &ued  to,  cue  that  humbly  sues ; 
For  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown'd  with  care : 
For  one  that  scohi'd  at  me,  now  8c«/m'd  of  me ; 
For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
For  one  commanding  all^  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  course  of  justice  uheei'd  about, 
And  led  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time  ; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert, 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  oeing  what  thou  art 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place.  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  m  v  sorrow  ? 
Now  thy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burden'd  yokej 
From  which  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  head, 
And  leave  tlie  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farewell,  York's   wife,— and  queen  of  sad  mis 

chance,— 
There  English  woes  shall  make  roe  smile  in  France. 

S.  Elix.  O  thou  well  skill'd  ir  curses,  stay  a  while, 
teach  mc  how  to  curse  mii  le  enemies. 
Q.  Mar,  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  fast  the 
day  ; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  wo ; 
Think  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  Uiey  were, 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy  loss  makes  the  bad  caut'cr  worse : 
Revolvuig  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 
Q.  Elix,  My  words  are  dull,  0,  quicken  them 

with  thine ! 
Q.  Jlfor.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,  and 
pierce'Iike  mine.  [Exit.  Q.  Mar. 

Dueh,  Whv  should  calamity  be  full  of  words? 
Q.  Eliz,  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client  woes, 
AiiT  succeeders  of  intestate  joys, 
PooV  breathing  orators  of  miseries ! 
Let  them  have  scope :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart 
Dueh,  If  so,  thien  be  not  tongue-ty'd :  go  with 
me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  smother 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smother'd. 

[Drtim^  tcUhin. 
I  hear  his  drum,— be  copious  in  exciauns. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  train,  marching, 

K,  Rich,  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  ? 

Dueh,  O,  she,  that  might  have  intercepted  thee. 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accursed  womb. 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thou  hast  done. 

Q.  Eliz,  Hid^st  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden 
crown. 
Where  should  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  right. 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd*  that  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  eons,  and  brothers  7 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  where  are  my  children  7 

Dueh,  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  wl  ere  is'thy  brother 
Clarence  7 
And  little  Ned  PlanUgenet,  his  sen  7 

Q.  EUz.  Where  is  the  gentle  Rivers,  Vaugbiiia 
Grey  7 

Dueh,  Where  is  kind  Hastines  7 

K,  Rich,  A  flourish,  trumpets !— strike  alaruaii 
drums ! 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  I  say. — 

{FUxtrith.  Martani, 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair, 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Duck.  Art  thou  my  son  7 

(4)  Indexes  were  anciently  placed  at  the  b^ 
ginningof  books. 
(6)  Flaring.  (t)  Owned. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


lOd 


KING  RICHAR9  III. 


smw 


K,  HieA.  Kj  i  I  tliaiik  God  my  father,  and  your^ 
self. 

Duch,  Then  patienUjr  h^.ar  my  impatience. 

K*  Rich.  Madam>  1  hare  a  touch  of  your  con- 
dition,' 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Dwh,  O,  let  me  speak. 

K,  Rich.  Do,  then ;  but  Til  not  hear. 

Dueh.  I  mil  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

K,  Rich,  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  i  am  in 
haste. 

DueL  Art  thou  so  hasty  7  I  have  staid  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 

K.  Rich,  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  you  7 

Duch,  No,  hv  the  holy  rood,*  thou  know'st  it  well. 
Thou  cam*8t  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell. 
A  grievous  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me ; 
Tetchy*  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Thy  school-days,  frightful,  desperate,  wild,  and  fu- 
rious; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  ven- 
turous; 
Thy  age  confirmM,  proud,  subtle,  sl^,  and  bloody, 
More  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful,  kind  in  hatred: 
What  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  name, 
That  ever  gracM  me  in  thv  company  7 

K.  Rich,  Taith,  none,  but  Humplirey  Hour,  that 
caird  your  grace 
To  breakfast  once,  lorth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  diszracious  in  your  sis^Iit, 
Let  me  marcn  on,  and  not  offend  you,  madam.— 
Strike  up  the  drum. 

Duch,  1  pr'ythee,  hear  me  speakr 

K,  Rich.  You  speak  too  bitterlv. 

Duch.  ticar  me  a  word ; 

For  I  shall  never  speak  to  thee  again. 

K.  Rich.  So. 

Duch,  Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  God's  Just  ordi- 
nance. 
Ere  fVom  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  Krief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish. 
And  never  Took  u[>on  thy  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  curse, 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more. 
Than  all  the  c6mplete  armour  that  thou  wear'st! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  fipht ; 
And  there  the  little  souls  or  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies, 
And  promise  tnem  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end : 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

\ExU. 

Q.  Eliz.  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  much  less 
spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  ote  ;  I  say  amen  to  her.  [Going. 

K.  Rich.  Stay,  madam,  1  must  speak  a  word  with 
you. 

Q^  Elix.  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  roval  blood, 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Richard,— 
TlicT  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  caird— Elizabeth, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

0.  Elit.  And  must  she  dk  for  this  7  O,  let  her  live. 
And  m  corrupt  her  manners,  stahi  her  beauty  ; 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy  : 
So  she  may  live  unscarrM  of  bleedinir  slauehtcr, 
I  will  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  roval 
blood. 


(1)  Disposition. 
(3)  Touchy,  fretAil. 


(2)  (!ro»*8. 

(4)  Uiinvoidabln. 


Q.  EHz,  T6  save  ter  Mb,  PH  saT— she  is  no^  so. 

K.  Rich.  Her  life  is  safest  only  m  her  birth. 
Q.  EUx.  And  only  m  that  safety  died  tier  bro- 
thers. 
K,  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  op- 
posite. 
Q.  EHz.  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  coi^ 

trary. 
K.  Rich.  AH  unavoided*  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 
Q.  JE^.  True,  when  avoided  sraoe  makea  de^ 
tiny: 
My  babes  were  destinM  to  a  fairer  death. 
If  grace  had  bless'd  thee  with  a  fairer  Ufe. 
K.  Rich,  You  speak,  as  if  that  I  had  slain  my 

cousins. 
Q.  Eliz.  Cousins,  indeed ;  and  by  their  unck 
cozcn*d 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  hands  soever  lanc*d  their  tender  hearts^ 
Thy  head,  all  mdirectlv,  gave  direction  : 
No'  doubt   the   munierous   knife   was  duH    ani 

blmt. 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thv  stone-hard  heart. 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 
But  that  still^  use  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tam^ 
Mv  tongue  should  to  Uiy  ears  not  name  my  boya^ 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchored  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bav  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  baric,  of  sails  and  tackHng  reft. 
Rush  ah  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Rich,  madam,  so 'thrive  1  in  my  enteniiit, 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours, 
Than  ever  vou  or  yours  by  me  were  hann*d! 
Q.  £{iz.' What  good  is'  covered  with  the  faoe  o 
heaven. 
To  be  discovered,  that  can  do  me  good  ? 
K.  Rich.  The  advancement  oT  your  children, 

gentle  lady.  -^ 

Q.  Eliz.  Up  to  some  scaflbld,  there  to  lose  their 

heads  7 
K.  Rich.  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune 
The  hiph  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory.* 

Q.  Elix.  Flatter  'my  sorrows  with  report  of  it; 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise''  to  any  child  of  mine  7 

K.  Rich.  Even  all  I  have:  av,and  myself  and  ^ 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  chiW  of  thine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angrv  soul 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wrongs 
Which,  thou  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 
Q.  EHz.  Be  brief,  test  that  the  process  ofU^ 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness*  date. 
K.  Rich,  Then  know,  that  from  my  loul,  I  ion 

thv  daughter. 
Q.  £2i2.'My  £ughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  ber 

soul. 
K.  Rich.  What  do  you  think  ? 
Q.  Ekz.  That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter,  from 
thy  soul : 
So,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thou  love  her  brothers  • 
And,  from  my  heart's  love,  1  do  thank  thee  for  it, 
K.  Rich.  Be  not  so  hasty  to  confound  my  meuH 
ing: 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  1  love  thv  daugMc r 
And  do  intfnd  to  make  her  oueen  of  EnghnJ. 
Q.  Eliz.  Well  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be 

her  king  7 
K.  Rich.  Even  he,  that  makee  her  queen :  Who 

else  should  be  ? 
Q.  Eliz.  What^ihou7 

(6)  Constant.      (6)  A  crown.     (7)  BequeaiA. 
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M,  MIek,  El  en  tf  > :  What  think  you 

oTK.  madam? 

O.  £Kz.  llow  caiwt  thou  woo  her? 

A.  Rick.  That  I  would  learn  of  yoU| 

As  one  being  best  acquainted  with  her  humour. 

Q.  Eliz.  And  wilt  Uiou  learn  of  me  7 

IT.  Rich.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 

(I.  E^iz.  Send  to  her  by  the  man  Uuit  5lew  her 
brothers, 
A  pair  of  blvedinz  hearta :  thereon  engrave, 
Eoward,  and  York,  then,  haply,*  will  she  weep: 
Therelbre  present  to  her, — as  sometime  Margaret 
Did  to  thy  father,  stecp*d  in  Rutland's  blood,— 
A  handkerchief;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  from  her  sweet  brother's  body, 
And  Did  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love. 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad'st  away  her  uncle  Clarence, 
Her  uncie  Hirers  ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  (]uick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt  Anne. 

K.  Rich.  You  mock  me,  madam ;  this  is  not  the 
way 
To  win  vour  daughter. 

Q.  E&z»  There  is  no  other  way ; 

Unless  ihou  could'st  put  on  some  other  shape, 
And  not  be  Richard  tnat  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her? 

Q.  EUx.  Nay,  then  indeed,  she  cannot  choose 
but  have  thee, 
Uavinz  boun^ht  lore  with  such  a  bloody  spoil. 

K.  Rieh,  Look,  what  is  done  cannot  be  now 
amended : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes, 
Which  aAer-hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kinjrdom  from  your  sons. 
To  make  amends,  IMI  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  issue  of  vour  womb, 
To  quicken  your  increase,  t  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 
A  grandam's  name  is  little  less  m  love. 
Than  is  the  doating  Utle  of  a  mother : 
They  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below, 
Even  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  blood  ; 
Of  aJ!  one  pain,— save  for  a  night  of  groans 
Eodur'd  of  her,  for  whom  you  oid  like  sorfbw. 
Vour  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth, 
But  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss;,  you  have,  is  but — a  son  being  king, 
And,  by  Uiat  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 
I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  wouldp 
Therefore  accept  such  Idndness  aa  I  can. 
Dorset,  ^our  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul. 
Leads  dtscontentcd  steps  in  foreign  soil, 
Thii  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  hi^h  promotions  and  great  dignity : 
The  kinjr.  that  calls  your  neauteous  daughter—wife, 
Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset— brother  ( 
Atram  »hall  you  be  mother  to  a  king, 
Aad  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 
Repair'd  with  double  riches  of  content 
Uliat !  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 
The  |{q«nd  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed, 
9Ui  come  a^in,  transform'd  to  orient  peaii ; 
Advantapng  their  loan^  with  interest 
Of  ten-times-double  gam  of  happiness. 
Go  then,  mv  mother,  to  thy  daughter,  go ; 
Hake  bold  her  bashrul  years  with  your  experience ; 
Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  talc ; 
Pat  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspirin.S!  flame 
Of  golden  sovereignty  i  acquaint  the  princess 

(I)  Perhaps. 

It)  In  lb"  f  .'•villcal  law,  chap.  xriiJ.  14. 


With  the  sweet  silent  hours  of  marriage  jegFs ; 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  chastised 
The  petty  rebel,  dull-brain'd  Buckmgliam, 
Bound  with  triumphant  garlandr  will  J  come, 
And  lead  ihy  daug^hter  to  a  conqueror's  bed ; 
To  whom  I  will  retail  my  coni^uest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Cesar's  Ca*sar. 
Q.  Eliz,  What  were  I  bm  to  say  ?  her  father** 
brother 
Would  he  her  lord  ?  Or  shall  I  sav.  her  uncle  ? 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers,  ana  ner  uncles  ? 
Under  what  title  f  hall  1  woo  for  thee. 
That  God,  the  law,  mv  honour,  and  tier  love. 
Can  moke  seem  pleasms:  to  her  tender  years  r 
K,  Rich,  Infer  fair  England's  |)eace  by  Ihis  al- 
liance. 
Q.  Eliz,  Which  she  shall  purchase  with  stiV 

lostinv  won 
K.  Rich,  t3|  her,  the  king,  that  may  commandp 

entreats. 
Q.  Elit.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  king's 

King  forbids.' 
K,Rich,  Say  she  shafl  be  a  high  and  niighty 

queen. 
O,  Elit,  To  wail  (he  title  as  her  mother  doth. 
A .  Rich,  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlastingly. 
Q.  Eliz.  But  how  long  shall  that  title^  ever,  last? 
K.  Rich,  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 
Q.  Elit,  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life 

last? 
K,  Rich.  As  long  as  Heaven,  and  nature  length- 
ens it. 
Q.  ^ix.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Rk:hard  likes  of  h. 
K.  Rich.  Say,  C  her  sovereign,  am  her  subject 

low. 
Q.  EUz,  But  she,  your  subject,  loaths  such  sove- 
reignty. 
K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  hehalf  to  her. 
Q.  EUt.  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plain* 

ly  told. 
K,  Rich.  Then,  in  plain  terms  tell  lier  my  loving 

taks. 
Q.  EUz,  Plain,  and  not  honest  is  too  harsh  a  style. 
A.  Rich,  Your  reai^ons  are  too  shallow  and  to« 

quiek. 
Q,.  Elit.  O,  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  and 
dead ; — 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  graves. 
K,  Rich,  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam  ;  thai 

is  past 
q,,  EUz.  Harp  on  It  stiU  shall  I,  till  heart-strings 

break. 
K,  Rich.  Now,  by  my  George,  my  garter,*  and 

ray  crown,— 
Q.  EUt.  Profan'd,  dishonour'd,  and  the  thir# 

Hsurp'd. 
K.  Rich,  I  swear, 

(i.  EUz.  Bv  notfikig ;  for  this  Is  no  oath 

Thy  George,  prolkn^d,  hath  lost  its  holy  honour ; 
Thy  garter,  blemish'd,  pawn'd  his  knightly  virtue  { 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  discrac'd  his  kingly  glory: 
If  something  thou  would'sl  swear  to  be  believed, 
B  wear  then  bv  something  that  thou  hast  not  wrongm 
K.  Rich.  Now  by  the  woridr- 
Q.  EUz.  'TIS  (iill  of  thy  foul  wronga 

K.  Rich,  My  Ikther's  death,— 
Q.  Elit.  Thy  lilb  hath  that  dishoTvJuiM 

K.  Rich.  Then,  by  mysclG—    ,^ ,      .^ 
q.EUt.  thyself  is  self-susu^d 

if.  Rich,  Why  then,  by  Gocf,—  ^    , 

Q.  EUt.  God's  wrone  is  most  of  aO 

If  thou  had'st  fear'd  to  break  an  oaUi  by  him, 

(S)  The  ensigns  of  the  order  of  the  Garter. 
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Die  unity,  the  Idng  thy  brother  icade, 
Had  not  been  broken,  nor  my  brother  slain. 
If  thou  hadst  fearM  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  head, 
Had  grac'd  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  breathing  here, 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  dust. 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
W).at  canst  thou  sfvear  by  now  7 

K'  RUh.  By  the  time  to  come. 

Q.  Elix,  That  thou  hast  wronged  in  the  time 
o'erpast ; 
For  I  myself  hare  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  by  thee. 
The  chiklren  live,  whose  parents  thou  hast  slaugh- 

tcr'd, 
Ungorem'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age : 
The  parents  live,  whose  children  thou  hast  butcher'd, 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come :  for  that  thou  hast 
Misus'd  ere  us*d,  by  times  ilUus'd  o*erpast 

K,  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  prosper  and  repent! 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms!  myself  myself  confound! 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours ! 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest  I 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if,  with  pure  heart's  love, 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts. 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter ! 
In  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine; 
Without  her.  follotvs  to  myself,  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soul, 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  anid  decay : 
It  cannot  be  avoided  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this. 
Therefore,  dear  mother  (I  must  call  you  so,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been ; 
Not  mv  deserts,  but  what  I  will  deserve : 
Urge  the  necessity  and  state  of  times, 
And  be  not  peevish'  found  in  great  designs. 

(L  EU%.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus? 

x.  Rich,  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  Eliz,  Shall  I  forget  mvself,  to  be  myself  7 

A.  Rick,  Ay,  if  youraelrs  remembrance  wrong 
yourself. 

O.  EUz.  But  thou  didflt  kill  my  chUdren. 

A.  Rich.  But  in  yonr  daughter's  womb  I  bury 
them: 
^Vhere,  in  that  nest  of  spiu'*-v,'  they  shall  breed 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  reeomforture. 

Q.  EUt,  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  7 

K.  Rick,  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

<i.  Eliz,  I  go.— Write  to  me  very  shortly, 
Ant*  you  shall  understand  from  me  her  miml. 

K,  Rick.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and  so 
farewell.        [ Jtitmr  her.    EiU  Q.  Elk. 
Relenting  fool,  and  shallow,  cbanginip— woman  1 
How  now  7  what  news  7 

EfUer  Rateliif;  Catesbyjbttowtng. 

Rai,  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  weetem  coast 
Rideth  a  puissant  navy :  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtftil  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unamrd,  and  unresolv'd  to  beat  them  back : 
Tis  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

JT.  Riek,  Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the  duke 
of  Norfolk  :- 
RateUH;  thysdO-or  Catesby ;  where  to  he  7 

(X)  Foolish.  (S)  The  phceniz*s  nest 


C«le.  Here,  my  good  ML 
If.  Riek,  Catesby,  fly  to  the  duke. 

CaU,  I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  baste. 
K,  Rick,  Ratcliff,  coim  hither:  Post  to  Salisbury  s 
When  thou  com'st  thitherf—DuU  unmindful  viUan^ 

[To  CaUsbu. 
Whv  stay'st  thou  here,  end  go*st  not  to  the  duke  f 
Cote,  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highnese' 
pleasure, 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 
K.  Rick,  O,  true,  good  Catesby ;— Bid  him  levy 
straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make, 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 
Cate,  I  ^o.  [Exit 

Rat,  What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  I  do  at  Sat 

isburv ! 
K.  Rick.  Whv,   what  would'st  thou  do  there, 

before  I  go. 
Rat.  Your  highness  told  me,  I  should  post  before. 

Enter  Stanley. 

K,  Rick.  My  mind  is  changM. Stanley,  what 

news  with  you  7 
Stan,  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with 
the  hearing ; 
Nor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 
K,  Rick.  Hcvdav,   a  riddle!  neither  good  nor 
bad!    • 
\Vhat  necd*st  thou  run  so  manv  miles  about, 
When  thou  may'st  tell  thy  tale'the  nearest  way  7 
Once  more,  what  news  7 
Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seaa* 

K.  Rick.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seaa 
on  him ! 
White-liver'd  runagate,  what  doth  he  there? 
Stan.  I  know  not,  might v  sovereign,  but  by  gueaa. 
K.  Rick.  Well,  as  you  guess  ? 
Stan.  Stirr*d  up  by  Dorset,    Buckingham,  anA 
Morton, 
He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the  crown. 
K,  Riek.  Is  the  chair  empty  7  is  the  sword  un 
sway'd  ? 
Is  the  king  dead  ?  the  empire  unpossess'd  7 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we  7 
And  who  is  England*s  kinar,  but  great  York's  heir 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  *eas  7 
Stan.^  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  guess. 
K.  Rick.  Unless  for  that  We  comes  to  \ae  your 
liege, 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  tSe  Welshman  comes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 
Stan.  No,  mighty  liege ;  therefore  mistrust  me  not. 
K,  Rick.  Where  is  thy  power  then,  to  beat  him 
back? 
Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safe-c6nducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships  7 
Stan,  No,  ray  good  lord,  my  friends  are  bt  Cha 

north. 
K,  Rick.  Cold  friends  to  roe:  what  do  thay  fci 
the  north, 
When  thev  should  serve  their  sovereign  Inthe  wmI  V 
Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  migfa^ 
king; 
Pleaseth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
I'll  muster  up  my  friends ;  and  meet  your  graoe^ 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  maiestv  shall  please. 
K,  Riek,  Av,  ay,  ihou  would'st  be  gone  to  join 
with  Richmond : 
I  will  not  trust  you,  sir. 

Stan.  Most  mighty  sove^e^gl^ 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doisitAil  | 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  lie,  ialse. 
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K*Rkk,  WelL^  muster  men.  But,  hear  you, 

ftmrton^  George  Sunlej ;  look  your  heart  be  firm, 
Or  else  his  head's  assurance  is  but  frail. 

81am,  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 
[ExU  Stanley. 
£n<er  a  Messenger. 

Meti,  My  sracious  soTerei^,  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  I  bv  friends  am  well  advertised, 
Sir  Eifward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate, 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother, 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

t  Jtfcss.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  GuUdfords  are  in 
arms; 
And  every  hour  more  competitors* 
Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 
Enter  another  Mesienger. 

S^csf.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Bucking" 
ham>- 

JT.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls !  nothing  but  songs  of 
death  7  [He  strikes  Mm, 

There,  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  better  news. 

iMess,   The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  majesty, 
It,— 4hat,  l>y  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters. 
Backinffhajn's  army  is  dispersed  and  scatter'a ; 
And  be  himfiseir  wander'd  away  alone. 
No  man  knows  whither. 


K.Rkh. 


O.  IcfT 

« that  bio 


you  mercy : 


There  is  my  purse,  to  ein%  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaimed 
Rewird  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  7 
S  Mtsi,  Sueh  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my 
Uegc- 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

4  Mess,  Sir  Thomas  Lovel,  and  lord  marquis 
Dorset, 
nis  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  highness, — 
The  Bretagne  navy  is  dispersed  by  tempest: 
Rithmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Cnto  the  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks, 
If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea,  or  no ; 
Who'answer'd  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Cpon  his  party :  he,  mistrusting  them, 
Ii<Ms*d  sail,  and  made  lus  course  again  for  Bretagne. 

JT.  Rich,  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up 
in  arms  : 
If  not  to  fieht  witii  foreign  enemies, 
Tet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Cote,  MyUege,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  is  taken. 
That  is  the  best  news;  That  the  earl  of  Richmond 
1%  with  a  migbtT  power,'  landed  at  Milford, 
Is  colder  news,  out  yet  thev  must  be  told. 

R,  Rkk,  Awmy,   towards  Salisbury ;  while  we 
reason  here, 
A  rayai  battle  mitrht  be  won  and  lost :— > 
Boom  one  take  order,  Buckin<rham  be  brought 
To  Salisbury  ;— the  rest  march  on  with  me.    [Ext. 

SCBXE   V.'-Jl  room   in  Lord  Stanley's  houee. 
Enter  Stanley  askd  Hir  Christopher  Unwick.' 
Scan.  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Richmond  this  from 

me: — 
lliat,  in  the  sty  of  this  most  bloody  boar, 

i\)  Associates.  (S)  Force. 

rS)  Chaplain  to  the  countess  of  Razhmond. 


Mv  son  George  Stanley  is  fhmk*d*  op  m  hold  | 
If  I  revolt,  ofiTgoes  young  George's  head: 
The  fear  of  that  withholoi  my  present  aio. 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  princely  Richmond  now? 

Chris,   At  Pembroke,   or  at  Ha'rford-west,  ii 
Wales. 

Stan,  What  men  of  name  resort  to  Mm  7 

Chris,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  sir  William  Stanley ; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 
And  toward:  London  do  they  bend  their  ooune, 
If  by  the  way  thev  be  not  fought  withal. 

Stan,  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  commeoi  roi 
to  him; 
Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elisabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Gives  papers  to  Sir  Christopher. 

_  [ExetMt* 

ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  /.—Salisbury.  An  open  place.  Enter 
the  SheriiT,  and  Guard,  with  Buckmgham,  led  U 
exeeution. 

Buck,  Will  not  king  Richard  let  me  speak  with 
him? 

Sher.  No,  my  good  lord ;  therefore  be  patient. 

Buck,  Hastings,  and  Edward's  children,  Rivera, 
Grey, 
Holy  king  Hennr,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 
Vaughan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
By  underhand  corrupted  foul  iniustice ; 
If  that  your  moody  aisconlented  souls 
Do  through  the  clouds  behold  this  present  hour, 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destruction  ! 
This  is  All-Souls'  day,  felfows,  is  it  not? 

Sher,  it  is,  my  lord. 

Buck,  Why,  then  All-Souls*  day  is  my  body's 
doomsday. 
This  is  the  day,  which,  in  king  Edward's  time, 
I  wish'd  might  fall  on  me,^  when  1  was  found 
False  to  his  children,  or  his  wife's  allies: 
This  is  the  day,  wherein  I  wish'd  to  fall 
By  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  I  trusted ; 
This,  this  All-Souls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul. 
Is  the  detemiin'd  respite  of  my  wrongs.* 
That  high  AU-seer  which  I  dallied  wtth. 
Hath  tiirn'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head. 
And  given  in  earnest  what  I  begg'd  in  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  masters'  bosons  i 
Thus  Margaret's  curse  falls  heaw  on  my  neck,— 
When  he,   quoth  she,  shaU  eplu  tkg  heart  witt 

sorrotOf 
Remember  Margaret  was  a  prophetess. — 
Come,  sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blama. 
[Exeunt  Buckingham,  ^ 

SCEJCE  n,— Plain  near  Tamworth.  Enter, 
with  drum  and  colours,  Richmond,  Oxford,  Sk 
James  Blunt,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  and  others, 
with  forces,  marching, 

Riehm,  Fellows  m  arms,  and  my  most  loving 
IViends, 
Bruis'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 

M)  A  sty  in  which  hogs  are  set  apart  for  fatt^uins 
(6)  ipjurions  praetines. 
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rhtw  far  i.it»  thv  boweU  of  Uie  bnd 

Have  we  mnrch'd  on  without  impediment : 

And  here  ruceive  we  from  our  father  Slaniejr 

Lines  of  fair  conifjrt  and  eiicouraxement. 

The  wretched,  bloody,  and  usurping  boar, 

That  spoil'd  your  summer  fieidd,  and  fruitful  vines, 

Swills  your  warm  blood  like  wa!sh,  and  mokes  his 

trough 
In  your  embowetrd  bosoms,  this  foul  sMrina 
aes  now  even  in  the  centre  of  this  isle, 
Vear  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn : 
.Voin  Tarn  worth  thitlier,  in  but  one  day's  march. 
Q  (iod*s  name,  clieeri^  on,  courageous  (heads, 
f  o  reap  the  harvest  ol  periieUial  peace 
Hy  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

Ox/,  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thousand  swords, 
To  hgbt  against  that  bloody  homicide. 
Herb,  I  doubl  not,  but  his  f  iends  will  turn  to  us. 
Blunt,  He  liath  no  friends,  but  w^  are  friunds 
for  lear; 
Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 
^hiiL  All  fur  our  vantage.    Then,  in  God*s 
name,  march : 
True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings, 
Zings  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

[Exeunt, 

WEJTE   UL—Bosworth    Fidd,      Eftter    King 

Richard,    awi'  forces;   l/w    i>uA:«   of  Norfolk, 

Emi  i(f  Surrey,  mul  others, 

K,  Rich,    Here  pitch  our  tents,  even  here  in 
Bosworth  field.— 
Hy  lord  of  Surrey,  why  lock  you  so  sod? 

;Si4r.  Mv  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks. 

K,  Rich,  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

^or.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

K,  Rich,  NoHblk,  we  must  have  knocks;  Ha! 
must  we  not  7 

Jfor,  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 

K,  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent :  Here  wUl  Ilie  to- 
night: 

[soltUers  begin  to  set  up  the  king*s  tent, 
Sut  where,  to-morrow  7--Well,  alPs  one  for  that— 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors? 

A'or.  Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost  power. 

K,  Rich,  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  account: 
besides,  (he  king's  name  b  a  tower  of  strength, 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want 
Jp  with  the  tenU— Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
i^t  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground  j— 
Jail  for  some  men  of  sound  direction  :— 
!^t's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
;'or,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.         [Exeunt, 

Entert  on  the  other  iide  of  the  field,  Richmond, 
SUr  William  Brandon^  Oxford,  and  other  Lords, 
Some  of  the  soldiers  jntch  Richmond's  tenL 

Richm,  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set, 
\nd,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car. 
lives  token  of  a  ffoodly  day  to-morrow.— 
>ir  William  Brandon,  you  shall  bear  my  standard.— 
iJive  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent  ;— 
711  draw  the  fonn  and  model  of  our  battle, 
«imii'  each  leader  to  his  several  charge, 
\nd  part  in  jusl  proportion  our  small  power. 
'»Iy  lord  of  Oxfjrd,--you,  sir  William  Brandon,— 
Vfid  you,  sir  Waller  Herbert,  stay  with  me ; 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps*  his  rc^ment  ;— 
liood  captain  Blunt  bear  mv  good-n^ht  to  him, 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  morning 
Desire' the  earl  to  see  me  in  my  tent  :— 


(3)  Remains  with. 

(4)  Wood  of  the  Innccs. 


(1)  Appoint 

(S)  A  watch-light 


Yet  one  thinz  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me ; 
Where  is  lora  Stanley  quartcr'd,  do  ^-ou  know  7 

Blunt,  Unless  I  have  mista'en  his  colours  much 
(Which^  well  I  am  assur'd,  I  liave  not  done,) 
His  regunent  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

Richm,  If  without  peril  it  be  possible. 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with 

him, 
And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  note. 

Blunt,  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  undertalm  it; 
And  so,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-nit;ht ! 

Richm,  Good  night,  good  captain  Blunt  Com%t 
gentlemen, 
Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow^s  business ; 
In  to  my  tent,  the  air  is  raw  and  coM. 

[They  withdrau)  into  their  ttnL 

Enter,  to  his  tent.  King  Richard,  Norfolk,  Ratcliii; 
and  CaLesby. 

K,  Rich,  What  is't  o'clock  ? 

Cate.  I'ts  supper  time,  niy  lord ; 

It's  nine  o'clock. 

K,  Rich,  I  will  not  sup  to-night 

Give  me  some  ink  and  |>aper. — 
What,  is  my  b javer  easier  than  it  was  7— 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  mv  tent  7 

Cate,  It  is,  my  liege ;  and  all  things  are  m  rcad^ 
ness. 

K,  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  charge; 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  senlineU. 

.ATor.  I  go,^  my  lord. 

K,  Rich,  btir  with  the  lark  to-morrow,  gentle 
Norfolk. 

J>iror.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [JBctt 

K.RUh,  RatcUff, 

Rat.  My  lord  7 

K,  Rich,  Send  out  a  pursuivant  at  anna 

To  Stanley's  regiment :  bid  him  oring  his  power 
Before  sun-rising,  lest  nis  son  George  fall 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night.— 
Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine. — Give  me  a  watch  :*— 

(iToCatesby:, 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow. — 
Look  that  my  staves*  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavr. 
Ratcliff, 

Rat.  My  lord  7 

K,  Rich,  Saw'st  thou  the  melancholy  lord  Nor* 
thumberland  7 

Rut,  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  arad  liimsetf. 
Much  about  cock-shut*  time,  from  t'-oop  to  troop, 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

K,  Rich,  f  am  satisfied.  Give  me  k  bowl  of  wtovs 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit, 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have.  — 
So,  set  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ^ 

Rat.  It  is,  my  lord. 

K,  Rich,  Bkl  my  guard  watch ;  leave  mt. 

About  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  tent 
And  help  to  arm  me. — Leave  me,  1  say. 

[King  Richard  retires  mto  his  tent,    £«fliml 
Ratclifl*  ami  Catcsby. 

Richmond's  tent  opens,  and  discovers  him  and  kk 
officers,  4-c.    Enter  Stanley. 

Stan,  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helm ! 

Richnu  All  comfort  that  the  dark  ni^t  can  afibr^ 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law  I 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  7 

Stan.  I,  by  attomev,*  bless  thee  from  thy  mothtf 
Who  prat's  continuativ  for  Richmond's  good  • 
So  much  for  that — Tfic  silent  hours  steal  on. 


(6^  Twaighl 


(S^  Deputation. 
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4iid  idy  duwrnm  htt^im  wHU^  the  <mW 
In  brief.  Cor  m  the  Mason  biib  ii»  b«^ 
Prepare  thy  battla  early  in  the  morning ; 
Ami  put  (fay  fortune  to  the  arbitrMnent 
or  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal^taring  war. 
L  as  I  may  (that  which  I  woukl,  I  cannot,) 
With  best  advantage  will  deoeive  the  time, 
Aad  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  shoch  of  arms: 
But  on  thy  side  1  may  not  be  too  forwaid. 
Lest,  being  seen,  thv  brother,  tender  Ueorga^ 
Be  executed  in  his  lather's  sight* 
Farewell:  The  leisure  and  the  IbarAil  time 
CuU  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love, 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
Which  so  long  sunder'd  friends  should  dwell  upen: 
God  give  us  leisure  for  these  riles  of  love ! 
t>nce  more,  adieu :— Be  valiant,  and  speed  well ! 

Rickm.  Good  lords,  conduct  liim  to  his  regiment : 
PU  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap ; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  peise'  me  down  to-morrow, 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory : 
Once  more,  good  oiqht,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen. 
[Exeunt  LordM,  4«.  with  Stanley. 
O  Tho*i !  whose  captain  I  account  myself, 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
Put  in  their  bands  thy  bruising  irons  of  wrath, 
That  they  may  crush'  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
The  usurpins^  helmets  of  our  adversaries ! 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement. 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory ! 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul, 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes : 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  still !    [SU^, 

The  Ghost  of  Prince  Edward,  »on  to  Henry  lAs 
Sixta,  rue$  bettoeen  the  two  tenti. 

Ghott,  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thv  soul  to-morrow  f 
[To  King  Richard. 
Think,  how  thou  sUbMst  me  m  my  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewksburv ;  Despair  therefore,  and  die ! — 
Be  cheerful.  Richmond ;  for  the  wronffed  souls 
Of  buLrher'd  princes  dthl  in  thy  behalf: 
King  Henry's  issue,  Richmond,'  comforts  thee. 

The  Ghost  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth  ri$e$. 
Oko€t,  When  I  was  morUl,  mv  anointed  body 
[To  King  Richard. 
Bv  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes : 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me  ;  Despair,  and  die ; 
Harry  the  Sixth  bids  tliee  despair  and  die.— 
V^iiiuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror ! 

(To  Richmond. 
Harry,  that  prophesy'd  thou  should^st  be  king. 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  lliy  sleep ;  Live,  and  flourish ! 

The  Ghost  of  Clarence  riae$, 
Gho$t.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thv  soul  to-morrow ! 
[To  King  Richard. 
L  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine, 
r  >or  Clarence,  by  thy  jruile  bctrayM  to  death ! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 
ind  fall  tlw  edgelcss  sword  ;  Despair,  and  die  !— 
Thou  otispring  of  the  house  of  Laficaster, 

[  To  Richmond, 
rhe  wronircd  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee ; 
flood  angeU  guard  thy  battle !  Live,  and  flourish ! 

The  GhosU  of  Riven,  Grey,  tmd  Vaughan,  rift. 
Ace  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow, 

[To  King  Richard. 
Kivers  that  died  at  Pomfrct !  Despair,  aiid  die ! 

(1)  Weigh. 


Orty.  Think  upon  Grej,  and  let  thy  soul  dcMair ! 
[7o  King  Richard. 
Faugh.  Think  upon  Vaughan ;  and,  with  guill« 
(ear, 
Let  fall  tlty  lance !  Despair,  and  die  !— 

[ToKifigJUchard. 
JUL  Awake !  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Kichard's 
bosom  {To  Richmond. 

Win  oooquer  him ;— awake,  and  win  the  day  I 


The  Ghost  of  Hastings  riset, 
GhoiL  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake ; 

[7o  King  Richard. 
And  in  a  bloodv  battle  end  thy  days ! 
Think  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despkir,  and  die  I— 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  aivake ! 

(To  Richmond. 
Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England's  sake ! 

The  Ghosts  ^  the  two  young  Princes  rise. 

GhottM,  Dream  on  thy  cousins  smothcPd  in  the 
Tower; 
Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death  ! 
Thv  nepnews*  souls  bid  thee  despair  and  die.— 

Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  ioy  | 
Good  angels  guard  Ihce  from  the  boar*s  annoy  I 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
Edward's  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 

The  Ghost  ^  Queen  Anne  rises. 

GkotL   Richard  thy   wife,  that  wretched  Anne 
thy  wife. 
That  never  slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee^ 
Now  Alls  thy  sleep  with  perturbations : 
To-morrow,  in  the  battle,  think  on  me. 
And  faii  thy^  edgeless  sword ;  Despair,  and  die  !— 

Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep : 

(To  Richmond. 
Dream  of  success  and  happy  victory ; 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

The  Ghost  </  Buckingham  rises. 
Ghost,  The  first  was  I,  that  help'd  thee  to  the 
crown ;  [To  King  Richard. 

The  last  was  I  that  felt  thy  ivraiiny  : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness  ! 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  olnody  deeds  and  death ; 
Fainting,  despair;  desnairinz,  yield  thy  breath!— 
I  died  for  hope,  ere  1  could  lend  thee  aid : 

[To  Richmond. 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismayM : 
God  and  good  angels  fi^ht  on  Richmond's  side ; 
And  Richard  falls  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  GhosU  wtnish.    King  Richaid  starts  mi 
^  his  dreom, 
K.  Rich,  Give  me  another  horse,— bind  up  ny 
wounds,— 
Have  mercy,  Jesu  !— Sod ;  I  did  hut  dream ; 

0  coward  conscience,  how  dust  thou  afflict  me  I— 
The  lights  bum  blue. — ft  is  now  dead  midnight. 
Cold  (earful  drope  stand  on  my  trembling  fit^h. 
What  do  I  fear/  myself?  there's  none  else  by: 
Richard  loves  Richard  ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 

Is  there  a  murderer  iiere  7  No  ;— Yes ;  1  am : 
Then  flv.— What,  from    myself?     Great 

'^Vhy? 
I>»t  t  revenge.    \Vhat?    Mvself  on  myself? 

1  love  myself.    Wherefore?  jbr  any  good. 
That  I  mvself  have  don*^  unto  nivselr? 
(),  no:  alas,  I  rather  hate  myself, 
For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myselC 
I  am  a  viUain:  Yet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 
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Fool,  oTthvseir  speak  well :— Fool,  do  not  latter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
And  ercry  ton  jue  brings  in  a  several  taic, 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  peijury,  in  the  highest  degree ; 
Murder,  stem  murder,  in  the  dir*8t  degree ; 
All  several  sins,  all  usM  in  each  decree, 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all,— Guilty  I  guilty  I 
I  shall  despair.— There  is  no  creature  loves  me ; 
And,  if  I  aie,  no  soul  will  pity  me  :— 
Nay,  wherefore  should  \hty  1  since  that  I  myaelf 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  mnrder'd 
Came  to  my  tcn( :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To*morrow's  vengeance  on  the  bead  of  Richard. 

Enter  RatcllfT. 

RtU.  My  lord, 

K.  Rkh,  Who's  there? 

Hat.  Ralcliff,  my  lord ;  'tis  I.    The  early  village 
cock 
Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  morn  ; 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 

K.  Rich.  0,  Ratclilf,  I  have  dreamM  a  fearful 
dream ! 
What  thinkest  thou  7  will  our  friends  prove  all  true  7 

Rat.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  RatcliflT,  I  fear,  I  fear,— 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  shadows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-ni^ht 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers, 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  b  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  our  tents  IMl  play  the  eaves-dropper, 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exeunt  King  Richard  and  RatelUT. 

Richmond  wakes.    Enter  Oxford  and  others. 

T^orda.  Good  morrow.  Richmond. 

Richm,  *Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gentlfr* 
men. 
That  you  have  Ui'cn  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 

Ij)rds.  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  ? 

Richm,    The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding 
dreams. 
That  ever  entered  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  your  departure'had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard  mur 

der'd, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried— On !  victory ! 
I  promise  you.  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
(n  the  rememorahce  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  iL  lords? 

Lords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  (our. 

Richm.  ^Vhy,  then  'tis  time  to  arm,  and  give  di- 
rection.—  [  fie  advances  to  the  troops. 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen, 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on :  Yet  remember  this, — 
God,  and  our  good  cause,  fight  upon  our  side ; 
The  pravers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls, 
Like  hi«;Vrear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces ; 
Richard  except,  those,  whom  we  6ght  against. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  7  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  t^nt,  and  a  homicide ; 
One  rais'M  m  blood,  and  one  in  blood  established ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 
And  slaughtered  those  that  were  the  means  to  help 

Kim; 
A  base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 

(1)  Throne.         (t)  Guard.       (S)  Requite. 


or  England**  ehoir  *  where  he  la  frlnljr  nti 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy . 
Then,  if  you  6ght  against  God's  enemy, 
God  will,  in  justice,  ward'  you  as  hia  soldieri  i 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down, 
You  sleep  fai  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain ; 
If  you  do  fight  agdnst  rour  countiy's  foes, 
Your  county's  fat  shall  par  your  pains  the  hire  { 
If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  tha  conqueroni 
If  you  do  fl-ee  your  children  fhim  the  sword, 
Your  children's  children  quit*  it  in  your  a^pe. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights, 
Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  swords 
For  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  eold  eorpse  on  the  earth's  cold  (ace ; 
But  if  1  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  least  of  you  shall  share  hs  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheerfully 
God,  and  Saint  George !  Richmond,  and  victory ! 
*  [£*si«t 

Re-enter  King  Richard,  RatcliflT,  attendants^  ani 
forces. 
K,  Rich.  What  said  Northumberland,  as  touch- 
ing Richmond  7 
Rat.  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 
K.  Rich.    He  said  the  truth :    And  what  said 

Surrey  then  7 
RaL  He  smil'd  and  said,  the  better  for  our  pur- 
pose. 
K.  Rich.  He  was  i'the  right ;  and  so,  indeed,  it  is. 
[Clock  strika. 
Tell  the  clock  there— Give  me  a  calendar.— 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  7 
Rat,  Not  I,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by  the 
book. 
He  should  have  brav'd*  the  east  an  hour  ago : 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  somebody.— 

RatcliO; 

Rai.  My  lord  7 

K.  Rich.  The  sun  wfll  not  be  seen  to-day ; 

The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dewv  tears  were  from  the  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day !  "AVhv,  what  is  that  to  me. 
More  than  to  Richmoncl  7  for  the  selfsame  heaven 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  bun. 
Enter  Norfolk. 
Abr.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in  Us 

field. 
K.  Rich.  Come,  bustle,  bustle ;— Caparison  my 
horse  ;— 
Call  up  lord  Stanley,  bid  hun  bring  his  power:— 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered. 
My  foreward  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length, 
Consisting  equnlly  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall'be  placed  m  the  midst: 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  ourself  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle ;  whose  puissance  on  either  side 
Shall  be  well  winjzcd  with  our  chiefest  horse. 
This,  and  Saint  George  to  booti— What  think'sl 
thou,  Norfolk? 
Abr.  A  <?ood  direction,  wariike  sovereign.— 
This  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Giving  a  neroli 

K.  Rich.  Jocky  ofJforfolk,  he  not,  too  hold,  [Read^. 

For  nUkon*  thy  master  is  hought  and  sold 


(4)  Made  it  splendid. 


The  ancient  familiarisation  of  Richnril. 
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K  UuB^^tTiscd  by  the  mmay,^ 

Go,  gettUemen,  every  man  unto  his  charge : 

L.et  not  our  babbling  drtanw  aftnght  our  souU ; 

Conseicfice  is  luit  a  word  that  cowards  use, 

Deris'd  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe : 

Our  strong  arms  be  our  conadenee,  swords  our  law. 

March  on,  join  bravely,  let*8  toH  pell-mell ; 

If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hand  to  heU. 

\Vhai  shall  I  say  more  than  I  have  inferr'd  7 
(UnembcT  whom  you  are  to  copt  withal ; — 
A  sort'  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  runaways, 
A  scum  of  Bmtagnes,  and  base  lackey  peasants, 
Whom  their  u'er-eloy'd  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  assur'd  destruction. 
Tou  sleeping  safe,  they  bnog  you  to  unrest ; 
Vou  haTuw  landa,  and  bless'd  with  beauteous  whret. 
They  wouU  restrain  the  one,  distain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow. 
Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  oaother's  coat  1 
A  miUnsop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 
l^elt  so  much  cold  as  over-ahoes  in  snow  7 
Let's  whip  these  straggksrs  o'er  the  seas  again ; 
Lash  hence  these  over-weening  rags  of  France, 
Thne  (amish'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives ; 
Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit, 
For  want  ofmeans,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  tbemielTes: 
If  we  be  conquer'd,  let  men  conquer  us,    , 
And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes :  whom  our  fathers 
Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bobb'o.  and  thump'd. 
And,  on  record,  left  them  the  Ijeirs  or  shame. 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands  7  be  with  our  wives? 
Ravish  our  daughters  7— Hark,  I  bear  their  drum. 

[Drum  t^ar  off. 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  Englahd !  fight,  bold  yeomen ! 
Dnw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
^ur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Ajnaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves !' 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

What  says  lord  Stanley  7  will  he  bring  his  power  7 

JVest.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

JT.  Rieh,  Off  instantly  with  his  son  George's  head. 

Xor.  hLj  lord,  the  enemy  is  pass'd  the  marsh ; 
AOer  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

IC.  Rich,  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  my 
bosom: 
Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  our  foes: 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  ftery  dragons ! 
Upon  them!  Victory  siu  on  our  helms.     [Exeitid. 

SCEXB  ir,-^anBlktr  part  of  the  field.  Mar- 
uma:  Excvrtions,  Enter  Norfolk,  and  forces; 
laAamCctesby. 

Cote,  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescue ! 
Tlie  kng  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Oaring  an  opposite  to  every  danger ; 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights, 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death : 
Rescue,  feir  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost! 

Jlarwn,    Enter  King  Richard. 

IT.  Rich,  A  horse !  a  horse !  my  kingdom  for  o 

horse! 
Cate.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  I'll  help  you  to  a  horse. 

(1)  Company. 
2)  Fright  the  skies  with  the  shivers  of  your  lances. 

VOL.  II. 


K.  Rich,  Sbve.  I  have  sat  ny  life  upaa  a  cast. 
And  I  will  stand  Ine  hazard  of  (he  die: 
I  think,  Uiere  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field  ; 
Five  have  I  slain  to-day.  instead  of  him  : — 
A  horse  I  a  horse !  my  kingdom  fur  a  hor»e !  [Lxe. 

Jtlarunu.  Enter  King  Richard  and  Ricliiiiui:! . 
and  exetent  fighting.  Rtlreal^  mid  Jlviniih. 
Then  enter  Kichmond,  Stanley,  beariu^  i  * 
ercwn^  toUh  divers  otlur  Lords^  and  Jvrra. 

Rkhm,  God,  and  your  arms,  be  prai«M.  viri^ 
rious  friends ; 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stan,  Courageous  RichmoiKl,   well    husi   tliou 
acf^uit  thee  I 
Lo,  here,  this  long-usurped  royalty, 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this'bloody  ti^trh 
Have  I  pluck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 

Richm,  Great  Uod  of  heaven,  say,  Amen,  to  all  :— 
But,  tell  me  first,  is  young  George  Stanley  living  1 

Stan.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town , 
Whither,  if  it  please  you.  we  may  now  withdraw  us. 

Richm,  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either 
side  7 

Stan,  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Ferrers, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  sir  William  Brandon. 

Riehm,  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  births. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled, 
That  in  submission  will  return  to  us ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  the  red  :— 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjunction, 
That  long  hath  (Vown'd  upon  their  enmity  !^ 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  says  not,— A'mcn  7 
England  hath  Ion?  been  mad,  and  scarr'd  hcrscYI ; 
The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother's  blood. 
The  father  rashly  slaughter'd  his  own  son, 
The  son,  compefl'd,  b^n  butcher  to  the  sire ; 
All  this  divided  York  snd  Lancaster, 
Divided,  in  their  dire  divistcn. — 
O.  now,  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 
The  true  succeeders  of  each  royal  house. 
By  God's  feir  ordinance  conjoin  toprether ! 
And  let  their  heirs  (God,  if  thy  will  be  sc.) 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-fac'd  peace. 
With  smilinff  plenty,  and  fair  prosperous  days ! 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord, 
That  would  reduce  these  bloody  days  again. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streams  or  Mood! 
Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase, 
That  would  with  treason  wound  this  fair  land*! 

peace! 
Now  civU  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  lives  again ; 
That  she  may  long  live  here,  God  say— Amen. 

[Exema, 


This  b  one  of  the  most  celebrated  of  otir  nuthor'f 
performances :  yet  I  know  not  whether  it  has  nM 
happened  to  him  as  to  othrrp,  to  be  nmi^rd  numl, 
when  praise  Is  not  most  deserved.  Thnl  Ih-s  pV.v 
has  scenes  noble  in  1hem«elve«,  and  vcrv  w'M  !••(»». 
trived  to  strike  in  the  exhibition,  rnnnot  hf  mij  ;.  •. 
But  some  parts  are  trifling,  oih*  r*  pImm'i  'i.-  j 
some  improuable.  J  ( » 1 1  >  .^     • 

f  F 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTEa 


Cmrdmal  Wolaey.    Cardbid  Campehn. 
CmpuciuB,   ambassador  from  iks  tmpo^ 

CharUs  V. 
Cnnmer,  arcA6isAop  ^f  CmUrhurif. 
Duike  0/ Norfolk.    Duiice  ^  BuchmgbuB. 
Duke  of  Sufiblk.    Earl  rf  Surrey. 
Lord  ChamberUdn.    Lord  ChaneeOar, 
Gardiner,  bishop  of  Winchester, 
Bishop  of  Lhuxin.     Lord  Abergavenny. 

Sands.  ,      ^ 

Sir  Henry  Guildford.    Sir  Thomas  LoveU. 
Sir  Anthony  Denny.    Sir  Nicholas  Vaux. 
Seeretaries  h  Wolscy. 
Cromwell,  servmU  to  Wolsey. 
Griffith,  rentlenuauusher  to  queen  KaUiarfoe. 
Three  other  Genilemen, 
Doctor  Butts,  physician  to  Uu  king. 
Gorier^  king  at  arms. 


Urd 


Surveyor  ta  Iks  dukitfWmMi^tmm, 

BffMKkm,  mUt  a  SerjamU  sd  arms, 

Door^Uater  ^  tko  tomuQ-ekmi^er.    Pwttt^  mi 

P«^  to  Gardiner.    Ji  Crkr. 


Queen  K^mntm^  w^a  to  linf  Hcurf^ 

Anne  BuUen,   ker  maid  rf  kammrf 

queen. 
An  old  lad§,  friend  UAmseBiOien. 
Patience,  women  to  queen  Ktdhmnne, 

Severei  Lords  and  Ladies  fn  tke  damk  i 
Women  attending  upon  tke  eueon;  Spiriia, 
wkkk  asmear  to  her;  Scribes^  CMiccri,  GmardSt 
ondetkirMtendanti. 

Scene,  cki^  in  London  and  Westminster;  snci^ 
dKimbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

1  COME  no  more  to  make  you  laugh;  thfaigs 

now, 
That  bear  a  weighty  and  a  serious  brow. 
Sad.  high,  and  workinir,  AiU  of  state  and  wo, 
Such  noble  scenes  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow, 
We  now  present.    Those  that  can  pity,  here 
«Iay,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 
fhe  subject  will  deserve  it    Such,  as  give 
Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  believe, 
Vlay  here  Gnd  truth  too.    Tnose,  that  eoroe  to  see 
*)nly  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree, 
rhe  plav  may  pass ;  if  they  be  still,  and  witting, 
;MI  undertake,  may  see  away  their  shilling 
Hichly  m  two  short  hours.     Onlv  they, 
That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 
K  noise  of  targets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 
In  a  long  motfev  coat,  guarded*  with  yettow, 
WiU  be  deceived :  for,  gentle  hearers,  know, 
To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 
At  fool  and  Aght  is,  beside  forfeiting 
Uur  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  tnat  we  bring 
(To  moke  that  only  true  we  now  intend.*) 
\¥ill  leave  us  never  an  understanding  mend. 
Therefore,   for  goodness'  sake,   and  as  you  are 

known 
Tlie  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town, 
Ba  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye ;  Think,  ye  see 
Tiie  verf  persons  of  our  noble  story, 
As  thev  were  living ;  think,  you  see  them  great. 
And  followed  with  the  general  throng,  and  sweat, 
Of  thousand  friends ;  then,  in  a  moment^  see 
Huw  foun  this  mightiness  meets  misery! 
.%iid,  if  you  can  be  merry  Uien,  1*11  sav, 
^  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding-day. 


(I)  traced. 


tV  Pretend. 


ACT  L 

SCEJfE  /.—London.  JH  ante-ekamber  in  Ito 
Palace,  Enter  tke  Duke  of  fioHiAk.  at  one  door, 
at  tke  otker,  tke  Duke  ^Buckingham,  and  tke 
Lord  Abergavenny. 

GOOD  morrow,  and  weU  meu    How  have  yon 
done. 
Since  last  we  saw  in  France  7 

^or,  I  tharik  your  grace: 

Healthful ;  and  ever  since  a  fresh  admirer 
Ofwhatlsawthere. 

Buck,  An  untimely  ague 

StayM  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
Those  suns  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  neni* 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Arde. 

Abr.  *Twixt  Gu  jnes  and  Anls  1 

t  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horseback , 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracement,  as  they  grew  together : 
Which  had  they,  what  four  thronM  ones  coon  ham 

weigh'a 
Such  a  compounded  one  7 

Buck.  AU  the  whole  time 

t  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

A*or.  Then  you  lost 

The  view  of  earthly  glory :  Men  might  say. 
Till  this  time,  P^P  ^^  single ;  but  now'roarrind 
To  one  above  itselu    Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day*s  master,  till  the  last 
Made  former  wonders  it*s :  To-day.  the  Frendt, 
All  clinquant,*  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods. 
Shone  down  the  English !  and,  to-morrow,  the> 

Henry  Vtlt.  and  Francis  I.  king  of  Franca. 
Glittering,  sliining. 
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Made  Brilain,  In^ia:  ever}'  mail,  tiMit  tdogi, 
Shuw'd  like  a  iniiie.    Tncir  Utfarftsh  fM^M  were 
As  chcrubim^s  ^^^  p^^  *  ^^  madains  too, 
Not  uiM  to  Uiil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  verjr  labour     * 
\Va?  to  them  as  a  painting :  iio«ir  this  mask 
Was  crvM  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  niglii 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.    The  two  kmg^ 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  beat,  now  worsi, 
A.S  uresenee  did  present  them ;  him  in  eve, 
8tili  him  in  praise ;  and,  being  preseot  both, 
'Twas  said,  they  saw  but  one ;  and  no  disccmer 
Durst  was  his  tongue  in  censure. '  When  (heie  suna 
(For  so  Uiey  phrase  them,)  by  their  heralds  ehal* 

Icng'd, 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did perfbnn 
Btrvond  thought^s  compass;  that  former  fabulotM 

story. 
Being  no«v  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
That  Beris*  was  believed. 

Buck,  O,  you  go  fiir. 

^ar.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  aflect 
In  honour  honestv.  the  tract  or  every  thmg 
Would  by  a  good'oiscourser  lose  some  lift), 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.    All  was  rof  il ; 
To  the  dbposing  of  it  nought  rebelPd  ; 
Order  gave  each  thing  view ;  the  office  4aA 
Distinctly  his  full  function. 
.  Biuk.  Who  did  glide, 

I  mean,  who  set  the  bodv  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  you  guess  7 

^An'.  ()ne,  certes,*  that  promises  bo  deflMit* 
In  such  a  business. 

Buck,  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  T 

.Vbr.  All  this  was  order*d  by  the  good  diseretkm 
or  the  riiht  reverend  cardinal  of  Yoric. 

Buck.  The  devil  speed  him !  no  man^s  pit  k  freed 
From  hi^  ambitious  finsjfer.    What  had  M 
To  do  n  these  Aerce*  vanities  7  1  wonder. 
That  su  h  a  Iceech*  can  with  his  very  bulk 
Take  up  lie  rays  o*  the  beneficial  siin, 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

J^or.  Surely,  sir. 

There's  in  him  stuflT  thit  puts  him  to  these  ends; 
For,  being  not  proppM  by  ancestry  (whose  graee 
Cholk'j  successors  their  way,)  nor'calPd  upon 
For  hi'^h  feats  done  to  the  crown  ;  neither  aUied 
1  o  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider-like, 
<)tit  of  h»  self-dra win?  web,  he  gives  us  note, 
Tlie  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
A  ^(i  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 
A  pi  u-e  next  to  the  king. 

af^er.  t  cannot  tell 

Wlut  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver  eye 
Pierce  i'lto  that ;  but  I  can  sec  his  pride 
fcep  tVou?h  each  port  of  him :  Whence  has  be 

that? 
Tf  not  from  hell,  the  devil  it  a  nigirard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  begins 
A  new  iicll  in  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil, 

U||OQ  thif^  French  going-out,'  took  he  upon  hhn. 
Without  the  privitv  o'  the  kin?,  to  appoint 
Who  should  attend  on  him  ?    He  makes  up  the  file* 
Of  all  tnc  gentry  ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  who  II  as  gr  -at  a  charge  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lav  upon  :  and  his  own  letter,* 
Tne  honourable  board  of  council  out, 
Muat  fetch  him  in  the  papers. 

(O  In  opinion,  which  was  most  noble. 
(2)  ^ir  Bcvis,  an  old  ronmncc. 

(5)  Certainly.        (4)  Practice.       (5)  Proud. 

(6)  Lump  of  fat  (7)  Li<L 


Mer*  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  oTmine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
B  V  this  so  sickenM  then*  estates,  that  never 
Thev  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Ifuck.  O.  many 

Have  broke  their  baekn  with  laying  manors  on  thc« 
For  this  great  joumejr*    What  dM  tliis  vanity 
But  miiiister  communication  of 
A  most  ^oor  issue  t 

Abr.  OHevingly  I  think, 

Thepeeee  between  the  French  and  us  not  valum 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it. 

BudL  Every  man, 

Ader  the  hideous  storm  that  ft>llow*d,  was 
A  thing  inspired :  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  genoral  prophecy,— That  this  tempest 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on*t. 

AW.  Which  is  budded  out; 

For  Franee  hath  iawM  the  league,  and  hath  attach*d 
Our  merdiaBls'  goods  at  Bourdeaux. 

Mer,  Is  it  therefcrr 

The  ambassador  is  sileoe*d  7 

Abr.  Marry,  b't. 

Aher.  A  proper  title  of  a  peace ;  and  purcha^*d 
At  a  superfluous  rale  t 

Buck,  ^^y*  <^I  tlus  business 

Our  reverend  cardinal  earriea* 

AV".  •Like  It  your  grace. 

The  state  takes  n.'^tice  of  the  private  diflerence 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardfaiaL    1  advise  you, 
^\nd  talDB  it  from  a  heaK  that  wishes  towards  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safety,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  his  potency 
Together :  to  consider  further,  that 
Wiuit  his  high  hatrpd  would  effect,  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power :  You  know  his  nature, 
Tliat  he's  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it's  long,  and,  it  may  be  said. 
It  reaches  far ;  and  where  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  he  darts  it    Bosom  up  my  counsel. 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.    Lo,  where  comes  thnt 

rock, 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 

Enter  CarrUn^  Wolsey  {the  purse  borne  before 
him.)  certain  of  the  giutrtl.  and  two  Sc'cretaries 
vrilh  papers.  The  CartUnal  in  his  j}as$a^i 
fixeih  his  eve  on  Buckuigham,  and  Buckiiiglmin 
on  hitn^  botn  fuU  of  disdain, 

WoL  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor,  hi  f 
Where's  his  examination  T 

1  Seer,  Here,  so  please  you. 

WoL  Is  he  in  person  ready  7 

1  Sscf.  Ay,  please  your  ;;rarf 

WeL    Well,  we  shall  then  know  mote ;    a^c 
Buckingham 
Shall  lessen  this  Di<?  look.  (fixe.  Wolsey  and  ird**. 

Buck.  This  butcher's  cur"  is  venom-nionihM, 
and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  muuale  him  ;  therefore,  lv;si 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar's  book 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

•Wr.  What,  are  you  chaPd  7 

A«k  God  for  temperance  |  that's  the  appliance  oiilv, 
Wliich  your  disease  requires. 

Bwk.  I  read  in  his  looks 

Matter  anrainst  me :  and  his  eve  revii'd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  instant 

(8)  Sets  do'vn  in  his  tetter  without  consult i»»%»  tht 
cotmcil. 

(9)  Cond'irifMl. 

(10)  Wolsev  wa!«  the  son  of  a  b<iti>her 
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il8 

tie  bores'  me  vnih  some  trick 

king ; 
1*11  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

And  let  ^our  reason  with  vour  chole'r  question 
What  *ti8  vou  go  about :  To  climb  steep  hills, 
liei|uires  slow  pace  at  first :  Anger  is  like 
A  lull- hot  horse :  who  being  allow'd  his  way. 
Self-metlle  tires  nim.  Not  a  man  in  Englaoa 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  vou  would  to  your  friend. 

6uek,  ini  to  the  king; 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence ;  or  proclaim, 
There's  difierence  in  no  persons. 

^Tor,  Be  advisM ; 

H  jat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself:  We  may  outrun, 
By  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at, 
And  lose  by  over-running.    Know  you  not, 
This  fire^  tHat  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er, 
In  seeming  to  augment  ill  wastes  it?  Be  advis'd : 
I  say  a^ain,  there  is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench, 
•  ir  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck,  Sir, 

f  am  thankful  to  ^ou  ;  and  1*11  go  along 
Ky  your  prescription : — ^but  this  top-proud  feUow, 
( Whom  rrom  the  flow  of  gall  f  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  Intelligence, 
\'v.\  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  J41y,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
r )  b?  corrupt  and  treaaonous. 
.Yor.  Say  not,  treasonoua. 

Burk,  To  the  king  Fll  sayt ;  and  make  my  Touch 
as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox, 
Or  wjlf,  or  both  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous, 
\'i  ha  is  subtle ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief^ 
A«  atUc  to  perform  it:  his  mind  and  place 
iMfecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  III  show  his  pomp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests*  the  king  our  master 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  svvallo\v'd  so  raucn  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'the  rinsing. 
Xor.  'Faith,  and  so  H  did. 

Buck,  Prav,  give  me  favour,  sir.    This  cunning 
canfinai 
The  articles  o'thc  combination  drew. 
As  himself  pleasM :  and  they  were  ratified, 
As  he  cried,  Thus  let  be :  to  as  much  end. 
As  give  acrvtch  to  the  dead :  But  our  countrcardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;  for  worthy  Wolaey, 
^Vho  cannot  err,  he  did  it.    Now  thu  (bllows 
MVhich  as  I  take  it  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason,)  Charles  the  Emperor, 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  colour ;  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  here  makes  visitation : 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview,  betwixt 
England  and  France,  mit^ht,  through  their  amity. 
Breed  him  some  prejudice ;  for  from  this  league 
Peep'd  harms  that  menac'd  him :  He  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well :  for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
Paid  ere  he  promis'd  ;  wherebv  his  suit  was  granted. 
Ere  it  was  asVd ;— but  when  the  way  was  made, 
And  pav'd  with  zold,  the  cmjieror  th'us  desir'd  ;— 
Thtit  he  would  please  to  alter  the  kind's  course, 
And  break  the  foresaid  peace.     Let  tlie  king  know, 

n)StnU.     («)  Exeites.     (3)  Unfair  stratigem.  I 
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(As  soon  he  shall  by  me,)  that  thus  the « 
Does  buv  and  sell  his  honour  as  be  pleases, 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

/for,  I  am  sorry 

To  hear  this  of  him;  and  eould  wish,  he  we!« 
Something  mistaken  in't. 

Buck,  No»  not  a  syUable ; 

1  do  pronounce  him  in  that  rery  shape, 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brandon ;  a  Sergeant  at  Arms  htfore  kk\ 
and  iwo  or  tM'tt  oftfu  guards* 

Bran,  Your  office,  seijeant;  execute  it. 

Serj.  Sify 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckinfffaam,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Slafibrd,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  jou,  my  k>rd» 

The  net  has  fall'n  upon  me ;  I  shalTpensh 
Under  derioe  and  practice.' 

i^ron,  I  am  sorry 

To  see  you  ta'en  from  UbertVi  to  look  on 
The  business  present:  Tis  lus  highnera' pleasure 
Vou  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck,  It  will  help  me  nothing^ 

To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  that  die  is  on  me. 
Which  makes  my  whitest  part  biack.    The  will 

of  Heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things!^  obey.— > 

0  my  lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  well. 

Bran,  Nay,  be  must  bear  you  company :— The 
king  [To  Aberffavenny. 

Is  pleas'd,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  tiU  you  know 
How  he  determines  Airther. 

Mer.  As  the  duke  said. 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bran,  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  king,  to  attach  kird  Montacute ;  and  thr  oodles 
Of  the  duke's  confessor.  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,— 

Buck,  So,  so ; 

These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  no  more,  I  hope. 

^ron.  A  moiUc  o'the  Chartreux. 

BwL  O,  Nkholas  Hopkins  7 

Bran.  He. 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  fidse ;  the  o*er-great  car- 
dinal 
Hath  show'd  bun  gold :  my  life  isspann'd*  already : 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham ; 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  cloud  puts  on. 
By  dark'ning  my  clear  sun.— My  lord,  farewell. 

[£feimf. 
SCEXE  II.—Tha  eouneiUhamber.  OornHs. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Carduud  Wolsey.  ike  Lords 
^  the  Council.  Str  Thomas  Lovell,  Cfflcere^  and 
^esistants.  The  King  enters^  leaning  on  tkt 
CarduioVs  shoulder, 

K.  Hen.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it. 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  care :  I  stood  iHhc  level 
Of  a  full-charff'd  confederacy,  and  oive  thanks 
To  you  that  chok'd  it— Let'bc  cali'd  before  us 
That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's :  in  person 
I'll  hear  him  his  confessions  justify  ; 
And  nnint  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
He  niviW  again  relate. 
The  Kinir   takes    his  state,*    The  Lords   qf  th* 

Council  take  their  seeerat  places.    The  CanHam 

places  himself  under  the  King's   feet,  on   hi* 

nght  side. 


(4)  Measured. 


(5)  Chair. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


/i 


mNU  HENRY  vq|. 


llf 


ff  fwi$e  mitkutf  crying  Room  for  the  Quoen.  £i^ 
ter  the  Queen,  usiured  6y  the  Duket  of  Norfolk 
mnd  Suffolk :  the  knetU.  The  King  ntUh  fnm 
ku  ataU,  Uke$  her  up,  kUtes,  end  placelh  her 
by  him, 

Q.  Ketk.  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel;  I  am  « 
suitor. 


K.  Ilet^  Arise,  and  take  place  by  ua : — Half  There  is  no  primer  business. 


your  suit 

Never  name  to  us ;  you  hare  half  our  power: 
The  ot^ier  moiety,  ere  you  ask,  is  given ; 
Keneat  vour  will,  and  take  it. 

Q,.  Kith,  Thank  your  majesty. 

That  you  would  lore  yourself;  and,  in  that  lore, 
Nut  unconsidered  leave  your  honour,  nor 
I  he  dignity  of  your  offico,  is  the  point 
Of  my  petition.' 

K.  Hen.  Lady  mine,  proceed. 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few. 
And  Ihoee  of  true  condition,  that  your  sul^jects 
Are  in   great  grievance:  there  have  been  com- 
missions 
Sent  down  amon^them,  which  hath  flaw'd  the  heart 
or  all  their  loyalties  :>-w herein,  although. 
My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Most  biHerly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  kins;  our  master 
(Whose  honour  Heaven  shield  from  soil !)  even  he 

escapes  not 
Language  unmannerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
The  sid^  of  loyalty,  ana  almost  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

AV.  Not  almost  appears. 

It  doth  appear ;  for,  upon  these  taxations, 
The  cloliiicrs  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  Monging,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who, 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compeird  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Darin?  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar. 
And  Danger  serves  among  them. 

K.  Hen.  Taxation  I 

Wherein  ?  and  what  taxation  ? — My  lord  cardinal, 
Vou  that  are  blam*d  for  it  alike  with  us. 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  7 

IVoL  Please  you  sir, 

I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  that  file* 
Where  others  tell  steps  wHh  me. 

Q.  KaUu  No,  my  lord, 

Tou  know  no  more  than  others :  but  yoii  IVame 
Thing9y  that  are  known  alike ;  which  are  not  whole- 
some 
To  these  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
Perforce  be  their  act^uaintance.    These  exactions. 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they  are 
Most  pestiient  to  the  hearioflr :  umI,  to  bear  them, 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.    They  say, 
Tliey  are  devisM  by  you ;  or  else  you  suffer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

K.  Hen,  Still  exaction ! 

The  nature  of  it?  In  what  kind,  let^s  know. 
Is  this  exaction  ? 

Q.  Kath,  I  am  much  too  venturous 

In  tempting  of  your  patience ;  but  am  boldcnM 
Under  your  promis'd  pardon.    The  subjects'  grief 
Gomes'  Uirough  commissions,  which  compel  from 

each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 

(I)  I  am  onlv  one  among  the  other  councilors. 
«)  Thicket  ofShor...  (S)  Reliird. 


Is  aam'd,  your  wars  in  France :  This  makes  bok 

mouths: 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  frecM 
Allegiance  in  them ;  their  curses  now, 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  it's  come  to  fi 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will.    I  would,  your  bighn^t 
WoukI  give  it  quick  coQskleratioii,  for. 


K.  Hen.  By  my  life. 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

fVoL  And  for  me, 

1  have  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  thejudffes. 
It  I  am  traduc'd  by  tongues,  which  nether  know 
My  faculties,  nor  person^  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  domg,— let  me  say. 
'TIS  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake' 
That  virtue  must  ^o  through.    We  must  not  stint' 
Our  necessanr  actions,  in  the  fear 
To  cope*  malicious  censurers :  which  ever. 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
That  b  new  trimmM ;  but  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  bat, 
Bv  sick  interpreters,  once*  weak  ones,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allow'd  ;*  what  worst,  as  oft. 
Hitting  a  grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 
For  our  b^  act.    If  we  shall  stand  still, 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mocked  or  carp'd  at, 
We  shouki  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 
State  statues  only. 

K.  Hen,  Things  done  well. 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselves  fVom  fear ; 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fesr'd.    Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  tliis  commission?  I  believe,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  of  each  T 
A  trembling  contribution  j  Whv,  we  take. 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark^  ana  part  o'the  timber ; 
And,  thoueh  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd, 
The  air  wul  drink  the  sap.    To  every  counter, 
Where  this  is  question'd,  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission:  Pray,  look  tot; 
I  put  it  to  your  case. 

WoL  A  word  withyou. 

[To  the  Secretory. 
IM  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's   grace   and  pardon.    The   griev'd 

commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  nois'd, 
That,  through  our  intercession,  this  revokement 
And  pardon  come« :  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  [Exit  Secretory, 

Enter  Surveyor. 

Q.  Kath,  I  am  sorry,  that  the  duke  of  Bucklor* 
ham 
Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 

K,  Hen,  It  grieves  many : 

The  gentleman  is  learn'd,  and  a  most  rare  speaker, 
To  nature  none  more  bound  ;  his  training  such, 
Thnt  he  may  furnish  and  inMruct  great  teachers. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out*  of  himself. 
YetM* 

When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not  uelI-dispos'<l,  the  mind  growing  once  corrupt, 
They  turn  to  vicious  Torms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.    This  man  so  complete, 


(4)  r.nrouiiter. 
(i»  Hctiind. 


(5)  Sometime.     (C)  Approved 
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Who  wua  enroird  "nwnj^st  ironden,  and  when  w«. 
Almost  with  ravbh'd  Uat*iiing,  could  not  And 
Hi»  hour  of  speech  a  minute ;  he,  my  lady, 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his.  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besmeared  in  ncll.  Sit  by  us ;  tou  shall  hear 
l^rhis  was  his  gentbman  in  trust,)  or  him 
Thiiiijs  to  strike  honour  sad. — Bid  him  recount 
The  fore-recited  practices ;  whereof 
\V>  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

IVoL  Stand  forth ;  and  with  bold  spirit  ralate 
what  youy 
M  )si  like  a  careful  sultjaet,  hava  coUecInd 
Our  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham. 

K.  Hen.  SpMkftvely, 

Harv,  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  ew^  day 
['  would  infect  his  speeclk  That  if  the  king 
Should  wiUiout  issue  die,  nc'd  carry*  U  so 
T«)  make  the  sceptre  his:  These  Tcrir  woida 
t  have  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law, 
L  >rd  Aberga*ny ;  to  whom  bj  oath  he  roenac'd 
R  ven^e  upon  the  caAlinal. 

)  VuL  Please  your  Mghneaii,  note 

Thi^  dan^rous  coneeplion  in  this  point, 
N  .)t  friended  by  his  with,  to  your  high  pcfioo 
1 1  i!«  will  is  most  maligiiant ;  and  it  strelchea 
Beyond  you,  to  your  mends. 

Q.  Kath.  My  kamM  lofd  eaidinal, 

D^Urer  all  with  charity. 

K.Hm.  Speakon: 

Tluw  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 
(Jpon  our  fail  ?  to  this  point  bast  thou  heard  him 
At  any  time  speak  augnt? 
^  Sun,  He  was  brought  to  this 

Eva  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkini. 

K.  Hen.  What  was  that  Honkias? 

Surv.  Sir,  a  Chartreuz  friar, 

His  conlbssor :  who  ibd  him  erery  minute 
With  words  or  soTereignty. 

K.  Hen.  How  know^t  thou  this  7 

Surv.  Not  long  before  your  highness  sped  to 
France, 
The  diike  being  at  the  Rose,*  within  the  parish 
Saint  Lawrence  Poultney,  did  of  me  demand 
\Vhat  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  journey  :  I  replied^ 
Men  fear*i!,  the  French  would  prove  perfidious. 
To  the  king's  danger.  Presently  the  duke 
Slid,  'Twas  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doublbd, 
'Twould  prore  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Snoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  Thai  ^  sa^s  he, 
Halk  sent  to  m«,  ivisAtng  me  to  pernui 
John  de  la  Cewi,  my  ehmpMnf  a  ekoUt  Aour 
To  hear  from  kim  a  matter  o/nme  moment : 
Whom  after  wuUr  the  eanfetaian^s  $ed 
He  eotemnljfkadewam^  tliai,  what  he  epete^ 
.Vy  chaplam  to  no  creature  living,  hU 
To  me,  should  utter,  with  demure  confidence 
Tkio  puteinffy  eneu^d^^-J/kUher  the  king,  nor  hie 

heira, 
iTeU  tfou  the  duke}  shM protper :  hid  him  striae 
To  irom  the  looe  oj  the  comnumaUy  ;  the  duke 
Shall  ^ooern  England. 

Q.  Kath.  If  I  know  you  well, 

Vou   were   the  duke's  surveyor,  and  lost  your 

office 
On  the  complaint  o*the  tenants :  Take  good  heed, 
Vou  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person. 
And  spoil  your  nobler  soul  1  I  say,  take  heed; 
Ve«,  heartily  beseech  you. 

J^.  Hen.  Let  him  on  :«- 

(1)  Conduct,  manage. 

(2)  Now  MerchantpTavlor*s  School. 


Go  forward. 

Sum.       On  ny  soul,  V\\  speak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  kird  the  duke.  By  the  devil's  Ulusionf 
The  monk  might  be  deceiv'd;  and  thnt  twit 

dang'rous  for  him. 
To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  untfl 
It  forg'd  him  some  design,  which,  being  believ*«y 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  He  answer'd,  7«s^  / 
/Icmilomcnodam^e.*  adding  further. 
That,  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickness  fail'd. 
The  cardinal's  and  sir  Thomas  Lovett's  heads 
Should  have  gone  oC 

K.  Hen.  Hal  what  so  rank?  Ah,  hat 

There's  miuhief  in  thb  man :— Canst  thou  say  fur 
ther? 

Surv.  I  can,  my  liege. 

K.  Men*  PfDceed. 

Surv.  Being  at  Graenwld^ 

After  your  hifdniesa  had  reprov*d  the  duke 
About  sir  Yfmam  Blomer,— 

K.  Hen,  I  remember, 

Of  aueb  a  time:— >Being  my  servant  sworn. 

The  duke  retain'd  bun  his. But  on;  What 

hence? 

8unr.  If^  quoth  Ym,  I  fit  Mm  had  heen  com- 

Jh  to  the  Toutert  I  thought,-^!  wndd  have  fiai^d 
The  part  mif  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  umarperHiehard :  tsAs.  heing  at  SoKfhirv, 
Made  mat  to  come  in  hie  preeenee;  whch^  f 

grunted, 
Jie  he  made  eemhtanee  qf  Ais  duty,  wndd 
Have  put  kuknife  into  him. 

K.Jien.  A  ipant  traitor  1 

WoL  Now.  madam,  may  his  highness  live  a 
freedom. 
And  this  man  out  of  prison? 

i.Kath.  God  mend  all! 

A.  Hen.  There's  something  more  would  out  of 
thee:  Uliat say'st I 

SwT.    AAei^-^As  duke  hit  /e(A<r,^with    the 
knife,^ 
He  stretch'd  mm,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger. 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  eyea. 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath :  whose  tenor 
Was,— Were  he  evil  us'd,  he  would  out^-go 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  hresolute  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There's  his  period, 

To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.    He  Is  attach'd ; 
Call  him  to  present  trial ;  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  u  the  law,  'tis  his :  if  none. 
Let  him  not  soek't  of  us ;  By  aay  and  night. 
He'f  traitor  to  the  height  lExewU. 

SCEJfE  Hh^Ji  room  in  lAs  jmloei.    JBiilcr  the 
Lord  Chamberlain,  imd  Lord  Sands. 

Chum.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  France  should 

j)Ugg1e 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries? 

Sonde.  New  erittonie, 

Thouffh  they  be  never  so  ridiculous, 
Nav.  let  theiu  be  unmanly,  vet  are  follow'd. 

Cham.  As  far  as  I  see,  all  the  good  our  EngUah 
Have  got  by  the  late  ▼oyage,  is  but  merely 
A  fit'  or  two  of  the  face;  but  they  are  shrewd  ones ; 
For  when  they  hokl  them,  you  would  swear  directly 
Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  Pepin',  or  Clotharius,  they  keep  state  so. 

Sonoi.  They  have  all  new' legs,  and  lamo  onea 
one  would  take  it,  ^ 
That  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin, 

(S)  Grimace. 
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A  MiriiishBlli  rebni'd  among  then. 

CimS.  Death  I  my  lord, 

llMir  dothes  are  after  such  a  mftn  cut  too^ 
That,  awe,  Uwy  have  worn  out  Cr jateDdooBu    How 

DOW? 

What  news,  air  Thomas  Lovell? 

EnUr  Sir  Thomas  LotcIL 

Lot.  *Faith,  my  lord, 

I  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamation 
THat*s  clapp'd  upon  the  court^zate, 

Cbmn.  WhatbHfor? 

Isp.  The  rclbrmation  of  our  travellM  ffallanta, 
f  hot  fiU  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors. 

Cham.  I  am  glad,  *tis  there ,  now  I  would  pray 
our  moDsieuTi 
To  think  an  Enrlish  courtier  may  be  wise, 
Aiid  never  see  toe  Louvre.' 

Ln.  They  must  either 

(For  to  run  the  conditions)  leave  these  remnants 
or  fooL  and  feiither,  that  the/  ^t  in  France, 
WiUi  all  their  honourable  points  or  ignoranee, 
Pertaining  thereto  (as  fights,  and  fireworks; 
Abuaing  better  men  than  they  can  be, 
Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom,)  renouncing  eleaa 
The  Mh  they  have  in  tennis,  and  tall  stockings^ 
(ihorl  blister'd  breeches,  and  those  types  of  travel, 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 
Or  pttck  to  their  oM  plavfeUows :  there,  I  take  % 
rhev  may,  mm  vrivUtgio^*  wear  awtfy 
rhe'hkg  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  laitghM  at. 

SflM.  *Ttt  time  to  give  them  pl\ysic,  their  dis- 


Are  srown  so  catching. 

Cham.  What  a  loss  our  ladies 

IVill  have  of  these  trim  vi^tief ! 

Lee.  Ay,  marry, 

rheie  will  be  wo  i|ideed«  lords;  tlie  sly  whore- 
sons 
Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
A  French  song,  anaa  fiddle,  has  no  fellow. 

amuU.  The  devU  fiddle  them  1  1  am  glad,  they're 
going; 
fFor,  sure,  there's  no  converting  of  them ;)  now 
An  honest  country  lord,  as  1  am,  beaten 
A  kmg  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain- 

8on$r. 
And  hase  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by'r-ladyi 
Held  eurrent  music  too. 

Cham.  Well  said,  lord  &anda  ] 

Tour  eoH's  Iqotb  is  not  cast  yet. 

Smdt.  Noimylordi 

Nv  shall  not,  whale  I  have  a  stump. 

Cham.  Sir  Thomas, 

Whither  were  you  a  goinf  7 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's ; 

Four  lordship  is  a  guest  loo. 

Cham.  O, 'lis  true: 

This  o^ht  he  makes  a  supper,  and  a  mat  om^ 
To  many  lords  and  ladies ;  there  will  m 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  IMI  sssure  you. 

t/m.  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind 
indeed. 
A  hand  as  fruitAil  as  the  lapd  that  feeds  us ; 
H»  dcwB  fall  every  wliere. 

C4em.  No  doubt,  he's  noble ; 

tie  had  a  black  mouth,  that  said  other  of  him. 

Sands.  He  ma) .  my  lord,  he  has  ivhercwUhal ; 
io  him, 
^pinn?  uould  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine: 
\Irt»  of  his  way  should  be  most  liberal, 

( 1)  A  disease  mcident  to  horsr^t. 

'«)  A  pahuse  at  Fans.        (S)  Witl.  atnhorlfy. 


They  are  set  here  for  examplea. 


sy  are 
Chan.  True,  they  are  so : 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.    My  barge  stays ;' 
Your  lordship  shall  along :«— Come,good  sir  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else :  which  1  would  not  be, 
For  1  was  spoke  to,  with  sir  Henry  Guildford, 
Tills  night,  to  be  comptrollers. 
SmuU.  I  am  your  lordship's, 

[ExeoHL 

SCEJ^E  /r.-^Tht  presence  ehamher  in  Ycrk^ 
piaee,  HaiUboys.  A  small  table  wider  a  staii 
for  the  Cardinal,  a  longer  iMe  far  the  ptests. 
Enter  el  one  door,  Anne  Bullen,  and  divert 
LordSf  Ladies,  and  GentUwamen,  as  russU-, 
at  another  door,  enter  Sir  Henry  Guildford. 

GuiUL  Ladies,  a  general  welcome  from  his  grece 
Salutes  ye  all :  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  eontent,  and  you :  v*^n^  here,  he  hopes^ 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,'  has  brcu^ht  with  her 
One  care  abroad ;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  first-good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome, 
Can  maJu)  good  people.-^,  my  loni^you  are  tardy, 
Enter  Lord  Chamberlain.  Lord  Sands,  and  Sif 
Thomas  Lovell. 

The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
ClanpM  wings  to  me. 

Cham,         You  are  youns,  sir  Harry  Guildlbrd. 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  my  lay-thoughts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think,  would  better  please  them :  By  my  iile. 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 

Lev.  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  con 
fessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these ! 

Sands.  I  would  I  were; 

They  should  find  easy  penance. 

Lov.  'Faith,  how  easy . 

Soidt.  As  easy  as  a  down>bed  would  aflbrd  it« 

Cham.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sit?  Sk 
Harry, 
Place  you  that  side,  IMI  take  the  charge  of  this: 
Hb  grace  is  ent»rinff.— Nay,  you  must  not  Hreexe; 
Two  tvomen  plac'd  together  mokes  cold  weather:-* 
My  lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  them  waking; 
Prav,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Smids.  By  my  faith, 

And  thank  your  brdship.— By  your  leave,  sw«cl 
ladies : 
[Seats  hhnself  between  Anne  BuUeiT  «ui 
enolaer  lady. 
If  I  chance  to  Ulk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
1  had  it  from  my  father. 

^ne.  Was  he  mad,  sir  ? 

Sends.  O.  very  mad,  exceeding  mad ;  in  lovetoo  t 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  Just  as  I  do  now, 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

IKUses  Aer. 

Chanu  Well  said,  my  lord,-* 

So,  now  you  are  fairiy  seated :— ^ntlemcn, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  Ihir  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Srnub.  For  my  little  cure. 

Let  me  alone. 

HmUboys.     Enter    CartHnal   Wolsey,   aUendidi 
and  takes  his  stole.* 

Wei.  Youarewelcome,myfalrguesU;  thatB» 
ble  lady, 

(4)  The  speaker  is  nt  Bridewell,  and  the 
nnV<  house  wnf  at  Wnitfthall. 

(5)  Con.panv.  '«)  Chaw. 
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lir  gentleman,  that  it  not  IVeely  merry. 

It  not  my  firiend :  This,  to  cuiilirm  my  welcome : 

And  to  you  oU  good  liealLh.  [UriiUa. 

Sands,  Your  grace  b  noble  ;— 

Let  me  ha%e  such  a  bowl  may  bold  my  tbanka, 
And  save  mc  so  much  talking. 

ITol,  My  lord  Sands, 

I  am  beholden  to  you :  cheer  your  neighbours.— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry  ;— Gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  is  this  7 

8and$,  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 

In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  have 

them 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

Anne,  You  are  a  merry  gamester, 

My  lord  Sands. 

Sandi,  Yes,  if  I  make  my  play.  * 

Here^s  to  your  ladyship ;  and  pledge  it,  madam. 
For  'tis  to  such  a  thing,— 

Jtnne,  You  cannot  show  me. 

Srnidi.  I  told  your  grace,  they  would  talk  anon. 
[Dntm  and  trunweU  toUhin :  chambers* 
discharge<L 

WoL  What's  that? 

Cham,  Look  out  there,  some  of  you. 

[Exit  a  ServanL 

WoL  What  warlike  voice  7 

ind  to  what  end  is  this  7— Nay,  ladies,  fear  nqt; 
)y  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileged. 

Re-mter  Servant. 

Cham,  How  now  7  whatis't7 

Serv,  A  noble  troqp  of  strangers : 

For  so  they  seem :  they  have  left  their  barge,  and 

landed; 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassadors 
From  foreign  princes. 

Wol,  Good  lord  chamberlain. 

Go,  give  them  welcome ;  you  can  speak  the  French 

tongue ; 
And,  pray,  receive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them 
Into  our  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them : — Some  attend  him.— 
[Exit  Chamberlain;  attended,    M  arise, 
and  tables  removed. 
You  have  now  a  broken  banquet ;  but  we'll  mend  it. 
A  «fOod  di{^8tion  to  you  all :  and.  once  more, 
I  snowor  a  welcome  on  you ;— Welcome  all. 

HatUboys.  Enter  the  King,  and  hoelve  others,  as 
maskers^  habited  tike  Shepherds^  teith  sixteen 
Torth^benrers ;  ushered  by  the  Lord  Chamber- 
lain. They  pass  direetly  before  the  Cardinal, 
and  gracefUbf  satiUe  him. 

A  noble  company !  what  are  their  pleasures  7 
Cham,  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thus  they 
pmy'd 
To  tell  your'crace ;— That,  having  heard  by  fame 
Of  this  so  noble  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less. 
Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beautv. 
But  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  under  your  fair  con- 
duct. 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

H'o^  Say,  lord  chamberlain, 

rhey  have  done  my  poor  house  grace ;  for  which 

I  pay  them 
\  tliousand  thanks,  and  pray  them  take  their  plea- 
sures. 
[  !Mties  chosen  for  the  dance.    The  King 
chooses  Anne  Bullen. 

tM  Choose  my  gome.         (t)  Small  cannon. 


K.  Hen.  The  iUrast  baiid  1  eier  touchMI  <\ 
beauty. 
Till  now  I  never  knew  thee.  [Music,    Donee, 

WoL  My  loid, 

Cham,  Yourgra<oe7 

WoL  Pray,  tell  Uiem  thus  much  Irom  me  t 

There  should  be  one  amongst  them*  by  his  person, 
Morb  worthy  this  place  thuirayseu:  to  whom. 
If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty 
I  would  surrender  it. 

Cham,  I  wHl,  my  lord* 

[Cham,  goes  to  the  companih  ond  returns, 

WoL  What  say  they  7 

Cham.  ^  Such  a  on^  they  all  confess, 

There  is,  indeed ;  which  fliey  would  have  your  grace 
Find  out,  and  he  will  take  iU* 

WoL  Let  me  see  then.— 

[Ccmu  from  his  stsie. 

By  all  your  good  kavet,  gentlemen ;— Here  I'll 


My  royal  choke. 

K,  Hen,  You  have  found  him,  cardinal  : 

[Unmasking 
You  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  jroii  do  well,  my  lord : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  FU  tell  you,  carainal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhappily.^ 

Wot.  I  am  glad, 

Your  grace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 

K,  Hen,  My  lord  chamberlain 

Pr'ythee,  come  hither :  What  fair  lady's  that  7 

Cham,  An't  please  your  grace,  sir  Thomas  Bol 
len's  daughter. 
The  viscount  Rochford,  one  of  her  highness'  women 

K,  Hen.  By  heaven,  she  is  a  dainty  one. — Sweet 
heart, 
I  were  unmannerly,  to  take  you  out. 
And  not  to  kiss  you.— A  health,  gentlemen. 
Let  it  go  round. 

WoL  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  is  the  banquet  rea4y 
I'the  privy  chamber  7 

Lao,  Yes,  my  lord. 

WoL  Your  grace, 

I  fear,  with  dancing  b  a  little  heated. 

K,  Hen,  I  fear,  too  much. 
X  WoL  There's  finesher  air,  my  lord, 

In  the  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen,  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one.— Sweet 
partner, 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  yon :— Let's  be  merry  ;— 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I  have  half  a  dosen  healths 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure* 
To  lead  them  once  again :  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  best  in  favour.— Let  the  music  knock  it. 

[Exeuntf  withtnsmpdt. 


ACT  11. 
SCEJfE  L'-A  streeL     Enter  two  GooUemea. 

I  Oent.  Whither  away  so  (kst  7 

t  Gent,  O,— God  save  you  t 

Even  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shall  become 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

I  OenL  III  save  yoi 

That  labour,  sir.  All's  now  done,  but  the  ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

f  GenL  Wert  yon  thut  f 

I  OenL  Yes,  bideed,  was  L 


}S|ThedUefp.^ 


Dance. 


(4)  Mischievously. 
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f  GenL  Pmy,  apetk,  what  has  hi^ypoi'd  7 

I  Genl.  Ton  maj  gucM  quickly  what. 

f  GtnL  U  be  found  gfuilty  7 

1  GenL  Yes,  truly  ib  he,  and  condemn'd  upon  it 

2  Gent   I  am  forry  fbr^ 

I  Gtni,  So  are  a  number  more. 

t  GenL  But.  pray,  how  pQM*d  it  7 

1  Gtni.  ru  tell  you  in  a  little.    The  ^freat  duke 
Jaine  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  his  accusations, 

He  pleaded  still,  not  guilty^  and  alleg'd 

Many  sharp  reasons  U)  defeat  the  law. 

The  kind's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 

Urg^d  on  the  examinational  proofs,  conibssions 

or  divers  witnesses ;  whicn  the  duke  desirM 

To  litn»  brou^t,  rtpA  voce,  to  his  face : 

At  tthich  apoear'd  against  him,  his  surveyor; 

>ir  Gilbert  reck  liis  chancellor ;  and  John  Court, 

Ctmfbftsor  to  him  ;  with  that  devil-monk, 

itupkiii**,  that  made  this  mischief. 

2  Gtni.  That  was  he, 
Thai  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  7 

1  Gent,  The  same. 

All  ihrttee  accused  him  stronglv ;  which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  Oom  turn,  but,  indeed,  he  could 

not : 
And  so  his  peers,  upon  this  evklence. 
Have  found  him  guUtv  of  high  treason.    Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life :  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  ui  him,  or  forffotten. 

i  Geni.  AQer  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  \nmtt\n 

1  GenL  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar, — 

to  hear 
His  knell  runj;  out,  his  judgment,— he  was  stirrM 
With  such  an  agonv,  he  sweat  extremelv, 
And  something  spoke  in  choler,  ill,  and  nasty : 
But  he  fell  to  nimself  again,  and,  sweetly. 
In  all  the  rest  show*d  a  most  noble  patience. 

2  GenL  I  do  not  think,  lie  (ears  dfeath. 

1  Gent,  Sure,  he  does  not 
He  never  was  so  womanish :  the  eause 

He  ma  v  a  little  grieve  at 

2  GenL  Certainly, 
The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  tliis. 

I  Geni,  nris  likely, 

Bv  an  cof^tures :  First,  Kildare's  attainder, 
Tnen  deputy  of  Ireland  j  who  remov'd. 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too. 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father, 

S  GenL  That  trick  of  state, 

Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Geni,  At  his  return, 

No  doubt,  he  wOl  requite  it    This  is  noted, 
And  generall3r ;  whoever  the  king  favours, 
The  cardinal  instantly  will  find  employtnent, 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 

t  GenL  •  All  the  commons 

Mate  him  perniciously,  and  o*my  conscience. 
Wish  him  ten  (athom  deep :  this  duke  as  much 
lliey  love  and  dote  on ;  call  him,  bounteous  Buck- 
ingham. 
The  mhror  of  all  courtesy  ;— 

1  Geni.  Stay  there,  sir, 

And  see  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  speak  or. 

Enier  Buckinf^ham  from  hit  arraignment!  Tip' 
ttaeu  before  him^  the  axe  with  the  edge  towards 
kim;  halberds  on  each  ride;  with  him.  Sir 
Thomas  Lovell,  Sir  Nicholas  Vauz,  Sir  WUUam 
Sands,  and  common  people, 

t  OenL  Let^s  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Rack,  All  good  people, 

I  tfM  that  thus  iar  have  come  lo  pity  roe. 


VOL.  II. 
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Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  ne. 

I  have  this  day  receiv'd  a  traitor's  judgment, 

And  by  that  name  must  die ;  Yet,  heaven  beat  wl^ 

ness. 
And,  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me, 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  IkithAil  1 
The  law  1  bear  no  malice  for  my  death. 
It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  justice : 
But  those,  that  sought  it,  I  could  wish  more  Chris- 
tians: 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them : 
Yet  let  them  look,  they  glory  not  in  mischief 
Nor  buikl  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against  them: 
For  Airther  lift  in  this  work!  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  kins  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults,    you  few  that  iov*d 

me. 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friends  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  onl^  bitter  to  him,  only  dvmg, 
€ro  with  me,  like  zood  angels,  to  mv  end ; 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  mCy 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 
And  lift  m v  soul  to' heaven. — Lead  on,  o'God^s  namai* 

Loo,  I  ao  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity, 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hkl  ajgainst  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Bvek,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  I  as  free  forgive  you, 
As  I  would  be  forgiven :  I  forffire  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  oflenoet 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  black  envy 
Shall  make'  my  grave.— Commend  me  to  his  |;rBoe ; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  tell  hun, 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven :  My  vows  and  praycit 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me, 
Shall  cry  for  blessmgs  on  him  :  May  he  live 
Longer  than  I  have  ume  to  tell  his  years  1 
Ever  belov'd.  and  loving,  mav  his  rule  be ! 
And,  when  old  time  shul  lead  him  to  his  end, 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument ! 
Ijjv,  To  the  water^skle  I  must  conduct  youi 
grace: 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  sir  Nicholas  Vaux, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vaux,  Prepare  there. 

The  duke  is  coming :  see,  the  barge  be  ready  ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  furniture,  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 

Buck,  Nay,  sir  Nicholas, 

I^t  it  alone ;  m^  stato  now  will  l)ut  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither.  I  was  lord  high  constable. 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;    now,  poor  Edward 

Bohun : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers, 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan 

fort 
Mv  noble  father.  Henry  of  Buckingham. 
Who  first  rais'd  nead  a^nst  usurping  Kichardy 
Flj^ing  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  betray'd. 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him* 
Henry  the  Seventh  succeedin^r*  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  p'rince, 
Restcr'd  mc  to  my  honours,  and  out  of  ruins. 
Made  mv  name  once  more  noble.    Now  his  son, 
Henry  tne  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  IVom  the  world.    1  had  my  trial. 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one :  whtehmakcinM 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  (kther : 
Yci  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes,— Both 
Fell  b«^  tur  servants,  by  those  men  we  lovM  mosti 
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A  MMt  Muutunl  tad  &itUMf  MpriM  1 
HeaTunbManendinall:  Yel  you  tkat  Imt  Mb 
This  from  a  dvioff  man  leoeivo  as  oertaa : 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and  counsels, 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose ;  Tor  those  you  make 

flrienda, 
And  give  your  Iwarts  to,  wfaes  they  once  pera«ve 
The  leaat  rub  in  your  fortunes,  (all  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
Bui  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.    AU  rood  people, 
Prav  for  me !  1  must  now  forsake  ye ;  ihelasthoiir, 
Of  my  long  weary  life  has  eome  upoa  me. 
Farewell:  ..       ,     .      ^ 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is  Md, 
Speak  how  I  feU.— I  have  done:  and  God  forgive 
me  I  [£xeunl  Buckinghara  md  trotn. 

1  QinL  0,tkiiisfoUorDii7!-gir,iteaUs, 
I  foar,  too  many  curses  on  toeu-  heads, 
That  were  the  authors. 

iGmL  irthedukehegniMloMi 

Tis  foil  of  wo :  va  1  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  enl,  irk  foU, 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Getil.  Good  angeb  keep  it  from  us  { 
Where  may  it  be?  You  do  not  doubt  my  foith, sir? 

2  Genl.  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  Hwitt  require 
A  Strang  faith'  to  conceal  iU 

1  Gml.  Utmehaveili 

t  do  not  talk  much. 

«  Gent,  I  am  coMdenl } 

You  shall,  sir:  Didyou  nolorUUedaythMV 
A  bussing,  of  a  separation 
BetwMn  the  king  and  Kalharioe? 

iGtnl.  Tea,  hut  it  held  iMt  I 

fVir  when  the  king  ence  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  Ktfd  mi^yor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  toaguee 
That  durst  disperse  it. 

t  Gent.  But  that  slander,  air, 

Is  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  grows  again 
Fresher  than  e*er  it  was ;  and  hekl  for  eertain, 
The  king  wiH  venture  at  h.    FJther  the  cardinal. 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  aueen,  possess'd  him  with  a  scruple 
That  wul  undo  her:  To  confirm  this  too, 
Cardinal  Campeius  is  arrivM,  and  lately ; 
As  all  think,  for  this  business. 

I  Gent,  'TIS  the  cardinal ; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor, 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking, 
The  arehbishopric  of  Toledo,  this  is  purposed. 

iGent.  I  thjnk,  you  have  hit  the  mark :    Butb*t 
not  eriiei, 
That  she  should  feel  (he  smart  of  thb  7  The  cardmal 
Win  liave  his  will,  and  she  must  folL 

:  Oetit.  'Tiswofol 

l\'e  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this } 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  [Exeunt. 

SCBJfB   Ih^-Jn  imh-ekmnUr   in   the  ptUoce, 
Enter  tke  Lord  Ohamberlain,  feadmg  «  Utter. 

Cham.  Mff  Isrd,— Tke  hareee  yaurltarthkip  sent 
fifty  leilA  ott  IA«  eme  I  had^  I  emo  tteU  ckmnt.  rU» 
deHf  mud  fiemUked.  They  vtre  wmff,  mtd  hapH' 
same;  mid  qf  the  heat  hrttd  in  the  norOt.  When 
ttieiy  were  rf^  t9  set  out  for  /.oni/ott,  a  wem  of 
my  lerd  atrdwttst  hy  comwuno?),  and  movti 
y>otoer,  took  *em  from  me ;  with  thU  rfiwoM,— /Vm 
moslff  wautd  he  aerred  bffort  a  snA/crl,  if  not  he* 
Jsre  the  king:  tchich  nUrpprd  our  wouU'm,  sir, 
1  foar  he  will,  liidevd :  W«H,  let  him  have  ilrm  i 

(I)  Great  IMclUy. 


BewUlhavealUIthblb 

£tUtr  Ike  Mkes o^Norfolk  mid  Suflbft. 
Mr.  WeU  met,  mjr  goo4 

Lord  chamberlain. 
Cham.  Good  day  to  both  your  gractSi 

Stiff.  HowisthekingemployM? 
Cfimu  IkftWmprivale, 

Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 
AVr.  What*s  the  canse? 

CAom.  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  his  brothoh 
wifo 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Suff.  No,  hb  conscience 

Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

J^or.  Tbw; 

This  is  the  cardinaTs  doing,  the  king-cardmal ; 
That  bUnd  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune. 
Turns  what  he  lists.    The  king  wiU  know  him  one 
day. 
Buff.  Pray  God,  he  do!  heHl  never  know himseK 

else. 
AV.  How  hoUly  he  works  hi  all  his  businees! 
And  wkh  what  leall  For,  now  he  has  crack*d  the 

league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  qoeen's  grcs« 

nephew, 
He  dives  foto  the  king's  soul :  and  there  scatters 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  conscience. 
Fears,  uA  dospairayaMlall  these  for  his  mar 

And,  out  oml  these  to  restore  the  kmg. 
He  counsels  a  divorce ;  a  loss  of  her. 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twentv  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  eicellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with :  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  folia, 
Will  bless  the  kinv:  And  is  not  this  course  pioos  7 

CAom.  Heaven  keep  me  from  sttchcounsei :  Tk 
most  true. 
These  news  are  every  where;  every  tongue  speaks 

them, 
And  every  true  heart  weeps  fort:  AD,  that  dare 
Look  hito  these  aifabs,  see  this  mahi  end,— 
The  French  king's  sister.  Heaven  will  one  d«y  opea 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  boM  bald  man. 

Swff,  And  ft«e  us  fhHn  his  slaveix* 

Abr.  We  had  need  pray, 
And  heartily,  for  our  deliverance ; 
Or  this  hnperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages :  all  men's  honoure 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  foshion'd 
Into  what  pitch*  he  please.  ,    , 

Suff.  For  me,  my  Mm, 

I  love  Mm  not,  nor  fear  hun  \  there's  mv  oreed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  111  stand, 
IftheMng please:  his  eurses  and  his  blesefaiga 
Touch  me  aKhe.  they  are  breath  I  not  believe  in. 
1  knew  him,  and  I  know  nim  ;  so  I  leave  him 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope.  ^ 

JVsr.  Let's  fa, 

And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much  iipo« 

him:«- 
Mv  lord,  you'll  bear  us  company  7 

Chom.  Eicusemai 

The  kinff  hath  sent  me  other* where :  Besides, 
VniiMI  find  a  most  tir.fit  thne  to  disturb  him : 
I  Iralth  to  your  lordships. 

Mr.  Thanks,  mv  good  lord  chamberlam 

\ExU  Lord  Chambtrkhi 

15)  High  or  low 
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Suff.  Hoiv  sad  he  looks !  sure,  he  is  much  af- 
flkled. 

IT.  Hen,  Who  is  there ?  ha^ 

Jifcr,  'Pray  God,  he  be  not  angiy. 

K.  Hen.  Who's  there,  I  sajr  7  How  dare  ^ou  thrust 
yourselves 
la(3  ray  private  meditations? 
Who  am  I  ?  h:i  ?    ♦ 

Aor.  A  gracious  king,  that  pa^'dons  alt  offences 
Malice  ne^cr  meant:  our  breach  of  duty,  this  way, 
U  business  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Hm.  You  are  too  bold : 

Go  to;  IMl  make  ye  know  your  times  of  business : 
U  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs  7  ha  7— 

Enter  Wolsey  ami  Campeius. 
Who**  there?   my  cood  lord   cardinal?— O  my 

WoUey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscieoee, 
than  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king.— >You're  weleopie, 

(7oGampeiua. 
Most  teamed  reverend  air.  into  our  kmgdoro ; 
(]«  tt^  aid  it :— Mr  good  lord,  have  great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  [  To  Wolasy. 

WoL  Sir,  you  cannot 

I  would  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  hour 
Of  private  coulerence. 
A .  Hen,  We  are  busy  ;  go. 

(7eNoriolk«u<  Suffolk. 
Mm*.  Thb  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  ? 
Stff.  Not  to  speak  of; 

I  would  not  be  80  siek  though,*  for  his 

place: 
But  th»  cannot  continue. 

.nr.  If  it  do, 

Fit  Ventura  one  heave  at  him. 
Stiff,  I  another. 

IBxemt  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
WcL  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedentof  wisdom 
Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
ITour  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Chnstendom : 
WiM  can  be  anirrv  now  ?  what  envy  reach  yon  1 
The  Spaniard  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  tier. 
Must  now  'Tonfess,  if  they  have  any  goodness, 
Hk  trial  just  and  noble.    AH  the  clerks, 
I  mean,  the  learned  ones,  in  Christian  kingdoms. 
Have  their  free  voices ;  Rome,  the  nurse  of  judg- 
ment. 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  ^neral  tongue  unto  us,  this  j|ood  man. 
This  just  »nd  learned  priest,  cardmal  Campeius ; 
Whom,  once  more,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 
JT.  AIns.  And,  onee  more,  in  mine  arms,  i  bid  him 
welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves ; 
Ther  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  would  have  wishM 
for. 
Cam.  Your  gneenufltneodsdeserre  all  strangers' 
loves. 
Tou  are  so  noble :  to  your  highness*  hand 
I  tender  ray  eommission ;  by  whose  virtue, 
Vpm  court  of  Rome  commanding,) — you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  joinM  with  me  their  servant, 
la  the  impartial  jtidging  of  this  business. 
J(.  Hrn,  Two  enual  men.    The  queen  shall  be 
aeouaintea 
f  onhwith,  for  what  you  come }— Where's  Gardiner? 
Wti,  I  Unow,  your  miyesty  has  always  lov'd  her 

(:  •     I  sick  as  he  is  proud. 
V   JUHoCtU\Aa^s 


So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  da»]F  ker  tlial 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law. 
Scholars,  allowM  freely  to  mm  for  har« 
JIT.  Hen,  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have;  andn^ 
favour 
To  him  that  does  best )  God  forbid  elas.    Cardinal 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  w»j  new  seeratAry ; 
I  find  him  a  fit  fellow.  [£xU  Wolsey. 

Re-enter  Wolsey,  with  Gardiner. 
IVol,  Give  me  your  hand:  much  joy  and  (avout 
to  you  i 
You  are  the  king's  now. 

GanL  But  to  be  commanded 

For  ever  by  your  grace,  whoae  hand  has  rais'd  mau 

[Jisid* 
K,  Hnu  Com*  hither,  Gardiner. 

[74cy  e«MMrss  4M«i» 
Cmn.  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor  rao^ 
In  this  man's  place  before  him. 
WeL  Yes,bewu* 

Com.  Was  he  not  held  a  kerned  man  7 
WU,  Yes,  surely* 

Com*  Believe  aie,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spread 
then 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinaL 
WoL  How!  of  me  7 

Cmn.  Tbitjf  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  envied  him ; 
And  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  Virtuous, 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man*  still ;  whkh  so  griev'd  hkiv 
That  he  ran  mad,  and  died. 

IVoL  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  I 

That's  christian  care  enough :  for  living  murmuran^ 
There's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool : 
For  he  woukl  needs  be  virtuous :  That  good  lellow 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  wUI  have  none  so  near  else.    Learn  this,  brother 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  by  meaner  persons, 
K,  //en.  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen, 
(£xil  Gardiner. 
The  most  convenient  place  that  1  can  think  o£, 
For  such  receipt  of  learniifi?,  is  Black-Friars ; 
There  ve  shall  meet  about  this  weightv  business:- 
Mv  Wolsey,  see  it  furnishM. — 0  my  lord, 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 
So  sweet  a   bedfellow?   But,   conscience,  con 

science,—  ' 

O,  'tis  a  tender  place,  and  I  must  leave  her.    [£m. 

SCEl^TE  Ill—tin  tuUe'Chamhnr  in.  the  Queen\ 
apartfnrii/j.  Enter  Anne  Bullen,  and  nn  oU 
Lady. 

4ans.  Not  fbr  that  neither  ;-*Here's  the  pw| 
that  ninches : 
His  highness  having  lit 'd  so  long  frith  hei  s  ud  ■!• 
So  good*  a  ladv,  that  no  tongue  eould  ever 
Pronounce  disKonour  of  lier,-*hv  my  life. 
She  never  knew  harm-doing :— C  now,  aAer 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthron'd. 
Still  growing  in  a  majesty  and  pomp,-4he  wfaicll 
To  leave  is  a  thousand-fold  more  hitler,  than 
'Tis  sweet  at  first  to  acquire,— after  this  prnrm^ 
To  give  her  the  avaunt !'  it  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monster. 

Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  UKupm 

Melt  and  lament  (br  her. 

Jlnne,  O,  God's  will  I  much  bettai^ 

She  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  though  it  be  temporal 
Yet,  if  that  quarrel,*  fortune,  do  aivorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  sufferance,  panging 
As  soul  and  bodv's  severing. 

(Xa  L.  Alas,  poor  ladv 

(8)  A  sentence  of  cjectloB.       (4)  Quarreller. 
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She*H  a  8trang«r  now  tgain.* 

Jintu.  So  much  the  more 

Must  pitj  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
f  flwear,  'tU  better  to  be  lowly  bom, 
KnA  range  with  bundle  liTers  in  content. 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief; 
And  wear  a  golden  lorrow. 

Old  L,  Our  content 

U  our  best  hating.* 

Jinne.  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 

f  would  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  L.  Beshrew  m^  I  would. 

And  Tenture    maidenhead  for^;   and   so  would 

For  all  thb  spice  of  TOur  hypocrisy : 

Vou,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you. 

Hare  too  a  woman's  heart*;  which  ever  yet 

Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty ; 

IVhich,  to  say  sooth,*  are  blessings:  and  which 

gifts 
(Saving  your  minctng)  the  capacity 
Of  your  soft  cheveril*  conscience  would  receive, 
If  vou  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Jf  nne.  Nay,  good  troth,— 

Old  L.  \t%  troth,  and  troth,— You  would  not  be 
a  queen  7 

Anne,  No.not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 

Old   L,    'Tis  strange;     a  three-pence   bow'd' 
would  hire  me. 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  But,  I  pray  you. 
What  think  vou  of  a  duchess  7  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  ttUe  7 

JInne.  No,  in  truth. 

OldL.  Then  you  are  weakly  made:  Pluck  off 
a  litUe ; 
1  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way. 
For  more  than  btushinz  comes  to :  if  your  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  thb  burden,  'tis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

J§nne,  How  you  do  talk! 

I  swear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  queen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L,  In  faith  for  little  England 

f  ouM  venture  an  emballing:  I  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  although  there  Mon^'d 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  that    Lo,  who  comes 
here  7 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberiain. 

Cham,  Good-morrow,  *adies.  >Vhat  wereH  worth 
to  know 
The  secret  of  your  conference  7 

Anne,  My  good  lord* 

Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  asking : 
Our  mistress'  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Cham,  It  was  a  rentle  business,*  and  becoming 
The  action  of  goodwomen  x  there  is  hope. 
All  will  be  well 

Annt,  Now  I  prav  God,  amen ! 

Cham,  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly 
blessings 
Follow  such  creatures.    That  you  may.  fair  lady. 
Perceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  hi^h  note's 
Ta'en  of  vour  many  virtues,  the  kinjf's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and  ^ 
Does  purpose  nonour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 
A  thousand  pounds  a  vear,  annual  support. 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

•fytfis.  I  do  not  know. 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender ; 


(1^  No  longer  an  Bnjrlishwom  in.    (f )  Possession.      (6)  Opinion.        (7)  Flourish  on  coraets* 
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More  than  my  all.  is  nothmg :  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd^  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  empty  vamties ;  yet  prayers,  and 

wishes. 
Are  all  I  can  rcUim.    'Beseech  your  lordshii^ 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obedience, 
As  firom  a  blushuig  handmaid,  to  his  higtmeas; 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pray  for. 

Cham,  Lady, 

I  shall  not  fail  to  approve  the  (kir  conceit,* 
The  king  hath  of  you.— 4  have  perus'd  her  well ; 

Beauty  and  honour  ui  her  are  so  mingled. 

That  they  have  caught  the  king :  and  who  know* 

yet. 
But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem. 
To  lighten  all  this  isle  7— I'U  to  the  king, 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  you. 
•ifine.  My  honour'd  lord. 

[Earil  Lord  Chamberlair 
Old  L,  ^Vhy,  this  it  is ;  see,  see! 
I  have  been  begins  sixteen  years  in  court, 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  ueggarly,)  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  to j  late, 
For  any  suit  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  fate ! ) 
A  vcry'fresh-fish  here,  (fie,  fie  upon 
ThiscompcU'd  fortune !)  have  your  mouth  fiU'd  u| 
Before  you  open  it. 
Anne,  This  is  strange  to  me. 

Old  L,  How  tastes  it?  is  it  bitter  ?  forty  pence,  n  i 
There  was  a  lady  once  ('tis  an  old  story,) 
That  would  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt: — Have  you  heard  il  ? 
Anne,  Come,  you  are  pleasant 
Old  L,  With  your  theme,  I  could 

O'ermount  the  lark.  The  marchioness  of  Pembroke  I 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year !  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation : '  By  my  life. 
That  promises  more  thousands :  Honour's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt     B  v  this  time, 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess ; — Say, 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  7 

Anne,  '  Good  lady, 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  vour  particular  fancy, ' 
And  leave  me  out  on't    'Would  I  had  no  bcinjt. 
If  thb  salute  my  blood  a  jot ;  it  fainU  me. 
To  think  what  (bllows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence :  Pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  you  have  hecnl,  to  her. 
Old  L,  What  do  you  think  nic  7 

[ExewiL 
SCEJTE  ir,^/i  HaU  in  Black-Friars.  TVum. 
petSf  sermett'*  and  comets.  Enter  two  Vcr^s, 
with  ehort  stiver  wands ;  next  them^  two  Scribes, 
in  the  habits  of  doctors ;  after  them^  the  Arct^ 
bishop  of  Canterbury  alone;  t^fler  htm^  the 
Bishops  of  Lincoln,  tly,  Rochester,  and  Saint 
Asaph;  next  thein^  with  tome  sinaU  distamce^ 
follows  a  gentleman  bearing  the  purse^  with  the 
rreat  seal^  and  a  cttrdinaPs  hat ;  then  tufo  Priesta^ 
oearing  each  a  rilver  cross;  then  a  Gentleman 
Usher  bare-headed,  accompanied  with  a  Serjeant 
at  AnnSf  hearing  a  silver  mace ;  then  two  Geti- 
tlemenf  bearing  two  great  silver  pittars  ^  afiet 
thenij  side  by  side,  the  two  CarmnalSn  WoUej 
and  Campeius:  two  Mbtemen  with  the  tword 
and  mace.  Then  enter  the  King  and  Queeny 
and  their  trains.  The  Kind  ^es  plaea  mtder 
the  cloth  of  state;  the  ttoo  L*t. dinau  sit  wsdsr 
him  at  judges.    The  Queen  takes  place  si  mam 
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ditimut/nm  tU  KJng.     The  Bith^  fime$ 

iAenueheM  on  each  ride  the  eoitrl,  in  nutmur  of 

m  consistory;   between  thr.n,  the  Scribes.     The 

Lards  sU  next  the  Bishops.     The  Crier  and  the 

rest  ^  Uu  oUendmntM  stand  ki  convtmeni  order 

about  the  stage. 

WU.  Whilst  our  eomminion  from  Rome  is  read, 
f  jct  silence  be  commuMied. 

K.  H€%u  What's  the  need  7 

It  tiath  already  publicly  been  read, 
And  on  ail  tides  the  authority  aliow'd: 
\ou  may  then  spare  that  time. 

WU.  BeHso.-^Proeeed. 

ikrib*.  Say,  Henry,  king  of  England,  come  into 
the  court. 

Crier,  Henry,  king  of  England,  &c. 

K,  Hen,  Here. 

"icribe.  Say,  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  conie 
into  court. 

Crier,  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  Itc. 
The  Queen  makes  no  anstoeVf  rises  out  qf  her 

chair ^  go^s  about  the  court,  comes  to  <Ae  &ing, 

and  kneels  al  his  feet ;  then  speaks.] 

Q.  Kaih,  Sir,  I  desire  you,  do  me  right  and 
justice ; 
And  to  l>estow  your  pity  on  me :  for 
I  sm  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger, 
Horn  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  here 
No  judge  indiflfcrent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
or  equ^  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas,  sir, 
(n  urhat  hare  I  offended  you  7  what  cause 
I  lath  my  behariour  ziven  to  rour  displeasure, 
Tint  thus  you  shoula  proceed  to  put  me  off*, 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  7  Heaven  witness, 
I  have  b€K;n  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife. 
At  all  times  to  vour  wUl  conformable : 
Gver  in  fear  to  Idndle  your  dislike, 
V'ea.  sul]|)ect  to  ^our  countenance ;  glad,  or  sony. 
As  1  saw  it  inclm'd.    When  was  the  hour, 
1  ever  contradicted  yoiu-  desire, 
Or  made  it  not  mine  too  7  Or  which  of  yoiu-lHends 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  allhouj^h  I  knew 
He  were  mine  enem^  7  what  friend  of  mine 
That  had  to  him  denv'd  your  anger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking  ?  nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  from  thence  dischar^'d  ?  Sir.  call  to  mind 
That  I  have  been  your  wife,  ui  this  obedience. 
Upward  of  twenty  years,  ood  have  been  blest 
With  many  children  by  you :  If,  in  ihe  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report 
And  prove  it  too,  a^rainst  mine  honour  aught, 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty, 
Ai^ainst  your  sacred  person,  in  God's  name, 
T«m  me  away ;  and  let  the  foul'st  contempt 
Shot  door  upon  me,  and  so  me  me  up 
To  the  sharpest  kirn  of  justice.    Please  you,  sir. 
The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 
A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
Aiid  itnmatrhM  wit  and  judgment :  Ferdinand, 
idy  father,  kinjr  of  Spain,  was  rcckon*d  one 
The  wisest  prince,  that  there  hail  reijrnM  by  many 
A  I'ew  before  :  It  is  not  to  be  questioned 
Tint  they  had  gatherM  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  bui^inesA, 
IVho  deem*d  our  marriage  lawful:  \Vherefore  I 

humbly 
Bt seech  you,  sir,  to  spare  me,  till  1  may 
B»br  my  friends  in  2>pain  advu'd  ;  whose  counsel 
I  ivW  implorv :  if  not.  i*lhe  name  of  God, 
Yoor  pleasure  be  fult^ird ! 

Wm,  You  have  hero,  lady, 
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(And  of  voor  choice,)  the«B  reverend  (kthers ;  bma 

Of  singular  intc|;rity  and  learning, 

Yea,  the  elect  of  the  land,  who  are  assembled 

To  plead  your  cause :  It  shall  be  therefore  bootless, 

That  longer  you  desire  the  court  i  as  well 

For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 

Wlwt  is  uosettiiBd  in  the  king. 

Cam,  His  grace 

Hath  spoken  well,  and  justly :  Therefore,  msiam. 
It's  fit  this  rond  session  do  lupoceed ; 
And  that,  witnout  delav,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produc'd,  and  heard. 

Q.  Kath,  Lord  cardinal,— 

To  Tou  I  speak. 

VroL  Your  pleasure,  madam  7 

Q.  Kath.  Sir, 

I  am  about  to  weep ;  but  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  have  dreamM  so,)  certain 
The  daughter  or  a  king,  v*/  drops  of  tears 
I'll  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

WoL  Be  patient  yet 

Q.  Kath.  I  wiU,  when  you  are  humble ;  nay 
before. 
Or  God  will  punish  me.    I  do  believe, 
Induc'd  by  potent  circumstances,  that 
You  are  mine  enemy :  and  make  my  challenge, 
You  shall  not  be  my  judge:  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  me. 
Which  God's  dew  quench  l-^Therefore,  1  say  agaii^ 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soui, 
Reftise  you  for  my  Judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hokl  mv  most  malicious  foe,  and  tliink  not 
At  aU  a  friend  to  truth. 

WoL  I  do  profess 

You  speak  not  like  yourself:  wno  ever  yev 
Have  stood  to  chanty,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'er-topping  woman's  power.    Madam,  you  do  hm 

wrong: 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you ;  nor  ii^'ustice 
For  you,  or  any :  now  far  I  have  proceeded 
Or  how  far  further  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a  commission  (Vom  the  consistory, 
\  ea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Ro*ne.  You  charge  me, 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  1  do  deny  it: 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  known  to  him, 
That  I  gainsay*  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound. 
And  worthily,  my  felsehood  7  yea,  as  much 
As  vou  have  dona  my  truth.    But  if  he  know, 
That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  kc  knows, 
I  am  not  of  your  wronff.    Therefore  in  him 
It  lies,  to  cure  me :  ana  the  cure  is,  to 
Kemove  these  thoughts  (Vom  you :  The  which  befon 
His  highness  shall  speak  in,  1  do  beseech 
You,  gracious  madam,  to  unthink  your  speakmg. 
And  to  sav  so  no  more. 

Q.  Kath.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I  am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak 
To  oppose  your  cunning.  You  are  meek,  and  hum- 

ble-mouth'd ; 
You  sign  your  place  and  callhig,  in  full  seeming,* 
With  meekness  and  humility :  but  your  heart 
Is  crammM  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortune,  and  his  highness'  favours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps :  and  now  are  mountec 
Where  powers  are  your  retamers :  and  vour  words 
Domestics  to  vou,  serve  vour  will,  as't  please 
Yourself  pronounce  their  office.    I  must  tell  you. 
You  tender  more  vour  person's  honour,  than 
Your  high  profession  spiritual :  That  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  and  her^ 
Before  you 'all,  appeaJ  unto  the  pope. 

(S)  Appearance. 
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fo  brinff  mt  wfMie  Oiitie  TdM  hli 
knd  to  Be  judg'd  by  him. 

[SUeowVriaUftkeKiM,mi^frtUitptrt. 
Cam.  The  queen  ii  obiliittte, 

(tubborn  to  justice  apt  to  aecuae  it,  and 
disdainful  to  be  try'd  b/  it ;  tis  not  weU. 
he*s  zoiii*;  away. 

Hen.  Call  her  asain, 

'Fngii 


KiNa  mrait'  viu. 


MA 


ngiand,  < 


bito 


Crier,  Katharine,  queen  ef 

tne  court. 
Grif,  Madam,  you  are  ealPd  b«ck. 
Q.  Katk,  What  need  you  n<Meil  7  pny  y M,  bBep 

your  way; 
tThen  you  are  callM,  return.-^Now  the  Lord  help, 
'*liev  Tex  me  paat  my  patlenee ! — pray  you,  paM  on : 
wHl  ool  larrv  ;  no,  nor  ever  more, 
*pon  this  business,  my  appearance  make 
A  any  of  their  courts. 

JExe,  Queen,  Gnf.  mnd  her  eCAer  HUettimU. 
K.  Hen.  Qo  thy  ways,  Kate: 

Jliat  man  i*the  world,  who  shall  report  he  haa 
1  better  wife,  let  him  in  nouirht  be  trusted, 
ior  speaking  false  in  that:  Thou  art.  alone 
If  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  cenUeness, 
^hy  meekness  salnt^fike,  wile-like  g^yemment,— 
'beyin^  in  eommanding,-*'and  thy  parts 
iorerei^i  and  pious  else,  could  speak  thee  out,') 
lie  queen  of  earthly  i^ueens :— She  k  noble  bom ; 
.nd,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  haa 
arried  herself  towards  me. 
WoL  Most  mchnis  sir, 

n  humbleitt  manner  I  require  rour  hlkhness, 
'liat  it  shall  pleaiw^  you  to  deeure,  in  hearing 
If  all  th&te  ears  (for  where  I  am  robb'd  and  Doand, 
There  must  I  be  unloosed ;  although  not  there 
\t  once'  and  fully  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I 
)id  broach  thi?  Business  to  your  hishness ;  or 
'^aid  any  scnipir  In  your  way,  whicn  migtk 
'.nduee  you  to  ihe  question  on*t7  or  erer 
Have  to  you,~but  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A  roval  lady,— spakr  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  the  prejudice  of  her  present  state. 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  ? 

Jt.  Hen,  My  lord  cardinal, 

f  do  excuse  you ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  frorn't    Vou  are  not  to  be  Uugbt 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs. 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  some  of  these 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.    Vou  are  excused : 
But  will  vou  be  more  justified  7  vou  ever 
Have  wisb'd  the  sleeping  of  this  business ;  never 
Desir'd  it  to  be  stirr*d ;  but  oft  have  hindeiM ;  oft 
The  passages  made'  toward  it:— on  my  honour, 
I  speak  mv  ffoud  lord  cardinal  to  this  point, 
And  thus  far  cl  ar  him.  Now,  what  mov'd  me  to't,— 
I  will  be  bo*d  with  time,  and  your  attention : — 
Then  mark  the  inducement    Thus  it  came ; — give 

heed  to'l:— 
My  conscience  first  received  a  tenderness. 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certam  speeches  utterM 
B  V  the  biiihop  of  Bayonne,  then  French  ambassador ; 
Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 
A  niarriagf!,  Uwixt  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Our  dauffhier  Mary :  I*the  progress  of  this  busi- 


ncs»^ 
Ere  a  determinate  resolution, 


he 


0  nican  the  bishop)  did  require  a  respite ; 
n Herein  he  might  the  king  his  lord  aav^rt»e 

(!)  Speak  out  thy  merits. 
h)  I'nraedtately  satisfied. 
(S)  Clo<ied  or  fastened. 
(4)  Floating  without  guidance. 


Whether  our  daaj^gter  wcM  legitimate. 

Respecting  this  our  marriage  with  tiie  dowager, 

Sometiane  our  brothers  wile.    This  lespite  shaM 

The  bosom  of  my  consoisnee,  enter*d  me, 

Yea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  made  to  tresable 

The  region  or  my  weast ;  which  forc'd  such  way. 

That  many  masM  considerings  did  throng. 

And  press'd  in  with  this  caution.    First,  metlioagkl 

I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 

Commanded  nauirey  tiiat  mv  lady's  wombb 

If  not  conceiv'd  a  male  child  by  me,  should 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  toH*  tiian 

The  inrave  does  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  issue 

Or  died  where  they  where  made,  or  shortly  afUr 

This  world  had  air'd  them:    Hence  1  toek  I 

thought* 

This  was  a  judgment  on  me :  that  my  kingdoo. 
Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o'the  world,  should  oflt 
Be  gladded  mH  by  me :  Then  follows,  that 
I  weighed  the  danger  which  mv  realms  stood  fai 
By  this  my  issue's  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
iMany  a  fffoaning  throe.    Thus  hulling*  in 
The  wildsea  of  my  conscience,  I  dkl  steer 
Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together ;  that's  to  saT, 
I  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience, — ^which 
I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  well,— 
By  all  the  reverend  ikthers  of  Ihe  land. 
And  doctors  leam'd, — First,  I  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek,* 
When  1  first  movM  you. 

Un,  Very  well,  bit  liege. 

K,  Hm,  I  hate  spoke  long ;  be  pleasM  yourteM 
to  say 
How  far  you  satisfied  me. 

Lin,  So  please  your  I 

The  question  did  at  first  so^tagger  me,— • 
Bearing  a  statr  of  miohty  moment  in't, 
And  consequence  of  dread, — that  1  committed 
The  daring'st  counsel  which  1  had,  to  doubt; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course, 
Which  vou  are  running  here. 

K,  Hen,  I  then  raov'il  yv«| 

My  lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  sdmmons : — Unsolicited 
T  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded, 
Under  your  hands  and  seals.    Therefore,  go  on  t 
For  no  dislike  i*the  worid  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  pointe 
Of  my  alleged  reasons,  drive  this  forward : 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  UToy 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come,  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  eieatiiwi 
That's  paragonM*  o'the  world. 

Cam,  So  please  vour  highncfl^ 

The  queen  being  absent,  *tis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  further  day: 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal    • 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness.  (T&ey  rise  to  depart 

K.  Hen,  I  may  peroeive,  {MdM* 

These  cardinals  trtfie  with  me :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  leamM  and  well-belov*d  servant,  Cranmer, 
Pr'ythee,  return!*  with  thy  approach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  along.    Break  up  the  court : 
I  say,  set  on.         [fire,  in  mMnner  om  lAey  swlirsd 

Waste,  or  wear  away. 

Without  compare. 

An  apostrophe  to  the  absent  bMiop. 
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ACT  m. 


SCPJfB  L^Pdaee  of  Bridewell.  ^  room  in 
Ike  (iueen'o  apmUnenL  The  Queen,  tmd  iome 
of  ker  IKomm,  of  work. 

Q.  KM,  Take  thy  hite,  wench :  mj  soul  grows 
siU  wiUi  troiifolet ; 
Sii^,  tnd  diiperae  them,  IT  Ihmi  eenst:   leave 
ngrking* 

SONG. 
OrjiAcut  wUh  kii  ImIc  fiMd^  fre^i, 
Jind  the  tnmdmm  top*,  tkal  Jrette, 

Bmo  thems€he9f  when  he  Md  nng 
7^  kk  mmMCi  pimOt^  §nd  /Uwera, 


.  HRF ;  «  fim,  ofuf  o&oioeri^ 
Tikcfo  M  frem  «  kmikig  spring, 

Ettnitkktg^udke&rdkknpimL 

EU)ithit&0»trftk€9HL 

Htrng  Iheir  keadtt  and  then  lag  hy, 
in  fmettmurie  i§  mieh  arts 
KUimg  can,  and  rrirf  rf  hearty 

DmatUep,  or,  lumtng^  dk. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 


Q.  Kaik.  How  now? 
Oe 


rent  An*t  pleaoe  your  gfraee,  the  two  gmt  ear- 
I  dinals 

IVmit  m  the  preaenee.* 
Q.  Kaih,  Would  they  speak  with  me  7 

Gent.  They  wilPd  me  say  so,  madank 
Q.  ICoCA.  Pray  their  graces 

To  come  near.  [ExU  Gent]  What  can  be  their 

businesa 
IVith  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  faflen  from  fknrar  7 

do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  on't. 
They  shouM  be  good  men :  their  affairs'  are  rigfatp 

eous: 
Bui  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

Enter  Wolsey  and  Campehis. 
Wot.  Peace  to  rour  highness ! 

•    Q.  KM,  Tour  graces  find  me  nere  part  of  a 

housewife ; 
I  would  by  all,  asainst  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  vour  pieasores  ivilh  me,  reverend  lords  7 
WeL  Nlay  it  please  you,  noble  madam,  to  with- 
draw 
Into  joar  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  you 
The  full  eause  of  our  coming. 

Q.  Kaih.  Speak  it  here  ; 

There*s  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o^my  conscience. 
Deserves  a  comer :  'Would,  all  other  women 
Could  ipeak  thn  with  as  free  a  soul  as  I  do! 
My  lords,  1  care  not  (so  much  I  am  happy 
Above  a  number,)  if  my  actions 
Were  Irird  by  every  tongue,  every  eve  saw  them, 
Rnvy  and  base  opinion  set  gainst  tftem, 
I  know  my  life  so  even ;  If  vour  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in, 
Out  with  it  boldly;  Truth' loves  open  dealing. 
Wol.  Touts  e.ft  erf^A  te  mentis  integritoSf  re^jtna 

sercntsjinui,— 
Q.  Kaih,  O,  good  my  lord,  no  Lnt'n ; 
I  am  not  such  a  truant'sinoe  my  cnminir. 
As  IMC  to  know  the  loniruagc  I'have  livM  fci: 
A  strange  to«i^ue  makes  my  cause  more  strange, 

suspicious ; 
fimy,  apeak  in  English :  here  are  some  will  thank 

vou. 
If  you  apeak  iruth,  for  their  poor  mistress*  sake ; 

ft>Pfusenrp-f*ha'»ibfr.        (t)  I'rofcuionw. 


I  Believe  meiahehM  had  mw^ttnkgt  Losimi 

ditial, 
Tlw  williiig'st  sin  I  ever  yet  committed. 
May  be  abftolvM  in  English. 

Wol.  NoMa  lady, 

I  am  sorry,  my  integrity  siiouki  breed 
(^And  servkse  to  his  majesty  and  you,) 
bo  deep  suspicion,  where  tul  faith  nas  melint. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  aecusation, 
To  taint  that  he'nouf  every  good  tongue  blesses ; 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow  ; 
You  have  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  mind^  in  the  weighty  ditlbrenct 
Between  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  Just  opinionsi     * 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Com.  Most  honoured  madamt 

My  lord  of  York,>-out  of  his  noble  nature, 
ZeieJ  and  obedience  be  still  bore  your  grace ; 
Forgettin]^  tike  a  good  man,  your  late  censure 
Doth  of  his  truth  and  him  (which, was  too  far,)« 
Offers,  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace. 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

(I,  Katk.  To  betray  me.  {Jistde, 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills. 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men.  (pray  God,  ye  prove  so  I) 
But  now  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  of  wei&ht,  so  near  mine  honour 
(More  near  my  IMe.  I  fear,)  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  such  men  or  gravity  and  learainK, 
In  truth,  I  know  not.    I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids ;  full  little,  God  knows,  looking 
Either  for  such  men,  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  .that  I  have  been  (for  1  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness,)  good  your  graces^ 
Let  me  have  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
Alas !  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

Wot,  Madam,  you  wrong  the  kmg's  love  with 
these  fears; 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q.  ^olA.  In  England, 

But  little  for  my  profit :  Can  you  think,  lords. 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  me  counsel  7 
Or  be  a  known  friend,  *gainst  his  highness'  pleasure 
(Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  honest,) 
And  live  a  subject  ?  Nay,  forsooili,  my  friends, 
They  that  must  weigh  out'  my  affiictions, 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  lo,  live  not  here ; 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hunce, 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Com.  I  would,  your  grace 

Would  leave  your  griefs,  and  take  my  counsel. 

'>.  Ifof^  How,  sir  Y 

•am.  Put  vou  n.atn  cause  (nto  the  king^s  pro* 
tection ; 

He's  loving  and  most  gracious;  Hwill  lie  mnch 
Both  (or  your  honour  Better,  and  your  cause ; 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  overtake  you. 
You'll  part  away  disgrae'd. 

WoL  He  tells  vou  rightiv. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both,  mv 
ruin: 
Is  tills  your  Chrbtian  counsel  7  o  it  upon  ye ! 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  ce^-rupt. 

Citm.  Your  rage  m  intakes  as. 

Q.  Kaih.  The  more  shame  for  ye ;  holy  men  I 
thought  ye, 
Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues : 
Rut  caroinal  sms,  and  hollow  hearta,  I  fear  jre : 
Mend  them  for  shame,  my  lords.    Is  this  yom 
comfort? 

IS)  Omsn^iffh. 
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KING  HfiNUT  Vin. 


The  eorditl  that  yo  hring  a  wretched  hAj  7 

A  woman  losl  amon?  ve,  laughM  at,  scornM  7 

I  will  not  wish  you  imC  my  miseries, 

I  hare  more  charity:    But  say,  1  warn'd  ye ; 

lake  heed,  for  hearen's  sake  take  heed, iest  at  once 

The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

Wol.  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
Vou  turn  the  ^ood  we  offer  into  envy. 

Q.  Kalh,  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing :  Wo  upon  ye, 
And  all  such  false  professors !  Would  ye  ha?e  me 
(If  you  hare  any  justieeu  any  pity ; 
If  ye  be  any  thing  but  cnurchmen's  habits,) 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  hates  me  7 
Alas !  he  has  banished  me  bis  bed  already ; 
His  lore,  too  long  a^o :  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
IS  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To  me,  aoove  this  wretchedness  7  ail  your  studies 
Make  mo  a  curse  like  this. 

Cam,  Tour  fears  are  worse. 

Q.  Kath.  HaTo  I  UtM  thus  long— 0«^  me  speak 
myself, 
Smce  TVtue  finds  no  friends,) — a  wife,  a  true  one  7 
A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vain-glory,) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  7 
Have  1  with  all  my  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king  7  lov*d  him  next  heav*n  7  obey'd 

him  7 
Been,  «ut  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  7* 
Almost  forzot  my  pravers  to  content  him  7 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  7  'tis  not  well.  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husnand. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  jov  beyond  his  pleasure ; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most, 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour— a  great  patience. 

fVoL  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we 
aim  at, 

Q.  Kaih.  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 
guilty, 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to:  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

Wol.  'Pray*  hear  me. 

<^.  Kath.  'Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English 
earth, 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it! 
Ye  have  angels'  faces,  but  nea>en  Knows  vour  hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  lady  7 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living.— 
Alas !  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  your  fortunes  7 
[To  ker  WomoL 
Shipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity. 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me^ 
Almost,  no  grave  allow'd  me : — Like  the  lily, 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  flourbh'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

Wol.  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  enda  are  honest. 
You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  should  we,  good  lady. 
Upon  what  cause,  wron^;  you  7  alas  1  our  places, 
Tne  way  of  our  profession,  b  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
CSrow  tVom  the  king's  acquaintance,  by  this  carriage. 
The  hearu  of  princes  kiss  obedience, 
So  mueh  they  love  it ;  but  to  stubborn  spirits, 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 
I  know,  yott  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm :  Pray,  think  us 
Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  and  ser- 
vants. I 


Cmn,  Madam,  you'll  find  it  so.    You  wrong  j«mv 

virtues 
With  these  weak  women's  fears.    A  noble  sptrtt. 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts 
Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,  from  it.    The  king  Urrm 

you; 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :  For  us,  if  you  please 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  serrioe. 
Q.  Kalk.  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords:  And,  pray 

forgive  me, 
If  I  have  usM'  myself  unmanneriy : 
You  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 


Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  mi^sty 

He  has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  praven^ 

While  I  shall  have  my  life.    Come,  reverend  father* 


Bestow  your  counsefs  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here. 
She  should  hare  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

[Exeunt 

SCEJ^  IL-^fUe'ehamber  to  ike  King's  «kirf« 
mtnl.  Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  the  thtkt 
of  Suffolk,  the  Earl  of  STuirey,  and  the  Lord 
Chamberlain. 

Mr.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaiats^ 
And  force'  them  with  a  constancy,  the  caroinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them :  If  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promiM, 
But  that  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces, 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sur,  lamjovful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  m^  father-in-law,  Uw  duke, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Svff.  Which  of  the  peers 

Have  unconteran'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  nefflecteo?  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person, 
Out  of  himself  7 

Cham.         My  lords,  you  speak  your  pleasom 
What  he  deserves  of  jou  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us,)  I  much  fear.    If  you  cannot         * 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thinz  on  him  ;^  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  King  in  his  tongue. 

JiTor.  O,  fear  him  not , 

His  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  lan^age.    No,  he's  settled. 
Not  to  come  ofi|  in  his  displeasure. 

Sur.  Sir, 

I  should  be  glad  to  hear  such  news  as  this 
Once  every  hour. 

Aor.  Believe  it,  thb  b  true. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  he  appears, 
As  I  could  wuh  mine  enemy. 

Snr.  How  came 

His  practices  to  light  7 

Suff.  Most  strangely. 

Sur.  O,  how,  hovr  ? 

Sifjf.  The  cardinal's  letter  to  the  pope  miscarried. 
And  came  to  the  eye  o'the  king :  wherein  was  rea^ 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  stay  the  jud*^ment  o'lhe  divorce:  For  if 
It  did  take  place,  /  do,  quoth  he,  perceive 
Mfy  kin^  is  tans^ed  in  affection  to 
,^  creature  of  the  qiuen*!!^  ladyJlnne  BuflflU 

5iir.  Has  the  kmg  this  7 


(I)  Served  him  with  snperstitiotts  atler.Uon. 


(2)  Behaved. 


(S)  Enfbrees^ 
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Kifff.  BeHere  H. 

Siir  WiUthbwork? 

ChMJi.  The  king  in  thia  perceives  him,  how  he 

COSLSlBf 

•%nd  bcd^s,  his  own  wa/.    But  in  Uus  point 
All  his  triclo  founder,  and  he  brings  his  phjrsic 
Ader  his  patient's  death ;  the  king  ahtwdjr 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 

$tir.  'Would  he  had! 

iiiff'.  May  you  be  hap^y  in  your  wish,  my  lord ! 
f  or,  1  profens,  you  hare  iL 

Sur,  Now  all  my  joy 

Trace'  the  coi\junction ! 

Stiff.  MyamentoH! 

J^.  An  men*s. 

St((f.  There's  order  gircn  for  her  coronation : 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  young,*  and  may  be  left 
To  some  cars  unrccounted. — But,  my  lords. 
She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  feature :  I  persuade  me,  flrom  her 
Will  fall  some  blessing  to  this  land,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memorized.* 

Sur.  But,  will  the  king 

Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's? 
The  I^rd  forbid! 

^or.  Marry,  amen ! 

Stiff.  No,  no ; 

Tlierc  be  more  wasps  that  buzz  about  his  nose. 
Will  make  this  stinff  the  sooner.  Cardinal  Campeius 
U  stolen  away  to  Rome :  hath  ta'en  no  leave : 
Has  left  the  cause  o*the  king  unhandled ;  ana 
U  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  second  all  his  plot    I  do  assure  you 
Tlwi  kino;  cried,  ha !  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  God  Uicense  him. 

And  let  him  cry  ha,  loader! 

.^or.  But,  my  lord, 

When  returns  CranmerT 

Suff.  He  is  retum'd,  in  his  opinions ;  which 
Have  satisfied  the  king  Ibr  hb  divorce, 
T<«fFether  with  all  lamous  coHeges 
Almost  in  Christendom :  shortly,  I  believe. 
His  second  marriaffe  shall  be  published,  and 
i  ler  coronation.    Katharine  no  more 
ShrJl  be  caird,  queen :  but  princess  dowager. 
And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

.A/or.  This  same  Cranmer's 

A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta*en  much  pain 
In  the  king's  business. 

^i^.  He  has;  and  we  shall  see  hfan 

For  it,  an  archbishop. 

AV.  So  I  hear. 

Suff.  »Tis  80. 

The  cardinal— 

Enter  Wolsey  and  CrorawelL 
AVr.  Observe,  observe,  he's  moody. 

Wol,  The  packet,   Cromwell,   gave  it  you  the 

Cnwi.  To  his  own  hand.  In  hb  bed-chamber. 

Wd.  Look'd  he  o'the  nuide  of  the  paper? 

Cnwu  Presently 

He  did  unseal  them ;  and  the  i&rst  he  view'd. 
He  d'd  it  with  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance :  Vou,  he  bade 
Atti^nd  him  here  this  morning. 

Wol.  ^       Is  he  ready 

To  come  abroad  ? 

tVom.  I  think,  by  this  he  is. 

Wol,  Leave  me  a  while.—         [£xtt  Cromwell. 
It  shall  be  to  the  duchess  of  Alencon, 
Tne  French  king's  sister;  he  shall  marry  her.— 


i )  Follow,    (t)  New. 

VOL.    II 


(S)  Made  memorable. 


Anne  Bullen !  No ;  MI  no  Anne  Bnllens  fbr  him 
There  is  more  in  it  than  fair  visage.— Bullen ! 
No,  we'll  no  Bullens.— Speedily  1  wish 
To  bear  from  Rome.— The  marchioness  of  Pern- 
broke! 

^or.  He's  discontented. 
_.  Suff.  May  be,  he  hears  uie  khiy 

Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharp  enough, 

Lord,  for  thy  justke! 

WoL  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  kni^l.i  * 
daughter. 
To  be  her  mistress'  mistress !  the  queen's  queen  !• 
This  candle  bums  not  clear :  'tis  I  must  sriufl  it ; 
Then,  out  it  goes.— What  though  I  know  Iter  wr- 

tuous. 
And  well-deserving?  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  spleeny  Lutheran ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  Pthe  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd  king.   Aeain,  there  is  sprung  up 
A  heretic,  an  arch  one,  uranmer ;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favour  of  the  king, 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Mr,  He  to  vex'd  at  something. 

8t{ff.  I  would,  twere  something  that  would  frci 
the  string. 
The  master-cord  or  his  heart ! 

JSnlsr  I4«  King,  retuting  •  Seludule;*  aiiii  LovelL 

S^»  The  king,  the  king 

K.  Hen.   What  pDes  of  wealth  hath  he  accumu- 
lated 
To  hb  own  portion  1  and  what  expense  by  the  hour 
Seemt  to  flow  from  hfan !  How,  i'the  name  of  Christ, 
Does  he  rake  thb  together  ?— Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  you  the  cardiiud  ? 

A*or.  My  lord,  we  have 

Stood  here  observing  him :  Some  strange  coimotion 
Is  in  hb  brain :  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground, 
Then,  lays  hb  ftnoer  on  his  temple:  straight, 
Springs  out  into  tost  rait  ;*  then,  stops  again. 
Strikes  hb  breast  hard ;  and  anon,  he  casts 
Hb  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  post'jres 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

K.  Hen.  It  may  well  be ; 

There  b  a  mutiny  In  hb  mmd.    This  morning. 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse, 
As  I  requir'd ;  And,  wot*  you.  what  I  found 
There ;  on  m^  conscbnce,  put  unwittingly  f 
Forsooth,  an  inventory,  thus  importing,— 
The  several  parcels  of  nis  plate,  his  treasure. 
Rich  ttufis,  and  ornaments  of  household ;  which 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  outpspeaks 
Possession  of  a  subject 

Mr.  It's  Heaven's  wfll ; 

Some  spirit  put  thb  paper  in  the  packet. 
To  bless  your  eye  withaL 

K.Hen.  Ifhe  did  think 

His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth, 
And  fix'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  shmild  still 
Dwell  in  his  musintrs :  biut,  1  am  afrakl, 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
Hb  serious  considering. 

[He  takes  his  seat^  and  tdfdspers  Lovell,  vohi 
goes  to  Wolsey. 

Wol.  Heaven  (brgive  me 

Ever  God  bless  your  highness ! 

K.  Hen.  Good  mv  lord, 

You  are  ftill  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  tW  in»ei» 

tory 
Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mmd  ;  the  which 

(4)  An  inventory,      (ft)  Slepa.      (•>  Know 
t  O 
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You  were  now  nmninff  o'er ;  jou  hafe  aceroe  tune 
To  steal  frooi  spirituaTleisure  a  brief  span, 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit:  Sure,  in  thai 

deem  you  an  ill  husband ;  and  am  glad 
To  ha^e  you  therein  my  companion. 

WoL  Sir, 

For  hoW  offices  I  hare  a  time ;  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
1  bear  i*Lhe  state ;  and  nature  does  reauire 
Her  times  of  preserration,  which,  perrorce, 
I  her  frail  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal. 
Must  pive  my  tendance  to. 

K.  iieiu  You  have  said  well. 

JVol.  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  together, 
\8  I  will  lend  you  cauae,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

K,  Hen,  'Tis  well  said  again ; 

And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  sav  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.  My  father  lov'd  you : 
He  said,  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  office, 
I  have  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  alone     , 
EmpluyM  you  where  high  profits  might  come  home, 
But  parM  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 

WoL  What  should  this  mean  7 

Stir.  The  Lord  increase  this  business  I      [Jlside, 

K.  Hen,  Have  I  not  made  you 

The  prime  man  of  the  state?  I  pray  you,  tell  me. 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  nave  found  true : 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 
If  vou  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.    AVhat  say  vou  7 

Wol.  My  Bovereitm,  I  confess,  your  roval  graces, 
Shower'd  on  me  daily,  have  been  more,  than  could 
My  studied  purnoses  requite ;  which  went 
Seyond  all  man's  endeavours  i^my  endeavours 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  mv  desires, 
YeU  fillM  with  my  abilities :  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.    For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,! 
Can  nothmg  render  but  allegiant  thanks; 
Mv  prayers  to  heaven  for  you :  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  growing, 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kill  it. 

K,  Hen,  Fairly  answered ; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  illustrated :  The  honour  of  it 
Does  pav  the  act  of  it;  as,  i'the  contrary. 
The  foulness  is  the  punishment    I  presume, 
That,  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  power  raiii'd  honour, 

more 
On  you,  than  any ;  so  your  hand,  and  heart. 
Your  brain,  and  every  fbnction  of  your  power. 
Should,  notwithstandmg  that  your  l>ond  of  duty, 
As  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  me,  your  (Viend,  than  any. 

Wol,  I  do  profess, 

riiat  for  your  highness'  vood  I  ever  labour'a 
More  than  mine  own  :  that  am,  have,  and  will  be. 
Thouih  all  the  world  si  ould  crack  their  duty  to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  then*  soul :  though  perils  dia 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid ;  yet  mv  duty. 
As  dolh  the  rock  asrainst  the  rhnlintr  flood. 
Should  tlie  approach  of  this  wild  river  break, 
.And  stand  unshaken  yours. 

K,  Hen,  '  Pis  nobly  spoken : 

Take  notice,  lord^  he  has  a  \o\  at  breast, 
For  you  have  seen  him  opcr  t.  -  Head  o'er  this ; 

\'Upin^  him  papers. 
And. aA^r,  tliis :  and  then  to  imakfast,  with 


What  appetite jrott  hafe. 

[J&xU  King,  frowning  upon  CwrdindL  Wol- 

sey :  the  Jrobles  Uunng  t^fter  him^  $milmg, 

and  whispering, 
Wcl.  What  should  this  mean  7 

What  sudden  an^r's  this  ?  how  have  I  reap'd  it  T 
He  parted  frowmng  from  me.  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eves :  So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall'd  him ; 
Then  makes  him  nothing.    I  must  read  this  paper  « 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger.— 'Tis  so ; 
This  paper  has  undone  me : — 'TIS  the  account 
Of  all  that  worid  of  wealth  I  have  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends^  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedoo^ 
And  fee  my  friends  m  Rome.    O  negligence. 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by !  What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  mam  secret  in  the  packet, 
I  sent  the  king  7  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  7 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains  7 
I  know,  'twill  stir  him  strongly ;  Yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune. 
Will  bring  me  off  again.  What's  this—To  the  Pvpt  f 
The  letter,  as  1  live,  with  all  the  business 
I  writ  to  his  holiness.    Nay  then,  farewell ! 
I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatness; 
And,  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  xlory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shaU  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Re-^nler  the  Dttkes  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  t&« 
Emi  of  Surrey,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Mr.  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal:  who 
commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  our  hands ;  and  to  confine  yourself 
To  Asher-house,*  my  lord  of  Winchester's, 
Till  you  hear  (Urther  from  hb  highness. 

WoL  Stay, 

Where's  your  commission,lords7  words  cannot  carry 
Authority  so  weighty. 

Si#  Who  dare  cross  them  7 

Beanng  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly  7 

Wot,  Till  I  fiind  more  than  will,  or  words,  to  oo  il 

{I  mean,  your  malice,)  know,  officious  lords, 
dare,  and  must  denv  it.    Notv  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,— envy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 
As  if  it  ^^e !  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin ! 
Follow  your  envious  courses,  men  of  malice; 
You  have  Christian  warrant  ror  them,  and,  no  doubt. 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.    That  seal, 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king 
(Mine,  and  your  master,)  with  his  own  hand  gave 

me: 
Bade  me  e^ioT  it,  with  the  place  and  honours. 
During  my  life ;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodness, 
Tied  it  bv'letters  patents :  Now,  who'll  take  it  7 

Stir.  The  king  that  gave  it 

WoL  It  must  be  himselfthen. 

Sicr.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest, 

WoL  Proud  lord,  thoalkst; 

^Vithin  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 

Sur,  Thy  ambitioi^ 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  fatherwin-law : 
The  heads  of  all  thv  brother  cardinals, 
(With  thee,  and  all  thv  best  partB  bound  together,) 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.     Plague  cf  your  polk:v ' 
You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ; 

(0  Csher,  in  Surrey. 
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Fmr  (rom  his  succour,  (him  liie  kinz,  from  all 
That  Diieht  hare  mercy  on  the  iault  thou  gav'st 

hhn; 
Whilst  your  j^reat  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity, 
Ahsolv*^  him  with  an  axe. 

Wot.  This,  and  all  eke 

This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  ansn-er,  is  most  false.    Im  duke  by  lanr 
pound  his  deserts ;  how  innocent  I  was 
Prom  any  private  malice  in  his  end, 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness. 
If  1  lov'd  many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  you, 
Vott  hare  as  little  honesty  as  honour : 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  master, 
Oarc  mate*  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be, 
And  all  that  lore  his  follies. 

Svr.  By  my  soul, 

Vour  Ion|  coat,  priest,  protects  you ;  thoushould'st 

(eel 
My  sword  i*the  life-blood  of  thee  else.— My  lords. 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  ? 
And  'from  this  fellow  7  If  we  live  thus  tamely, 
To  be  thus  jaded*  by  a  piece  of  scarlet. 
Farewell  nobilitv  ;  let  his  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  us  with  his  eap,  uke  larks.* 

IVol.  All 

Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Star,  Yes.  that  goodness 

Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one. 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packets, 
You  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  nng :  your  good- 
ness, 
Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notorious.— 
My  lord  or  Norfolk,— as  you  are  truly  noble. 
As  you  resfiect  the  common  {rood,  the  state 
Of  our  despis'd  nobility,  our  issues. 
Who,  if  he  live,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen,— 
Produce  ihr  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  articles 
CoHectrd  from  his  life :— 1*11  startle  you 
Worse  than  the  sacring  hell,  when  the  brown  wench 
Lav  kiss  in?  in  your  arms,  lord  cardinal. 

WoL  K'  ^  much,  methinks,  I  could  despise  this 

But  that  I  tm  bound  in  charity  asrainst  it ! 

.VW.  T'T^«e  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's 
htiiid  ■' 
But,  thus  (iiuch,  they  are  foul  ones. 

Irrf.  So  much  fairer. 

And  spotleiv  shall  mine  innocence  arise, 
Whf  n  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Siur,  This  cannot  save  you : 

I  thank  mv  memorv,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles  ;  and  out  thev  shall. 
Now.  if  you  can,  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
Yoall  sHow  a  little  honesty. 

Wol.  Spenk  on,  sir: 

I  dare  your  worst  objections:  it!  blush. 
It  is,  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Siir.  I'd  rather  want  those,  than  my  head.  Hare 
•I  you. 
Rrst,  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge. 
You  wrought  to  be  a  leirate  ;  by  which  power 
You  maim'd  the  jurisdiction  of  alt  bishops. 

AV  Then,  that,  in  all  vou  writ  to  Rome,  or  else 
To  foTpttni  princes,  E^  et  Rex  meiu 
Was  still  insrrib'd  ;  in  which  you  brought  the  khig 
To  br  vour  servant. 

Sa/f.  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 

(l>  r.ofi^i.  (?)  Ridden. 

(X)    \  4-irf1inal*s  \m\  \%  vnrlft,  nnd  t'^f  n^rthod 
•f  dar'iu  larks  is  b"  §mall  mirror*  on  *^rnr'i  ♦  r)o'! . 


Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  tJie  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sitr.  Item,  you  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 
Without  the  king^s  willj  or  the  staije's  allowance, 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

Suff,  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  vou  have  cantV 
Your  holv  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

Sur,  Then,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable  sub- 
stance 
(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  con* 

science,) 
To  fbmish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  have  for  dignities ;  to  the  mere*  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham,  O  my  lord. 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far ;  tis  virtue : 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weeps  to  see  bin 
So  little  of  his  great  self. 

Sur.  I  forgive  him. 

Stf/f.  Lord  cardinal,  the  king's  fUrther  pleasure  it, 
Because  all  those  things,  you  have  done  of  late 
By  vour  power  legatinc*  within  this  kingdom, 
Falf  into  the  compass  of  a  prtznamire* — 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you ; 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements. 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  king's  protection :— This  is  my  chaise. 

JVbr.  And  so  we'll  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  stuoborn  answer. 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us. 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shall  thank 

you. 
So  fkre  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

lExemU  aU  but  Wolsey. 

WoL  So  (krewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me 
Farewell,  a  long  ftirewell,  to  all  my  greatness ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man :  To-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow  blossoms. 
And  bears  his  blushing  nonours  thick  upon  him : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  Irost ; 
And,  when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  a  ripening,— nips  his  root, 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.     I  have  ventur'd, 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladders, 
This  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  glory  : 
Bu't  far  bevond  my  depth:  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me  ;  and  now  has  IcfY  me, 
Wearv,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  riwe  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hidc'me. 
Vsin  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ve ; 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd :  O,  how  wre tcnru 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hnngs  on  princes*  favours ' 
There  is  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to, 
That  sweet  asp^^t  of  princes,  and  their  ruin, 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have , 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lueifer, 
Never  to  hope  again.— 

Enter  Cromwell,  rnnoMedhf, 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell  T 
Crom.  1  have  no  power  io  speak,  sir. 
Wol.  What,  amaxM 

At  my  misfortunes?  can  thy  spirit  wonder, 
A  irrcat  man  ?hoi»ld  decline?  Nay,  an  you  weep, 
I  nm  follen  indeed. 
Cronu  How  does  your  grace  7 

fi)  AH*n'iitr.  (5)  As  the  Pope's  legate. 

{i\)    \  writ  iiiriirrifig  a  penalty. 
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Wol  Why,  weU; 

Never  at  truly  Itappy,  mj  ffood  Cromwell. 
1  know  lavseUTTiow  ;  and  i  feel  within  me 
A  peacf.  abore  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  And  quiet  conscience.    The  king  has  cur'd  me, 
I  humbly  thank  his  grace ;  and  from  these  shoulders, 
Tlu-ie  ruined  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  too  much  honour: 
Of  His  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden, 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Crovu  'I  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that  right 
useofiU 

Wot,  I  hope  I  have :  I  am  able  now,  methinks, 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  I  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  far. 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  ? 

Crotiu  The  heaviest  and  the  worrt, 

Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 

Wol.  God  bless  him! 

Cronu  The  next  is,  that  sir  Thomas  More  b  chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

IVol.  That's  somewhat  sudden : 

But  he's  a  learned  man. — May  he  continue 
T.ong  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake,  and  his  conscience ;  that  his  bones, 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings. 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears'  wept  on  'em! 
What  more? 

Crom,  That  Cranmer  is  retum'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury, 

Wa,  That's  news,  indeed. 

Crom,  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 

Whom  the  kin^  hath  in  secrecy  long  married, 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  hb  queen. 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Onlv  about  her  coronation. 

H^oL  There  wi^  the  weight  that  puU'd  me  down. 
0  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  bevond  me,  all  my  gloriea 
In  that  one  woman  I  nave  lost  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mme  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  ray  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  CromwcU ; 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  seek  the  king ; 
That  sun,  I  pray,  mav  never  set !  I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  true  tnou  art :  he  will  advance  thee ; 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him 
(I  know  his  noble  nature.)  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  service  perish  too :  Good  Cromwell, 
Neglect  him  not  ,*  make  use**  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Crom.  O  my  lord. 

Must  I  then  leave  you  7  Must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master? 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron, 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  his  lord.— 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  shall  be  vours. 

Wol.  Cromwell,  I  did  not  thmk  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  but  thou  hast  forc'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  bur  eyes:  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell ; 
And,— when  I'am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cola  marble^  where  no  mention 
Of  me  mo«^  must  be  heard  of, — ^ay,  I  taught  thee. 
Say.  Wolsey,— that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory, 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour,— 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in  ; 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  miss'd  it 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  niin'd  me. 

'n  Tho  chancdlor  is  the  guardian  of  orphans. 


Cromwell,  I  charge  thee  ffiag  awmy  i 

B  V  that  sin  fell  the  angels,  how  can  man  then, ' 

The  image  of  his  Maker,  nope  to  win  byt  ? 

Love  thyself  last :  cherish  those  hearts  that  hate 

thee; 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  envious  tongues.   Be  lust,  ana  fear  not: 
Let  all  the  ends,  thou  aim'st  at,  be  thy  country's, 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's ;   then  if  thou  fall'st,  0 

Cromwell, 
Thou  fall'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serve  the  ki^g ; 
And,— pr'y  thee,  lead  me  in : 
There  take  an  inventory  of  all  f  have. 
To  the  last  penny :  'tis  the  king's :  my  robe. 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.    O  Cromwell,  CromweO, 
Had  I  but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  zeal 
I  serv'd  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naKcd  to  mine  enemies. 

Crcmi.  Good  sir,  have  patience. 

Wol.  So  I  have.    Farewd. 

The  hopes  of  court !  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwelU 

lExtmL 


ACT  TV. 

SCEJ{E  h—^  street  in    Wedndnster.    E»Uf 
two  Gentlemen  meelm^. 

1  GenX,  Tou  are  well  met  once  again. 

2  Gent,  And  so  are  yoo. 
1  Gent,  Tou  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  and 

behold 

The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation  T 
t  GenL  'Tis  all  my  business.    At  our  bst  en- 
counter. 

The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1  Gent,  'TIS  very  true:  but  that  time  oflercd 

sorrow ; 
This,  general  joy. 

2  Gent,  Tis  well  s  The  citisem, 

I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  miods ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  this  dav  with  shows, 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Gent,  Never  greater, 
Nor,  I'll  assure  you,  better  taken,  sir. 

2  Gent.  May  i  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  contiinsr 
That  paper  in  your  hand? 

\Gmt.  Tes;  'tb  the  list 

Of  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  day, 
By  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  clahns 
To  be  high  steward ;  next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
He  to  be  earl-marshal ;  you  may  read  the  rest 

2  Gent,  I  thank  you,  sir ;  haa  I  not  known  those 
customs, 
I  should  have  been  beholden  to  your  PlPcr. 
But,  I  beseech  you,  what's  become  or  Katharine, 
The  princess  dowager  ?  how  goes  her  business? 

1  Gent,  That  I  can  tell  you  too.    ThearchbiAof 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
learned  and  reverend  fathers  of  his  order. 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  off* 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lay :  to  whStb 
She  otl  was  cited  by  them,  but  appear'a  not : 
And,  to  be  short,  (or  not  appearance,  and 
The  king's  late  scruple,  bv  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divore'd, 


(2)  Intereft 
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had  ihe  t»te  marriage*  made  of  none  effect: 
Since  which  the  was  removed  to  Kimbolton, 
Where  she  reraauis  now,  sick. 
t  GtnL  Alas,  good  lady !— • 

[Tmaipets. 

The  bmrapett  sound:  itand  close^  the  queen  is 

coming. 

TRK  ORDER  OW  TUB  PROCBSSION. 

jf  Hvekfjlawriih  t^  trumpets  ;  then  enter 

1.  Two  Jvdges, 

2.  Lord  CfKuteeOoTf  with  the  purse  mid  mace  be- 

fare  him. 

5.  Choristers  singing,  [Music. 

4.  Mayor  of  London,  heming  the  mace.  Then 
Garter,  m  fns  coat  of  arms,  and  on  his 
head,  a  gilt  copper  eroum, 
.  Marq^uis  Dorset,  bearing  a  sceptre  of  gold,  on 
his  head  a  demi^coronat  of  ^d,  IVith 
him  the  earl  of  Surrey,  bearing  the  rod 
of  silver  with  the  liooe,  crowned  with  an 
earPs  coronet.     Cottars  of*SS, 

i.  Duke  of  Suffolk,  m  his  robe  of  estate,  his  coro- 
net  on  ms  head,  bearing  a  lon^  white 
wand,  as  high^steward.  With  him,  the 
dnke  of  JAnfolk,  with  the  rod  of  moT" 
sHals}up,  a  coronet  on  his  head.  CoUars 
ofSS. 

7.  wt  canopy  borne  by  fimr  of  the  Cinque^ports  ^ 
wider  it,  the  (lueen  in  her  robe;  in  her 
kfdr  ricfUy  adorned  with  pearl,  crotoned. 
On  each  side  of  her,  the  bishops  of  London 
and  Winchester. 

0L  7^  old  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  of 
gold,  wrought,  with  flowers,  bearing  the 
ilueen*s  train. 

t.  Certain  UnUts  or  cmoUesses,  with  plain  circlets 
of  gold,  without  flowers* 

t  Gent,  A   royal  train,   beMcre  mc—Thcse  I 
know ; — 
Who's  that,  that  bears  the  sceptre  7 

\  OenL  Marquis  Dorset: 

And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

i  Gent.  A  bold    brave   gentleman:    And   that 
should  be 
The  duke  ofSuflfolk. 

1  GenL  Tis  the  same  ;  hijh-stcward. 

t  Genl.  And  that  my  lord  of  Norfolk  7 

1  GenL  Tes. 

t  GenL  Heaven  bless  thee ! 

[Looking  on  the  Queen. 
Thou  haft  the  sweetest  fkce  I  ever  look'd  on. — 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul,  she  is  an  an?el ; 
Our  Idng  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 
And  more,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  that  lady : 
I  cannot  blame  his  conscience. 

1  Gent,  They,  that  bear 

The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  arc  four  barons 
Of  the  CiiMue-ports. 

S  GenL  Those  menare happy ;  and  so  are  all,  are 
near  her. 
I  take  it  she  that  carries  up  the  train, 
It  that  old  noble  ladv,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gent.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  are  countesses. 

i  Gent.  Their  coronets  «ay  so.    These  are  stars, 
indeed; 
And,  sometmes,  falling  ones. 

1  GenL  No  more  of  that 

[Exit  procession,  toith  a  great  floiarifh  ^ 

fl)  Thi  marriage  laielv  considered  as  valid. 


Ent^  w  third  Gentleman. 


God  save  you  sin  W  here  have  you  been  broiling? 

3  Gent.  Amon|,  the  croud  i*the  abbey;  where  t 
finger 
Could  not  be  wedg*d  in  more;  and  I  am  stifled 
With  the  mere  ra^ess  of  their  Joy. 

S  Gent.  You  MW 

The  ceremony  ? 

3  Gent.  That  I  did. 

1  Gent.  How  was  it? 
S  Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

S  Gent.  Good  sir,  speak  it  to  ll 

S  Gent.  As  well  is  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
Of  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a  prepared  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 
A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  rest  a  while,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so, 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  me.  sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full'view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaki, 
(Doublets,  I  think,)  flew  up;  and  had  their  facet 
Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost    Such  Joy 
I  never  saw  befbre.    Great-beUied  women, 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war.  would  shake  the  press, 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.    No  man  living 
Could  say.  This  is  my  w\fe,  there ;  all  were  woven 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 

2  Gent.  But  pray,  what  followM  7 

3  Gent.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest 

paces 
Came  to  the  altar;  where  she kneel'd,  and,  taint- 
like. 
Cast  her  fair  eves  to  heaven,  and  prayM  devoutly, 
Then  rose  a^n,  and  bow*d  her  to  tHe  people : 
When  by  the  archbbhop  of  Canterbury 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queen  ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor's  crown. 
The  rod.  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  emblemty 
Laid  nobly  on  her :  which  performed,  the  choir, 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom, 
Toirether  sung  Te  Deum,    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pacM  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gent.  Sir,  yo« 
Must  no  more  call  it  York-place,  that  b  past : 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title*s  lo^t ; 
♦Tis  now  the  king's,  and  call'd— Whitehall. 

5  Gent.  I  know  it; 

But  'tis  so  lately  alterM,  that  the  old  name 
Is  frcfJi  about  me. 

2  Gent.  What  two  reverend  bishops 
Were  tho«e  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  ? 

3  Gent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner ;  the  one,  of  Win* 

Chester, 
(Newlv  preferr'd  from  the  king's  secretary,) 
The  other,  London. 

2  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 

U  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  archbishop's. 
The  virtuous  Cranmcr. 

3  GenL  All  the  land  knows  that : 
However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  when  It 

comes, 
Cranmor  will  find  a  friend  will  not  shrink  IVom  him. 

2  Genl.  Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  7 

3  GenL  Thomas  Cromwell 
A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 

A  worlhv  friend.— The  king 

Has  i.ude  hjm  master  o'the  jewel-Kouie, 
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And  one,  already,  of  UiC  priTy-couiicil. 

2  Oeni,  He  will  deserve  more. 

S  GenL  Yea,  without  all  doubt 

Come,  gentlemen,  ve  shall  go  mv  way,  which 
Is  lo  the  court,  and  there  ye  shall  be  my  suests ; 
Something  I  can  command.    As  1  walk  uiither, 
V\\  Icll  ye  more. 

Both,  You  may  command  us,  sir.    [£xe. 

SCE^VE  //.'— Kimbolton.    EiUer  Katharine,  dow- 
atrer^  dcki  led  between  Griffith  and  Patience. 

Grif.  liovr  docs  your  grace  ? 

Katk,  O.  Griffith,  sick  to  death  : 

NTy  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden  :  Reach  a  chair  ;— 
6o,— now,  nieihinks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  led*st  me, 
That  the  prreat  child  of  honour,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead  7 

Gr\f.  Yes,  madam ;  but,  I  think,  your  grace, 
)ul  of  Uie  pain  you  suiferM,  gave  no  ear  to*t, 

Kath.  Pr'vlhee,  good  GriifiUi,    tell  me  how  he 

If  well,  he  stepp'd  before  me,  happily,* 
For  my  example. 

Grif,  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam : 

For  after  the  stout  carl  Northumberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward 
(As  a  man  sorely  tainted,^  to  his  answer, 
He  fell  sick  suddenly,  ana  grew  so  ill, 
He  could  not  sit  his'mule. 

Kath.  Alas !  poor  man  I 

Grif.  At  last,  with   easy  roads,^   he  came  to 
Leicester, 
LodffM  in  Ihc  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot, 
With  all  his  convent,  honourably  receiv'd  him ; 
To  whom  he  irave  these  words,~0  father  abbot, 
tSn  old  »tan,  broken  with  the  storms  of  staUy 
is  come  to  lay  his xeeary  bones  among  ye; 
Give  hivi  a  little  earth  for  charity  ! 
So  wont  to  bed :  where  eagerly  fiis  sickness 
Pursu'd  him  still ;  an  J  three  nights  aHer  this, 
About  the  hour  of  cijiht  (which  he  himself 
Foretold,  should  be  hia  last,)  full  of  repentance, 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows, 
He  gave  his  honours  lo  the  world  again. 
His  blessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Kath.  So  may  he  rest ;  his  faults  lie  gently  on  him ! 
Vet  thus  fur.  (jriffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him, 
And  yet  with  charily,— He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,*  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes:  one,  that  by  suggestion 
Tv*d  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fair  play ; 
Ifis  own  opinion  was. his  law:  I*the  presence' 
He  would  say  untruths ;  and  be  ever  double, 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning :  He  was  never, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty; 
But  nis  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nothing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
i'he  clergy  ill  example. 

Grif.  Noble  madam. 

Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass  ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  highness 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  now  7 

Kath.  Yes,  good  Griffith ; 


(1)  This  scene  is  above  any  other  part  of  Shak- 
spearc's  tragedies,  and  perhaps  above  any  scene 
of  any  other  poet;  tender  and  pathetic,  without 
rods,  'or  furies,  or  poisons,  or  precipices  ;  without 
the  help  of  romantic  circumstances,  wilhout  im- 
probable sallies  of  poetical  lamentation,  and  with- 
out any  throes  of  tumultuous  misery.  JOHNSON. 


I  were  malicious  else. 

Gr{f,  This  cardinal, 

Though  from  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  lashionM  to'  much  honour.    From  his  ( 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe,  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair-spoken,  and  persuading : 
Lody,  and  sour,  to  them  that  lovM  him  not ; 
BuL  lo  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  i 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting. 
(Which  was  a  sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  macii 
He  was  most  princely  :  Ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  he  raisM  in  you, 
Ipswich,  and  Oxford !  one*  of  which  fell  with  hiB« 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it; 
The  other,  though  unfinished,  yet  so  famous, 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising^ 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap*d  happiness  upon  him ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  himself. 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  little : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  ap 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died,  (earing  God. 

Kaih,  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  heraMy 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty, 
Now  in  his  ashes  honour :  Peace  be  with  him  I 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower: 
1  have  not  lon£(  to  trouble' thee.— Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musicians  nlay  me  that  sad  note 
I  nam'd  mv  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
On  that  celestial  harmony  1  go  to. 

Sad  and  totemn  mutie. 

Gr{f,  She  is  asleep :  Good  wench,  let's  sit  don* 
quiet. 
For  fear  we  wake  her ;— SofUy,  gentle  Patjence. 

The  vision.  Enter,  solemnly  triftping  one  e^fUr 
another,  six  personages,  clad  tn  white  rohea^ 
teearing  on  their  heads  garlands  of  baySj  amd 
golden  vizards  on  their  faces;  branches  qfbmys^ 
or  palm,  in  their  hands.  They  first  congee  imle 
her,  then  dance;  and,  at  certam  changes,  the 
first  two  hold  a  spare  garland  over  her  nead^  at 
which,  the  other  fotnr  make  reverent  eoitrt^susg 
then  the  two  that  held  the  garland,  deliver  Uu. 
same  to  the  other  next  two,  who  observe  the  soma 
order  in  their  changes,  and  hdtting  the  garland 
over  her  head:  which  done,  they  deliver  tha 
same  garland  to  the  last  two,  who  likewise  oft- 
serve  the  same  order:  at  which  {as  it  were  Ay 
inspiration,)  she  makes  in  her  sleep  signs  of  re* 
joicing,  and  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven: 
and  so  in  their  dancing  they  vanish,  carrying 
the  garlofxd  tcUh  them.    The  music  contisiues. 


Kath.  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye  7    Are  yr 
all  gone  7 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedness  behind  ye  1 

Grif,  Madam,  we  are  here. 

Kath.  It  is  not  you  I  call  for : 

Saw  vou  none  enter,  since  I  slept  7 

Grif  None,  madam, 

Kath,  No?  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  a  bleaael 
troop 

Invite  me  to  a  banquet ;  whose  bright  faces 
Cast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  sun  7 
They  promisM  me  eternal  happiness ; 


(2) 
(6) 


Haply. 
Pride. 
Formed  fiir. 


(S)  B?  short  stages. 


f  the  king. 
(7)  Ipawieh. 
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And  brought  me  garlands,  Griffith,  which  I  feel 
I  am  >iot  worthy  yet  to  wear :  1  shall, 
Assuicdly. 

Gr\f,  1  am  most  jo>  tul,  madam,  such  good  dreams 
Pi>Aacfts  your  fancy. 

Kalh,  Biu  the  music  leare. 

They  are  harsh  and  heary  to  me.       [Miuic  ceases, 

Pat,  Do  you  note. 

How  much  her  grace  is  alterM  on  the  sudden  ? 
Uow  long  her  face  Indrawn?  how  pole  she  looks, 
And  of  an  earthly  cold  ?  Mark  you  her  eyesl 

Grifi  She  is  going,  wench  ;  pruy,  pray. 

PaL  Heaven  comfort  her ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess,  AuH  like  your  grace,— 
Kath,  '  You  are  a  saucy  fellow : 

Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Crif,  You  are  to  blame, 

Knowini^  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  greatness. 
To  usf  so  rude  behaviour :  go  to,  kneel. 

Mens,  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness'  pardon  ; 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerly :  There  is  staying 
\  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king,  to  see  you. 
Kath,  Admit  him  entrance,   Griffith :    But  this 
fellow 
sti  me  De*er  see  again.      [Exeunt  Grit  and  Mess. 

Re-^nter  Griffith,  toith  Capucius. 

If  my  sight  fail  not, 
f  ou  should  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  emperor, 
Hy  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 

Cap.  Macfara,  the  same,  your  servant 

Kalh.  0  my  lord, 

rhe  times,  and  titles,  now  are  alterM  strangely 
*Vith  me,  since  first  you  knew  me.  But,  1  pray  you, 
»Vhat  is  your  pleasure  with  me  7 

Cap,  Noble  lady, 

First,  mine  own  service  to  your  grace ;  the  next, 
The  kin  it's  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  princely  commendations. 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort, 

Kath,  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  too 
late; 
'TIS  like  a  pardon  alter  execution : 
Tliat  gentle  physic,  given  in  time,  had  curM  me ; 
But  now  I  am  past  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
How  does  his  highnesii  7 

Cap.  Madam,  in  good  health. 

Kath.  So  may  he  ever  do !  and  ever  flourish, 
Hlicn  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Banished  the  kingdom  I— Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  caus'd  you  write,  yet  sent  away  / 

Pat,  No,  madam. 

{Gkmg  it  to  Katharine. 

Katk,  Sir,  I  most  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Cap,  Most  willing,  madam. 

Kath.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  good- 
ness 
The  model'  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  young  daugh- 
ter :• — 
The  dewt  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her  !— 
Beseeching  him  to  eive  her  virtuous  breeding ; 
f  She  is  yountr,  and  of  a  noble  mmlest  nature ; 
f  hope,  5hc  will  deserve  well ;  nnd  a  little 
To  Icve  her  for  her  moihrr's  sake,  that  lovM  him, 
f  leaven  knows  how  dearly.     My  next  poor  petition 
f  ?,  thil  his  noble  grace  would  have  home  pity 
tipon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long, 

(I)  ImftTf.        (2)  Aftenvai-ds  Queen  Mary. 
(8)  Fv^n  if  heiho.ild  be. 


Have  followM  both  my  fortunes  faithfully  : 

Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 

(And  now  I  should  not  lie,)  but  will  deserve, 

For  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul. 

For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 

A  right  good  husband,  let  him  be^  a  noble ; 

And,  sure,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  bavc 

them. 
The  last  is,  for  mv  men : — they  are  the  poorest. 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  them  from  me ; — 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  them. 
And  something  over  to  remember  me  by  : 
If  Heaven  had  pleasM  to  have  given  me  longer  lifo. 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
These  are  the  whole  contents : — And,  good  my  lord, 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world. 
As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  departed, 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  king 
To  do  me  this  last  right 

Cap,  By  heaven,  I  will ; 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man ! 

Kath,  I  thank  you,  honest  lord.    Remember  me 
In  all  humility  unto  his  highness : 
Say,  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this  worid :   tell  him,  m  death  I  bless'd  him, 
For  so  I  will.— Mine  eyes  grow  dim. — Farewell, 
My  lord.— Griffith,  farewell.— Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leave  me  yet    I  must  to  bed  ; 
Call  in  more  women. — When  I  am  dead,  good 

wench. 
Let  me  be  us'd  with  honour ;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  tlie  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth :  although  unqucen'd,  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  mc. 
I  can  no  more. [Exeunt,  leading  Katharine. 


ACT  V. 

SCE^E  l.—A  galterv  m  the  palaee.  Enter 
Gardiner  bishop  of  Winchester;  a  Pojre  with  « 
torch  before  him,  met  by  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 

Gar.  \Va  one  o'clock,  boy,  isH  not  7 

Boy.  It  hath  struck. 

Gar,  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities. 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waste  these  times.— Good  hour  of  night,  iir 

Thomas! 
Whither  so  late  7 

Lov,  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord  7 

Gar.  I  did,  sir  Thomas ;  and  led  him  at  primero* 
With  the  duke  of  Sufiblk. 

Ixm.  I  must  to  him,  too. 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    1*11  take  my  leave. 

Gar,  Not  vet  sir  Thomas  Lovell.    What's  the 
matter/ 
It  seems,  you  are  m  haste :  an  if  there  be 
No  great  oflence  belongst  to't,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch'  of  your  late  business :  Affairs,  that  walk 
(As.  they  say,  spirits  do,)  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  i«eeks  despatch  by  day. 

Fxm.  My  lord,  I  loTe  youj 

And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  car 
Much  wetahiier  than  this  work.    The  queen's  li 

labour, 
Thev  sov,  in  great  extremity  j  and  fear'd. 
She'll  with  the  labour  end. 


(4)  A  game  at  cards. 


(5)  Hint 
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Om .  T)w  iruil,  she  goes  wKh, 

I  pray  for  heartilr  ;  that  it  iiiav  find 
Goou  time,  and  live  :  but  for  the  aluck,  sir  Thomas, 
I  wish  it  grubb'd  up  now. 

Lov,  Methi  tks,  I  could 

Cry  the  amen  ;  and  yet  my  conscie.ice  says, 
She's  a  good  creature,  and,  swt  •  t  l>wly,  does 
Deserve  our  better  wishes. 

Gar.  I  It,  sir,  sir,— 

Hear  me,  sir  Thomas:  You  arc  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  you  wise,  religious ; 
And.  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well,— 
^will  not,  sir  Thomas  Lovell,  take*i  of  me,— 
Till  Cranraer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she, 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

l4n.  Now,  sir,  you  speak  of  two 

The  most  remarked  i'the  kingdom.    As  for  Crom- 
well,— 
Beside  that  of  the  jewel-house,  he's  made  master 
0*the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary :  further,  sir, 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  morepreferments, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him :  The  archbishop 
Is  the  king's  hand,  and  tongue ;  And  who  dare 

speak 
One  syllable  against  him? 

Gar,  Yes,  yes,  sir  Thomas, 

There  arc  thit  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  ventur'd 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him :  and,  indeed,  this  day, 
Sir  (I  may  tell  it  you,)  I  think,  1  have 
Incciis'd'the  lords  o'the  council,  that  he  is 
f  For  so  I  knotv  he  is,  ihey  know  he  is,) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  peistilence 
That  doe-i  infect  the  land :  with  which  they  moved, 
Have  broken*  with  the  king  :  who  hath  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint  (of  his  great  ^ace 
And  princely  care ;  foreseing  those  fell  mischiefs 
Our  reasons'  laid  before  him)  he  hath  commanded, 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  convented.'    He's  a  rank  weed,  sir  Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  ouL    From  your  aflfairs 
1  hinder  you  too  long :  good  night,  sh*  Thomas. 

Ijw,  Many  good  merits,  my  lord;  1  rest  your 
servant.  [Exeunt  Gardiner  and  Page. 

Jls  Lovell  is  goinr  mtt.  enter  the  Kins,  and  the 
Duke  of  Suffolk. 

K.  flen.  Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  to-night ; 
My  mind*s  not  on't,  yoa  are  too  hard  for  me. 

Suf.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

K.  Hfn.  But  little,  Charles  ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fancy's  on  my  play.— 
Now,  Lovell,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news  I 

^ou.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  liut  by  her  woman 
f  sent  your  message ;  who  retum'd  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desir'd  your  high- 
ness 
Most  heartily  to  pray  Ibr  her. 

jr.  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  7  ha ! 

To  pray  for  her?  what,  is  she  cryinsr  out? 

Lov.  So  said  her  woman;  an>l  that  her  sufTer- 
aiice  made 
Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

K,  llai.  Alas,  ^ood  lady  I 

Suf.  God  safely  qtiit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  •reiillc  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  hi;i;hness  with  an  heir ! 

K.  Hen,  'Tis  midni}?ht,  Charles, 

Pr'vtiipp,  to  bed  ;  and  in  thy  pra>ers  remember 
The  cHtuie  of  my  poor  queen.     Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  think  of  that,  which  company 
^ViU  nut  be  friendly  to. 


i  I  >  Set  on. 


(2)  Told  their  niindi. 


S^[.  I  wish  jroMr  hkriuieH 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  misticsa  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  night- 

f£xil  Suliblk. 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 
Well,  sir.  what  fobows  7 

Den,  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  lord  thearelibulM»p^ 
As  you  commanded  me. 

K.  Hen.  Ha !  Canterbiuy  1 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  true :  Where  is  he,  Deooj  f 

Den.  He  attends  your  highness' pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  Bring  him  to  in, 

(£xa  Demiy. 

Lov.  This  is  about  that  which  the  bishop  spake; 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  [•dsidt. 

Re»enter  Denny,  toith  Cranmer. 

K,  Hm.  Avoid  the  gallery. 

[Lovell  seems  to  stoy. 
Ha !— I  have  said.— Be  gone. 
What !—  [Exetmt  Lovell  and  D&my. 

Cran.  I  am  fearful  .-—Wherefore  frowns  he  thwl 
Tis  his  asp^t  of  terror.    All's  not  well. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lord?  You  do  desire  te 
know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran.  It  is  my  duty, 

To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  'Pray  you,  ariN^ 

My  good  and  ffracious  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  ana  1  must  walk  a  turn  together : 
'  have  news  to  tell  you:  Come,  come,  gtv«  BM 

your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak, 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
I  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  1  do  say,  my  lord,  ^ 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  which,  being  eoe 

sider'a. 
Have  mov'd  us  and  our  council,  that  you  riiall 
This  morning  come  before  us ;  where,  I  know. 
You  ca«inot  with  such  freedom  purge  youraeU^ 
But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  vou  must  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  vour  house  our  Tower:  You  a  brotiM 

or  us,* 

It  (Its  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  vou. 

Crmu  I  humbly  thank  your  h^hnew  | 

And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  goou  occasion 
Most  throujghly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  com  shall  fly  asunder :  for,  I  know. 
There's  none  stands  under  more  calumnious  tonguea 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury  i 

Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend  :*  Give  me  tliy  hand,  stand  up ; 
Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.    Now,  by  mv  holy-dame, 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  7  My  lord,  I  look*d 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers ;  and  to  have  heard  jcm 
Without  indufance,  further. 

Cran.  Most  dread  UefOk 

The  good  I  stand  nn  !»  mv  truth,  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shall  fail,  1,  w.ut  mtne  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigh*  mH 


(S)  Summoned. 
(5)  Yalue. 


(4)  One  of  the  coooeiL 
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Brinv  of  those  virtiiea  vacant.    I  fear  nothing 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

H.  Htn.  Know  3rou  not  how 

Your  «eilt!  standi  I'lho  world,  with  the  whole  world  7 
\  our  enefiHea 

Are  many,  and  not  small;  their  practieei 
M  ii^t  bear  the  same  proportion :  and  not  ever* 
'\\w.  iu«tice and  the  tmtn  othe qtiettion carries 
Th**  due  o*the  f^rdict  with  it :  At  what  ease 
M  «:hl  corrupt  minds  procure  knares  as  corrupt 
To  <«wear  aj^nst  jour  such  things  have  been  done. 
Vol  I  are  potently  ooposM ;  and  with  a  malice 
in'  OS  ffrea*  sixe.    Ween*  you  of  better  luck, 
1  mean,  in  perjur'd  witness,  than  your  master, 
Wliosf  miiiUtcr  you  are,  whiles  here  he  lir'd 
\  1^  »rt  this  naughty  earth  ?  Go  to,  go  to ; 
VoM  fake  a  precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger^ 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

Crwu  '  God,  and  your  ini^jes^, 

VrMvxi  mine  innocence,  or  I  ikll  into 
Thr-  trap  is  laid  for  me ! 

K.  Hen.  Be  of  good  dieer ; 

They  sholl  no  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way  to. 
Kerp  comfort  to  you ;  and  this  mormiig  see 
You  do  af»pear  before  them ;  if  they  shall  chaacei 
Irt  eharging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you, 
The  be<t  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Pail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemeney 
The  occasion  shall  instruct  you ;  tf  eotreatias 
U'in  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Delirer  them,  and  vour  appeal  to  as 
There  make  before  them.— Look,  the  good  nua 

weeps! 
He*s  honest  on  mfaie  honour.   God's  blest  mother ! 
I  swear,  he  b  true-hearted ;  and  ■  soul 
None  better  in  mv  kingdom. — Get  you  gone, 
And  do  as  I  have'bid  you.—  I  Cxil  Cranmer. 

He  MS  strangled 
His  language  in  his  tears. 

Enter  an  old  Lady. 

Gent.  [WUfdn.]  Come  back;   What  mean  vou? 

Laiy.    1*11  not  come  back:  the  tidings  t^  1 
bring  ^ 

VViU  make  my   boldness   manners. — Now,  good 

angels 
Fly  o*er  thv  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  their  blessed  wings ! 

K,  Hen,  Now,  by  thy  looks 

I  guess  thy  message.    U  the  queen  delivered  7 
Sav,  ay  ;  and  of  a  boy. 

Uu^,  Ay,  ay.  my  liege ; 

And  of  a  lovely  boy:  The  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  I— 'Us  a  girl, 
Promises  boys  hereafter.    Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  ee 
Acquainted  with  thb  stranger }  *tis  as  like  you, 
Af  chcrrv  is  to  cherry. 

K.  Hen.  Lovell,— 

EiUcrLoven. 
Uv.  Sir. 

K,  Hen,    Ghre  her  a  hundred  marln.    Til  to 

the  oueen. 
iMihf,    A  hundred   marks! 
have  more. 
An  orxNnary  groom  is  for  such  payment 
I  will  htive  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 
^aid  I  for  this,  the  girl  is  like  to  him  7 
I  will  have  more,  or  else  unsavU ;  and  now 
While  it  is  hot,  I'll  put  it  to  Uie  issue.         [Exemi, 

(I)  Always. 

VOL  II. 


[Exit  King. 
By  this  light,   ini 


(f )  Think. 


SCRyE  n,-^LMy  before  the  eouneil^ehnmber. 
Enter  Cranmer;  Ssrvoiils,  Door-keepers^  Jj^ 
mUeraUng, 

Crmn.  1  hope,  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the 
gentleman. 
That  was  sent  to  me  IVom  the  council,  pray'd  me 
To  make  great  haste.     All  fest7    what  means 

thM7— Hoa! 
Who  waiu  tbete  7— Sure,  you  know  me  7 

D.  Keep,  Yea,  my  lord ; 

But  yet  1  cannot  help  you. 
Oron.  Why7 

D.  Keen,  Your  grace  must  wait,  tUl  you  be  ceU*d 
for. 

EnUr  Doetcr  Butts. 
Cran,  So. 

Butts,  This  k  a  piece  of  malice.    I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  The  long 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [Exit  Butts. 

Cran.  [Aaide,]  "Tb  Butts, 

The  king's  physician ;  As  he  past  along, 
How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me  I 
Pray  heaven,    be  sound  not  my  disgrace!    For 

certain, 
This  is  of  purpose  laid,  by  some  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  their  hearts !  I  never  souffht  their  malice,) 
To  quench  mine  honour:  they  would  shame  to  make 

me 
Wait  else  at  door ;  a  feUow-coonsellor, 
Among  boys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.    But  their  plea- 
sures 
Must  be  (Ulfill'd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter  at  a  window  abovef  the  King  and  Butts. 

Butts,  111  show  your  grsee  the  strangest  ^ht,-» 

jr.  Hen,  What's  Uiat,  Butts  7 

Butts,  1  think,  your  highness  saw  this  many  a  day. 

K.  Hen.  Body  o'me,  where  is  it  7 

Butts,  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterbury; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pursuivants. 
Pages,  and  footboys. 

Tr.  Hem.  Ha !  'TIS  he,  hidecd : 

Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  7 
'Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.  I  had  thought, 
Thev  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
f  At  least  good  manners.)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  nis  pla'*e,  ana  so  near  our  favour, 
To  dince  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures, 
And  at  the  door  too,  liira  a  post  with  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knavery^ 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtafirclose : 
\Ve  shall  hear  more  anon.—  [ExeunL 

THE  COUNCIL-CBAMBBR. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  Dtike  qf  Suffolk, 
Earl  qf  Surrey,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Gardiner. 
and  Cromwell.  The  Chancellor  p/ecfs  hbnsetf 
at  the  itpper  end  of  the  table  on  the  left  hand;  a 
seal  beinr  l^  v<nd  above  Atm,  as  for  the  J9reh» 
bishop  qf  Canterbunr.  The  rest  seat  themsehaa 
in  order  on  each  suU,  Cromwell  at  the  kwar 
endf  as  seeretary, 
Chan.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary  s 

Why  are  we  met  in  council  7 
()rom.  Please  vour  honours, 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 
Gar.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it  7 
Crom.  Yes. 

J^or.  Who  waiu  thtre  ? 

/).  Keep,  Without,  my  noble  lords  7 
Gar,  Yesb 

tH 
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D.  K^n.  My  lord  archbishop ; 

And  has  clone  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleasures. 

Chan.  Let  him  come  in. 

D,  Keep,  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cranmer  approache$  the  counciUtable, 

Chan,  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  very  sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stsnd  empty  :  But  we  all  are  men, 
In  our  own  natures  frail ;  and  capable 
Of  our  fle«h.  few  are  angels :  out  of  which  frailty. 
And  want  or  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  us, 
Have  misdemcanM  yourself,  and  not  a  little, 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  jy  your  teaching,  and  your  chap- 
lains, ' 
iFor  so  we  are  inform'd,)  with  new  opinions, 
>irers,  and  dangerous ;  which  are  heresies, 
And,  not  reformed,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gar,  Which  reformation  must  be  sudden  too, 
My  noble  lords :  for  those,  that  tame  wild  horses. 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them  gentle ; 
But  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and  spur 

them. 
Till  the^  obey  the  manaee.    If  we  suffer 
(C)ut  of  our  easiness,  ana  childish  pity 
To  one  man's  honour)  this  contagious  sickuesa, 
Farewell  all  physic :  And  what  follows  then? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  ecneral  taint 
Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  aays^  our  neighbours, 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witn^t. 
Yet  (Vcshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran,  My  good  lord?,  hitherto,  in  all  the  progress 
Both  of  my' life  and  ofiice,  1  have  labour'd. 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching. 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority, 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  living 

il  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,*  m^  lords,) 
i  man  that  more  deterts,  more  stirs  against, 
Both  in  his  private  conscience,  and  his  place, 
Defacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
Pray  Heaven,  Ihe  king  mav  never  find  a  heart 
With  less  allegiance  in  it  f  Men,  that  make 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment^ 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do  beseech  your  lordships, 
That,  in  this  ca«ie  of  justice,  mv  accusers. 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face, 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

Suf,  Nay,  my  lord, 

Thr.t  cannot  be ;  you  arc  a  counsellor, 
And,  by  that  virlu'c,  no  man  dare  accuse  you. 
Gar.  My  lord,  because  we  have  business  of  more 
moment. 
We  will  be  short  with  you.    *Tis  his  highness*  plea- 
sure. 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you, 
From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  beinir  but  a  private  man  nguin, 
You  shall  know  many  dore  accuse  vou  boldly, 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  arc  provided  for. 
Cran.  Ah,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank 
you, 
You  are  always  my  good  friend ;  if  your  v  ill  pns?, 
I  shall  both  find  your  lordship  jndjre  and  juror, 
You  are  so  merciful :  I  see  vour  end, 
•Tis  my  undoing:  Love,  and  meekne*^,  lord, 
Become  a  churchman  better  than  omhilion  ; 
Win  straying  souls  with  modeslv  a'/ain, 
Cast  none  awav.    That  I  shall  clear  mv^elf, 
Lay  all  the  weight  ve  can  upon  my  pntiinre, 
I  make  os  little  doubt,  as  vou  do  eon>'ei<  ncc 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.    I  could  say  more, 

(1)  *  In  singtenest  of  heart'  AcU  ii.  46. 


But  rererence  to  your  calling  makes  me  nodeiA. 

Gar.  My  lord,  mv  lord,  you  are  a  sectarv. 
That's  the  plain  truth !  your  painted  gloss  discoi^cn^ 
To  men  that  understand  you,  words  and  weakncift 

Crom.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  you  are  a  little, 
By  your  good  favour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  noUc, 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they 'have  been:  tis  a  cruelty, 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gar.  Good  master  secretary, 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
Of  ail  this  table,  say  so. 

Oom.  Why,  my  lord  t 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favourer 
Of  this  new  sect  7  ye  are  not  sound. 

Cram,  Not  soimdt 

Gar.  Not  sound,  I  sar. 

Oom.  *  Would  you  were  half  so  homtc; 

Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  you,  not  their  feua. 

Gar,  I  shall  remember  this  bold  language. 

Cram,  D«. 

Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

CAon.  This  is  too  much; 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar.  I  have  done. 

Croffi.  AndL 

Chan.  Then  thus  for  you,  my   lord,— It  stands 
agreed, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  convey'd  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner ; 
There  to  remain  till  the  king's  (brther  pleasure 
Be  known  unto  us :  Are  you  all  agreeo,  lords  7 

ML  We  are. 

Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy. 

But  I  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords  7 

Gar,  What  other 

WouM  you  expect?  You  are  strangely  trouble- 
some.— 
Let  some  o'the  guard  be  ready  there. 

EnXtr  Guard., 

Cran,  Formed 

Must  I  go  like  a  traitor  thither? 

Gar.  Recejre  him, 

And  see  him  safe  i'the  Tower. 

Cran,  Star,  good  my  lorda, 

I  have  a  little  yet  to  sav.    Look  tnere,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  th'at  ring,  !  take  my  cause 
Out  of  the  grines  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noole  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham,  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Sw.  nMs  no  counterfeit. 

Suf,  Tis  the  right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  told  ye  ^ 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  t  rolliogb 
'Twould  fall  upon  ourselves. 

^or.  Do  you  think,  my  loidi, 

The  king  will  suffer  but  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  rex'd  7 

Chani.  »Tb  now  loo  certain. 

How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him* 
Would  I  were  fairly  out  on't 

Crom,  My  mind  gave  me, 

In  spckinir  tales,  and  informations. 
Against  this  man  (whose  honesty  the  dcTi! 
And  his  disciples  onlv  envy  at,) 
Ye  blew  the  fire  that'burns  ye :  Now  have  at  ye. 

FMtn  King,yroumtngon  them;  taken  hU  feet. 

Gar.  Dread  so*ereign,  how  much  arc  we  bouM 
to  heaven 
In  daily  thanks,  that  jra'^e  us  siich  n  prince; 
Not  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religious: 
One  that,  in  all  cbcaicnce,  makes  the  church 
I  The  chief  aim  of  his  honour ;  and,  to  strengthen 
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Th«t  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect, 
Hifl  royal  self  in  jutlgmenl  comes  lo  hear 
The  cause  betwixt  fa^r  and  thi«  great  otlbnder ! 

K,  Hen.  You  were  ever  good  at  sudden  com^ 
mendations, 
Bishop  of  Winchester.    But  know,  1  come  not 
To  hear  such  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
They  are  too  thin  and  base  to  hide  ulfences. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel, 
And  thi'nlc  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win  me ; 
B  jl,  *vhatso.ycr  thou  tak*st  me  for,  I  am  sure, 
Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody. — 
Good  man,  [To  Cranmer.]  sit  down.    Now  let  me 

see  the  proudest 
Ile^  that  dares  most,  but  wag^  his  finger  at  thee : 
Bv-  :iil  that's  holv,  he  had  better  starve. 
Than  but  once  think  his  place  becomes  thee  not 

Stir.  May  it  please  vour  grace, — 

K.  Hen,  !^o,  sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 

I  had  thought,  I  had  men  of  some  understanding 
Atul  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  I  fmd  none. 
Was  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  (food  man  (lew  of  vou  deserve  that  title,) 
This  honest  man,  wait  fike  a  lousy  footboy 
At  chamber-door  ?  and  one  as  great  as  you  are  ? 
Why,  what  a  shame  was  this !  Did  my  cotnmiasion 
Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yourselves  ?  I  gave  ye 
Power,  as  he  was  a  counsellor,  to  try  him, 
Not  as  a  groom  :  There's  some  of  ye,  I  see, 
More  out  of  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  mean ; 
Which  ye  shall  never  have,  while  I  live. 

Chan,  Thus  far, 

Vly  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excuse  all.    What  was  purposed 
Concerning  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  be  faiih  in  men)  meant  for  his  trial, 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice; 
I  am  sure,  in  me. 

K.  Hen,  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him ; 

Take  him,  and  use  him  well,  he's  worthy  of  it. 
I  will  say  thus  much  for  him.  If  a  prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  mc  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him  : 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords. — My  lord  of  Can- 
terbury, 
I  have  a  suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me ; 
That  is,  a  fair  youn«;  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism, 
Vou  must  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cfmn,  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may  glory 
In  such  an  honour :  How  may  I  deserve  it. 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  subject  to  vou  7 

K,  Hen.  Come,  come,  m>  lord,  youM  spare  your 
spoons  ;•  you  shall  K  'c 
Two  noble  partners  with  you ;  the  old  duchess  of 

Norfolk, 
And  lady  marquis  Dorset ;  Will  these  please  you  7 
Once  more,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  1  charge  you, 
Embrace,  and  love  this  roan. 

Gar.  With  a  true  heart, 

And  brother-love,  I  do  it. 

Cran,  And  let  Heaven 

Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

K.  Hen.  Good  man,  those  joyful  tears  show  thy 
true  heart 
The  common  voice,  1  sec,  is  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus.  Do  my  lord  of  Canier^ 
bur^ 

(I)  It  was  an  ancient  cu'itom  for  sponsors  to  pro- 
•fill  ^pTons  to  their  god-children, 
i  J)  The  l>earwgarden  on  the  Bank-side. 
{■i)  Iloaring. 


^  shrewd  himi  and  he  is  your  friend  for  soer.— 

Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away  ;  I  long 

To  have  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 

As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 

So  1  grow  sU'onger,  you  more  honour  gain.     [£xt, 

SCEJ^E  m.—The  Palace  Yard.    J^oise  and  to- 
muU  within.    Enter  Porter  and  his  Man. 

Port.  You'll  leave  your  noise  anon,  ve  rascals: 
Do  you  take  the  court' for  Paris  garden  )*  ye  rude 
slave."*,  leave  your  gaping.' 

[Wilhin.]  Good  master  porter,  I  belong  to  the 
larder. 

Port,  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 
rogue:  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  in?— Fetcn  mc  a 
dozen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ;  these  are 
but  switches  to  them. — I'll  scratch  your  heads: 
You  must  be  seeing  christenings  ?  Do  you  look  for 
ale  and  cakes  here,  ve  rude  rascals  ? 

Man.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  impos- 
sible 
(Unless  we  sweep  them  from  the  door  with  cannons,) 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  Mav  day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  them. 

Port.  How  got  they  m,  and  be  hang'd  7 

Man,  Alas,  I  know  not ;  How  sela  the  tide  in  7 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  four  foot 
(You  sec  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
I  made  no  spare,  sir. 

Port,  You  did  nothinsr,  sir. 

Man,  I  am  not  Samson,  nor  sir  Guy,  nor  Col- 
brand.*  to  mow  them  down  before  me :  but,  if  I 
sparea  any,  that  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  or 
Old,  he  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker,  let  me 
never  hope  to  see  a  chine  again ;  and  that  I  would 
not  for  a  cow,  God  save  her. 

\WUhm.\  Do  you  hear,  master-porter? 

Part.  I  snail  he  with  vou  presently,  good  master 
puppy. — Keep  the  door  close,  sirrah. 

Mm.  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Port.  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  them  down 
by  the  dozens?  Is  this  Moorfields  to  muster  in  ?  or 
have  we  some  strange  Indian  with  the  great  tool 
come  to  coini,  the  women  so  besiege  us?  Bless  me, 
what  a  fry  of  fornication  is  at  door !  On  my  Chris- 
tian consc'ence,  this  one  christening  will  beget  a 
thou-and ;  here  will  be  father,  godfather,  and  all 
together. 

Man.  The  ?poons  will  be  the  bigger,  sir.  Then 
is  a  fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  he  should  be  ( 
brazier  by  his  face,  for,  o'my  conscience,  twenty  of 
the  do7-<)ays  now  reign  in's  nose ;  all  that  stand 
about  him  are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  otJier 
penance :  That  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on 
the  head,  and  three  times  was  his  nose  diicharged 
against  me :  he  stands  there,  like  a  mortar  piece,  to 
blow  us.  There  was  a  haberdasher's  wife  of  small 
wit  near  him,  that  railed  upon  me  till  her  pink'd 
porringer*  fell  off  her  head,  for  kindling  such  a  com- 
bustion in  the  Ktate.  I  miss'd  the  meteor'  once,  and 
hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out.  Clubs!  when  I 
micrht  see  from  far  some  forty  iruncheoneers  draw 
to  hpr  succour,  which  were  the  hope  of  the  Strand, 
where  she  was  quartered.  They  fell  on ;  I  made 
c;ood  pjv  place ;  at  length  they  came  to  the  brooin- 
5tafr  with  me,  I  drfiod  them  still ;  when  suddenly 
a  file  of  hovs  bfhind  them,  loose  shot,  delivered 
such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  1  was  fain  to  draw 

(4)  Guy  of  Warwk*k,  nor  Colbrand  the  Danlsk 
giant. 
(6)  Pink'd  cap.  («)  The  brazier. 
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mine  honour  in,  and  let  them  win  the  work :  The 
deril  was  amongst  them,  1  think,  surel?. 

Port,  These  are  the  Touths  that  thunder  at  a 
play-house,  and  fight  for  oitten  apples ;  that  no  au- 
oienee,  but  the  TObulation  of  Tower-hill,  or  the 
limbs  ofLimehouse,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able  to 
eodure.  I  hare  some  of  them  in  Umbo  patntm,* 
and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days  ; 
besides  the  running  banquet  of  two  beadles,'  that 
is  to  come. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Mercy  o*me,  what  a  multitude  are  here ! 
They  grow  still  too,  from  all  parts  they  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here  1  Where  are  these  porters, 
These  lazy  knaves? — Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand, 

fellows. 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in :  Are  all  these 
Tour  faithful  friends  o'the  suburbs  7  We  shall  have 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  lefl  for  the  ladies, 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port,  AnH  please  your  honour, 

We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do. 
Not  being  torn  a-pieces,  we  hare  done : 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Chwn,  As  I  live. 

If  the  king:  blame  me  for't,  Pll  lay  ye  all 
Bv  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;  and  on  your  heads 
Clap  round  fines,  for  neglect :  You  are  lazy  knaves; 
Ana  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,*  when 
Ye  shouldfdo  service.    Hark,  the  trumpets  sound : 
They  are  come  already  from  the  christening : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  (airly ;  or  Pll  find 
A  Marshalsea,  shall  hold  you  play  these  two  months. 

Port,  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Jd&n,  You  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or  I'll 
make  your  head  ache. 

Porl  You  i'the  camblet,  get  up  o'the  rail ;  I'll 
pick*  you  o'er  the  pales  else.  [Exeunt, 

8CEXE  ir.-^The  Palaet,^  Enter  trumptU, 
sounding;  then  two  ,^ldermen^  Lord  Mayor , 
Garter,  Cranmcr,  Dukt  of  Norfolk,  with  his 
marshals  staff,  Duke  of  Suflblk.  two  Xoblemen 
bearing  great  standing-bmots,  for  the  christen^ 
•w/T  g^ft'  I  '****  fi^  /(Tobtemen  bearins^  a  can^ 
opy,  wider  which  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  rod* 
mother,  bearing  the  ChUd,  richly  habited  m  a 
mantle,  ^,  TraU*  jrne  by  a  Lady  ;  then  fdl* 
lows  the  MarcMottess  v'  Dorset,  the  other  god- 
mother, and  Ladies,  Tht  troop  pass  once  about 
the  stage,  and  Garter  speaks, 

Gart,  Heaven,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  lon^,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Elfzabeth. 

Flourish,    Enter  King,  and  Train, 
Gran.  [Kneeling,]  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 
the  good  queen, 
Mv  noble  partnere,  and  myself,  thus  pray : — 
All  comfort,  joT,  in  this  most  gradous  lady. 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy. 
May  hourly  (all  upon  re ! 

K,  Hen,         Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop ; 
What  is  her  name  7 
Cran,  Elizabeth. 

JT.  Him.  Stand  up,  lord — 

[The  King  kUses  the  child, 

n  Place  of  confinement, 
t)  A  dessert  of  whipping. 
3)  Black  leather  vessels  to  hold  beer. 
(4)  Pitch.  (5)  At  Greenwich. 


With  this  kiss  take  m/  blessins :  God  protect  theel 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  lite. 
Cran,  Amen. 

K.  Hen,   My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  tern 
prodigal: 
I  thank  ve  hevtil j ;  so  shall  this  lady. 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran,  Let  me  speak,  air, 

For  Heaven  now  bkls  me ;  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  them  truth. 
This  royal  iu&nt  (Heaven  still  move  about  her !) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessings. 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shall  be 
(But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness,) 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  h^, 
And  all  that  shall  succeed :  bheba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue. 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be :  all  princel^r  graces, 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighty  piece  as  this  is, 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nurse  her, 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her: 
She  shall  be  bv'd,  and  fear'd :  Her  own  shaU  bless 

her: 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  com, 
And  hang  their  heads  with  sorrow:  Good  grows 

with  her : 
In  her  days,  ever^  man  shall  eat  in  safety 
Under  his  own  vine,  what  he  plants ;  and  sing 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neiabbours: 
God  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those  aDout  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  i«ays  of  honour. 
And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 
[Nor*  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her:  But  as  when 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phoenix. 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir, 
As  great  in  admiration  as  herself; 
So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  from  this  cloud  of 

darkness,) 
Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour, 
Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  she  was. 
And  so  stand  fix'd:  Peace,  plenty,  love,  truth,  ter- 
ror. 
That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infant. 
Shall  then  be  his.  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him  ; 
Wherever  the  brizht  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine. 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  He  shall  floun^K 
And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 
To  all  the  plains   about  him:^Our   children's 

children 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  Heaven. 

K,  Hen,  Thou  speakest  wonders. 

Cran,  She  shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  England. 
An  aged  princess ;  many  days  shall  see  her, 
And  yet  no  dav  without'a  deed  to  crown  it 
'Would  I  had  known  no  more !  but  she  must  die. 
She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her ;  yet  a  virgin, 
A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 
To  the  around,  and  all  the  world  shall  moiun  her. 

K,  ften,  O  lord  archbishop, 
Thou  hast  made  me  now  a  man :  never,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I  set  any  thing : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so'pleas^  me, 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  I  shall  desire 
To  see  what  this  rhild  does,  and  praise  my  Maker. 
I  thank  ye  all, — To  you,  my  good  lord  mavor. 
And  your  good  brethren.,  I  am  much  beholden ; 

(6)  Thb  and  the  following  seventeen  lines  weis 
probably  written  by  B.  Jonson,  after  the  acoetsiM) 
of  king  James. 
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'  have  reeclvM  mneh  honour  hj  jour  pretenee ; 
Ab4  jo  thaU  find  me  thuJdial.     Lead  the  waj, 

Y)  nmt  all  tee  the  queen,  and  ihe  mint  thank  ye, 
She  wili  be  tick  eke.    TUi  day.  m  eaan  think 
HehatbuiineiBathiBbouse;  Ibr  aU  ihai  1U7, 
Thie  litik  one  shaU  make  it  hohdaj.  [JBsmmt. 

EPILOGUE. 

TIS  ten  to  one,  thie  plaj  can  nerer  pleaio 

AU  that  are  hef«:  Some  eome  to  take  theb  eaiOi 

And  ale^  aa  net  or<two ;  hot  thoee,  we  fear, 

We  have  finghted  with  oartrwapeta:  ao^  tie  cleer, 

The]r*llaar,titnaa(riit:  others,  to  hear  the  cHv 

AbiwM  extremely,  and  to  erTr-«U^a  «titie . 

Which  we  have  not  done  neither:  that,  I  (ear, 

AU  the  expected  aood  we  are  like  to  hw 

For  thii  plaf  at  tnis  time,  it  only  hk 

11m  iMPdia  cooitnaetai  ofgood  wMMBf 


ForiiichaoneweshowMthem:  Ifther 
And  say,  twill  do,  1  know,  withb  a  while 
All  the  best  men  are  ours ;  for  *tis  ill  ha|K 
If  they  hold,  when  their  ladies  bid  them  clap. 


The  plar  of  Henry  the  Eighth  is  one  of  those 
which  still  keeps  possession  of  the  stage  by  the 
splendor  of  its  pageantry.  The  coronauon,  about 
forty  years  ago,  drew  the  people  together  in  multi* 
tudes  for  a  great  part  of  the  winter.  Yet  pomp  is 
not  the  only  merit  of  this  play.  The  meek  sorrows, 
and  Tirtuous  distress  of  Katharine,  hare  fiimlsbea 
some  scenes,  which  may  be  iustly  numbered  among 
the  greatest  efforts  of  trageoy.  But  the  senius  of 
Shaltpeare  eonws  in  and  goes  out  with  Katherine. 
Erery  other  part  may  be  easily  eonctifed  and  easU/ 

JOHmON. 
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-. ^ *  t^y* 

To  what  tnnv  be  digested  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  find  fault  •  do  as  your  pleasures  are ; 

Now,  {food,  or  bad,  *tis  but  the  chance  of  tvar. 


(I)  ProMd.  disdainful.     (2)  Freight 
(4)  A\i  .liL,  what  went  beiore. 


(S)  Shut 


Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leaveninj; :  out  ncre's  yet  tn  tho 
word — hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the 
cake,  the  heating  of  the  oTen,  and  the  baking  ;  nay 


(5)  A  servant  to  a  kniffhU 
(7)  Weaken 


(6)  Habit. 
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TKUILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


I'.a  icMi  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  jou  may  chance 
to  bur.  I  your  Upt. 

Tro,  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  ere  she  be, 
Doih  lesser  blench'  at  sufierance  than  I  do. 
At  Priant*8  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thoughts, — 
So,  traitor! — when   abe  corneal — ^When  is  she 
thence? 

Pun,  Weil,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than 
ever  1  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tro.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,^VVhen  m^  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  si|^h,  would  rive*  in  twain ; 
Lest  Hector  or  mv  father  should  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm,) 
Bury'd  thb  sivh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  sorrow,  that  is  couchM  in  seeming  gladness, 
la  like  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

Pmn,  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than 
Helen's,  (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no  more  compari- 
•on  between  the  women,— But,  for  my  part,  sne  is 
my  kinrwoman ;  I  would  not.  as  they  term  it,  praise 
her,— But  I  would  somebodv  had  heard  her  talk 
yesterday,  as  I  dk).  I  will  not  dispraise  your 
siater  Cassandra's  wit :  kut^— 

TVo.  O  Pandarua !  I  tdl  thee,  Pandani»- 
When  I  do  tell  thee.  There  my  hopes  lie  drown'd, 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
Thev  lie  indrench'd.    I  teU  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Cresaid's  love :  Thou  answer'st.  She  is  fair ; 
Pour's!  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eves,  her  hair,  her  cheek, 'her  sait.  her  voice ; 
Handiest  in  thy  discour^  0^  that  ner  hand, 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink,    * 
Writing  their  own  reproach ;  to  whose  sod  seixtire 
The  cyjrnet's  down  is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughmen  1   This  thou  tell'st 

me, 
Aa  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  say — I  love  her ; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm, 
Thou  Isv'ft  in  every  gaah  that  love  hath  given  me. 
The  knife  that  made  H. 

Pen.  I  speak  no  more  than  tnith. 

Tro.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan,  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be 
as  she  is :  if  she  be  fair,  'tis  better  for  her ;  an  she 
be  not,  she  has  the  menus  in  her  own  hands. 

Tro.  Good  Fandanis!  How  now,  Pandarus? 

Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travail ;  ill- 
thott^t  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on 'of  you :  gone 
between  and  between,  but  small  thanks  for  my  la- 
bom, 

TVo.  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus  7  what,  with 
me? 

Pan.  Because  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore,  she's 
not  iH>  fair  as  Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  mc, 
she  would  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  is  on  Sun- 
day. But  what  care  1  ?  I  care  not,  an  she  were  a 
Uttck'a-moor ;  'tis  all  one  to  me. 

Tro.  Sav  I,  she  is  not  fair? 

Pan  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.  She's 
a  fool  tn  stav  behind  her  father;  let  her  to  the 
Greeks ;  and  so  I'll  tell  her  the  next  Ume  I  sec 
her :  for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in 
the  matt'^r. 

TVa.  Pandarua, — 

Pan.  Noll. 

Tro.  Sweet  Pandarus.— 

Pmn,  Prav  vou,  speak  no  more  to  roe;  I  will 
leave  all  as  I  found  it^  and  there  an  end. 

{Exit  Pandarus.    .fn  .f/ontm. 

TVo,  Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours!    peace, 
rude  sounds ! 


Fools  on  both  sides !  Helen  must  needs  be  fUr, 
Ulien  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cujinol  Aglil  upon  this  argument  j 
it  is  t4X>  stur^'d  a  subject  h>t  my  sword. 
But  Pandarus — O  sods,  hoH  do  you  plague  me  I 
1  cannot  come  to  (Tressid,  but  by  Pandor ; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  she  is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit 
Tell  mc.  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  k)vc. 
What  Cressid  is,  what  Panoar,  and  wliat  we? 
Her  bed  is  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  she  resides, 
Let  it  be  cali'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  Pandar, 
Our  doubtfbl  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

JUarum.    Enter  JEiieas. 
wSne.  How  now,  prince  Truilui  7  wherefore  nil 

afield? 
Tro,  Because  not  there ;  This  woman's  anawor 
sortSL* 
For  woroanisn  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  iEneas,  from  the  fiek)  to-day  7 
JEne,  That  Parts  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 
TVo.  By  whom,  iEneas  7 
JEm,  Troilus,  by  Menelaus. 

TVo.  Let  Paris  bleed :  ^Tis  but  a  scar  to  scorn ; 
Paris  b  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.  [.Alwrum* 

JEne,  Hark  I  what  good  sport  is  out  of  town  to- 
day! 
TVo.  Better  at  home,  if  toimld  I  mighty  were 
may.— 
But,  to  the  sport  abroad ;— Are  ye  bound  thither  7 
JEne,  In  all  swif\  haste. 
TVo.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Exe, 

SCEKE  U.'^The  tame.    ^  ttreet.    Enter  Cres- 
aida  und  Alexander. 

Cru.  Who  were  those  went  by  7 

^lex.  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen. 

Cre$.  And  whither  go  thev  7 

»4ler.  Up  to  the  eastern  tower. 

Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  (he  vale. 
To  see  the  battle.     Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  flx'd,  to-dav  was  mov' J : 
He  ehid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  armourer ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  nar, 
Before  the  sun  rose,  he  was  harness'd  lit^ht. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Crea.  WhMi  was  his  cause  of  anger  7 

Mex.  The  noise  goes,  this :  There  is  among  the 
Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector ; 
Thev  call  him,  AJax. 

Cres.  Good  ;  And  what  of  him? 

^tex.  They  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  ae,* 
And  stands  alone. 

Cree.  So  do  all  men ;  tmless  they  are  drunk, rfeki 
or  Imve  no  legs. 

Mex.  This  man,  ladf,  hath  robb'd  many  beaata 
of  their  particular  additions  ;^  he  is  as  valiant  aa 
the  lion,  churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  elephant: 
a  man  into  »vhom  nature  hath  so  erowded  humours 
that  his  valour  is  erush'd'  into  follv,  his  felly  sauced 
with  di«erelion :  there  is  no  man  Kath  a  virtue  that 
he  hath  not  a  friimpse  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint, 
but  he  rarries  8on»e  «*ain  of  it :  he  is  melancholy 
without  eaujie,  and  n.erry  against  (lie  hair:'  He 
hith  the  joints  oi  every  thing  :  but  every  thing  to 
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out  oT  joint,  thit  he  if  a  gouty  Briareus,  many 
hands  and  no  use ;  or  purblind  Argus,  all  eyes  and 
no  si^hU 

Cres,  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makes  me 
smile,  make  Hector  angry  7 

jilex.  They  say,  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in 
the  battle,  and  struck  him  doirn :  the  disdain  and 
shame  whereof  hath  erer  since  kepi  Hector  fasting 
and  waking. 

Ef%ter  Pandarus. 

Cres,  Who  comes  here? 

^Ux,  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Crea.  Hector's  a  pliant  man. 

^tex*  As  may  be  m  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that?  what's  that? 

Crea.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Good  morrow,  Cousin  Gressid:  What  do 
you  talk  of? — Good  morrow,  Alexander.^Uow  do 
Tou,  cousin  Y  When  were  you  at  Ilium  ? 

Crts.  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  came? 
Was  Hector  armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  ? 
Helen  was  not  up,  was  she  7 

Cr4§.  Hector  was  gone ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  C*en  so ;  Hector  was  stirring  early. 

Crei.  That  were  we  talking  oC,  and  of  his  anger. 

Pan.  Was  he  angry? 

Off.  So  he  says  here. 

Pan.  True,  be  was  so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ; 
he'll  lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that : 
and  there  is  Troilus  will  not  eome  far  beliind  hua ; 
let  them  take  heed  of  TroUus  ,*  I  ean  tell  them  that 
too. 

Oef.  What,  is  he  angry  too? 

Pan.  Who,  Troiluaf  Troiluf  Si  the  better  n 
of  the  two. 

Crea.  O.  Jupiter  I  there's  no  eomparifon. 

Pan.  What,  not  between  TroOuf  and  Hector? 
Do  you  know  a  man  if  you  see  him  ? 

Vm.  Ay;  if  erer  I  saw  him  before,  and  knew 
him. 

Pm.  Well,  I  aay,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Crta.  Tlicn  you  say  as  I  say ;  for  I  am  sure,  he 
is  not  i'Uctor. 

Pan.  i\  >,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  in  aome 
degrees. 

Crea.  *Tb  just  to  each  of  them ;  he  is  himself. 

Pan.  Himself?  Alas,  poor  Troilus  1  I  would  he 
were,— - 

Crea.  So  he  if. 

Paii.-»-'Condition,  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 

Crta.  He  is  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himself?  no,  he's  not  himselC— 'Would 
a  were  himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  above :  Time 
must  fViend,  or  end :  Well.  Troilus,  well, — I  would 
my  heart  were  in  her  body  I— No,  Hector  Si  not  a 
better  man  than  Troilus. 

Off.  Excuse  me. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Off.  Pardon  me,  pardon  ne. 

Ptoi.  The  other's  not  come  toH;  you  shall  tdl 
me  another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  tot.  Hec- 
tor shall  not  hare  his  wit  this  rear. 

Off.  He  shall  not  need  it.  If  he  have  his  own. 

Pan.  NorhisqualiUet;— - 

Off.  No  matter. 

Pan,  Nor  his  beaubr. 

Off.  'Twoukl  not  become  him,  his  own's  better. 

Pan.  Tou  hare  no  iudgment,  niece:  Helen  her> 
■elf  swore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown 
favour,  (for  ao  tis,  I  must  confe8S,)^Not  brown 
neither. 

(DB'Tw.    <f>TMer.    rs)  A  profcitSal  saying. 


Off.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brown 

Off.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Off.  Why,  Paris,  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Off.  Then,  Troilus  should  have  too  mueh :  il 
she  praised  him  above,  his  complexion  is  hiztier 
than  his ;  he  having  colour  enough,  and  the  other 
higher,  is  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a  good  complex- 
ion. 1  had  as  liei;  Helen's  golden  tongue  had  com- 
mended Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  lores  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Off.  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  mdeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  siureshe  does.  She  came  to  him 
the  other  day  into  a  compassed*  window,— and,  vou 
know,  he  has  not  past  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Off.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  arithmetic  may  soon 
bring  his  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Why,  he  b  very  young ;  and  yet  will  he, 
within  three  pound,  lift  as  much  as  hit  brother 
Hector. 

Off.  Is  he  so  younga  man.  and  so  old  a  Kfter?* 


Pan.  But,  to  mrove  lo  you  that  Helen  loves  hkn ; 
che  came,  ana  puts 
cloven  chin,- 


--4he  came,  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  «o  Mi 


Off.  Junohavnmereyl^Howcameitdovtn? 

Pan.  Why,  you  know,  His  dfanpled:  f  think,  In 
smiling  becomes  him  better  than  any  man  in  all 
Phnrgm. 

Off.  O,  he  smilei  valiant^. 

Pan.  Does  he  not? 

Off.  O  yea,  an  'twere  a  doud  in  autumn. 

Pan.  Why,  go  to  then :— But  to  prove  to  yon 
that  Helen  loves  Troilus, 

Off.  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  prooC  if  yoall 
prove  it  so. 

Pan.  Troilus?  why,  he  esteems  her  no  mora 
than  I  esteem  an  addie  egg. 

Off.  If  vou  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  aa  yon 
love  an  klle  head,  yon  woaM  eat  oiickens  i'the  ehieU. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  laurh,  to  think  how 
she  tickled  his  chin ;— Indeed,  she  has  a  narfe^ 
lous  white  hand,  I  most  needs  eonftas. 

Off.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  wUtn  bail 
on  his  chin. 

Off.  Alas,  poor  cMn!  many  a  wart  b  richer. 

Pan.  But,   there  was  such  laughing;     '^ 
Hecuba  laughed,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Off.  With  mill-stones.* 

Pan.  And  Cassandra  laughed. 

Off.  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  lire  onder 
the  pot  of  her  eyes  ;^I>id  her  eyea  run  o^er  too? 

P'an.  And  Hector  laughed. 

Off.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  thi^  HdenfpM 
on  Troilus'  chin. 

Off.  An't  had  been  a  green  hah*,  I  should  hav« 
laughed  too. 

Pan.  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  mm 
at  his  preUv  answer. 

Off.  What  was  his  answer? 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  Hfff'f  hid  ana  amd  fify  Aaira 
on  war  efdny  and  cne  nfthem  i$  VfkUa. 

Crea.  This  is  her  question. 

Pan.  That's  true ;  make  no  question  of  that. 
Onf  and  fifhf  habra^  quoth  ht^  and  ana  wMtr.- 
7^1  iohite  fudr  ia  my  /ofAfr,  and  aU  the  real  ara 
Ha  aona.  Jupiter  I  quoth  she,  whkk  rf  than  hahra 
ia  Paria  my  hu^tand  ?  The  forked  enf,  quoUi 
he ;  phiek  it  ofct,  and  rtvf  U  km.  But,  there  wna 
such  laughing !  and  Helen  so  blushed,  and  Paris 
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•0  chafed,  and  all  the  rest  so  laughed,  that  it  passed. 

Cru.  So  lei  il  noif ;  for  it  has  been  a  great  wiiile 
going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  cousin  I  told  jou  a  thing  yesterday ; 
Uiiiik  onX 

Ores.  So  1  do. 

Pan,  in  be  sirom,  'tb  true ;  he  will  weep  you, 
tn  Hwere*  a  man  in  April. 

Ores,  And  Til  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an  Hwere 
a  nettle  a^ainsi  May.  [.^  Retreat  Bounded, 

Pan,  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field: 
StAlt  we  stand  up  here,  and  see  them  as  they  pass 
toward  Ilium  7  good  niece,  do ;  sweet  niece  Cressida. 

Cres,  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  place  ;  here 
ire  may  see  most  bravely :  Ml  tell  you  them  all  by 
their  names,  as  they  pass  by ;  but  mark  Troilos 
aboTe  the  rest 

£neas  passea  over  the  ttage, 

Cru.  Sneak  not  so  loud. 

Pan*  Tnat*s  iEneas;  Is  not  that  a  braTe  man? 
he's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you ;  But 
nark  Troilus :  rou  shall  a 

Crts.  Who^s'that? 


Antenor  pautM  ooerm 

Pan,  That's  Antenor;  he  has  a  shrewd  wH,  I 
can  tell  you ;  and  he's  a  man  good  enough :  he's 
one  oihe  soundest  judgments  in  Troy,  whosoever, 
and  a  proper  man  of  person : — When  comes  Troi- 
lus 7— P11  show  you  Troilus  anon ;  if  be  see  me, 
▼ou  shall  see  him  nod  at  me. 

Cre»,  Will  he  'ive  you  the  nod  7' 

Pan,  You  shall  see. 

Cres.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  hare  more. 

Hector  passes  our. 

Pen,  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  look  you.  that; 
There's  a  fellow  !— Go  thy  wav.  Hector :— There's 
a  brave  man,  niece, — O  brave  Hector  !^-Look.  how 
be  looks !  there's  a  countenance :  Is't  not  a  brave 
man? 

Cres,  O,  a  brave  man ! 

Pan,  Is  'a  not  7  It  does  a  man's  heaK  good— 
Look  you  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet :  look  you 
fonder,  do  you  see?  look  you  there  I  There's  no 
Jesting :  there's  laying  on ;  take't  off  who  will,  as 
liier  say  :  there  he  haeks! 

Ores,  Be  those  with  swords  7 

Paris  pasHS  over, 
'Pan,  Swords?  any  thing,  he  cares  not:  an  the 
devil  come  to  him,  it's  all  one :  By  god's  lid  it  does 
one's  heart  good: — Yonder  comes  Paris,  yonder 
comes  Paris :  look  ye  yonder,  niece ;  Is't  not  a  gal- 
lant roan  loo,  b'lnot?— Why,  this  is  brave  now.— . 
Who  said,  iio  came  hurt  home  to-day?  he's  not 
nurt:  why  this  will  do  Helen's  heart  good  now. 
Ha !  'would  I  could  see  Troilus  now!— you  shall 
see  Troilus  anon. 

Cres.  Who's  that? 

Helenus  passes  ooer. 

Pan,  That's  Hclcnus;— I  marvel,  where  Troilus 
m :— That's  Helenus ;— I  think  he  went  not  forth  to- 
la v  :— Thai's  Helenus. 

Cres.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle? 

Pan,  Helenus?  no;--Yes,  he'll  fight  IndiflTerent 
wtW  :— I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is  I—Hark ;  do  you 

I  >  Went  beyond  bounds,       («)  As  If  Hwere. 
S;  A  term  in  the  game  at  earus  called  Noddy. 
Helmet 
vou  n. 


not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troflus?—- Helenus  is  a 
priest 
Cres,  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder? 

Troilus  passes  over. 

Pan,  Where  7  yonder  7  that's  Deiphobus :  His 
Troilus!  there's  a  man,  niece  I— Hem  I  brave  Trot* 
lus !  the  prince  of  chivalry  I 

Cres,  PeaccL  for  shame,  peace ! 

Pan,  Mark  nim ;  note  him ;— O  brave  Troilus  .— 
look  well  upon  him^  niece ;  look  you,  how  liis  swor^ 
is  bloodied,  and  his  helm^  more  hack'd  than  Hec- 
tor's; And  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes!— 0 
admirable  youth!  he  ne'er  saw  three  and  twenty. 
Go  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  way ;  had  I  a  sister 
were  a  Grace,  or  a  dauf^hter  a  goddess,  he  should 
take  his  choice.  0  admutible  man !  Paris  7 — Paris 
is  dirt  to  him ;  and,  1  warrant,  Helen,  to  changt 
would  give  an  eye  to  boot 

Forces  pass  over  the  stage, 

Cru,  Here  come  more. 

Pan,  Asses,  fools,  dolts !  chaff  and  bran,  chaff 
and  bran  I  porridge  alter  meat!  I  could  live  and 
die  Pthe  eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look : 
the  eagles  are  gone :  crows  and  dawsC  crows  and 
daws !  I  had  rather  be  such  a  man  as  Troilus,  than 
Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 

Cru,  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achilles ;  a 
better  man  than  Troilus. 

Pan,  Achilles  7  a  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very  camel 

Cres,  Well,  well. 

Pan,  Well,  well  7— Why,  have  you  any  discre- 
tion 7  have  you  any  eyes  /  Do  you  know  what  a 
man  is  7  Is  not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  discourse, 
manhood,  learning,  gentleness,  virtue,  youth,  libe- 
rality, and  such  like,  the  spice  and  salt  that  seasor. 
a  man  7 

Cru,  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be  bakect 
with  no  date*  in  the  pie,— for  then  the  man's  dau 
is  out 

Pan,  Tou  are  such  a  woman !  one  knows  not  a' 
what  ward*  you  lie. 

Cru,  Upon  my  baek,  to  defend  my  belly ;  upon 
my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles ;  upon  my  secrecv,  to 
defend  mine  honesty;  my  mask,  to  defenJ  mv 
beauty;  and  vou  to  defend  all  these:  and  at  aU 
these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watclies. 

Pan,  Say  one  of  your  watches. 

Cres.  Nar,  I'll  watch  you  for  that ;  and  that's 
one  of  the  chiefest  of  them  too :  if  I  cannot  ward 
what  I  would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for 
telling  how  I  took  the  blow ;  unless  it  swell  past 
hiding,  and  then  it  is  past  watching. 

Enter  Troilus'  Boy, 

Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  speak  with  you. 

Pan,  mere? 

Boy.  At  your  own  house ;  there  he  unarms  him. 

Pon.  Good  boy,  tell  hhn  I  come :  [Exit  Boy.]  I 
doubt,  he  be  hurt— Fare  ye  well,  gooa  niece. 

Cres,  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  I'll  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Cru,  To  bring,  uncle, 

Pan,  Ay,  a  token  (Vom  Troilus. 

Cres,  By  the  same  token— you  arc  a  bawd— 

[Exit  Pandarua. 
Words,  vows,  griefs,  tears,  and  love's  (Idl  sacrifice, 
He  offers  in  another's  enterprise : 


(5)  Dates  were  an  ingredient  fai'ttneient  paatr^ 
of  almost  every  kind. 
(C)  Guard. 

t  1 
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BhI  more  in  TroDus  thoumnd  fold  1  aee 
Than  in  the  glass  of  Bandar's  praise  may  be ; 
Yet  hold  1  od*.    Women  are  angels,  wooing : 
Things  won  are  done,  joy's  soul  ues  in  Ihe  doing 
Thai  she  belov'd  Imows  nought,  that  knows  not 

tliis,— 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is : 
That  she  was  nerer  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach, — 
Achievement  is  command ;  ungain'd,  beseech : 
Then  though  my  heart's  content  firm  love  doth  bear. 
Nothing  of  that  shall  firom  mine  eyes  appear.    [Ex, 

SCEJ^E  ilL—Tlu  Grecian  cmnp.    Btjvn  Aga- 
memnon's loil.    Tnniwels.   fnltr  Asamemnon, 
•  Neslor,  Ulysses,  Menelaus,  and  «lA«rs. 

Agnn*  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  set  the  jaundice  on  yovr  cheeks  7 
The  ample  proposition,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below. 
Fails  in  the  pronus'd  largeness :  checks  and  disasters 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  reai'd ; 
As  knots,  by  the  confldx  of  meetin|^  sap, 
Infect  the  sound  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant'  from  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,   is  it  matter  new  to  us, 
That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far. 
That  after  seven  years'  siege,  yet  Troy  waib  stand ; 
8ith*  every  action  that  hath  ]^one  before, 
Whereof  we  have  record,  tnal  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim, 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gavcH  surmised  shape.  W hy  then,  you  princes. 
Do  vou  with  cheeks  abash'd  behoki  our  works ; 
And  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  nought 

else 
But  the  protractive  trials  of  ^eat  Jove, 
I'o  find  pcr&istive  constancy  in  men  7 
The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortunes'  love :  for  then,  the  boM  and  coward. 
The  wise  and  fool,  tlie  artist  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  soil,  seem  all  afiin'd*  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown, 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan. 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away ; 
And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  bv  itself 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 

AV ff^  With  due  observance  of  thy  eodlike  seat,* 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  words.    In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Ues  the  true  proof  of  men :  The  sea  being  smooth. 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
With  those  of  nobler  bulk  1 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrase 
The  gentle  Thetis.*  and,  anon,  behoki 
T*  A  strong-ribb'd  Dark  through  liqukl  mounlakis  cut. 
Bounding  uetween  the  two  moist  elements, 
Like  Perseus'  horse :  Where's  then  the  saucy  boat 
Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rivall'd  greatness  7  either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Nentune.     Even  so 
Doth  valour's  show,  ana  valour's  worth,  divide. 
In  storms  of  fortune :  For,  in  her  ray  and  brightness. 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  price,* 
Tlfw  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the'splitlmg  wind 
Mdites  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks, 

M)  Twisted  and  rambling. 

i«)  Since,  (3)  Joined  by  affinitv. 

'4)  Tl.e  throne.   (5)  The  daughter  of  Neptune. 

(6)  The  gad-flv  that  stings  cattle. 

(7)  ExpccUtidn. 


And,  flies  fled  under  ahade,  Why,  then,  the  thii^ 

of  courage. 
As  rous'd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sympathine^ 
And  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  selfsame  key, 
Returns  to  chkling  fortune. 

l/Zyss.  Agamemnon, — 

Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up, — hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which,— most  mighty  for  thv  place  and  sway r* 

[To  Airamenmon. 
And  thou  most  reverend  for  thy  stretch'd-oat  life,— 

[To  Nestor. 
I  give  to  both  your  speeches,— which  were  such, 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brass ;  and  such  again. 
As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch'd  in  silver. 
ShouM  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  as  the  azletree 
On  which  heaven  rides,)  knit  all  the  Greekish  ears 
To  his  experienc'd  tongue,— yet  let  it  please  both,— 
Thou  great,— and  wise,— to  hear  Ulysses  speak. 
•tfgMn.  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  bcH  of  less 

expect* 
That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden, 
Divkle  thy  lips ;  than  we  are  confident, 
When  rank  Thersites  opes  liis  mastifl'  jaws, 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

IJi'^,  Troy,  yet  upon  his  basis,  had  been  down. 
And  the  great  Hector's  sword  haa  lack'd  a  masier, 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  specialty  of  rule*  hath  been  neglected : 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  so  many  hollow  factions. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expected  7  Degree  being  vixarded, 
The  unworthiest  snows  as  fairfy  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  themselves,   the  planets,   and  th« 

centre. 
Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insisture,*"  course,  proportion,  season,  fona. 
Office,  and  custom,  m  all  line  of  order : 
And  tnerefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol. 
In  noble  eminence  enthron'd  and  snher'o 
Amidst  the  other;  whose  med'cinable  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  aspects  of  planets  evil. 
And  posts,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king. 
Sans"  check,  to  good  and  bad:  But  wW  a- 

planets. 
In  evil  mixture  to  dtMrder  wander. 
What  plagues,  and  what  portents  r  what  mki««7 . 
What  rafjinff  of  the  sea  7  shaking  of  earth " 
Commotion  in  the  winds  7  tKghts,  changes ' 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate'* 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
Quite  from  their  fixture:  O.  when  degree  is  ahak  • , 
Which  is  the  ladder  of  all  high  designs. 
The  enterprise  is  sick  I  How  could  communi**/^. 
Degrees  ui  schools  and  brotherhoods"  in  cities. 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable'^  shores. 
The  primogcnitive  and  due  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  laurels. 
But  bv  degree  stand  in  authentic  place  7 
Take  V>ut  degree  away,  untune  that  string. 
And,  hark,  uhat  discord  follows !  each  thing  n^e%i 
In  mere'^  oppugnancy:  The  bounded  waters 


8)  Rurhis  of  authority. 

10)  Constancv. 

12)  Force  up  "by  the  roots. 


(9)  Masked. 
(11)  


IS)  Corporations,  companies     /14) 
15)   -'     • 


A^Molute. 


Wiihoul. 
Divided. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


lOL 


TROILUS  AND  JRESSIDA. 


14$ 


ShouM  lift  their  botoms  higher  Uiao  the  shores. 

And  melee  a  sop  of  all  this  solid  globe : 

Strength  should  be  lord  ofinibeciUtv, 

And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  lather  dead : 

Force  should  be  right:  or,  rather^  right  and  wrong 

(^Between  whoee  endless  jar  justice  resides^) 

should  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  justjce  too. 

Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  poweri 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite ; 

And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf, 

80  duublr  seconded  with  will  and  power, 

Mu»t  make  perforce  an  universal  prej, 

And,  last,  eat  up  himself.    Great  AgamemnoD, 

This  chaos,  when  degree  is  sufibcate, 

Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  ocgleetion  of  degree  it  Is, 

That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  with  a  purpose 

It  hath  to  dimb.   The  general's  disdain'd 

Bt  him  one  step  below ;  he,  by  the  next ; 

That  next,  by  him  bencaUi  *  so  every  step, 

Exampled  b^  the  first  pace  that  in  sick 

Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 

Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 

Aad  *tis  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  00  foot. 

Not  her  own  sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 

Ttow  m  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 

Jv^.  Most  wiselv  hath  Ulysses  here  diseover*d 
Hie  fever  whereof  all  our  power'  is  sick. 
Jigam.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Ulysses, 
Wlnt  m  the  remedy  7 

Vhft9*     The    great    AchiUes,^whom    opinion 
crowns 
rhe  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host,— • 
Having  lus  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  bis  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  desi^r :  With  him,  Patrochis, 
Upon  a  lazy  bed  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  scurril  jests ; 
And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 
(Whieh,  slanderer,  he  imiUtion  calls,) 
He  papeants*  us.    Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
rhy  topless'  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And,  like  a  strutting  player,— whose  conceit 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  ind  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 
Twixt  htii  stretch'd  footing,  and  the  scaffoldage,*-- 
Such  to* he-pitied  and  o'er- wrested*  seeming 
He  sets  thy  j^reatncss  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
Tis  like  a  chime  a  menditig ;  with  terms  unsquar'd, 
Which, from  the  tongue orroaring Typhon dropp'd, 
WouM  sef>m  hrperboles.     At  this  fustv  stuflT, 
The  lanre  Achilles,  on  his  pressM  bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  spplause ; 
Cries— Ecr^ilfnl  .'—•«*  •/fgomemtionjiisf.— 
Mm  ptmi  me  Jt/eMior  ;— Aem,  and  atroke  ihy  bemrdf 
Jl»  he,  bemf*drest  lo  tomearatim. 
That'*  di*ne,— as  near  nn  the  cxtremest  ends 
Of  parallels ;  ss  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife : 
Vet  wo»k1  Achilles  still  crie»,  Rxcetlent ! 
Tb  ^^ffUl^r  rif^ki  f  Abie  play  him  me,  Pairoc/uf, 
dfnmn^  to  answer  in  a  ntsrM  alarm. 
And  then,  fomooth,  the  faint  defects  of  age 
Musi  hr  'he  mrene  of  mirlh  ;  to  cough,  and  spit. 
And  with  a  palsv-fumblinc?  on  his  gorget, 
6hal(r  in  and  out  the  riv^t : — and  at  this  >port, 
Sir  \iilntirdi««;  cries,  O!  enoughy  Potrvdui; 
Or  Fire  me  riha  afateel !  I  Mhall  frlit  all 
M  pteantre  of  my  tpUen,    And  in  this  fashion. 
All  our  nhHities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 
BewraU  and  generals  of  trrace  exact. 
Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 


1;; 


i )  Army,  flmc 

Ir  inodem  language,  takes  ua  eff. 


ExcitemenLs  lo  the  field,  or  speech  for  tnicc^ 
Success^  or  loss,  what  is,  or  is  not,  serves 
As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  parado&es. 

•Ves/.  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 
(Whom,  as  Ulvsscs  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice,)  many  are  infect 
Ajaz  is  grown  sel^wilPd ;  and  bears  his  head 
In  such  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  like  him  : 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  rails  ou  our  stale  01  war. 
Bold  as  an  oracle :  and  so  is  Thersiles 
VA  slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mintf) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure, 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  dsn^r. 

Uliff,  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardice ; 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts.— 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike, 
When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by  meastira 
Of  their  observant  toil,  Ihe  enemies*  weight,— 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity  : 
Thev  call  this— bed-work,  mappery,  closet-war : 
So  that  the  ram,  that  bailers  down  the  wall^ 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poize^ 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

AVtl.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles'  horse 
Makes  many  Thetis*  sons.  VTrwwptt  sounds. 

Jigam,  What  trumpet  1  look,  Meneiaua. 

Enter  JSneas. 

J^en,  From  Troy. 

Jigam,  What  would  you  'fore  our  tent  T 

JEne,  Is  thii 

Great  Agaroemnoo*s  tent,  1  pray  7 

•/from.  Even  this. 

JEne.  May  one,  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  prince. 
Do  a  fair  mtasage  to  his  kingly  ears  7 

w9g«m.  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles*  arm 
Fore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

wEne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  sccuritv.    How  nay 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals  7 

Jlram.  Howl 

JEne,  Ay; 
I  ask.  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  tvhen  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phcebus : 
Which  is  that  ^od  in  ofiire.  gukling  men  7 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  7 

wlgmn.  This  Trojan  scorns  us ;  or  the  men  of  Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

•£ne.  Courtiers  as  frte,  as  debonair,  unarm *d. 
As  bending  angels ;  lhat*s  their  fame  in  peace  ■ 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  nave  galli, 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords;  and,  Jovc^i 

accord, 
Nothinc  so  full  of  hearU    But  peace,  /Rneas, 
Peace,  Troian  ;  lay  ih^  finder  on  thy  lips ! 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  worth. 
\r  that  the  prais*d  himself  bring  the  praise  forth : 
But  what  the  repining  enrmy  commends, 
That  breath  fame  follows;  that  praise,  role  pure, 
lranM>ends. 

^7am,  Sir,  vou  of  Trov,  call  you  yourself  JEneas* 

JEn't,  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

(3)  Supreme.     (4)  The  galleries  of  ine  theaim 
\&)  Beyond  the  truth.  (6)  Un  ^    '^ 
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•from.  What's  your  affair,  I  pray  you  ? 

w£/i«.  Sir,  pardon  ;  Hit  for  Agamemnon's  ears. 

•Sgam.    He  hears  nought  privately,  that  comes 
from  Troy. 

JEne.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper  him : 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent, 
And  then  to  spealc 

^gam.  Speak  frankly*  aa  the  wind ; 

It  is  not  Aficamemnon's  sleeping  hour: 
That  thou  'shalt  know,  Trojan,  be  u  awake, 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

•£ne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud, 

Send  thy  brass  voice  through  all  these  lazy  tents ; — 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know, 
What  Troy  means  fairly,  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

[Trumpet  scunds. 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  call'd  Hector  (Priam  is  his  father,) 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Is  rusty  grown ;  he  bade  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  this  purpose  speak.     Kings,  princes,  lords ! 
If  there  be  one.  among  the  fair'st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  ease ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  his  peri! ; 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear ; 
That  loves  his  mistress  more  than  in  confestion 
(With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth. 
In.  other  arms  than  hers,~to  him  this  challenge. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  oo  his  best  to  do  it. 
He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  in  his  arms ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  nis  trumpet  call, 
Mid- way  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
To  rouse  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him  ; 
If  none,  he'll  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  dames  are  sun-burn'd,  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of  a  lance.     Even  so  much. 

*^gam.  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  ^neas ; 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  Kind, 
We  left  them  all  at  home :  But  we  are  soldiers ; 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love ! 
If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  meets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 

J^esL  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  man 
When  Hector's  grandsire  suck'd :  he  is  old  now ; 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love,  Tell  him  from  me, — 
I'll  hide  my  silver  beard  in  i^  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace*  put  this  wither'd  brawn ; 
And,  meetinsr  him,  will  tell  him,  That  my  lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  grandame,  and  as  cKaste 
As  may  be  in  the  world :  His  youth  in  flood, 
VII  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

^ne.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of  youth ! 

Ulpss.  Amen. 

•9  gam.  Fair  lord  ^neas,  let  me  touch  your  hand ; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  1  lead  you,  sir. 
Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 
So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  lent  to  tent: 
Yo!n!*rlf  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

I  Exntni  aU  but  Ulysses  and  Nestor. 

fT'lish   Nestor, 

V'-/.  What  says  Ulysses? 

'  "*:if.  \  have  a' young  conception  in  my  brain. 


(3'   'VRniltv. 


(S)  An  armour  for  the  arm. 
'4)  Sise,  moasure. 


Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 

Jrest,  Whatis't? 

Ulysa,  This 'tis: 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knoU :  The  seeded  prtfe 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  cropp'd. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nurKry  of  like  evil, 
To  orerbulk  us  mlL 

AVsf.  WeU,  andhow? 

Ulyss.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  H«ciae 
sends. 
However  it  is  spread  in  general  name. 
Relates  in  purpose  onljr  to  Achilles. 

J^est,  The  purpose  is  perspicuous  even  «■  wfl* 
stance. 
Whose  grossness  little  characters  sum  up : 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain,' 
But  that  Achilles,  were  hii  brain  as  barren 
As  banks  of  Libva,— though,  ApoUo  knows, 
'TIS  dry  enougfi,^will  with  great  speed  of  )udg 

ment. 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpose 
Pomting  on  him. 

Ulysa.  And  wake  him  to  the  answer,  think  jou  ^ 

It  is  most  meet :  Whom  may  you  else  oppose. 

That  can  from  Hector  bring  those  honours  off*. 

If  not  Achilles  ?  Thought  be  a  sportful  combat, 

Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells ; 

For  here  the  Trojans  taste  ourdear'st  repute 

With  their  fin'st  palate :  And  trust  to  me,  Ulynes, 

Our  imputation  shall  be  odiy  pois'd 

In  this  mid  action :  for  the  success, 

AUhouzh  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling^ 

Of  gooKQ  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 

And  in  such  indexes,  although  small  pricks* 

To  their  subs^uent  volumes,  there  is  seen 

The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 

Of  things  to  come  at  large.    It  is  supposed. 

He,  that  meets  Hector,  issues  from  our  choice : 

And  choice,  being  mutual  act  of  all  our  souls. 

Makes  merit  her  election ;  and  doth  boil. 

As  'twere  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  distill'd 

Out  of  our  virtues ;  Who  miscarrying, 

>Vhat  heart  receives  from  hence  a  eonquennf 

part. 
To  steel  a  strong  opinion  to  themselves  7 
Which  entertain'd,  limbs  are  his  instruments. 
In  no  less  working,  than  our  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Ulyss,  Give  pardon  to  my  speech  ;— 
Therefore  'tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares, 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  sell ;  if  not. 
The  lusture  of  the  better  shall  exceed,  • 
Bv  showing  the  worse  first.    Do  not  consent. 
That  ever  ifiector  and  Achilles  meet; 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this, 
Arc  dogg'd  with  two  strange  followers. 

•ATesl.  I  see  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  wf^ 
are  they  ? 

Ulyss.   What  glory  our   Achilles  sharta  fron 
Hector, 
Were  he  hot  proud,  we  all  should  share  witii  Lzm : 
But  he  alreauy  is  too  insolent : 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Afric  sun. 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes, 
Should  he  'scape  Hector  fair :  if  he  were  foil*<l, 
Whvj  then  we  did  our  main  opinion'  crush 
In  taint  of  our  best  man.    No,  make  a  lottery ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blackish  Ajax  draw 

(5)  Small  points  compared  with  the  toIi 

(6)  Estimation  or  character. 
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Tlie  tort'  to  fight  with  Hector :  Among  ouraelves, 
Gire  him  allowance  for  the  better  man, 
For  that  will  physic  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applau&e :  and  make  him  fall 
His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 
If  ihe  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  oti', 
We'll  dress  him  up  in  voices:  If  he  fail. 
Vet  go  we  under  our  opinion'  still 
That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  or  miss, 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes,^- 
Ajax,  employed,  plucks  down  Achilles'  pUunei. 

J^esi,  Ulysses, 
Now  I  begin  to  relish  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  to  it  forthwith 
To  Agamenmon :  go  we  to  him  straizht. 
Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other :  Priw;  alone 
Must  Urre*  the  mastifls  on,  as  'twere  their  bone. 

[ExemL 


ACT  II. 

SCRXE  L— .Another  pari  of  ihe  Grecian  ernnp. 
Enter  Ajax  and  Thersites. 

t4^*ar.  Thersites, 

Tker,  Agamemnon — how  if  he  had  boils?  full, 
lU  over,  generally  ? 

wjjor.  Thersites, 

Thtr.  And  those  boils  did  run  7— Say  so,— did 
.H>t  the  general  run  then  7  were  not  that  a  bolchy 
lore? 

^ax.  Doer, 

Tker,  Then  would  come  some  matter  from  him  ; 
I  see  none  now. 

•^'or.  Thou  bitch-wolTs  son,  canst  thou  not  hear  7 
Feci  then.  [Strikes  Aim. 

Tker.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
mongrel  beef-wilted  lord! 

•^'ox.  Speak  then,  thou  unsalted  leaven,  speak : 
I  n  ill  beat  thee  into  naiidsomencss. 

Tker,  I  shall  sooner  rail  tiiee  into  wit  and  holi- 
ness :  but.  I  think,  thy  horse  n  ill  sooner  con  an 
oration,  than  thou  learn  u  prayer  without  book. 
Thou  canst  strike,  canst  thou  7  a  red  murrain  o*thv 
Jade's  tricks ! 

^'ox.  Toads-stool,  learn  me  the  proclamotion. 

Tker,  Dost  thou  think,  I  have  no  sense,  thou 
strikest  me  thus  ? 

•^ax.  The  proclamation, — 

Ther.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

^ax.  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  Angers  itch. 

Ther.  I  would  thou  didst  itch  from'  head  to  foot, 
and  I  had  the  scratching  of  thee ;  I  would  make 
thee  the  loathsomcst  scab  in  Greece.  When  thou 
iK  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou  strikest  as  slow  as 
mother. 

•fior.  I  say,  the  proclamation^ 

Ther.  Thou  grumblest  and  railest  even'  hour  on 
Achilles ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  great- 
OQSfl,  as  Cerberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty,  ay,  that 
thou  harkesl  at  him. 

w9)Vur.  Mistresj*  Thersites! 

Ther.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 

Jjax.  Cobloaf! 

Ther.  He  would  pun*  Ihcc  Into  shivers  with  his 
fistf  OS  a  sailor  breaks  a  biscuit. 

•^/or.  You  whoreson  cur!  [Beatbig  hhn, 

Ther.  Do,  do. 

<t)  Character.         (3)  Provoke. 


(4 
(5) 


I.ot. 

Pound. 

A<«,  a  cant  term  for  a  foolish  fcUow 


•^jax.  Thou  stool  for  a  witent 

Iher.  .\y,  do,  do ;  thou sodden-witled  lord!  tlioii 
hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mme  elbows ;  an 
assinego^  may  tutor  thee :  Thou  sctirvy  valiant  ass, 
thou  art  here  put  to  thrash  TrojaiiS;  and  tJiou  art 
bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit,  like  a 
Barbarian  slave.  If  thou  use*  U  beat  me,  I  will 
begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what  thou  art  by  inches^ 
thuu  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou  I 

•jjt^'  xou  dog ! 

Ther,  You  scurvy  lord  1 

4^'ax.  You  cur!  [Beating  him, 

Tker.  Mars  his  idiot!  do,  rudeness ;  do,  camel  t 
do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles  and  I'atrocles. 

JchiL  Why,  how  now,  Ajaa  7  wherefore  do  y<w 
thus? 
How  now,  Thersites  7  what's  the  matter,  man  7 

Ther.  You  see  him  thece.  do  you? 

^hil.  Ay;  what's  the  matter  7 

Ther.  Nav,  look  upon  him. 

Jlehil.  Soldo;  What's  the  matter? 

Ther,  Nav.  but  regard  hiro  well. 

Mhil.  Well,  why  f  do  so. 

Ther.  But  yet  vou  look  not  well  upon  him:  loft^ 
whosoever  you  take  him  to  l«,  he  is  Ajaz. 

^hil.  I  know  that,  fool. 

Ther.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

^ax.  Therefore  1  beat  thee. 

Ther.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he 
utters !  his  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have 
bobbed  his  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones : 
I  will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  ana  his  pia 
mater''  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  or  a  sparrow. 
This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax,  •who  wears  his  wit  in 
his  belly,  and  his  guts  in  his  bead,— I'll  tell  you 
what  I  say  of  him. 

wfcAi/.  What? 

Ther.  1  say,  this  Ajax— ^- 

f  Ajax  (jfers  to  strike  kim,  Achilles  interpoM. 

Aehil.  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

Ther.  Has  not  so  much  wit— 

^chil.  Nay,  I  must  hold  you. 

Ther.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle, 
for  whom  he  comes  to  fighL 

JichU.  Peace,  fool ! 

Ther.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietness,  but 
the  fool  will  not :  he  there ;  that  he ;  look  you  tliere. 

Jljax.  0  thou  damned  cur  I  1  shall—— 

Jfchil.  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's? 

Ther,  No,  I  warrant  you ;  for  a  fool's  will  shame  it 

Ptdr.  Good  woids,  Tliersites. 

Jiehil.  What's  the  <juarrel  ? 

.Siax.  I  bade  tlie  vile  owl,  go  learn  me  the  tenor 
of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Ther.  I  »cr>e  thee  not. 

^ax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Ther.  I  serve  here  voluntary.* 

Jiehil.  Your  last  service  was  suflferance,  'twaf 
not  voluntary ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntar}* ;  Aje* 
was  here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  undet  an  lo^ 
pre)«». 

Ther.  Even  so?— a  great  deal  of  your  wit  too 
lies  in  your  sinews,  or  else  there  be  liars.  Hectoi 
shall  have  a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of 
your  brains ;  a'  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  nut  w»th 
no  kernel. 

JlchU.  What,  with  me  too,  Thersites ? 

Ther.  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— whose 

(6)  (Tontintte. 

(7)  Tlie  membrane  that  protects  the  brmhs 
(b)  Voluntaribr, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


152 


TKOrLUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


JlHh, 


ml  was  mouldy  ere  your  sn^andiires  had  nails  on 
their  toes,~yok'e  you  like  c&aughl  oxen,  and  make 
you  plough  iip  the  wart. 

,iclUi,  What,  whal? 

Ther,  Yes,  good  sooth :  To,  Achilles !  to,  Ajax  I  to ! 

^ox.  1  slmil  cut  out  your  tonvue* 

flier.  *Tis  no  matter ;  I  shaQ  speak  as  much  as 
thou  afterwards. 

PAtr.  No  mort  words,  Thersites ;  pea^^ 

Ther.  1  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles*  brach' 
bids  me,  shall  1 1 

Achil.  There**  Tor  you,  Patroclus. 

I'ker.  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpoles,  ere 
1  come  anv  more  to  your  tents  \  I  will  keep  where 
•hf;re  is  wli  stirring,  and  leare  the  faction  of  fools. 

l£«l. 

Pair.  A  tf ood  riddance. 

AcliU.  iMdrry,  thi»,  sir,  is  proclaimed  through  all 
our  host : 
Thiti  llceior,  by  the  Krst  hour  of  the  sun. 
U'lli.  uith  a  trumpet,  *twixt  our  tents  and  Troj, 
T(>-iiiurrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  anna, 
Thai  hath  a  siomuch ;  and  such  a  one.  that  dare 
Maintain— 1  know  not  what;  *tis  trash:  Farewell. 

^iijax.  Faretvell.    Who  shall  answer  him  ? 

Jchil.  1  knoiv  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery ;  otherwise, 
He  knew  his  man. 

jijax.  0,  meaning  you : — 1*11  go  learn  more  of  it 

[ExewU. 

SCBLYE  //.— Troy.    A  room  in  Priam's  pdaee. 
Enter  Priam,  Hector,  Troilus,  Paris,  and  He- 

Jeiius. 

Pri,  Alter  so  many  hours,  Hres,  speeches  spent, 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  (Vom  the  Greeks ; 
Deliver  HeleUy  and  all  damage  else — 
An  honour^  losa  ofHmt^  travel,  expense^ 
Woundsy  /rieiulSf  and  what  eUe  dear  Uutt  U  eon- 

sttm^d 
In  hot  Jiirenlion  qf  this  cormorant  war, — 
Shall  be  slntck  ocT;— Hector,  what  say  you  tot? 

Hector.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks 
than  I, 
As  far  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet, 
Dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 
More  spungy  to  suck  in  tlie  sense  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out—Who  know$  what  foUowa  7 
Than  Hector  is:  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety. 
Surety  secure :  but  modest  doubt  is  call*d 
The  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.    Let  Helen  go : 
Since  Uie  Arst  sword  was  drawn  about  this  (question, 
Every  tithe  soul,  'mongst  manv  thousand  dismes,* 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen ;  1  mean,  of  ours: 
If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  ours, 
To  guard  a  Uniig  not  ours ;  not  worth  to  us, 
Had  it  our  name,  the  ralue  of  one  ten ; 
What  merit's  in  that  reason,  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up  ? 

Tro,  Fie,  fie,  my  brother ! 

Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king. 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  scale 
Of  common  ounces  7  will  ;^ou  with  counters  sum 
The  nast-proportion  of  his  infinite  ? 
And  buckle-in  a  waist  most  fathomless. 
With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons  7  fie,  for  godlv  shame ! 

Hel,  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  sharpe  at 
reasons, 
Tou  are  so  empty  of  them.    Should  not  our  father 


(1)  Bitch,  hound. 
(3)  Caution. 


(t)  Tenths. 
(4)  Shrink,  or  fly  off*. 


Bear  the  great  sway  of  his  aiTairs  with  reasons. 
Because  vour  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  so  7 
Tro,  You  are  for  dreams  and  slumbers,  brother 

priest, 
You  fur  your  glores  with  reason.    Here  are  jooi 

reasons: 
You  know,  an  enemy  intends  ^ou  barm ; 
You  know,  a  sword  employ*d  is  perilous, 
And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  rerv  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
Or  like  a  stardis-orb*d  7— Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason 
Let's  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep:  Manhood    and 

honour 
Should  have  hare  hearts,  wcJd  they  but  (at  their 

thoughts 
With  this  cramm*d  reason :  reason  and  respect* 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject 

Hect.  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  ccst 
The  holding. 
Tro,  What  b  aught,  but  as  'tis  valued  7 

Hect.^  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will  * 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  dignitv 
As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  or  itself 
As  in  the  prizcr :  *tis  road  idolatry. 
To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  is  attributive 
To  what  infectiously  itself  affects. 
Without  some  image  of  the  aflfected  merit. 

Tro.  1  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  tlie  conduct  of  my  will ; 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eves  and  ears, 
Two  traded  pilots  Hwixt  the  dangerous  shores 
Of  will  and  judgment :  How  may  I  avoid. 
Although  my  will  distaste  what  it  elecied. 
The  wife  1  chose  ?  there  can  be  no  eraston 
To  blench*  from  this,  and  to  stand  ftrm  by  honour. 
We  torn  not  back  the  silks  upon  the  merchant. 
When  we  have  soil'd   them;  nor  the  remaindei 

viands 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrespective  sieve,' 
Because  we  now  are  full.    It  was  thought  moot, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  with  full  consent  bellied  his  sails ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  tnuse. 
And  did  him  service :  he  touch'd  the  ports  desir'd ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,*  whom  the  Greeks  held  cap 

tive. 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whose  youth  and 

freshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  makes  pale  the  raomlns. 
Whv  keep  we  her  r  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt: 
Is  she  worth  keeping  7  whv,  she  is  a  pearl, 
Whose  price  hath  launch*d  above  a  tnousaod  ship% 
And  tom'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you'll  avouch,  *twas  wisdom  Paris  went 

{As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd— (To^  go^) 
f  you*lI  confess,  he  brought  home  noble  pnze 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  clapp'd  your  bands, 
And'cry'd — Inestimable !)  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did, 
Becgar  the  esUination  which  you  priz'd 
Richer  than  sea  and  land 7  O'thefl most  base: 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  7 
But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace^ 
Wc  fear  to  warrant  m  our  native  place! 

Cas,  [Within,]  Crv,  Trojans,  cry! 

PrL  What  noiae7  what  shriek  is  tUi! 

(5)  Basket  (6)  PriaiB*s  sister,  HesloM. 
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TV*.  *Tii  oar  mtd  siiter,  I  do  know  her  voice. 
Cm.  [  WUkin,]  Crv,  Trqjtiii ! 
IleeL  It  ia  Csasandra. 

Enter  Cassaodra,  raving, 
CiiM.  Cnr,  Trojani,  cry!  lend  me  ten  thousand 

And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetic  teara. 

UeH,  Peace,  sister,  peace. 

Cat,  Virzins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkled 
elders. 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothinc  canst  but  cry, 
Add  to  my  clamours !  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  practise  your  eyes  wifin  tears ; 
Trb*  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ilion  stand  ; 
Our' Are-brand  brother.  Paris,  bums  us  all. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  a  Helen,  and  a  wo : 
Crjr.  cry !  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.    [Exit. 

HteL  Now,  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  these  high 
strains 
or  divination  m  our  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  remorse  7  or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause, 
Can  qualify  the  same  7 

TVo.  Why,  brother  Hector, 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds. 
Because  Cassandra's  mad  :  her  brain-sick  raptures 
Cannot  distaste'  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  it  gracious.*    For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  touchM  than  all  Priam's  sons ; 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amongst  us 
Such  thiri^  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fi<?ht  (or  and  maintain! 

Par.  Else  mi^ht  the  worid  convince*  of  lerity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counsels  : 
But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  win?s  to  my  propension,  and  cut  ofl* 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  7 
What  propiignation*  is  in  one  man's  valour, 
To  §tand  the  posh  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  Yet,  I  protest. 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties, 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne'er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit. 

PrL  Paris,  you  speak 

Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 
Tou  have  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Par,  Sir,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
But  I  would  have  the  soil  of  her  (kir  rape 
Wip'd  ofi^  m  honourable  keeping  her. 
Wltat  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack'd  queen, 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  ip, 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  7  Can  it  be. 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this 
Should  once  set  footing  in  vour  generous  bosoms ; 
There's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party. 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  lo  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended  ;  nor  none  so  nol>le. 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  dealh  unfam'df 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject :  then,  I  say, 

(1)  Corrupt,  change  to  a  worse  slate. 
{'*)  To  net  it  off".         (5)  Convict. 
(4)  IWenoe.  (6)  Commented. 


Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well, 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  paralleL 

Heet,  Paris,  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  said  well : 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  glos'd,'~but  superficially ;  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons,  you  allege,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distcmper'd  blood. 
Than  to  make  up  a  iree  determination 
'Twixt  rijht  ana  wrong ;  For  nleasure  and  reve?*f« 
Have  ears  more  deal  than  aooers  to  the  lOice 
Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  craves, 
All  does  be  render'd  to  their  owners ;  Now 
What  nearer  deoi  in  all  humanity. 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  7  if  thn  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  throtu|h  affection ; 
And  that  great  minds,  of  parual  indulgence 
To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the  same ; 
There  is  a  law  in  each  well-onlcr'd  nation, 
To  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  art 
Most  disobedient  and  refractory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  SparU's  kmg,» 
As  it  is  known  she  is,<— these  moral  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  return'd :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong. 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  < 
Is  this,  m  way  of  truth :  yet,  ne'ertheksss, 
My  sprightly  brethren,  I  propend'  to  you 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 
For  'lis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 


Upon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 
Tro,  Why,    " 
des'ign 


there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  oiu 


Were  it  not  glory  that  we  nu>re  affected 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
I  wouM  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Hector, 
she  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown : 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes 
And  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us : 
For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  wouki  not  lose 
So  rich  advanta^  of  a  promis'd  fflory, 


As  smiles  upon  the  forenead  < 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

Heel.  I  am  yours. 

You  valiant  oflTspring  of  great  Priamus.^ 
I  have  a  roisting*  dMllenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  factious  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  amaxement  to  their  drowsy  spirits : 
I  was  adv^rtis^d,  tneir  great  general  slept, 
Whilst  emulation*  in  the  army  crept ; 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  htm.  [EvtMii. 

SCFJfE  IIL—Tfu  Grecian  camp,    B^/bre  Ach&> 
les'<en<.    £nler  Thersites. 

7Aer.  How  now,  Thersite8  7  what,  lost  in  tht 
labyrinth  of  thy  fury  7  shall  the  elephant  Ajax  cafw 
rv  it  thus  7  he  beats  me.  and  1  rail  at  him :  O  wor> 
thy  satisfaction !  'would,  it  were  otherwise ;  that  1 
could  beat  him,  whilst  he  railed  at  me:  'Sfoot,  1*0 
learn  to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  I'll  see  some 
issue  of  my  spiteAil  execrations.  Then  there*^ 
Achilles,—^  rare  engineer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken 
till  these  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will  stand 
I  til  I  they  fall  of  themselves.  0  thou  great  thunder 
tiarter  of  Olvmpus,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the 
jking  of  gods ;  and,  Mercury,  lose  all  the  serpeo- 

(6)  Through. 
I         (7^  fnrline  to,  as  a  question  o(  bonour. 
I        (8)  Blustering.  (9)  Envy. 
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tine  craH  of  Ihy  caduceits;*  ifve  iHke  not  ihat  little 
little  Iciif  thnn  litUe  wil  frum  Utein  that  ihey  have ! 
which  sliorUarmed  ignorance  iuelf  knows  is  so 
abundant  scarce,  it  uill  not  in  circumvention  de- 
liver a  fly  from  a  spider,  without  drawing  their 
na:»y  irons,  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this,  the 
rengeonce  on  the  whole  camp  1  or,  rather,  the  bone- 
ache  !  for  that,  melhinks,  is  the  curse  dependent  on 
those  that  war  Tor  a  placket  I  have  said  my  prayers : 
and  devil,  eiivy,  say  Amen.— What,  ho !  my  lord 
Acullles ! 

Enter  Patroclus. 

Pair,  Who's  there?  Thersites?  Good  Thersites, 
come  in  and  rail. 

Ther,  If  1  could  hare  remembered  a  gilt  coun- 
terfeit, thou  wouldeat  not  have  slipped  out  of  my 
contemplation :  but  it  is  no  matter ;  Thyself  upon 
thyself!  The  common  curse  of  mankind,  folly  and 
izhorance,  be  thine  in  sreat  revenue !  heaven  bless 
mee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near 
thee !  Let  thy  blood'  be  thy  direction  till  thy  death ! 
then  if  she.  that  lays  thee  out,  says — thou  art  a  fair 
corse,  Pll  be  sworn  and  sworn  upon't,  slie  never 
shrouded  any  but  lazars.'  Amen. — Where's  Achil- 
les? 

Patr.  What,  art  thou  derout?  wast  thou  in 
praver? 

ther.  Ay  ;  the  heavens  hear  me ! 

Enter  AchUles. 

JehiL  Who's  there  7 

Pair.  Thersites,  my  lord. 

^chil.  Where,  where?— Art  thou  come!  WTiy. 
my  cheese,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thou  not  served 
thyself  in  to  my  table  so  many  meals?  Come ;  what's 
Agamemnon  ? 

Ther.  Thy  commander,  Achilles ;— Then  tell 
me,  Patroclus,  what's  Achilles  ? 

Pair.  Thy  lord,  Thersites ;  Then  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee,  what'*  ihvscif  ? 

Ther.  Thy  knower,  Patroclus;  Then  tell  me, 
Pntrocliis,  what  art  thou  ? 

Patr.  Thai  mavest  tell,  that  knowest  ' 

^chil.  O  tell.  tell. 

Thtr.  I'll  decline  the  whole  question.  Agamem- 
iion  ccrniiiands  .\chille8 :  Acliilles  is  my  lord ;  I  am 
^uiroclus'  knower :  anu  Patroclus  b  a  fool. 

Patr.  You  rascal  I 

Ther.  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

^ehil.  He  is  a  privileged  man. — Proceed,  Ther- 
Ntes. 

Ther.  Aframemnon  is  a  fool ;  Achilles  is  a  fool ; 
Ther«ilc8  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  Patroclus  is 
■t  fool. 

^^chil.  Derive  this  *,  come. 

Ther.  Ajramemnon  is  a  fool  to  oflTer  to  command 
Achilles ;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of 
Agamemnon;  Thersites  is  a  fool  to  serve  such  a 
(bol ;  ami  Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Patr.  Whr  am  I  a  fool  7 

Ther.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prorer.— It  suf- 
Seeth  me,  thou  art.    Look  you,  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  ARomem  ion,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  Diomedes,  and 
Ajax. 
Aehil.     Patroclus,  I'll   speak    with   nobodv;— 
Come  in  with  me,  Thersites.  ( ExiL 

(I)  The  wand  of  Mercury,  which  is  wreathed 
with  »<Tpcnla. 
(9)  Passions,  natural  propensities. 
(S)  leprous  persons. 
(4)  Envious.  (6)  Tetter,  scab. 


Ther.  Irlere  is  such  patchery,  such  jugciinr,  and 
such  knavery !  all  the  ar^ment  is,  a  cuckold,  and 
a  whore ;  A  good  auarrel,  to  draw  emulous*  fac- 
tions, and  bleed  to  aeath  upon.  Now  the  dry  set' 
pigo^  on  the  subject!  and  war,  and  lechery,  con- 
found all!  [EtU. 

•^gam.  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

Patr.  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-dispo«'d,  my  lord. 

Agam.  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  that  we  are  herc^ 
He  shent*  our  messengers  j  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,^  visitmg  of  him : 
Let  him  be  told  so ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place, 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Pair,  I  shall  say  so  to  hin. 

(£stt. 

XJlyts.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ; 
He  is  not  sick. 

Ajax,  Yes,  lion-sick,  sick  of  proud  heart:  yoa 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  ^ou  will  favour  the  man ; 
but,  by  my  head,  'tis  pnde:  But  why,  why?  let 
him  show  us  a  cause.— A  word,  my  lord. 

[Taket  Agamemnon  ofUt. 

•VmI.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him  ? 

Uhis9,  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 

Jdtt,  Who?  Thersites? 

Uly»9.  He. 

AV«t.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  ha?e 
lost  his  argument.* 

Ulyas,  No,  you  see,  he  is  his  argument,  that  hti 
his  argument :  Achilles. 

J^est.  All  the  better ;  their  fraction  is  more  our 
wish,  than  their  faction :  But  it  was  a  strong  con- 
posure,  a  fool  could  disunite. 

Ulytt,  The  amitv,  that  wisdom  knits  not,  IbDy 
may  easily  untie.    Here  comes  Patroclus. 

Re^^nter  Patroclus. 

,\Vsf.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

Vlyis,  The  elephant  hath  Joints,  but  none  for 
courtesy:  his  legs  are  legs  for  necesfity,  not  for 
flexure. 

Pair,  Achilles  bids  me  say— he  is  much  torry, 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
Did  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  state, 
To  call  upon  him ;  he  hopes,  it  b  no  other. 
But,  for  your  health  and  vour  digestion's  sake, 
An  aAer-dinner's  breath." 

Agam,  Hear  you,  Patroclus  ;— 

We  ore  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers ; 
But  his  evasion,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  scorn, 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  reason 
WTiy  we  ascribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  hb  virtues, — 
Not  virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld,— 
Do,  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss ; 
Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholesome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  untastcd.    Go  and  tell  him. 
We  come  to  speak  with  him :  And  you  shaJl  not  iini 
If  you  do  say — we  think  him  over-proud, 
And  under- honest;  in  self-assumption  greater. 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  thai 

himself 
Here  tend'®  the  savage  strangeness**  he  puts  on ; 
Disffuise  the  holy  strenffth  of  their  command. 
Ana  underwrite' '  in  a  aeserring  kind 
His  humorour  predominance :  yea,  watch 
His  petUsh  lunes,*'  hb  ebbs,  nb  flows,  as  if 


re)  Rfbuked,  rated. 


Appendage  of  rank  or  dignity. 
8)  Subject.  (9)  Exercise. 

6)  Attend.  (11)  Shvness. 

13)  Subscribe,  obev.       (15^  F'ts  of  lunacy. 
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The  pMMif»  fnd  whole  carriage  of  this  action 
Rixie  on  his  tide.    Go,  tell  him  this ;  and  add, 
That,  if  lie  over-hold  his  price  so  much. 
We'll  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  thu  report — 
Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance*  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant:— Tell  him  so. 
i^atr,  1  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presentlr.^ 

Jigmftu  In  second  Toice  we'll  not  be  satisfied, 
We  come  to  speak  with  him.— Ulysses,  enter. 

[fjnlUljsses. 

i^fox.  What  is  be  more  than  another? 

Jigmtu  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

•^ojc.  Is  he  so  much  7  Do  you  not  think,  he 
ihifiks  himself  a  better  man  than  1  am  7 

Ji^miu  No  question. 

J/ox.  Will  you  subseribe  his  thought,  and  say- 
he  IS? 

^am,  fioj  noble  Ajaz ;  vou  are  as  strong,  as 
valiant,  as  wise,  no  less  noble,  mueh  more  gentle, 
and  altogether  more  tractable. 

Max,  Why  should  a  man  be  proud  7  How  doth 
priiK  grow  7  I  know  not  what  pnde  is. 

AgvHU  Your  mind^s  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  your 
virtues  the  lairer.  He  that  is  proud,  eau  up  him- 
felf :  pride  b  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his 
own  chronicle ;  and  whatever  praiseth  itself  but  in 
the  d«Kl,  devours  the  deed  in  tne  praise. 

Jljax,  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  1  hate  the  en- 
gendering^ of  toads. 

Acsl.  And  yet  he  loves  himself:  Is  it  not  strange  7 

{Mde. 

Re»enUr  Ulysses. 
Ulyss,  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 
Jigam,  What's  his  excuse  7 
{jiy$8.  He  doth  rely  on  none ; 

Bui  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose. 
Without  observance  or  respect  of  any. 
In  Hill  peculiar  and  in  sel^admission. 

Jigmn,  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  request, 
Untent  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  usi 
Vlyss,   Things  small  as  nothing,  for  request's 
sake  only. 
He  makes  important :  Possessed  he  is  with  greatness ; 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels  at  self-breath :  imaffin'd  worth 
Hokls  in  his  blood  such  swoln  ana  hot  discourse. 
That,  twixt  his  mental  and  his  acti^-e  parts, 
KingdoroM  Achilles  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batters  down  himself:  What  should  I  say? 
He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Crvr-Ab  recovery. 

Jf^om.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him.— 

Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
'TIS  said,  he  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  led 
At  your  request,  a  little  from  himself. 

Ulyss.  O  Agamemnon,  kt  it  not  be  so ! 
We'll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achilles:  Shall  the  proud  lord, 
That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam  ;* 
And  never  sufiers  matter  of  the  wo  rid 
Enter  his  thouffhts, — save  such  as  do  revolve 
Axid  ruminate  himself,— shall  he  be  worshipp'd 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  7 
No,  this  thrice-tvorthy  and  right  valiant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  ac<^uir'd  ; 
Nor,  hv  mj  will,  assubjugate  his  merit, 
* '  :imn!v  titled  as  Achdles  is, 
['    'TM'P':  to  Achilles : 


')    Npprobation* 

UL    il. 


(t)Fai. 


That  were  to  enhu^  his  fat^already  pride . 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,'  when  be  Dumi 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion.* 
This  lord  go  to  him  !  Jupiter  forbid  : 
And  say  m  thunder— ^cAtUes,  go  to  khn, 

•Vest.  0,  this  is  well ;  he  rubs  the  vein  of  hfan. 

[^aide^ 

Dio,  And  how  his  silence  drinks  up  this  applause  I 

U9side. 

Jljax,  If  I  go  to  him,  with  my  arm'd  fist  111 
pash^hiffi 
Over  the  lace. 

^^am,  0,  no,  you  shall  notjro. 

j^ax.  An  he  be  proud  with  me,  I'll  pheeze*  hii 
pride: 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

Ulyti,  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  tour 
Quarrel.^ 

Jua,  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow,—— 

Jvesl.  How  he  describes 

Himselfl  [Jitide. 

Max,  Can  he  not  be  sociable  7 

Vly99.  The  raven 

Chides  blackness.  IJidde, 

Max,  I  vrill  let  his  humours  blood. 

dgmn.  He'll  be  physician,  that  shouki  be  the 
patient  [dnde, 

JSljax,  An  all  men 
Were  o'my  mind, — 

UlvMS,  Wit  would  be  out  of  fksfalon. 

[Jiside. 

JSjax.  He  should  not  bear  it  so.  * 

He  should  eat  swords  first :  Shall  pride  carry  it? 

AVst.  An  Hwoukl,  you'd  carry  half.  [^side, 

UlysM,  He'd  have  ten  shares. 

[^side. 

Max,  I'll  knead  him.  I  will  make  him  supple  :— 

Jhtt,  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm :  force*  him 
with  praises : 
Pour  in,  pour  in ;  his  ambition  is  dry.  [*9side, 

Ulyss,  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  dis- 
like. I  To  Agamemnon. 

Jfett,  0  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio.  You  muil  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 

Uly$9,  W'hy,  tis  this  naming  of  him  docs  him 
harm. 
Here  is  a  man— But  tls  before  his  face 
1  will  be  silent. 

AVsl.  Wherefore  should  you  so  7 

He  is  not  emulous,*  as  Achilles  is. 

UlyMs.  Know  the  i%hole  world,  he  is  as  valiant. 

•^jax,  A  whoreson  dog,  that  shall  paltei*  thai 
with  us ! 
I  would,  he  were  a  Trojan ! 

^est.  What  a  vice 

Were  it  in  Ajax  now 

Ulyss.  If  he  were  proud  ? 

iXo,  Or  covetous  of  praise  7 

Ulyss.  Ay,  or  surly  borne  ? 

Dio.  Or  strange,  or  sell  affectei]  7 

Ulyss.   Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of 
sweet  composure : 
Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee  suck : 
Fam'd  be  thv  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice-fam'ti,  beyond  all  erudition  : 
But  he  that  disciplin'd  thv  arms  to  fight, 
I.et  Mars  diride  eteniitv  m  twain, 
And  give  hhn  half:  and,  for  thy  vigour, 

(8)  The  sign  in  the  zodiac  Into  which  the  sun 
enters  June  tl.  'And  Cancer  reddens  with  the 
solar  blase.*  Thomson. 

(4)  Strike.  (B)  Comborcuny. 

(t)  StuiT.  (7)  Envious.  (8)  TriOe. 
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BiUl-bearinff  Milo  his  addition'  Afield 

To  sinewT  Ajaz.    I  will  not  praise  thy  wisdom, 

Which,  like  a  bourn.*  a  pale,  a  shore,  con/ines 

Thy  spacious  and  dilatea  parts :    Ilere*s  Nestor, — 

Instructed  by  the  antiquary  times. 

He  must,  he'  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise :-~ 

But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 

As  green  as  Ajax',  and  your  brain  so  temper'd, 

You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  him, 

But  be  as  Ajax. 

^jax.  Shall  I  call  you  father  7 

J^esL  Ay,  my  good  son. 

IMo,  Be  rui'd  by  him,  lord  AJax, 

Ulyss.   There  is   no  tarrying   here;   the   hart 
Achilles 
Keeps  thicket.    Please  it  our  ffreat  general 
To  call  together  all  his  state  oi  war ; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy  :  To-morrow. 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  uist : 
And  here's  a  lord, — come  knights  from  east  to  west, 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best. 

Agam,  Go  we  to  counciL    Let  Achilles  sleep : 
L*gbt  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  bulks  ciraw 
deep.  [ExamL 


ACT  m. 

SCEJtE  /.—Troy.     Ji  room  in  Priam's  palace. 
.  Etder  Pandarus  and  a  Senrant. 

Pan,  Friend !  you !  pray  you,  a  word :  Do  not 
you  follow  the  young  lord  Paris  7 

Sero.  Ay,  sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Pan,  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean. 

Sero,  Sir,  I  do  cfepend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan,  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman ; 
I  must  needs  praise  him. 

Strv,  The  lord  be  praisM  I 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not 7 

Strv,  *Failh,  sir,  superficially. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  me  better;  I  am  the  lord 
fandarus. 

Sen,  I  hope,  1  shall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan,  I  do  desire  it 

Sen,  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace. 

[Music  %BU}wn, 

Pan,  Grace !  not  so,  friend ;  honour  and  lordship 
arc  my  titles : — VVhal  music  is  this  ? 

Sen,  I  do  but  partly  know,  sir ;  it  is  music  in 
parts. 

Pan,  Know  you  the  musicians  7 

Sen.  Wholly,  sir. 

Pan,  Who  play  they  to  7 

Serv,  To  the  hearers,  sir. 

Pan,  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  7 

Sen,  At  mine,  sir,  and  tneirs  that  lore  music. 

Pan,  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Sen,  W'ho  shall  1  command,  sir  7 

Pwn,  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another ;  I 
am  too  courtly,  and  thou  aK  too  cunning :  At  whose 
request  do  these  men  play  7 

Sen,  That's  to't,  indeed,  sir :  Marry,  sir,  at  the 
request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  nerson ; 
with  him,  the  mortal  Venus,  the  heart-blood  of 
lieauty,  love's  invisible  soul, 

Pai\,  Who,  my  cousin,  Crcssida? 

Sen,  No,  sir,  Helen ;  Could  you  not  find  out 
that  bi  her  attributes  7 

Pan,  it  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast  not 
leen  the  lady  Crcssida.    I  come  to  speak  with 

(1)  TiUes.    its  Stream,  rivulet      (8)  Boils. 


Paris  from  the  prmce  Troilus :  I  wBI  make  a  co«p 
plimental  assault  upon  him,  for  my  business  seeths.* 
Sen,  Sodden  business!  there's  a  stewed  phrast 
uideed! 

Enter  Paris  and  Helen,  aUendtd, 

Pan,  Fair  be  to  jrou,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fail 
company !  fair  desires,  in  all  fair  measure,  (kirlf 
guide  them!  especially  to  you,  fair  queen!  fiuv 
thoughts  be  to  your  fair  pillow  ! 

Hden,  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan,  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet  queas.«* 
Fair  prince,  here  is  good  broken  music 

Par,  You  have  broke  it,  cousin :  and,  by  my 
life,  you  shall  make  it  whole  again ;  you  shall  piece 
it  out  with  a  piece  of  yo!ir  peribrmance  :•— Neil,  be 
is  full  of  harmony. 

i*on.  Truly,  lady,  no, 

Helen,  O.sir, 

Pan, .  Rude,  in  soQth ;  in  good  sooth,  Tcry  mde. 

Par,  Well  said,  my  Tord !  well,  you  say  so  in  fits. 

Pan,  I  have  business  to  my  lorti,  dear  queen  :— 
M  v  lord,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a  word  7 

Helen,  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out:  well 
hear  you  sinz,  certainly. 

Pan,  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleasant  with 
me.— But  (marry)  thus,  my  lord, — my  dear  lord, 
and  most  esteemea  friend,  your  brother  Troilus— 

Helen,  My  lord  Pandarus ;  honey-sweet  lord,— 

Pan,  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to ;— coaunendr 
himself  most  affectionately  to  you. 

Helen,  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody  ; 
If  you  do^  our  melancholy  upon  your  head  I 

Pan,  bweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  that's  a  awed 
queen,  i'failh. 

Hefen,  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad,  is  a  soar 
offence. 

Pan,  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn  ;  that 
shall  it  not,  in  truth,  la.  Nav,  1  care  not  for  such 
words,  no,  no. — And,  my  lord,  he  desires  you,  that, 
if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you  will  make 
his  excuse. 

Helen,  My  lord  Pandarus, 

Pan,  What  says  my  sweet  queen,— my  very  nxj 
sweet  queen. 

Par,  What  exploit's  in  hand  7  where  rape  he 
to-ni^ht 

Helen,  Nay,  but  my  lord, 

Pan,  What  says  my  sweet  queen  7— My  ooosb 
will  fall  out  with  you.  You  must  not  know  whc»e 
he  sups. 

Par,  I'll  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Cresaida. 

Pan,  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  w«dr;* 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 

Par,  Well,  I'll  make  excuse. 

Pan,  Ay,  good  my  lord.  Why  should  jmf  M^— 
Cre8sida7  no,  your  poor  disposer's  sick. 

Par,  I  spy. 

Pan,  You  spy!  what  do  you  spy  7— Come,  gin* 
me  an  instrument.— Now,  sweet  queen. 

Helen,  Why,  this  is  kindlv  done. 

Pan,  My  rieice  is  horribfy  in  love  with  t  tUnf 
you  have,  sweet  queen. 

Helen,  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not 
my  lord  Paris. 

'Pan,  He !  no,  she'li  none  of  him  ;  they  two  are 
twain. 

Helen,  Falling  in,  aAer  falling  out,  may  makt 
them  three. 

Pan,  Come,  come,  I'll  hear  no  more  of  this; 
I'll  sinz  you  a  song  now. 
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BeUn.  Af,  ar,  pr'ythee  now.  By  my  troth, 
iweet  lord,  thou  noBt  a  fine  forehead. 

Pan,  Av,  >ouaay,  you  may. 

HeUtL.  Let  th>  sons  be  love :  this  Xofe  will  un- 
io  Oft  all.     O  Cupid.  Cupid.  Cupid  ! 

Pan,  Love !  ay,  that  it  shall,  i*raith 

Par,  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but  lore. 

Pan,  In  good  troth,  it  begins  so : 

LaveJbve,  nothing  but  love,  aliU  more  I 

Fcr^  oh,  love^i  bow 

ShootM  buck  and  doe; 

The  shtn/t  eonjoundty 

A  vl  that  it  wounds 
But  tickles  still  the  sore. 

These  lovers  cry— Oh  !  oh  !  they  die  I 
Yet  that  which  seems  the  toowul  to  kiU^ 

Doth  turn  oh!  oh  !  to  ha!  ha!  he! 
So  dying  love  lives  still : 

Oh!  o&/  awhUe,butha!  ha!  ha! 

Oh  !  oh!  groans  oul/or  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Uej  bo ! 

Helen,  in  love,  i'faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  nose. 

Par,  He  eats  nothing  but  doves  love ;  and  that 
breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  besrets  hotthouffhts, 
md  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  is 
love. 

Pan,  Is  this  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood, 
bot  thoughU,  and  hot  deeds  7— Whv,  they  are  vipers  ; 
Is  love  a  generation  of  vipers  7  ^weet  lord,  who*s 
t-fieM  to>day  7 

Par,  Hector,  Deiphobus,  Helcnus,  Antenor,  and 
an  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  1  would  fain  have  arm'd 
to-night,  but  mv  Nell  would  not  have  K  so.  How 
chance  my  brother  Troilus  went  not? 

Helen, '  He  hanffs  the  Up  at  something ;— you 
know  all,  lord  Pandarus. 

Pan,  Not  I,  honey-sweet  queen— I  long  to  hear 
how  they  sped  to^lay. — You'll  remember  your 
brother^s'excuse. 

Par,  To  a  hair. 

Pan,  Farewell,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan,  I  will,  sweet  queen.  [ExU, 

\JI  retreat  sounded. 

Par,  They  are  come  from  field :  let  us  to  Pri- 


'7 
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am*8  hall. 
To  ereet  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo  vou 
To  help  unarm  our  Hector :  his  stubborn  buckfes. 
With  tnese  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touchM, 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edffe  of  steel. 
Or  force  of  Greelrish  sinews :  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 

Helen,  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  servant, 
Paris: 
Vea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  dutv. 
Give  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have ; 
Tea,  overshines  ourself. 

Par,  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee.       [Eie. 

UCEJ^E   n.—The    same,      Pandarus'    orchard. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Servant,  meeting. 

Pan,  How  now?  where's  thy  master?  at  my 
eeosin  Cressida's  ? 
8erv,  No,  sir ;  be  stays  for  you  to  conduct  hhn 
IQier. 

Enter  Troilus. 
Pan,  O,  here  he  comes.— How  now.  how  now. 
Tn,  Sirrah,  walk  off.  [Exit  Servant. 

Jl^  Shafts  of  a  carriaire. 
S)  The  allusion  is  to  bowling;   what  is  now 
led  tlie  jack  was  formerly  termed  the  mistress. 


Pan,  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  7 

Tro,  No,  Pandarus  :  I  stalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  t'.e  Stygian  banks 
Staving  for  watlare.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  swili  transportance  to  those  fields. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
ProposM  for'  the  deserver  !  O  centle  Pandams, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  nis  painted  nings. 
And  fly  « ith  me  to  Cressid  ! 

Pan,  Walk  here  i'the  orchard.  I'll  bring  hei 
straight  [Elxil  Panoarus. 

Tro,  I  am  giddr :  expectation  whirls  me  rouiKL 
The  imaginary  relisn  is  so  sweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sense ;  What  i«  ill  it  be, 
When  that  the  watry  palate  tastes  indeed 
Love's  thnce-reputcd  nectar  7  death,  I  fear  me ; 
Swooning  destruction  :  or  some  joy  too  fine. 
Too  subt  le-potenl,  tun'd  too  sharp  in  sweetnesa, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 
I  fear  it  much ;  and  1  do  fear  besides. 
That  1  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys : 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  chai^ge  on  neaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pan,  She's  making  lier  read  v,  she'll  come  straight  i 

Jrou  must  be  witty  now.  She  does  so  blush,  and 
etches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were  fraved 
with  a  sprite:  I'll  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest 
villain  :~8he  fetches  her  breath  as  short  as  o  new- 
ta'en  sparrow.  [Exit  Pandarus. 

Tro.   Even  such  a   passion  doth  entbrace  my 
bosom : 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulie : 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose. 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  encount'riiig 
The  eye  of  migesty. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Cressida. 

Pan,  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush  7  shame's 
a  baby.^Here  she  is  now  :  swear  tl)€>  oaths  now  to 
her,  that  you  have  sworn  to  me.— What,  are  you 
gone  again?  you  must  be  watched  ere  you  be  made 
uime,  must  you?  Come  your  wa>s,  come  vour 
ways ;  an  you  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  Vthc 
fiIls,*^Why  do  you  not  speak  to  her  7^Con»e,  draw 
this  curtain,  and  let's  see  your  picture.  Alas,  the 
day,  how  loath  you  are  to  offend  day-light  I  an 
'twere  dark,  you'd  close  sooner.  So,  so  ;  rub  on, 
and  kiss  the  mistress.*  How  now  7  t  kiss  in  fee- 
farm  ?  build  there,  carpenter;  the  air  is  sweet.  Nay, 
you  shall  fight  your  nearts  out^  ere  I  part  you.  Thi 
falcon  as  the  tercel,'  for  all  the  ducks  i'ihe  river 
go  to,  go  to. 

Tro,  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan,  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  b« 
she'll  bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call  yotu 
activity  in  question.  What  billing  again  7  Here^ 
— /n  witness  whereof  the  parlies  interchangeably-^ 
Come  in,  come  in ;  I'll  |;o  get  a  fire.       [Exit  Pan* 

Cres,  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Tro.  O  Cressida,  how  often  have  f  wished  mt 
thus. 

Cres,  Wished,  my  lord  ?— The  gods  grant !— O 
my  lord ! 

7Vo.  What  should  they  grant  ?  what  makes  this 
pretty  abruption?  What 'loo  curious  dreg  espies  my 
sweet  ladv  in  the  fountain  of  our  love? 

Cres,  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  hav« 
eye; 

Tro,  Fears  make  devils  cherubims;  they  ncvci 
see  truly. 

(8)  The  tercel  b  themalt  ind  Ihe  fokon  the  fe> 
mala  hawk. 
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CrtM.  Blind  fear,  that  teeing  reason  leads,  finds 
safer  footing  than  blind  reason  stumbling  without 
fear :  To  fear  the  worst,  oft  cures  the  worst. 

Tro.  Of  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear :  in  all 
Cupid's  pageant  there  is  presented  no  monster. 

Urts,  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither? 

Tro,  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings ;  when  we 
row  to  weep  seas,  lire  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame  tigers; 
thinking  it  harder  for  our  mistress  to  devise  imposi- 
tion enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficulty 
imposed.  This  is  the  monstruosity  in  lore,  lady, — 
that  the  will  is  infinite,  and  the  execution  confineud ; 
that  the  deaire  is  boundless,  and  the  act  a  slave  to 
limit 

Ores,  They  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  perform- 
ance than  they  are  able,  and  yet  reserve  an  ability 
that  they  never  perform ;  vowing  more  than  the  per- 
fection of  ten,  and  discharging  less  than  the  tenth 
part  of  one.  They  that  have  the  voice  of  lions,  and 
the  act  of  hares,  are  they  not  monsters  7 

Tro,  Are  they  such?  such  are  not  we:  Praise 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove  ;  our  heiul 
shall  ^0  bare,  till  merit  crown  it:  no  perfection  in 
reversion  shall  have  a  praise  in  present :  we  will  not 
name  desert,  before  his  birth ;  and,  being  bom,  his 
addition'  shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fair  faith: 
Troilus  shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  as  what  envy  can 
say  worst,  shall  be  a  mock  for  his  truth  ;  ana  what 
truth  can  sjieak  truest,  not  truer  than  Troilus. 

Ores.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pmi,  What,  blushing  still?  have  you  not  done 
talking  yet? 

Ores. '  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedi- 
cate to  you. 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that :  if  my  lord  get  a  boy 
of  you,  you'll  give  him  me :  Be  true  to  my  lord :  iJT 
he  flincH.  chide  me  for  it 

TVo.  You  know  now  your  hostages ;  your  uncle*s 
word,  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  givp  mv  word  for  her  too ;  our 
kindred,  though  thejr  be  long  ere  they  are  wooed, 
they  are  constant,  being  won  :  they  are  burs,  I  can 
tell  vou :  thev  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Ores,  Boldness  comes  to  xp.t  now,  and  brings  me 
heart  :^ 
Prince  Troilus,  I  have  lov'd  you  night  and  day 
For  manv  \veary  months. 

Tro.  \Vhy  was  my  Cressid  then  so  hard  to  win  ? 

Ores.  Hard  to  seem  wou  *  but  I  was  won,  my  lord. 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me  ;— 
If  1  confess  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant 
I  love  you  no\v ;  but  not.  till  now,  so  much 
But  I  might  master  it :— in  faith.  I  lie : 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridlea  children,  grown 
Too  headstrong  for  their  mother :  See,  we  Tools ! 
Why  have  I  blabb'd?  who  shall  be  true  to  us, 
When  we  are  so  unsecrct  to  ourselves  ? 
But.  though  I  lov'd  you  well.  I  woo'd  you  not; 
Ana  yet,  good  faith.  I  wish'a  myself  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  nad  men's  privilege 
Of  speaking  first    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue; 
I  ir,  m  this  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak 
The  thing  1  shall  repent    See,  see,  vour  silence. 
Cunning  m  dumbness,  from  my  weakness  draws 
My  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  mouth. 

Tro.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  usues  thence. 

Pan.  Prettv,  iYiith. 

Oru.  My  ford,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ; 
Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiss: 

n)  Titles.  («)Ever. 

(S)  Met  with  and  equalled. 


I  am  asham'd ;— O  heavens !  what  liare  I  done  7— 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Tro.  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressid  ? 

Pan.  Leave !  an  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow 
morning,—— 

Cres.  Pray  you,  content  you. 

7ro.  What  ofiends  you,  lady  7 

Cres.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Tro.  You  cannot  shoo 

Yourself. 

Ores.    Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  you ; 
But  an  unkind  sel(|  that  itself  will  leave, 
To  be  anothei^s  fool.    1  would  be  gone : 
Where  is  my  wit  7    I  know  not  what  I  speak. 

Tro.    Well  know  Uiey  what  tiiey   speak,  that 
speak  so  wisely. 

Ores.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  show  more  craft  than 
love; 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  large  confession, 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts ;  But  you  are  wise ; 
Or  else  you  love  not ;  For  to  be  wise,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  mieht;  that  dwells  with  gods  abo*^ 

Tro.  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman 
(As,  if  it  can,  1  will  presume  in  you,) 
TO  feed  for  aye*  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love ; 
To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  youth, 
OuUiving  beauty's  outwara,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays ! 
Or,  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  me,- 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  afironted'  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love; 
How  were  I  then  uplifted !  but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicitv, 
And  simpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cres,  In  that  I'll  war  with  you. 

Tro,  O  virtuous  fight 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most  right  • 
True  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come. 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes, 
Full  of  protest  of  oath,  and  big  compare,* 
Want  similes,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration,— 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon, 
As  sun  to  dav,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  centre, 
Yet  after  all  comparisons  of  truth. 
As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up^  the  verse, 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Cres.  Prophet  may  you  ht. » 

If  I  be  false  br  swerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself. 
When  water-drops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Troy 
And  blind  oblivion  swallow'd  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  characterless  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  memory. 
From  false  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  lo^e^ 
Upbraid  my  falsehood !  when  they  have  said-.,  as 

false 
As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth. 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son  : 
Yeaj  let  them  say^  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood, 
As  raise  as  Cressid. 

Pan.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made :  seal  it,  seal  it ;  f  U 
be  the  witness. — Here  I  hold  your  hand ;  here,  my 
cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another, 
since  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  you  to- 
gether, let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  called  to 
the  worid'send  after  my  name,  call  them  all—Pan 
dars ;  let  all  inconstant  men  be  Troiluses,  all  false 

(4)  Comparison     f  5)  Conclude  it 
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wunen  CfeMtds,   and  all  brokers-betvreen  Pan- 
dars  I  aar,  Amen. 

Tro.  Amen. 

Cres.  Amen. 

P«R.  Amen.  Whereupon  I  will  show  you  a 
chamber  and  a  bed,  which  bed,  becai^se  H  shall 
not  speak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to 
4eath:  awa^. 

And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-tied  maidens  here, 

Bed,  chamber,  Pandar,  to  proride  this  geer  I 

[Exeunt, 

\  CEJfE  JIl.—The  Grecian  camp.  Enter  Aga- 
memnon, Ulysses,  Diomedes,  Nestor,  Ajax,  Men- 
elaus,  and  Calchas. 

CaL  Now,  princes,  for  the  serriee  I  hare  done 
you, 
The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompense.    Appear  it  to  your  mind, 
That,  through  the  sight  I  bear  in  things^  to  Jove 
I  have  abandoned  Troy,  left  my  possession, 
Incurr'd  a  traitor's  name ;  expos'd  myself^ 
From  certain  and  possessed  conveniences, 
To  doubtAil  fortunes ;  s^uest*ring  from  me  al) 
That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition, 
Made  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature ;    . 
And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted : 
1  (io  beseeeh  you,  as  in  way  of  taste. 
To  give  mt  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  those  manv  resisterM  in  promise. 
Which,  you  say,  five  to  come  in  my  behalf. 
Jigam.  What   would*st  thou   of  us,   Trojan? 

make  demand. 
CaL  You  have  a  Trolan  prisoner,  callM  Antenor, 
Yesterday  took ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore,) 
Desir'd  my  Cressid  in  rignt  great  exchange, 
Whom  Troy  hath  still  denied :  But  this  Antenor, 
1  know,  is  such  a  wrest'  in  their  affairs. 
That  their  negociations  all  must  slack, 
Wanting  his  manage :  and  tliey  will  almost 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
in  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  arreat  princes. 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter ;  and  her  presence 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done, 
In  most  accepted  pain. 

•/igom.  Let  DIomedes  bear  him, 

Aodbring  us  Cressid  hither ;  Calchas  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us — Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange : 
Withal,  brin^  word — if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answer'd  m  his  challenire :  Ajas  is  ready. 

Dio,  This  shall  1  undertake :  and,  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.       [Exe,  Dio.  and  Cal. 
Enter  Achilles  and  Palroclus,  before  their  tent, 
Ubfst,    Achilles   stands   i'the   entrance  of  his 
tent:— 
please  it  our  general  to  pass  stmngelv*by  him, 
As  if  he  were  fonrot ;  and,  princes  all, 
La}[  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 
I  will  come  last:   Tis  like,  he'll  question  me, 
Why  such  unplausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  turn'd  on 

him: 
If  BOf  I  have  derision  med'cinable, 
To  use  between  your  stranffeness  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  shall  hare  desire  to  drink ; 
ft  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself,  but  pride ;  for  supple  knees 
Peed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

•%am.  Well  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along  ;— 

<l)  An  iastnunent  for  tuninjc  harps,  &e. 


So  do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  else  disdainfullv,  which  shall  shake  him  i 
Than  if  not  look'a  on.    I  will  lead  the  way. 

dehil.  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  me  7 
You  know  my  mind.  111  fizht  no  more  'gainst  Tror. 

^gmn.  What  says  Achilles?   would  he  aught 
with  us? 

^ett.  Would   you,   my  lord,  aught  with  tht 
general  ? 

^ekU,  No 

J^e$t,  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Agam,  The  better. 

[Exe\mt  Agamemnon  and  Nestor. 

AchU,  Good  day.  good  day. 

Men,  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  7    [ExU  Men. 

AckU,  What,  does  the  cuckold  sc-.m  me  7 

Ajax,  How  now,  Patroclus  ? 

JlchU,  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

^ax.  Ha? 

ActM,  Good  morrow. 

Ajax,  Ajf  and  good  next  day  too. 

NSxil  Ajax. 

Achil,  What  mean  these  fellows?  Know  they 
not  Achilles  7 

Polr.  They  oass  by  strangely:  they  were  usM 
to  bena. 
To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to  Achilles ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AehU,  What,  am  I  poor  of  late? 

'Tis  certain,  greatness,  once  fallen  out  with  fortune, 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too :  What  the  declin'd  is, 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  like  butterflies. 
Show  not  their  mealv  wings,  but  to  the  summer ; 
And  not  a  man,  for  oeing  simpiv  man, 
Hath  any  honour ;  but  honour  Ibr  those  honours 
That  are' without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour, 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Jiyhich  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery  standen, 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them,  as  slippery  too, 
Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.     But  'tis  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends :  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  ao  possets. 
Save  these  men's  looks ;  who  do,  methinks.  And  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 
I'll  interrupt  his  reading.— 
How  now,  Ulysses  ? 

Ulyss.  Now,  great  Thetis'  son  7 

Achil.  What  are  you  reading  ? 

Ulys$.  A  strange  fellow  hen 

Writes  me.  That  man— how  dearly  ever  parted,' 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in,— 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath, 
Nor  feets  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others 
Heat  ihem,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  first  giver. 

AehiL  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysseib 

The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  others'  eyes ;  nor  doth  the  eve  Itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense)  behold  itselC 
Not  gointr  from  itself;  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself. 
Till  it  hath  travcll'd,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself:  this  is  not  strange  at  alU 

Ulyss,  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position, 
It  b  familiar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift: 


(2)  Shyly. 


(SI  Ezcfdlently  endowed. 
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Who,  in  his   ireumitaBee,*  expresaly  proret— 
Thai  110  mail  is  the  lord  of  an/  thing 
Vfhough  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  conaiitiog,) 
rill  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others : 
Nor  doUi  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 
rill  he  behuld  thera  form'd  in  the  applause 
\Vhtire  they  are  extended ;  which,  lilce  aa  arch,  re- 
verberates 
The  roice  a^^in ;  or  like  a  gate  of  steel 
'ronting  the  sun^  receives  and  renders  back 
.  lis  figure  and  his  heat.    1  was  much  rapt  in  this : 
ind  apprehended  here  immediately 
I'he  unknown  Ajaz. 

'leavens,  what  a  man  is  there  I  a  very  horse ; 
That  has  he  knows  not  what    Nature,  what  things 

there  are. 
Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use! 
What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem, 
And  >^:r  in  worth !  Now  shall  we  see  to-morrow, 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Aiux  renownM.    0  heavens,  what  some  men  do, 
Vvhile  some  men  leave  to  do ! 
Huw  iiiome  men  creep  in  skittish  fortune's  hall, 
While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes ! 
How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pnde, 
While  pride  is  fasting  in  his  wantonness ! 
To  see  these  Grecian  lords !— Why,  even  already 
Thev  clap  the  lubber  Ajaz  on  the  shoulder ; 
As  it  his  f  jot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast, 
And  (Treat  Troy  shrinking. 

•ichU,  1  do  believe  it :  for  they  pass'd  by  me, 
As  misers  do  by  be^irars :  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  wordf  our  look  :  What,  sje  my  deeds  forgot? 
Ulyts.  Time  hath,  mv  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion, 
A  srreat-sizea  monster  of  ingratitudes : 
Those  scraps  are  good  de^  past:  which  are  de- 

vour'd 
As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 
As  done :  Perseverance,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have 'done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  trusty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take'  the  instant  way ; 
For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  so  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreast :  keep  then  the  path ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons, 
That  one  by  one  pursue :  If  you  give  way, 
Or  hed^e  aside  from  the  direct  forthright^ 
Like  to  an  enter'd  tide,  they  all  rush  by. 
And  leave  you  hindmost; — 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  fallen  in  first  rank, 
Lie  there  lor  pavement  to  the  al^t  rear, 
O'er-run  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in 

present, 
Thouirh  less  than  yours  in  past,  must  o'ertop  yours : 
For  time  is  Hke  a  'Oishionable  host. 
That  slixhtly  shakes  his  partin^r  guest  by  the  hand ; 
And  with  his  arms  out-stretch'd,  as  he  would  fly, 
Grasp^in  the  comer:  Welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.    0,  let  not  virtue 

seek 
Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; 
For  beauty,  wit, 

His:h  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
Love,  friendship,  eharitv,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 
One  totieh  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  Idn.— 
That  all,  with  oni*'*r>nsenl.  praise  new-bom  gawas,* 
Thoujrh  the?  nro  nnde  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 
ind  givaito  t  ^s  ,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gil*  o'er-dusled. 


I)  Detail  of  anrument 
t)  Nf  w-fiishioned  toys. 


The  present  eye  praises  the  present  oluect: 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  ^reat  and  complete  mw 
That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajaz ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  once  on  thM^ 
And  still  it  might ;  and  yet  it  may  again. 
If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  aliv^ 
And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
Whose  glonous  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  oT  late, 
Made  emulous  missions*  'mongst  the  goda  r^  ~ 

selves. 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction. 

AchiL  or  this  mj  I 

I  have  strong  reasons. 

UUfi,  But  'gainst  your  i 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  heroicai 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam's  daugnters.* 

jickU.  Ha!  known? 

UUftt,  Is  that  a  wonder? 
The  provkience  that's  in  a  watchAil  stat^ 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus'  void ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensive  deepe ; 
Ke^pa  place  with  thoujght^  and  almost,  like  thegodi 
Does  thoughu  unveil  m  their  dumb  cradlea. 
There  is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine, 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressure  to : 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  tvith  Troyy 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  vours,  my  lord  ; 
Ana  better' would  it  fit  Achilles  much, 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena: 
But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus*  now  at  home, 
W*hen  fame  shall  iii  our  islands  sound  her  trump ; 
And  all  the  Groekish  sirls  shall  tripping  sing, — 
Great  Hectares  sitter  did  AchiUet  vom, :  ^ 
Bui  our  mat  Ajax  bravely^beat  down  kim. 
Farewell  mv  lord :  I  as  your  lover*  speak ; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  break. 

[ExU 

Pair,  To  this  effect,  Achilles,  have  I  mor'd  yoo 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loath'd  than  an  eff*eminate  man 
In  time  of  action.    I  stand  condemn'd  for  this ; 
Thev  think,  my  little  stomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  grea't  love  to  me.  restrains  you  thus: 
Sweety  rouse  yourself;  and  the  weak  wanton  Gupia 
Shall  from  vour  neck  unloose  hb  amorous  fold, 
And.  like  a'dew-drop  from  the  lion's  miuie, 
Be  shook  to  air. 

ActUL  Shall  Ajaz  fight  with  Hector? 

Pair.  Ay:  and,  perhaps,  receive  mueh  hoiboa 
by  nim. 

JtehU,  I  see  my  reputation  b  at  ^ke ; 
My  fame  b  shrew'dly  gor'd. 

Patr,  O,  then  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themaetfes  t 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  o'f  danger ; 
And  danger,  like  an  a^ue.  subtlv  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

AeklL  Go  call  Thersites  hither,  sweet  Patroelv 
I'll  send  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  aHer  the  combat. 
To  see  us  here  unarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's loogiag 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal, 
To  see  great  Hector  in  hb  weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  hb  visag^ 
Even  to  mv  full  of  view.    A  labour  sav'd! 


(S)  The  descent  of  the  deities  to 
ther  side. 
(4)  Polyxena.  (5\  Fnend. 
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IVr.  A  wonder! 

JickiL  What? 

Ther.  A\9%  kom  u»  tod  down  the  Aeld,  ukinK 
hr  hinuelf. 

AchiL  Hovi  fo? 

Tktr,  He  miMt  flzht  linfflj  UMoerrow  with  Hec- 
tor:  and  is  lo  prophetically  proud  of  an  beroical 
eatolling,  that  he  ravea  in  saying  nothing. 

JtekSL  How  can  that  be  7 

Tktr,  Whv»  he  aUlkt  up  and  down  Kke  a  pea- 
eock,  a  stride  and  a  stand :  ruminates,  like  a  hosU 
•Sf»  that  hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  brain  to  set 
down  her  reckoning:  bites  his  Hp  with  a  politic  re- 

Erd,  as  who  should  say—there  were  wit  in  this 
ftd,  an  *t«rould  out;  and  so  there  is:  but  it  lies 
as  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  whieh  will  not 
show  without  knocking.  The  man^s  undone  for 
ever :  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck  i'the  coro- 
oat,  be*ll  break  it  himself  in  rain-fflory.  He  knows 
not  ne :  1  said,  Oitod-wonow.  Ajax ;  and  he  re- 
plies, ThmikB^  Agamemnon.  What  think  you  of 
this  man,  that  takea,  me  for  the  general  7  He  is 
grown  a  ^^j  land-Ash,  langoagelMs,  a  monster. 
A  plague  of  opinion !  a  man  may  wear  H  on  both 
■dea,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 

AcbU,  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  him, 
Thersites. 

Ther,  Who,  1 7  why,  he'll  answer  nobody ;  he 
proTesaes  not  answering;  speaking  u  for  beggars ; 
he  wears  his  tongue  in  his  arms.  1  will  put  on  his 
presence ;  let  Patroclus  make  demands  to  me,  you 
Aall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

AenU,  To  him,  Patroclus :  TeU  him,— I  humbly 
dewtre  the  valiant  Ajax,  to  inrite  the  most  ralorous 
Hector  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent;  and  to  pro- 
eure  safe  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the  magnani- 
mous, and  most  illustrious,  six-or^seTCD-times-hon- 
oured  captain-$reneral  of  the  Qreeiao  armyi  Ag^ 
memnon.     Do  this. 

Patr.  Jove  bless  great  Ajax. 

TKtr,  Humph! 

Pntr,  I  coine  from  the  worthy  Achilles,— 

Ther.  Ha! 

P«lA  Who  most  humbly  desires  you,  to  invite 
Hector  to  his  tent  !— 

Thtr,  Humph! 

Patr,  And  to  procure  sift  conduct  fhmi  Aga- 
OKmnon. 

Ther,  Agamemnon? 

Potr.  Av,  my  lord. 

Ther.  Ha! 

Pelr.  What  say  vou  tot  7 

Ther,  God  be  w(^  you,  with  all  my  heart 

Patr,  Your  answer,  sir. 

Ther,  If  to-morrow  be  a  Mif  day,  by  eleven 
o'clock  it  will  go  one  way  or  other ;  howsoever,  he 
shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

PiBlr.  Tour  answer,  sir. 

The}'.  Pare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

AehU.  Why*  but  he  is  not  in  his  tune,  is  he  7 

Ther.  Noj'but  he'soutotune  thu«.  What  mu- 
tie  win  be  in  him  when  Hector  has  knocked  out 
his  brAtns,  I  know  not :  But,  I  am  sure,  none ;  uii- 
leas  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make  cat- 
Inrs*  on. 

JwkiL  Come,  thou  shall  bear  a  letter  to  him 
sCrait^t 

Ther,  l^t  me  bear  another  to  his  horse;  for  that's 
dit  more  capable*  creature. 

JUhiL  Mv  mind  is  troubled,  like  a  fountain 
stir  r'd ; 

.1)  L«ifi»-«tHngsnndeoreatgat.      (t)  IntelligenL 


And  1  myself  see  not  the  bottom  of  iu 

[Exewd  Achilles  and  Patroeloa. 

Ther.  'Would  the  fountain  of  yoiu*  mind  wera 

clear  affain,  that  I  might  water  an  ass  at  it  t  1  had 

rather  be  a  tick  in  a  aheep,  than  such  a  valiant 

ignorance  l£x<l 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  /.—Troy.  A  streO,  Enter,  at  one  sUU^ 
i£neas  and  Servantt  with  a  torch ;  at  Uu  Uher, 
Paris,  Deiphobus,  Antenor,  Diomedes,  andatk^ 
ert,  with  tarehea. 

Par.  See,  ho!  who's  that  there 7 
Dei.  'TIS  the  lord  i 

ASne.  Is  the  p.*4nce  there  in  person  7— 
Had  I  so  go  good  occasion  to  lie  long, 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  I 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 
Dio,  That's  my  mind  too. — Good  morrow,  lord 

Par.  A  valiant  Greek,  Aneas ;  take  his  haad : 
Witness  the  process  of  vour  speech,  wherein         • 
You  told— how  Diomeo.  a  whole  week  by  days, 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

JEne.  Health  to  you,  vaUant  sir, 

During  all  question'  of  the  gentle  truce : 
But  when  1  meet  vou  arm'd,  as  black  deflanee. 
As  heart  can  think,  or  couraze  execute. 

Dio.  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long,  healths 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 
By  Jove,  I'll  play  the  hunter  for  thv  life, 
*'^ith  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  poficy. 

JEne.  And  thou  shall  hunt  a  lion,  tliat  will  Ay 
With  his  face  backward.— In  humane  gentlfsss, 
Welcome  to  Trov !  now.  by  Anchises*  life. 
Welcome,  indeed!  By  Venus'  hand  I  swear, 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort. 
The  thins  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Dio.  VVe  sympaihixe :— Jove,  let  iCneas  live, 
ir  to  my  sword  his  fite  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thousand  complete  courses  of  the  sun ! 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die, 
With  every  joint  a  wound  ;  and  that  tu-morrow  I 

JEne.  \\e  know  each  other  well. 

Dio.  We  do;    and   long  to  know  each   other 
worse. 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despitefUl  gentle  greeting. 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e*er  I  heard  oC— 
What  business,  lord,  so  earlv  7 

JEne.  I  was  sent  for  to  the'king ;  but  why,  I  know 
not. 

Par,  His  purpose  meets  you;  'Twas  to  bring 
this  Greek 
To  Calchas'  house ;  and  there  to  render  him, 
For  the  enfrced  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid  : 
l^t's  have  your  company;  or,  if  vou  please. 
Haste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  think 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thoujrht  a  certain  knowledgi%) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night. 
House  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  a|ipreach, 
With  the  whole  quality  wherefore:  I  feur, 
We  shnll  be  much  unwelcome. 

AZne.  That  I  assure  you ; 

Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par,  There  is  no  help  ( 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord ;  we'll  follow  yov. 

(S)  Conversatioa. 
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JEne,  Good  morrow,  alL  Exil. 

Par,  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed;  'faith,  tell 
me  true, 
Eren  in  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellovrship, — 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  meriu  fair  Helen  best,    . 
Myself,  or  Menelaus  7 

Dio.  Both  alike : 

He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soilure,) 
With  such  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
?Not  palating  the  taste  of  her  dishonour^) 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends : 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece ; 
You,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleased  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Both  merits  pois'd.  each  weighs  nor  less  nor  more ; 
But  he  as  he,  the  neavier  for  a  whore. 

Par,  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  countrywoman. 

Dio,  She's   bitter  to   her  country:    Hear  me, 
Paris,— 
For  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Grecian's  life  hath  sunk ;  for  every  scruple 
#f  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trc^  hath  been  slain :  since  she  could  speak, 
She  hath  not  given  so  man^  good  words  breath, 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  sufier'd  death. 

Par,  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do, 
Dispraise  the  thins  that  vou  desire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  silence  noki  this  virtue  well, — 
We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  n,—The  same.    Court  before  the  house 

qf  Pandarus.    Enter  Troilus  and  Cressida. 

Tro.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself;  the  mom  b  cold. 

Cres.  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I'll  call  mine  uncle 
down; 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Tro,  Trouble  him  not; 

To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eye», 
And  give  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses, 
As  intents'  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Cres,  Good  morrow  then. 

Tro,  Pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Cres,  Are  you  a-weary  of  me  ? 

Tro.  O  Cressida !  but  that  the  busy  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  hath  rous'd  the  nbala'  crows. 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cres,  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro,  Beshrew  the  witch !  with  venomous  wights 
she  stays. 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love. 
With  wings  more  momentary-swili  than  thought 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Cres,  Pr'ythee,  tarry  ;— 

You  men  will  never  tarrv. 

0  foolish  Cressid  I--I  might  have  still  held  off. 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark!  there's 

one  up. 
Pan.  [  Within,  ]  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  here  ? 
Tro,  It  is  your  uncle. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Cret>  A  pestilence  on  himl    now  win  he  be 
mocking: 

1  shall  have  such  a  life,— — 

Pan,  How  now,  how  now?  bow  go  maiden- 
beads? 


iO  Lewd,  noisy, 
I)  7\>  •      •  ' 


do  is  hesre  used  in  a  wanton  sense. 


—Here,  you  maid!  where'*  my  cousin  Cressid? 

Cres,  Go  hang  yourself,  you  naughty  moekiDf 
uncle ! 
You  bring  me  to  do,*  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan,  To  do  what?  to  do  what?— let  her  say 
what:  what  have  I  brought  you  to  do? 

Cres,  Come,  come :  beshrew'  your  heart  1  youll 
ne'er  be  good, 
Nor  sufier  others. 

Pan,  Ha,  ha !  Alas,  poor  wretch !  a  poor  ca-> 
pocchia  !*— hast  not  slept  to-night?  would  he  not,  a 
naughty  man,  let  it  sleep  ?  a  bugbear  take  him ! 

JKnockinjt* 
d  he  wen 
knock'd  o'the  head  !— 
Who's  that  at  door?  good  uncle,  go  and  eee.— 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  nauehtilT. 
TVo.  Ha,  ha! 

Cres,  Come,  you  are  deceiv'd,  I  think  of  no  such 
thing.—  [Knodfiing* 

How  eamestly  they  knock !— pray  you,  come  m ; 
I  would  not  for  hau  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

[Exeunt  Troilus  and  CroMsda. 
Pan.  [Going  to  the  door.1  Who's  there?  whsit't 
the  matter  ?  will  you  beat  down  the  door  ?  How 
now?  what's  the  matter  ? 

Enter  JEneas. 

JEne,  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 

Pan.  Who's  there?  my  lord  iEneas?  By  mv 
troth,  I  knew  you  not ;  what  news  with  you  so  early  r 

,Ene,  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here ! 

Pan.  Here !  what  should  he  do  here? 

JEne.  Cume,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him ; 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to  speak  with  me. 

Pan,  Is  he  here,  say  you  7  'tis  more  than  I  know, 
I'll  be  sworn :— For  my  own  part,  1  came  in  late: 
What  should  he  do  here  7 

wEne.  Who !— nay,  then  :— 
Come,  come,  you'll  ao  him  wrong  ere  you  are  'ware : 
You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  false  to  him : 
Do  not  you  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ; 
Go. 

JSs  Pandarus  is  going  oul,  enter  Troihis. 

Tro,  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

JEne,  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisure  to  salute 
you. 
My  matter  is  so  rash:*  There  is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  urecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  us ;  and  for  him  forthwith^ 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour, 
We  must  give  up  to  Diomedes'  hand 
The  lady  Cressida. 

Tro.  Is  it  so  concluded  ? 

JEne,  By  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of  Troy: 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 

Tro.  How  my  achievements  mock  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  Aiieas, 
We  met  bv  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

JEne,  Good,  good,  my  lord ;  the  secrets  of  nap 
ture 
Have  not  more  gill  in  taciturnity. 

[Exeitnt  Troilus  and  jif  neas. 

Pan.  IsH  possible  ?  no  sooner  frot,  but  lost?  The 
devil  take  Antenor !  the  young  prince  will  zo  mad. 
A  plague  upon  Antenor :  I  woiud,  they  hMoroke' 
neck! 


(S)  111  betide. 
(4)         '    ■ 


An  Italian  word  for  poor  fool.     (I)  Hastf 
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Cr0%    How  now?  What  is  the  matter?  Who 
was  here? 

Pam.  Ah.  ah* 

Cru.  Why  sigh  joa  $o  profoundly?   whore's 
my  lord  gone  7 
Tell  roe,  sweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

Pox.  'Would  1  were  as  deep  under  the  earth  as 
I  am  above ! 

Crts,  O  the  gods!— what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  in :  'Would  thoa  hadst 
ne'er  been  born!  I  knew,  thou  would'st  be  his 
death: — O  poor  gentleman!— A  plague  upon  An- 
lenor? 

Ores,  Good  uncle,  1  beseech  too  on  my  knees, 
I  beseech  vou,  what's  the  matter  / 

Pan,  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be 

§one ;  thou  art  changed  for  Antenor :  thou  must  to 
if  lather,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus :  twill  be  his 
detth;  'twill  be  his  bane;  he  cannot  Dear  it. 

Crts.  Oyou  immortal  gods! — I  will  not  go. 

Pmu  Thou  must. 

Cres.  I  will  not,  uncle :  I  hare  fbrgot  my  iatber ; 
I  know  no  touch'  of  consanguinity : 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me, 
As  the  sweet  Troilus. — O  you  gods  divine ! 
Make  Cressid's  name  the  ver^  crown  of  ^Isehood, 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilus !  Tmie,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth, 
Orawingall  things  to  it — I'll  go  in,  and  weep  ;— 

Pim.  Do,  do. 

Cres,  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  scratch  my  praised 
checks, 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my  heart 
With  sounding  Troilus.    I  will  not  go  Ctom  Troy. 

[ExemU, 

SCEJ^  III.^Tke  some.  Bifan  Pandarus' 
AoMse.  Enter  Paris,  Troilus,  Xneas,  Deipho- 
bos,  Antenor,  and  Diomedes. 

Par,  it  b  great  morning;  and  the  hour  prefti'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  fast  upon :— Good  my  brother  Troilus, 
TeH  vou  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do, 
Andfwste  her  to  the  purpose. 

Tro.  Walk  in  to  her  house ; 

I'll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  presently : 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her, 
Think  it  an  altar ;  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  priest,  there  offering  to' it  his  own  heart.     [ExU, 

Par.  I  know  what  His  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  could  help ! — 
Please  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  IV,^The  same,    A  rwm  in  Pandarus' 
koust.    Enter  Pandarus  and  Cressida. 

Pan,  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Crea,  Why  li*ll  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  fiiip,  mil,  perfect,  that  1  taste, 
.^nd  violenteth  in  a  sense  as  strong 
As  that  which  causcth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it? 
If  I  could  temporize  with  mv  affection, 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  like  allayment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualifving  dross: 
No  more  my  grief,  in  sue))  a  precious  loss. 
£nlef  Troilus. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here  he  comes.— Ah,  sweet 
dodca! 

(I)  Sense  or  feeling  of  relatiollihi^   (t)  Sealed. 

vol..  II. 


Ores,  O  Troilus  I  Troilus.        lEmhradng  kkm, 

PaJL  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  is  here!  \M 

me  embrace  too :  O  heart  I^-um  the  goodly  saymg 

0  heart,  o  heavy  heart, 

Why  righ*tt  thou  without  breaking  7 
where  he  answers  again, 

Because  thou  eanat  not  ease  thu  tmarty 
By  friendship,  nor  hy  speakmg. 

There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.  Let  us  east  awav 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  such  o 
verse ;  we  see  it,  we  see  it— How  now.  Iambs  7 

Tro,  Cressid,  I  lovv  thee  in  so  strain'd  a  purity. 
That  the  blest  gods — as  angry  with  my  fancv, 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  tl^  devotion  which' 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities,— take  thee  from  me 

Cres,  Have  the  gods  envy  7 

Pan,  Ay,  av,  ay,  ay ;  His  too  plain  a  case. 

Cres,  And  is  it  true,  that  I  must  go  from  Troy  ? 

Tro,  A  hateful  truth. 

Cres,  What,  and  from  TroUus  too  7 

Tro,  From  Troy,  and  Troilus. 

Cres,  Is  it  possible  ' 

Tro,  And  suddenly ;  where  iigury  of  chance 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  Justles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rodely  beguiles  our  lipe 
Of  all  rfgoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  lock'd  embrasures,  suanzles  our  dear  vowb 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Dkl  buv  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  diseharsre  of  one. 
Ii\jurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haste. 
Crams  his  rich  thicTery  up,  he  knows  not  how 
As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  consign'd*  kisses  to  their. 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu : 
And  scants  us  with  a  single  fami&n'd  kiss, 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken*  tears. 

iCne.  [Within,]  My  lord !  is  the  lady  n jdy 7 

TVs.    Hark!   you  aro  call'd:    Some  say,  the 
Genius  so 
Cries.  Come  I  to  him  that  instantly  must  6m.— 
Bid  tnem  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

Pan,  Where  are  my  tears  7  rain,  to  lay  this  wind, 
or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root ! 

[Exit  Pandarus. 

Cres,  I  must  then  to  the  Greeks  7 

Tro,  No  remedy. 

Cres,  A  woful  Cressid  'mongstthe  merry  Greeks ! 
When  shall  we  see  again? 

TVo.  Hear  me,  my  love:  Be  thou  but  true  ol 
heart, 

Cres,  I  true !  how  now?  what  wicked  deem*  is 
thb? 

TVo.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kindly. 
For  it  b  parting  from  us : 
I  speak  not.  be  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee ; 
For  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  keath  himself, 
That  there's  no  macmation*  in  thjr  heart : 
But  be  thou  true,  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
My  sequent*  protestation ;  be  thou  true, 
And  I  will  see  thee. 

Cres.  0,  you  shall  be  expos'd,  my  lord,  to  dangcri 
As  infinite  as  imminent !  but,  I'll  be  true. 

TVo.  And  I'll  grow  friend  with  danger.    Weai 
this  sleeve. 

Cres,  And  you  this  glove.    ^Vhen  shall  1  see  you  7 

Tro.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  sentineb. 


(8)  Interrupted. 
(6)  Follotving. 
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But  ytn^  be  true.  * 

Ores.  O  beayens \-^he  true  •fwn? 

Tro,  Hear  why  I  speak  it,  love; 
The  Grc(*ian  youtha  are  full  of  quality  ^ 
They're  loving,  well  compoa'd,  with  gills  of  nature 

floWIDff, 

And  swelling  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise ; 
How  noTcltv  may  raoTe,  and  parts  with  perMm, 
Alas,  a  kindof  godly  jealously 
(Which  1  beseech  you,  call  a  Tirlnous  sin,) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Cre§,  0  heavens!  you  love  ae  not. 

Tro.  Dielavaiainthen! 
in  trjs  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  qnesUoo, 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  sing^ 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt,*  nor  sweeten  talk, 
Nor  play  at  subtle  ^fomes ;  fair  virtues  all, 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and  prog^ 

nant: 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  vtwdo  of  these 
There  lurls  a  still  and  dumMiscoursive  devil. 
Thai  tempts  most  cunningly :   but  be  not  leinptod. 

Crea.  Do  you  think  I  will  7  ^ 

TVs.  No. 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not: 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves, 
When  we  will  tempt  the  iVailty  of  our  powers, 
Presuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

^ne.  OVUkm.]  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

TVo.  Come,  kiss :  and  let  us  part 

Par.  [jrUhki,]  Brother TroUus! 

TVo.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither : 

And  brin^  fineas,  and  the  Grecian,  with  you. 

Ores,  My  lord,  will  you  be  true? 

TVo.  Who,  1 7  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault: 
While  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I  wiih  7f^*  truth  catch  mere  simplicity  ; 
Whilst   «ume    ^^U»    cjimtiis    k.ki    ttiirtf    f^^^ov 

crowns. 
With  truUi  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Pear  not  mv  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is — plain,  find  true,^there's  all  the  reach  of  it. 

Enter   ^jieaa,  Paris^  Antenor,   Deiphobus,  and 
Diomedes. 

Welcome,  sir  Diomed !  here  is  the  lady. 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port,'  lord,  I'll  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess*  thee  what  she  is. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  merer  o'f  mv  sword. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  sale 
As  Priam  b  in  lUon. 

Dio.  Fair  lady  Cressid, 

8o  please  you,  save  the  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
The  lustre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  fair  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mutress,  and  command  him  wholly. 

TVo.  Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteously. 
To  shame  the  seal  of  my  petition  to  thee, 
In  praisiiix  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece^ 
She  Is  as  far  hiirh-soaring  o'er  thy  pmises. 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  servant. 
I  charge  tlice,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge ; 
For,  by  the  dreadAil  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not, 
Tho'jffh  the  gv^t  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
lit  cut  thy  throat. 

DU,  O,  be  not  mov'd,  prince  Troilus  : 

l.et  ifie  he  privilee'd  by  mv  place,  and  m 
To  bo  a  speaker  (Vre ;  when  I  am  hence. 


(I)  lliurhly 
(S)  Gate. 


plishrd. 
(4)  Inform. 


(f )  A  dance. 


Ill  answer  to  my  IinI:^  And  know  you,  lord, 
I'll  nothing  do  on  chai^ :  To  her  own  worth 
She  shall  be  pris'd ;  but  that  you  say^bet  so, 
I'll  speak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour,— -no 

TVo.  Come,  to  the  port.~ril  tpll  th(«,  Diome4 
This  breve  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hkle  thy  head.— 
Lady,  give  me  your  hand  ;  and,  as  we  walk. 
To  our  own  scnres  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Exeunt  Troilus,  Cressida,  and  DiobmiL 

_,  [Trumpet  hearf 

Par.  Hark!  Hector's  trumpet 

JEne*  How  have  we  spent  this  momkii ' 

The  prince  must  think  me  tardy  and  remiss, 
That  swore  to  ride  before  Mm  to  the  fiekl. 

Par.  Tis  Troilus'  fault:  Come,  come,  to  field 
with  him. 

DeL  Let  us  make  ready  straight 

•Stte.  Yea,  with  a  bridecroom's  fresh  alacritr. 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  heeb  • 
The  ^ory  of  our  Troy  doth  thb  day  Ke, 
On  his  fiiir  worth  and  single  chivalry. 

SCEJfE  r,^The  Grecian  camp.     ijuU  set  aoL 

Enter  ^ax  tarmed;  Agamemnon,  Achillea,  Pa- 

troclus,  Menelans,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  otid  olAcrs. 

Jlgam,  Here  art  thou  in  appointsnent*  fresh  and 
ftihr, 
Antieipetinff  time  wHh  starting  courece. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadlul  Ajax ;  that  the  apalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant. 
And  hale  him  hither. 

*^fax.  Thou,  trumpet,  there's  my  purse. 

Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  brazen  pipe : 
Blow,  villain,  till  thy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out^swell  the  colic  of  puff*'d  Aquilon : 
Come,  stretch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  spout 

blood; 
Thmi  Wow'^t  for  HiHTtor.  [Trumpet  toundt 

U^jM.  tt^  inimiiei  auswtis. 

JemL  'TIS  but  earn  uays. 

^gam.    Is   not    yon  Diomed,   with   Calchas' 
daughter  7 

Uhfis,  'Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  hb  gmit ; 
He  nses  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  hb 
In  aspiration  lifts  him  ftom  theVarth, 

Enter  Diomed,  wUk  Cressida. 

jf^pom.  Is  thb  the  lady  Cressid? 

JDio.  Even  sne. 

Jigam,  Most  dearly  welcome   to  the   Greeks, 
sweet  lady. 

Mat.  Our  ceneral  doth  salute  you  with  a  Uss 

UZyts.  Yet  is  the  kindness  but  particular ; 
'Twere  better  she  were  kiss'd  in  ceneral. 

AVst  And  very  courtly  counsd :  111  begin.— 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

jtehiL  ril  take  that  vrinter  from  your  lips,  fair 
lady  : 
Achilles  bids  vou  welcome, 

Jien»  I  had  good  argument  for  kissing  once. 

Pofr.  But  that's  no  argument  for  kissmg  now : 
For  thus  popp>d  Parb  in  his  hardtment; 
And  parted  tiius  you  and  your  argument 

Ulyti,   O   deadly  gall  and  theme  of  all    ow 
scorns! 
For  wnfeh  we  lose  our  heads,  to  gUd  hb  horns. 

Pair.  The  first  was  Menelaus'  kiss ;— this, mine: 
Patroclus  kisses  you. 

Men.  O,  thb  b  trim! 

Pair.  Parb,  and  I.  kiss  evermore  for  him. 

Men.  I'll  have  my  kiss,  sir  :^Lady,  by  your  le«v«. 


tB)  PleaswcwUt 


(6)  Preparatkm. 
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Ovf.  laldawif  doyooraoderorraoaiTttT 

PMr.  BoOiUkeaiMtnve. 

Oct.  I'U  make  my  mateh  to  Ure, 

rbe  'dss  jrou  Uiw  is  beUer  than  you  give ; 
fherelbre  BO  loM. 

Mem,  rU  give  you  boot,  V\\  give;rou  three  (or  one. 

Cres»  You're  an  odd  man;  give  even,  or  give 
noi«e. 

Mem.  An  odd  nan,  lady?  every  man  it  odd. 

Chrca.  Net,  Par*  it  not ;  for,  yoo  know,  Hit  true, 
rbat  you  are  odd,  and  he  if  even  wilh  yoo. 

Mem.  You  fiUip  BW  d*the  head. 

Crea.  No,  I'll  be  iwom. 

Ulyss.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  ag^imi  Ua 
horn.— 
May  I,  aweel  lady,  beg  a  kiM  of  you? 

Cre*.  You  may. 

Ulmt.  I  do  deure  it 

Ores,  Why,  beg  then. 

UlysM.  Why  then  for  Venus'  sake,  give  me  a  kias. 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and  his, 

Crts,  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

Ulysa.  Never*s  my  day.  and  then  a  kiss  of  vou. 

DU>,  Lady,  a  word :— rll  brifff  vou  to  your  father. 
(Diomea(<aiisoiil  Cressida. 

J/eeL  k  woman  of  quick  sense. 

l/Iyss.  Fie,  fie  upon  her ! 

There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  Up, 
Nay,  her  fool  speaks ;  her  wanton  tpiriu  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive'  of  her  body. 
O,  these  encounters,  so  |lib  of  tonffue, 
That  (five  a  coasting  welcome  ere  it  cornea, 
And  wide  unclasp  the  Ubies  of  their  thoughls 
To  every  licfcHsh  reader  1  set  them  down 
For  sluttish  spoib  of  opportunity. 
And  daufchters  of  the  game.  [Trmmpet  wUhm, 

AIL  The  Trqians*  trumpet 

Agmm.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

Enter  Hector  ermed;  Aneas,  Troikis,  emk  other 
Tn^ans,  wUh  Jtttmdmttt. 

•Ene.  Hail,  all  the  state  of  Greece  I  what  shall 
be  done 
To  him  that  victory  commands  ?  Or  do  you  purpose, 
A  victor  shall  be  (mown  7  will  vou,  the  knights 
Shall  to  tiM?  t^jre  of  all  extremity 
Pursue  each  other ;  or  shall  thev  be  divided 
Bv  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  7 
Hector  hade  ask. 

Jir4mt,  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it  7 

JEne,  He  cares  not,  he'll  obey  conditions. 

JkhiL  'TIS  dene  like  Hifctor ;  but  securely  dene, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  mbprixing 
The  knight  oppos'd. 

JBme,  if  not  Achilles,  sir. 

What  is  your  name? 

AchiL '  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

JEne,  Therefore  Achilles :  But,  whate'er,  know 
this  ;— 
In  the  extrvmttv  of  great  and  little. 
Valour  and  pride  excel  themselves  in  Hector ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  all, 
The  other  blank  as  nolhinfr.    Weigh  him  well. 
And  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  is  courtesy. 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  Hixtor's  blood : 
In  love  whereof,  half  Hector  stays  at  home ; 
Half  heart,  hair  hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
This  blended  knijrht,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 

JSehil.  A  maiden  battle  then?— O,  I  perceive  you. 

(1)  Mo»ion.  (2)  Breathing,  exercise.  (S)  Stops. 
i4)  No  bi»s9ter.  (5)  Unsuitable  to  his  character, 
(t)  Vieid%  gives  way. 


Jls-aifir  DkNned. 

•tf^om.  Here  is  sir  Diomed  :~Go,  gentle  knight 
Stand  by  our  Aiax :  as  you  and  lord  iEneas 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  figh^. 
So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttermost. 
Or  else  a  breath  :*  the  combatants  being  kin. 
Half  stints*  their  strU^  before  their  strokes  begin. 
[Ajax  and  Hector  enter  the  liaU. 

Ubfts.  They  are  oppoe'd  ahready. 

^gam.  What  Trtyan  it  that  same  that  looki  m 
heavy? 

Ulyts,  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,  a  true  knighl  { 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchless  ;  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  decrees*  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  soon  pro>  ok'd,  n  or,  being  provok'd,  soon  caim'd  * 
His  heart  and  hand  both  oi«en,  and  both  free ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  ^ves,  what  thinks,  he  shows ; 
Yet  gives  he  not  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty, 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair*  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  wi  xth,  subscribed 
To  tender  ol^ts  ;  but  he.  in  heat  of  action, 
Is  more  rindictive  than  jealous  love : 
They  call  him  Troilus ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  fiiirly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  JEneu ;  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  and  with  private  soul, 
Dkl  m  great  Ilion  thus  translate*  him  to  me. 

[Mmvm.    Hector  and  AjaxyigJU. 

A^mn,  They  are  in  action. 

JS^.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own ! 

Tro.  Hector,  thou  sleep'st ; 

Awake  thee ! 

Agam.    His   blows  are   well   dispos'd  :»there, 
Ajax! 

Dh,  You  must  no  more.  [Trumpets  eeaet, 

AZne,  Princes,  enough,  so  please  you. 

Aiax,  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Dio,  As  Hector  pleases. 

Hect,  Whr  then,  will  I  no  more  :— 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sbter's  son, 
A  cousin-german  to  great  Priam's  seed ,' 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gor>*  emulation  'twixt  us  twain : 
Were  thy  commixion  Greek  and  Trojan  so. 
That  thou  could'st  say — This  hand  it  Grecian  oS, 
And  this  it  Trojan ;  the  sinews  <^  this  let 
AU  Greek,  and,  this  ail  Troy ;  my  mothers  blood 
Rims  on  the  dexter*  cheeky  md  this  sinister*^ 
Botmds-m  mt/father^s;  by  Jove's  multipotent, 
Thou  should^tnot  bear  from  me  a  Greekish  meml)er 
\Miereiii  my  sword  had  not  impressure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud  :  But  the  iust  gods  gainsav, 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'st  from  thy  mol)>er. 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal' sword 
Be  drain'd !  1^1  me  embrace 'thee,  Ajax  : 
By  him  ^hat  thunders,  thou  hast  hiflty  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus: 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

Ajax,  I  thank  thee,  Heeter  • 

Thou  art  too  pen  tie,  and  too  free  a  man  : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition"  earned  in  thy  death. 

fleet.  Not  Neoptolemus"  so  mireble 
(On  whose  brijrht  crest  Fame  with  her  loudest  O  yet 
Cries,  This  is  Ar,)  could  promise  to  himself 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

wEne.  There  is  expectance  here  from  both  th« 
sides, 
Wliat  further  you  will  do. 

(7)  F.xplain  his  character.  (8)  Bloody. 

(9)  Right  *    ^ 


(II)  Title. 


(10)  un, 

(U)  Achillea. 
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HicU  We'll  answer  it ; 

The  issue  is  cmbrdcement:— Ajax,  farewell. 

jfjox.  If  1  mighi  in  entreaties  find  saccess, 
(As  seld'  I  have  the  chance,)  I  would  desire 
M\  famous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

I>io.  *Tis  Agamemnon's  wish:  and  mat  Achilles 
Doth  lonffto  see  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hector. 

Heet,  %neas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expeciers  of  our  Trojan  part ; 
Desire  them  home.— Give  me  thy  hand,  my  cousin  j 
1  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  kiiignts. 

Jljax,  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

Htd,  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by 
name; 
Hut  for  Achilles,  mpr  own  searching  eyes 
i)hall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size. 

Aganu  Worthy  of  arms!  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  nd  of  such  an  enemv ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :  Understana  more  clear, 
What's  pasL  and  what's  to  come,  is  strew'd  with 

And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion  j 

But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth^ 

Strain'd  purelv  from  all  hollow  bias-drawingi 

Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  integrity, 

From  heart  of  very  heart,  ^at  Hector,  welcome. 

HtcU  1  thank  thee,  most  imperious*  Agamemnon. 

•4^m.  My  well-fam'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  to  you. 

[To  Troilus. 

Men,  Let   me   confirm  my  princely  brother's 
greeting  ;— 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

HecU  Whom  must  we  answer  7 

Men.  The  noble  Menelaus. 

HtcL  0  vou,  my  lord?  by  Mars  his  gauntlet, 
thanks! 
Mock  not,  that  1  affect  the  untraded'  oath  ; 
Your  q\un\dam*  wife  swears  still  by  Venus'  glove : 
$he*8  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Men.,  Name  her  not  now,  sir;  she's  a  aeadly 
theme. 

Ihct.  O.  pardon  ;  I  oflfend. 

J^est.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft, 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youth :  and  I  have  seen 

thee. 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed, 
Despising  many  forteits  and  subduements, 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  i'lhe  air, 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  dedin'd  ;^ 
That  I  have  said  to  some  my  standers>by, 
£«,  Juuiler  i$  yonder^  dealing  life  I 
And  I  nave  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thy  breath. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  thee  in, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  I  seen ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel. 
I  never  saw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandsire,* 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  w'as  a  soldier  good  ; 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  all, 
Never  like  thee :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee : 
And.  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

JEne.  'TIS  the  old  Nestor. 

Heet.  Let  me  embrace  thee.  |^ood  old  chronicle, 
rhat  hast  so  lon^  walkM  hand  in  hand  tvith  time : — 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 

«Ws<.  I  would,  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
contention, 
ka  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtesy. 

Heet.  I  would  they  could. 

in  Seldom.    (3)  Imperial. 
S)  Singular,  not  common.      (4)  Heretofore. 
i)  Fallen.     (6)  Uomedon.    (7)  Observed. 


AVtI.  Ha! 

By  this  while  beard.  I'd  fiffht  with  thee  tismorrow. 
VVell,  welcome,  welcome !  1  have  seen  the  time— 

UljfSi.  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands* 
When  we  have  herb  her  base  and  pillat  by  us. 

Heet.  1  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  welL 
Ah,  sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead. 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  I  lion,  on  your  Greekish  embassy. 

Ulyst.  Sir,  1  foretold  vou  then  what  would  eoMW 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town. 
Yon  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the  doud^ 
Must  kisa  their  own  feet 

Heet*  I  must  not  believe  you 

There  thev  stand  yet ;  and  modestly  I  think. 
The  fall  ot  trery  Phrygian  stone  will  cost 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowns  all  | 
And  tnat  old  common  arbitrator,  time, 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyss,  So  to  him  we  leave  H. 

Most  ffcntle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  weloooM : 
AHler  Uie  general,  I  beseech  you  nest 
To  feast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  my  tent. 

^cMl.  I  shall  forestall  thee,  lord  Ulysses,  thou  t— 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee; 
I  have  with  exact  view  perus'd  thee.  Hector, 
And  quoted*  joint  by  jouit 

Heet.  fa  thia  Achilles  7 

JlchU.  I  am  Achilles. 

HecL  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on  thee. 

^chU.  Behold  thy  fill. 

Heet.  Nay,  I  have  done  alreadj. 

mickil.  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  will  the  second  tiniei 
As  I  could  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Heet,  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  thou'lt  read  me  o'er ; 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  understand'st. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eve? 

JukiL  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of 
his  body^ 
Shall  I  destroy  him ;  whether  there,  there,  or  there  9 
That  1  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  me,  heavens  I 

Heet,  It  would  discredit  the  bleas'd  gods,  pron^ 
man, 
To  answer  such  a  question :  Stand  again : 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly, 
As  to  prenominate*  in  nice  coigecture. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  7 

^ehU,  I  tell  thee,  yen. 

Heet.  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 
I'd  not  believe  thee.    Henceforth  guard  thee  well ; 
For  I'll  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But^  by  the  forge  that  stithied*  Mars  his  helm, 
ril  Kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.— 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 
But  I'll  endeavour  deeds*  to  match  these  words. 
Or  may  1  never 

.^I'ox.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin ;«» 

Ana  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone 
Till  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  to't: 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomacti  ;"^  the  general  state,  1  fear. 
Can  scaree  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

Heet,  I  pray  vou  j  let  us  see  you  in  the  field ; 
We  have  had  pe'lting"  wars,  smce  you  refus'd 
The  Grecians'  cause. 

^ekU.  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  Heeior  1 

To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 

(8)  Forename.       (9)  Stithy  is  a  smith's  shop. 
(10)  Inclination.       (U)  Pettr. 
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To-niffht,  all  IKends. 

HeeL  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Jgmm,  Pint,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  mr 
tent; 
There  fai  the  full  conrivc*  we :  afterwards, 
As  Hectors'  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  tofrether,  peverallv  entreat  him. — 
Beat  loud  the  taborines,'  let  the  trumpets  blow, 
That  thb  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

[Exeunt  ullbut  Troilus  and  Ulysses. 

Tro.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  mc,  I  beseech  you, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  7 

Ulysa.  At  Menelaus*  tenl^  moil  princely  Troilus : 
There  Diumcd  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  upon  the  heaven,  nor  eartii, 
But  zItcs  all  j^aze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  Cressid. 

TVa.  Shall   1,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  so 
much. 
Afler  we  part  irom  Asramemnon's  tent, 
Tu  bring  me  thither/ 

Ukf»».  You  shall  command  me,  sir. 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Cressida  in  Troy  ?  Had  she  no  lover  there 
That  wails  her  absence  7 

Tro.  O,  sir,  to  such  as  boasting  show  their  scars, 
A  mock  is  due.     Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord? 
She  was  belov'd.  she  lov'd  ;  she  is,  and  dolh : 
Bat  itlll,  sw^l  love  is  food  for  fortune*s  tooth. 

[Examt, 


ACT  V. 

CE.VE  L-Tfie  Grecimrajnp.     fi^/or*  Achilles' 
teru.     Enter  Achilles  and  Palroclus. 

JkkiL  Vn  heat  his  blood  wiUi   Greekish   wine 
to-night, 
^Vhich  with  my  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow.— 
fatroclus,  let  its  feast  him  to  the  height 

Pdr.  Here  comes  Thcrsites. 

Enter  Thersites. 

^ckU,  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  7 

Thou  crusty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  neus? 

Ther.  \%*hy,  thou  picture  of  what  lliou  soemest, 
ind  kliil  of  idiot-worsnippers,  here's  a  letter  for  tliee. 

m^ehU,  From  whence,  fra;;ment  ? 

Ther,  Whv,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Pair.  Who  keeps  the  tent  noiv? 

Ther,  The  surjicon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

P^tr,  Well  said.  Adversity !»  and  what  need  these 
tricks? 

Ther.  Fr'ythee  be  silent,  boy:  I  profit  not  bv 
dir  talk :  thou  art  thought  to  oe  Achilles'  male 
varlet. 

Pair.  Male  varlet,  you  rogue !  what's  that  ? 

fher.  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the  rot- 
Im  diieases  of  the  south,  the  guts-crriping,  rup- 
tures, catanh.%  loads  o'gravei  i'the  back,  letharsie.*, 
cold  palsies,  raw  eves,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezing 
langs,  bladders  full  of  i^npoalhume,  sciaticas,  lime- 
kilns iHhe  palm,  incurable  bone-ache,  and  the  rivel> 
led  lee-«imple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  take  again 
iudi  prepoxtprous  discoveries ! 

P^r.  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meaneM  thou  to  curse  thus  7 

Ther.  Do  I  curse  thee  7 

Pair,  Whv.  no,  you  ruinous  butt;  you  whoreson 
Uistin^bhaole  cur,  no. 

ri)  Feast.    (S)  Small  arums.    (S)  Contrariety. 
(4)  Coarse,  ua wrought.        {5\  Harlots. 


Ther.  No  7  why  art  thou  then  ensperatft,  thoa 
kUe  immaterial  skein  of  sleive*  silk,  thou  green  smr^ 
cenet  flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prodigal*! 
purse,  thou  7  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  peatered 
with  such  water-flies :  diminutiTes  of  nature  1 

Patr.  Out,  gall! 

Ther.  Finch-egg! 

^chU.  My  sweet  Patroelus,  I  am  thwarted  qiiita 
From  my  sreat  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  is  a  tetter  from  queen  Hecuba : 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love ; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.    I  will  not  break  it: 
Fall,  Greeks ;  fail,  fame ;  honour,  or  go,  or  stay ; 
My  major  vow  lies  here,  this  I'll  obey.— 
Come,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tent : 
This  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  spent. 
Away,  Patroelus.  (Cmiint  Achil.  and  Patr. 

Ther.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brain, 
these  two  may  run  mad :  but  if  with  too  muck 
brain,  and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  I'll  be  a  curer 
of  madmen.  Here's  Agamemnon,— <an  honest  fel- 
low enough,  and  one  that  loves  quails  :^  but  he  hai 
not  so  much  brain  as  ear-wax;  And  the  gtodly 
transformation  of  Jupiter  there,  his  brother,  tM 
bull,— the  primitive  statue,  and  oblique  memorial 
of  cuckolds;*  a  thrifty  shoeing-hom  in  a  chain, 
hanginj^  at  his  brother's  leg,— to  what  form,  but 
that  he  is,  should  wit  larded  with  malice,  and  ma- 
lice forced'  with  wit-  turn  him  to  7  To  an  ass,  were 
nothing;  he  is  botri  ass  and  ox:  to  an  ox,  were 
nothing ;  he  is  both  ox  and  aas.  To  be  a  dog,  a 
mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,*  a  toad,  a  lisard,  an  ov3,  a 
puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not 
care :  but  to  be  Menelaus,— I  would  conspire  against 
destiny.  Ank  me  not  what  I  would  be,  ir  I  were  not 
Thcrsites ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  louse  of  a  lasar,* 
so  I  were  not  Menelaus.— Hey  day!  spirits  and 
fires! 

Enter  Hector.  Troilus,  Ajax.  Agamemnon,  Ulysaes, 
Nestor,  Menelaus,  and  Diomed,  loilA  Ughts. 
A^am.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
4;<w»  No,  yonder  His ; 

There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 
Hect.  I  trouble  you. 

Jliax.  No,  not  a  whit. 

XJlyas.  Here  comes  himself  to  guide  you. 

Enter  Achilles. 

JichiL  Welcome,  brave  Hector ;  welcome,  prin- 
ces all. 

Jigam.  So  now,  fiiir  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good 
night 
Ajnx  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

Hect.  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Greeks* 
general. 

Men.  Good  night,  mv  lord. 

Hect,  Good  night,  sweet  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Stvoet  draught:  •  Sweet,  quoth 'a!  sweet 
sink,  sweet  sewer. 

JichU.  Good  niffht. 
And  welcome,  both  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 

Jiznm.  Good  night.  [Exe.  Agam.  «nrf  Men. 

Achil.  Old  Nestor  tarries;  and  you  too,  Diomed, 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

D\Q,  I  cannot,  lord  ;  I  have  important  business. 
The    tide    whereof    is   now. — Good  night,  great 
Hector. 

Heel.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Vlyss.  Follow  hb  toreh,  he  goes 

(6)  Menelaus.      (7)  Stufled.        (8)  Polecat. 
(9',  A  diseased  beggar.        (10)  Privy. 
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To  CalcliM*  tent;  1*11  keep  you  company 

{Amdt  to  TroOuB. 

TVo.  Sir^'Oi  tir,  you  honour  me. 

H**^  And  to  good  night 

[JEM  Diomed ;  Ulyas.  mkd  Tro, /oUowmg. 

jichil.  Come,  cotne,  enter  my  tert. 

( Exatnt  Achilles,  Hecior,  Ajax,  and  Nestor. 

TTier,  That  same  Diomed**  a  faUe-hearted  rojrue, 
a  moft  unjust  knave  1  will  no  more  trust  him 
(vhen  he  leers,  than  1  w  iU  a  serpent  when  he  hisses : 
he  ivill  spend  nis  mouth,  and  promise,  Uke  Brabler 
Uie  hound ;  but  when  he  performs,  astronomers 
foreieli  it :  it  is  prodigious/  there  will  come  somtf 
ehanre ;  the  sun  Doni>ws  of  the  moon,  when  Dio- 
med  keeps  his  word.  1  will  rather  leave  to  see 
I  lector,  than  not  to  dog  him :  they  say.  he  keeps  a 
Trojan  drab,  and  usee  the  traitor  Calchas'  tent: 
I'U  aAcr.^Nothing  but  lechery!  all  ineoDtinent 
rarlets!  {ExU. 

SCEJ^E  JL^The  same,  BeJWe  Calchas*  tent. 
EfUer  Diomedes. 

Dio,  Uliat,  are  you  up  here,  ho?  speak. 

Cal.  [H'Uhin.]  Who  calls? 

f}io.  Diumed.—Calchas,  1  think.~Where*s  your 
doiiahtcr? 

Cal.  [IVUhin,]  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Troilus  and  Ulvsscs,  at  a  distanee;  nfUr 

them'Thernles, 

UlysM.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  discoTer  us. 

Enter  Cressida. 
Tro,  Cressid  come  forth  to  him! 
l\o.  How  now.  mT  charg;e  ? 

Cres.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian !— Hark !  a  word 

tvith  you.  [  Whisptn, 

7Vo.  Vea,  so  familiar. 
Ujysn,  She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight. 
Ther.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can  take 
her  cliff :«  slic's  noted. 
hio.  Will  you  remember  ? 
Crea,  Remember?  ves. 

Dio,  Nay,  but  do  then ; 

And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 
7ro.  What  should  she  remember  ? 
Ulysa.  List! 
Crtt,  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to 

folly. 
Ther.  Roguery! 
Dis.  Nay,  then,— 

Ores,  ni  tell  you  what: 

Die.  ?ho !  pho  I  come,  ten  a  pin :  You  are  for- 
sworn.^ 
Ores,  in  faith.  I  cannot :  What  would  you  have 

me  do/ 
Ther.  A  jugirling  trick,  to  be— fecretly  open. 
Dio,  What  did  you  swear  you  would  oestow  on 

roe? 
Cren,  I  pr'ythte,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Bid  me  do  anj  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
DU>,  Good  night. 
7>o.  Hold,  patience! 

Utyia,  How  now,  Trojan  1 

Cres,  Diomed,— 

ZKo.  No,  no,  good  night:  1*11  be  your  fool  no 

more. 
Trc   Thy  better  must. 

Cre$,  Hark  t  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Tro.  O  plague  and  madness ! 
Ul}f$i,  You  are  mov'd,  prince ;  let  us  depart,  I 

pray  you. 


Lest  your  displeasure  should  enlarge  itself 
To  wrathful  terms :  ikis  place  is  dan^roua; 
The  time  right  deadly ;  1  beseech  you,  go. 

TVo.  Behold,  I  pray  you ! 

UlyM,  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off* 

Vou  flow  to  great  destruction ;  come,  my  lora. 

TVo.  1  pr'ythee  stav. 

Ulyti,  l^ou  hare  not  patience :  come. 

TVo.  I  pray  tou,  suy;  by  bell,  and  all  hell^ 
torments, 
I  will  not  speak  a  word. 

Dio,  And  so,  good  night. 

Cres,  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

TVo.  Doth  that  griere  thee  I 

OwiOier'd  truth! 

Ulyti.  Why,  how  now,  lord  7 

TVo.  By  Jof«b 

I  will  be  patient 

Crti,  Guardiai !— why,  Gre^ ! 

Dio,  Pho,  pho !  adieu ;  you  paher.' 

Cres.  In  faith.  I  do  not ;  come  hither  once  again. 

Utyss.  You  sfiake,  my  lord,  at  something ;  wiD 
you  ffo? 
You  will  break  out 

TVo.  She  strokes  his  cheek  I 

Ulyss.  Come,  come 

TVo.  Nay,  stay;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  speak  • 
•  word : 
There  u  between  my  will  and  all  offences, 
A  ffuaid  of  patience :— stay  a  little  while. 

Ther,  How  the  deril  luxury,  with  his  fat  mmp 
and  potatoe  finger,  tkkles  these  together!  Fry, 
lechery,  fry ! 

Dio.  But  will  you  then  ? 

Cres.  In  faith,  I  will,  la ;  never  trust  me  else. 

Dio.  Give  me  soLie  token  for  the  surety  of  it 

Cres.  ril  fetch  you  one.  [Exit 

Ulyss.  You  have  sworn  patience. 

Trv.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 

I  will  not  be  myself^  nor  have  cognition* 
Of  what  I  feel;  I  am  aU  patience. 

Re-enter  Cresskla. 

Ther.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now! 

Cres.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve. 

7ro.  0  beauty !  where's  thy  faith  ? 

Ulyss.  Mrlord, — 

T*ro.  I  will  be  patient ;  outwardly  I  wUl. 

Cres.    You  look  upon  that  sleeve;    Behold  tf 
well.— 
He  loved  me— O  false  weneh ! — GiveH  me  i 

Dio.  WhowasH? 

Cres.  No  matter,  now  I  ha?e*t  again. 

I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night: 
'  prVthee-.  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 

T^cr.  Now  she  sharpens ;— Well  said,  wketstone- 

Dio.  I  shall  have  it 

Cres.  What,  this? 

Dio.  Ay,  that 

Cres,  O,  all  you  gods !— O  prettr,  pretty  pledge! 
Thv  master  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee,  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  ny  glo?a^ 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it. 
As  I  kiss  thee.— Nay,  do  not  snatch  K  fhrni  me; 
He,  that  takes  that,  must  take  my  heart  withat 

Dio.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it 

Tro.  I  did  swear  patience. 

Cres.  You  xhall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  ihith  jm 
shall  not ; 
1*11  give  vou  something  else. 

Dio.  f  will  have  this ;  Whose  was  it? 

Cres.  'TIS  no  i 


fl)  Portentous,  ominous. 


(2)  Key. 


(9)  Shuffle.  (41  Knowledgo. 
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Dh,  Cone,  teH  me  whow  it  was. 

Cru,  TwtB  one's  Uist  loted  me  belter  thaii  jtm 

will. 
But,  new  jroa  hate  it,  take  it. 

JMo.  Whose  was  it? 

Crea.  By  all  Diana's  waitJng-women  yonder,' 
And  by  hereeir,  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

Dio,  To-morrow  will  I  wear  K  on  mv  helm ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

TVo.  Wert  thoa  the  devil,  and  wor'st  it  on  thy 
horn, 
•I  should  be  challenff'd. 

Oft.  yVcll,  well,  lis  done,  lis  past^—And  yet 
it  is  not ; 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Dio,  Why  then,  fareweO ; 

Thou  neror  shalt  mock  Diomed  again. 

Ores,  You  shafl  not  go:— One  cannot  speak  a 
word, 
But  it  straight  starts  you. 

Dm.  I  do  not  like  thU  fooling. 

Ther,  Nor  I,  by  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes  not 
you.  pleases  me  best. 

Dio.  What,  shall  I  come f  the  hour? 

Oct.  Ay,  come :— O  Jote ! — 

Do  come :— I  shaB  be  plagn'a. 

Dio,  Farewell  till  then. 

Oct.  Good  nighU    1  pr'ythce,  come.— 

[ExH  Diomedee. 
Troilus,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  n»y  heart  the  other  ejre  doth  see. 
Ah !  poor  our  sex !  thib  fault  m  us  I  Ihid, 
The  error  of  our  eye  direcU  our  mind : 
What  error  leads,  must  err ;  O  then  conclude, 
Minds,  sway'd  by  eves,  are  full  of  turpitude. 

[£xtf  Cressida. 

Ther.  A  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish 
more, 
Unlets  she  said.  My  mind  is  now  tum'd  whore. 

l/Iyts.  All's  clone,  my  lord. 

Tro,  It  is. 

IfVyCT.  Why  sUy  we  then  f 

Tro,  To  make  a  recordation*  to  my  soul 
Of  eterir  syllable  that  Irere  was  spoke. 
But,  if  I  tell  how  these*,  two  did  co-act, 
Shal  I  not  lie  in  pubtinhing  a  truth  7 
3Hh^  yet  there  b  a  credence*  In  my  heart. 
As  eaperance*  so  obstinately  strong, 
Thai  dMh  invert  the  at  test*  of  eyes  and  ears ; 
As  if  those  organs  had  deceptious  (\inctlons, 
Cmued  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Cresskl  here? 

Vkfm,  I  cannot  cor^re,  Trcjan. 

Tro,  She  was  not,  sure. 

UhfiM,  Most  sure  she  was. 

TVo.  Why,  my  negation*  hath  no  taste  of 
•    nCTs. 

Ub^.  Nor  mine,  my  lord :  Cressid  was  here  but 
now. 

7^0.  I^t  it  not  be  believ'd  for*  womanhood ! 
Think,  we  had  mothers ;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics*— apt,  without  a  theme, 
For  depravation,— to  nquare  the  freneral  sex 
By  CresskTs  rule :  rather  think  thb  not  CressM. 
'Ufyt$.  What  hatli  she  done,  prince,  that  can  soil 
our  mothers  7 

TVs.  NothinfT  at  alt,  unless  that  this  were  she. 

ThfT,  Will  he  s wagjier  himself  out  on*t  own  eves  7 

Tro.  This  she  7  no,  this  »  Diomed's  Cressida  : 
If  beauty  have  a  smiU  this  Is  not  she ; 

(1*1  T^  stars.     («)  Remembrance.     (S)  Since. 
(4)  Belief.        15)  Hope.        (6)  T»->i!iinniiv. 
(7)  DMiial.    (f>)  Forth*  soke  oC    (9)  C)nic.«. 


If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  sanctimony, 
If  sanctimony  be  the  god's  delight, 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself. 
This  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  discourse, 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself! 
Bi-fok)  authority !  where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 
Without  revolt ;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid ! 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  6ght 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparate 
Divides  more  wkler  than  the  sky  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  onflce  for  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  is  Arachne's  broken  wooi^  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  m^tance !  strong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  teaven : 
Instance,  O  instance!  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissolv'd,  mM 

loos'd ; 
And  with  another  knot,  five-finger^tied. 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  ?![easy  reliques 
Of  her  o'er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Dicmed. 

Ulyss,  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attach'd 
With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express  ? 

TVo.  Ay,  Ureek;  and  that  shall  be  divulged  well, 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflom'dwith  Venus:  never  did  young  man  fancy** 
With  so  eternal  and  so  Ax'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek ;— As  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed  : 
That  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  hehn , 
Were  it  a  casque"  compos'd  by  Vulcan's  skill, 
Mv  sword  should  bite  it:  not  the  dreadful  spout, 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricane  call, 
Constring'd'*  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Ther.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  coneupy.'* 

Tro.  O  Cresskl!  O  Iklse  CreMkl!  Ikbe,  (klN, 
false! 
Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stain'd  name. 
And  they'll  seem  glorious. 

Ulyas.  0,  contain  yourself; 

Your  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

Enter  JEnets, 

•Snt.  I  have  been  seeking  you  thia  hour,  my  lori 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  mm  in  Troy : 
Ajax,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  nome. 

TVo.  Have  with  you,  prinee  t— My  courteoua  lovd, 
adieu: 
Farewell,  revolted  fair !— and,  DkNned, 
Stand  fastj  and  wear  a  castle  on  thy  head  I 

Ulyu.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

Tro.  Accept  distracted  thanlcs. 

[Exemt  Troilus,  iEneas,  mtd  UtyasM. 

Ther.  'WouM,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed  i 
I  would  croak  like  a  raven  ;  I  would  TOde,  I  would 
bode.  Patroclus  will  give  me  any  thing  for  tht 
intelligence  of  this  whore :  the  parrot  will  not  do 
more  for  an  almond,  than  he  lor  a  commodioui 
drab.  Lechery,  lechery ;  still,  wars  and  lechery ; 
nothing  else  Kokb  fashion:  A  burning  devQ  tiike 
them!  [ExiL 

SCEXE    f//.— Troy.      Before    Priam's    pdaee. 
Enter  Hector  and  Andromache. 

JIntL  When  was  my  lord  so  much  ungently  tan* 
per'd. 


(10)  Love. 

fit)  Compressed. 


(II)  Helmet 
ris)   ' 
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To  stup  hk  cart  agmtnst  admonuhment  7 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  nol  Ctyrhi  to-day. 

Hect,  Vuu  train  me  to  otfeiid  you  ;  get  you  in 
By  all  Uie  everlaBling  gods,  Til  go. 
^nd.  My  dreams  will,  sure,  prore  ooiinoui  to 

the  day. 
HeeU  No  more,  I  say. 

Enter  Cassandra. 

Cos.  Where  is  m  v  brother  Hector  7 

^nd.  Here,  sister :  arm'd.  and  bloody  in  intent : 
Consort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition, 
Pursue  we  him  on  knees ;  for  I  have  dream*d 
or  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing   been   but   shapes   and   forms   of 
slaughter. 

Cat,  O,  it  IS  true. 

Meet,  Hoi  bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 

Cat,  No  notes  of  sally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet 
brother. 

HecL   Begone,  I  say :  the  gods  hare  heard  me 
swear. 

Cos,  The  zods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish'  tows  ; 
They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abnorr'd 
Than  spotted  liver  in  the  sacrifice. 

•^utl.  O !  be  persuaded :  Do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurl  by  being  just :  it  is  as  lawful. 
For  we  wuuld  give  much,  to  use  violent  thelts. 
And  rob  in  the l>ehalf  of  charity. 

Cos,  It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the  tow  ; 
But  vows,  to  every  purpose,  must  not  hold : 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

fleet.  Hold  you  still,  I  say ; 

Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate : 
(Jfe  every  man  holds  dear  :  but  the  dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious  dear*  than  life. — 

Enter  Troilus. 

i  low  now,  young  man  7  mean*st  thou  to  fight  to- 
day ? 

JfntL  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade. 

[ExU  Cassandra. 

Hect,  No,  'faith,  young  Troilus ;  dofl**  thy  har- 
ness, vouth, 
I  am  lo-dav  i'the  vein  of  chivalry: 
Let  jjruw  thy  sinews  till  their  knots  he  strong, 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  Ihoe,  oro ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  bra*e  boy, 
I'll  stand,  lo-duy,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

TVo.  Brother,'  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  you. 
Which  belter  fits'a  lion,  than  a  man. 

Heel,  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus?  chide 
me  for  it. 

7Vo.  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecians  fall, 
Bven  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  sword, 
You  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Hect.  (),  'tis  fair  play. 

Tro,  )■  ool's  play,  by  heaven,  Hector. 

Heel,  How  now  ?  how  now  ? 

TVo.  For  t  he  love  of  all  the  gods, 

Let's  leave  the  hermit  Pity  with  our  motlter ; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on, 
The  vcnom'd  vensccance  ride  upon  our  swords  ; 
Spur  thcin  to  rulhful*  work,  rein  them  from  ruth.* 

Hect.  Fie,  sava(?e,  fie ! 

Tro.  Hector,  then  'tis  wars. 

Heel.  Troilus,  I  would  nol  have  you  fight  to-day. 

Tro.  Who  should  withhold  me? 
Nol  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Berkuiiing  with  fierv  truncheon  my  retire ; 
Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees, 
Their  eyes  o'ergalled  with  recourse  of  tears; 

(I)  Foolish.        <«)  Valuable.        (S)  Put  off. 


Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  voor  true  eword  drmiSL 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  way, 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Re^enler  Cassandra,  with  Priam. 

Cat,  Lay  hokl  upon  him.  Priam,  hold  him  fait: 
He  is  thy  crutch ;  now,  if  tJiou  lose  thy  ttaj, 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  aiod  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  all  together. 

PrL  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  b«ck| 

Thy  wife  hath  dream'd;   thy   mother  fiath  kai 

visions; 
Cassandra  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapt. 
To  tell  thee-4hat  this  day  is  omuioua: 
Therefore,  come  back. 

Hed,  JEneas  is  afield : 

And  I  do  stand  engag'd  to  many  Greeki| 
Even  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Pri,  But  thou  ihalt  not  go. 

HecL  I  must  not  break  my  faith. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore^  dear  sir, 
I^t  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  me  leave 
To  take  that  course  by  3rour  consent  and  voice. 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cat,  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

JInd,  Do  not,  dear  father. 

HuL  Andromache,  I  am  ofiended  with  you : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  iii. 

[Exil  Andromacbet 

TVo.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious,  girl, 
Makes  all  these  bodements. 

Cat,  O  farewell,  dear  Hector. 

I^ook,  how  thou  dicst!  look,  bow  thy  eye  torai 

pale! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  man^  reoti  1 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuba  cries  out! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  colours  fortli! 
Behold^  destruction,  frenzy,  and  amazement. 
Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry— Hector !  Hector's  dead !  O  Hector  1 

Tro.  Away  !~A  way! 

Cat.  Farewell.— Yet,  soa:— Hector,  I  take  mf 
leave; 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.      [Ex. 

Heel.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim: 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town :  we'll  forth,  and  fijfht: 
Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  nifffai 

Pri,  Farewell:  the  goda  with  safety  stand  about 
thee! 

[Exeunt  teveraUy  Priam  and  Hector,    ^larwmt, 

Tro,  They  are  at  it;  hark!  Proud  Diomed,  be* 
lieve, 
I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

•^f  Troilus  it  going  ord,  enter,  from  the  Uhirslii 
Pandarus.  * 

Pan,  Do  you  hear,  my  lord 7  do  you  hoar? 

TVo.  What  now  7 

Pan,  Here's  a  letter  (h>m  yon*  poor  girL 

Tro,  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptisic,  a  whoreson  rtfcolh 
ptisic  so  troubles  me.  and  the  foolish  fortune  of  this 
s;irl ;  and  what  one  thini?,  what  another,  that  I  shall 
leave  you  one  o'these  days :  And  I  have  a  rheum 
in  mine  eyes  too ;  and  siich  an  ache  in  my  bones, 
that,  unless  a  man  were  cursed,  I  cannot  tell  whai 
to  think  on*!.— What  says  she  there ! 

Tro,  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matter  IVov 
the  heart;  [Tearing  tkt  Uttm 

The  eflTect  doth  operate  another  way.— 

(4)  Ruefta.woAiL  {9^  Meray. 
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Go,  wind,  ta  windf   Umtb  torn  and  change  to- 
gether.— 
Mt  loTe  wixh  nrords  and  errors  •till  she  feeds ; 
But  cdilies  another  with  her  deeds.   [Exe.  itteraUy, 

SCEJ^E  /K.^Belwem  Troj  mui  Uu  Grecian 
cmmp,  AUarmia:  ExturricnM,  JBnler  Thersites. 
TTier,  Now  thej  are  clapper-clawing  one  another ; 
111  20  look  on.  That  dissembling  abominable  var- 
let,  Diomed,  has  got  that  same  scurry  doating  fool 
ish  younc  knave's  sleere  of  Troy  there,  in  his  helm  i 
I  would  rain  see  them  meet ;  that  that  same  young 
Trojan  ass^  that  loves  the  whore  there,  might  send 
thai  Grcekish  whoremastcr  villain,  with  the  sleeve, 
buck  to  the  dissembling  luxurious  drab,  on  a  sleeve- 
less errand.  0*thc  other  side.  The  policy  of  those 
craflv  swearing  rascals, — that  stale  old  mouse-eaten 
dry  cneese,  Nestor ;  and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ulys- 
ics, — ia  not  proved  worth  a  blackberry : — They  set 
roe  up,  in  policy,  that  mongrel  cur,  Ajax.  apainst 
that  dog  of  as  'bad  a  kind,  Achilles :  ana  now  b 
the  cur  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and 
will  not  arm  to-day :  whereupon  the  Grecians  begin 
to  proclaim  barbarism,  and  policy  grows  into  an  ill 
opinion.  Sod !  here  come  sleeve,  and  t'other. 
Enifr  Diomedes,  Troilus  fMowing. 

Tro.  Fly  not ;  for,  Khould'st  thou  take  the  river 
Styx, 
I  would  swim  after. 

Dh.  Thou  dost  miscall  retire : 

I  do  not  fly ;  4>ut  advantageous  care 
Withdrew'  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude : 
Have  at  thee ! 

Tker,  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian!— now  for  thy 
whore,  Trojan ! — now  the  sleeve,  now  the  sleeve ! 
[Exeunt  Troilus  and  U'lomedea^  figkiing, 

Enier  Hector. 

Hee.  What  art  thou,  Greek  7  art  thou  for  Hee- 
tor's  match  7 
Art  thou  of  blood,  and  honour? 

Thtr,  No,  no: — 1  am  rascal;  a  scurvy  railing 
koave ;  a  very  filthy  ropue. 

Heri,  I  do'believe  thee  ;— live.  \ExU. 

Ther,  God-a-mercy.  that  thou  wilt  believe  rne ; 
But  a  plamie  break  tny  neck,  for  frighting  me ! 
What's  become  of  the  tvenching  roirues  ?  I  think, 
they  have  swallowed  one  another:  I  would  laugh 
at  that  miracle.  Vet,  in  a  sort,  lechery  eats  itself. 
Ill  seek  them.  [ExU. 

SCEJfB  V,-^Tht  mme.    Enter  Diomedes  mid  a 
Servant 
Dio.  Go,  go.  my  servant,  take  thou  Troilus'  horse ; 
Present  the  fair  steed  to  my  lady  Cressid  r 
Fellow,  commend  my  service  to  her  beauty ; 
Tell  her,  I  have  chu'tis'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 
Serv,  1  go.  mv  lord. 

[Exit  Servant 

Enter  Agamemnon, 
.^gtfm.  Renew,  renew  1    The  fierce  Polydamus 
Kath  beat  down  Menon :  bastard  Margarelon 
Hath  Doreus  prisoner ; 
And  stands  colossus- wise,  wavinjj^  his  beam,* 
Upon  the  pashed*  corses  of  the  kmgs 
Epistrophus  and  Cedius :  Polixenes  is  slain ; 
Amphimaclius,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt ; 
Patrodiis  U'en,  or  slain :  and  Palaniedes 
^ore  hurt  and  bruked:  the  dreadAil  Sagittary 


(1)  Lance. 

13)  Shoal  of  Ash. 


(t)  Bruised,  crushed. 
14)  KiUer. 


Appals  our  numbers ;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perish  all. 
Enter  Nestor. 
^Teat,  Go,  bear  Patroclus*  body  to  Achillea; 
And  bid  the  snail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  (or  shame.— 
There  is  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  horse. 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon,  he's  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  sculls* 
Before  the  belching  whale :  then  is  he  yonder, 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge, 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leaves,  and  taketi 
Dexterity  so  obeying  appetite. 
That  what  he  will,  he  does :  and  does  so  much. 
That  proof  is  call'd  impossibility. 

Enter  Ulysaes. 

Uhf$9.   0  courage,    courage,    princes!    great 
Achilles 
Is  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  vengeance: 
Patroclus'  wounds  have  rous'd  his  drowsy  blood. 
Together  with  hb  mangled  Myrmidons. 
That  noseless,  handless,  hackM  and  chipp'd,  cooM 

to  him. 
Crying  on  Hector.    Ajax  hath  lost  a  friend, 
And  foams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it, 
Roaring  for  Troilus ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  execution : 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself. 
With  such  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  care. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  spite  of  cunning, 
Bade  him  win  alL 

£nler  Ajax. 

jjlax,  Troilua!  thou  coward  Troilus !        [ExiL 

Dio,  Ay,  there,  there. 

AVjI.  So,  so,  we  draw  together. 
Enter  Achilles. 

JlchU,  Where  is  this  Hector? 

Come,  comcj  thou  boy-queller  •  show  thy  (kee ; 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Hector!  where's  Hector 7  1  will  none  but  Hector. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE  VI.—Another  part  qf  the  Jttld,    EiUif 
Ajax. 
Ajax,  Troilus,  tliou  coward  Troilus,  show  tbj 
head! 

Enter  Dioincdcs. 
Dio,  Troilus,  I  say!  where's  Troilus ! 
AJax,  What  would'st  thoa  7 

Dio.  I  would  correct  him. 
.^ax.  Were  I  the  general,  thou  ahoald'st  haw 
my  office. 
Ere  that  correction :— Troilus,  I  say !  what,  Trolhitt 

Enter  Troilus. 
Tro,  0  traitor  Diomed  I— turn  thy  fiilse  (hee,  thM 
traitor. 
And  pay  thv  life  thou  ow'st  me  for  my  horse ! 
Dio.  Ha!  art  thou  there  ? 
Aiax,  I'll  fiiiht  with  him  alone :  stand,  Diomed* 
DuK  He  is  mv  nrixe,  I  will  not  look  upon.* 
Tro,  Come  botn«  you  cogging*  Greeks ;  have  at 
you  both.  [Exeunt,  fighting. 

Enter  Hector. 

Hee,  Yea,  Troilus?  O,  well  Ibught,  my  youngeal 
bnAher. 


(5)  Not  be  a  lookerwon. 
t  M 


(«)  Lying. 
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£ttltr  AcMUm. 

Jiehil.  Now  do  I  see  thee:  Ha!— HaTC  at  thee, 
Hector. 

HecL  Pause,  if  thou  wilU 

^chiL  1  do  aisdain  thy  eourtetr.  proud  Trqjan. 
Be  happy,  that  m^  arms  are  out  or  use : 
My  rest  aiid  iiegUzence  befriend  thee  now, 
Bui  thou  anon  mmUI  hear  oT  me  again ; 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  [Exit. 

Hut,  Fare  thee  well:— 

I  would  have  been  much  more  a  firesher  man. 
Had  I  enpected  thee. — How  now,  my  brother  7 

Re-enter  Troilus. 

Tro.  AJax  hath  U'en  iCneas ;  Shall  it  be? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  slorious  hearen. 
He  sKall  not  carry'  him ;  I'll  be  taken  too. 
Or  bring  him  off: — Fate,  hear  me  what  I  lay ! 
I  reck'  not  though  1  end  my  life  to-daj.         [Exit. 
Enter  one  in  tumptuoua  armour. 

Utd,  Stand,  stand,  thou  Greek:   thou  ait  a 
goodly  mark :— > 
No  7  wilt  thou  not  7—1  tike  thy  armour  well ; 
IHl  fVush^  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all. 
But  1*11  be  master  of  it:— VVUt  thou  not,  beast, 

abide  7 
Why  then,  fly  on,  1*11  hmit  thee  for  thy  hkle. 

[ExntnX* 

BCEJTE  VIL^The  same.    Enter  AchiUet,  wUk 
Myrmidoas. 

^ehit.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons ; 
Mark  what  I  say. — Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in  breath ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Heetor  found, 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about; 
In  (ellest  manner  execute*  your  arms. 
Follow  me,  sirs,  and  my  proceedings  e^e ; 
It  b  decreed^Hcctor  the  great  must  die.        [Exe. 

SCEJ^E  rm.^The  some.  Enter  Mendaui 
and  ?mm,  JigkUng :  Mm  Thersitea. 
7%er,  The  cuckoMI  and  the  cuckold-maker  are 
at  it:  Now,  bull!  now,  dog!  *Loo,  Paris,  *loo! 
now  my  double-henned  sparrow !  *Loo,  Paris,  *loo ! 
The  bull  has  the  game : — *ware  horns,  ho ! 

[Exeunt  Paris  and  Menelaus. 
Enter  Margarelon. 

Mar,  Turr*,  slave,  and  fighL 

Ther,  What  art  thou  7 

Jdar,  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Ther,  I  am  a  bastard  too;  I  fove  bastards:  I 
am  a  bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  in 
mmd,  baatard  in  valour,  in  everv  thing  illegitimate. 
One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore 
riKMiM  one  bastard  7  Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  most 
ominous  to  us:  if  the  son  of  a  whore  fight  for  a 
whore,  he  tempts  judgment :  Farewell,  bastard. 

Jll«r.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward !        [Exeunt, 

BCEJ^E  lX,~^nother  part  qf  the  fieid.    Enter 
Hector. 

HteL  Most  putrified  core,  so  fair  without. 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done :  Til  take  good  breath : 
I. est,  sword  ;  thou  hast  tliv  nil  of  blood  and  death  ! 
[Puts  off  his  heimet,  and  hangs  his  shield 
behind  him, 

{\\  Prevail  over.  {t)  Care.  (5)  Burst 
(•j)  Employ.  (5)  Take  not  this  advrutage. 
6)  An  arbitrator  at  athletic  games. 


finlsr  Aohillet  and  Mynmdons. 

JlchiL  Look,  Hector,  how  the  sun  begins  to  let- 
How  u|[lv  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels : 
Even  with  the  veil  and  dark'nins:  of  the  sun. 
To  close  the  day  up.  Hector's  lue  is  done. 
HtcL  I  am  unarm'd:  forego  this  vantage,*  Greek. 
JlehiL  Strike,  follows,  strike;  this  n  the  maal 
seek.  (Hector  /afla. 

So,  nion,  fall  thou  next!  now,  Trov,  sink  down; 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  ana  thv  bono.— 
On.  Myrmidons ;  and  cry  vou  all  amain, 
JickiUes  hath  the  mighty  Hector  stain, 

[^  retreat  anouieiL 
Hark  1  a  retreat  upon  oor  Grecian  part. 
Jtfyr.  The  Trqjan  trumpets  sound  the  like,  my 

lord. 
^chU,  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o'erspreada  the 
earth. 
And.  stickler*  like,  the  armies  separate. 
My  half-supp'd  sword,  that  frankly*  would  have  fed, 
Pleas'd  witn  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. 

[SheaUu  hU  noari. 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail ; 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  trail        [ExemiL 

SCEJ^E  X,^The  same.  Enter  Agamemnon, 
Ajax,  Menelaus,  Nestor,  Diomedes,  and  otherSf 
marching.    Shouts  lotiAtn. 

^ram.  Hark!  bark!  what  about  is  that! 

^est.  Peace,  dmma. 

[WUhin,]  Achilleil 

Achilles!  Hector's  slain !  Achilles! 

Dio,  The  bruit*  is — Hector's  slain,  and  by  Achilleii 

•ijax.  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragleas  let  it  be ; 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

•Sgam,  March  patiently  along :— Let  one  be  aent 
To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  tent. — 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended. 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  sharp  wars  are  ended. 
[ExtmU^marckkng. 

SCEJ^E  Xl.-^nother  pari  qf  the  fietd.    BsOet 
iEneas  and  Trqians. 

JEne,  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  we  masters  of  the  field: 
Never  go  home ;  here  starve  we  out  the  night. 
Enter  Troilus. 

Tro.  Hector  b  slain. 

^U,  Hector  7— the  gods  forbid  < 

TVo.  He's  dead ;  and  at  the  murderer's  horsed 
tail, 
In  beastly  sort,  dragg'd  through  the  shameful  field.— 
'Frown  on,  you  heavens,  eflbcTyour  ra^  with  speed  ^ 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smde  at  Troy ! 
I  sav.  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy, 
An(f  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on ! 
JEne,  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  hoet 
Tro,  You  understand  me  not,  that  tell  me  aoi 
I  do  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 
But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men 
Address  their  dangers  in.    Hector  is  gone ! 
Who  shall  tell  Pnam  so,  or  Hecuba  7 
l^t  him,  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye*  be  eall*^ 
Go  in  to  Troy,  and  sav  there — Hector's  dead  t 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone ; 
Moke  welts  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wifee, 
Cold  statues  of  the  youth ;  and,  in  a  word. 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itself.    But  march,  away: 
Hector  is  'dead  ;  there  n  no  more  to  say. 
Slay  yet ; — You  vile  abominable  tenti^ 
Thus' proudly  pight'*  upon  our  Phrygian  plains 


(7)  Fattening.  (8)  Noise, 

(9)  Ever.  (10)  PI'    '  " 
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Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dure, 

VU  throuzh  and  through  you  !~And  thoo,  greats 

sts'd  coward ! 
No  space  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hates ; 
rU  haunt  thee  like  a  wicked  conscience  still, 
That  mouldeth  goblins  swift  as  frenzy  thouzhts. — 
BtrUEe  a  free  march  to  Troy ! — with  comforCgo  : 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  wo. 

[ExeutU  ^neas  and  Trqjans. 

Jls  Troilus  ts  going  out^  enter  from  the  other  tidif 
Pandarus. 

Pan.  But  hear  you,  hear  you  I 
Tro.  Hence,  broker  lackev !  iznomy'  and  shame 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye*  witb  thy  name ! 

JExilTroflus. 
Poll.  A  goodlv  med'cine  for  my  aching  bones  I— 
0  world!  world!    world!  thus  is  the  poor  agent 
despised  !  O  traitors  and  bawds,  how  eamestlv  are 
you  set  a*  work,  and  how  ill  requited !  Why  should 
our  endeavour  be  so  loTed,  and  the  performance  so 
bathed  7  what  verse  for  it  7  what  instance  for  it  7— 
Let  nie  see : — 
Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  sing. 
Till  he  hath  lost  his  honev,  and  his  sling : 
And  being  once  subdued  m  armed  tail, 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail. — 
Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  lei  this  in  your  painted 
cloths.' 


)  Ignominy.  (t)  Ever. 

^3)  Canvass  hangiaga  for  roumi,  painlad  with 


mbl 


As  many  as  be  here  uf  panders*  halL 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar^  fall : 
Or,  if  YOU  catinot  weep,  \et  give  some  gioans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren,  and  sisters,  of  the  hold-duor  trade, 
Some  two  months  hence  my  HilUhull  herebe  maile. 
It  should  be  now,  but  Uiat  my  fear  is  {\\\s. — 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  niss : 
Till  then  I'll  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  ea^es ; 
And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you  my  diseases. 

[ExU. 


This  play  is  more  correctly  writtea  than  most  of 
Shaksipeare^s  compoakions,  but  it  is  not  one  of  those 
in  whfeh  cither  the  extent  of  his  views  or  elevation 
of  his  fancy  is  fully  disnlayed.  As  the  story  abound- 
ed with  materials,  he  nas  exerted  little  invention ; 
but  he  has  diversified  his  characters  with  great 
variety,  and  ^reserved  them  wiUi  great  exactness. 
His  vicious  characters  disgust,  but  cannot  corrupt, 
for  both  Cressida  and  Pandarus  are  detested  ana 
contemned.  The  comic  characters  seem  to  have 
been  the  favourites  of  the  writer :  they  are  of  the 
superikial  kind,  and  exhibit  more  of  nianners,  than 
nature;  but  they  are  cupiouslv  filit'd,  and  power- 
fully impressed.  Shakspeare  has  in  his  Ktory  fol- 
lowed, for  the  greater  part,  the  old  book  uf  Caxtoiu 
which  was  then  very  popular ;  but  the  character  or 
Thersites,  of  which  it  makes  no  mention,  is  a  nroof 
that  this  play  was  written  after  Chapman  had  pub- 
lished his  version  of  Uoner.  JOUNSOM. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


(  174) 


TIMON   OF   ATHENS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


runoD,  a  noble  JMuHian, 

Luciua,        ) 

Lucullut,      >  lordif  and  JUateren  of  Timon. 

Semproniiu, ) 

VenUdius,  one  of  Timon^tfdtt  fiiendt,       « 

Apemant4i8,  a  elatrUsh  plulotopker* 

Alcibiades,  on  Athenian  generoL 

FlaviuS|  tteweard  to  Timon. 

Flaminius,  ^ 

Luciliut,      }  Tfmon'f  f eroonlf • 

SerriliuB, 

Caphity 

Philotut, 

ntiu, 

Lucius, 

HortcnituB, 


tenania  to  TImofi't  erediUra. 


Two  Senante  of  Vwrrot  aid  ike  SenmU  ofUdtn  i 

ttoo  of  Timon'f  crediton, 
Cupid,  and  Maskers,    Thru  Strangers, 
Poet,  Painier,  Jeweller,  and  MerckanL 
^oldJiUuntan,    A  Page.    AFoeL 


TL?",!dra.   |«i»«rem.to-^fc.*u«le.. 


Ollur  lards.  Senators,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Thievest 
and  Jittendants, 


Scene,  JiUunss  and  the  Woods  adjoming. 


ACT  L 

SCEXE  /.—Athens.  Jl  heU  In  Timon't  house. 
Enter  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Merchant,  and 
others,  at  several  doors. 

Poet. 

Good  day,  dr. 

Pain.  I  am  glad  jou  are  welL 

Poet.  I  have  not  seen  you  long ;  How  goes  the 
world  7 

Pain.  It  wears,  sir,  as  it  grows. 

Poet.  Ay.  that's  well  known : 

But  what  particular  rarity  7  what  strange. 
Which  manirold  record  not  matches  7  See, 
Ma^ic  of  bounty !  all  these  spirits  thy  power 
Hath  comur*d  to  attend.    I  know  the  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  hoth ;  Mother's  a  jeweller. 

Mer.  O,  'tis  a  worth>  *ord ! 

Jew.  Nay,  that's  most  fix'd. 

Jiier.  A  most  incomparable  man ;  breath'd,'  as 
it  were, 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate'  goodness : 
He  passes.* 

Jew.  I  have  a  jewel  here.  ^ 

Jlfer.  0,  pray  let's  sec'l :  For  the  lord  Timon.  sir  7 

Jew.  ir  he  will  touch  the  estimate:  But,  Tor  that— 

PoeL  When  we  for  reeempense  haoe  finds^d  the 
viU, 
H  stable  the  glory  in  that  haniu  verse 
WhUhapUy  sings  the  good. 

Jiier.  'Tis  a  good  form. 

[Looking  at  the  jewel. 

Jew.  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  took  you. 

Pain*  You  are  rapt,  sir,  in  some  work,  some  dedi- 
cation 
To  the  great  lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  slipp'd  Idly  Trom  me. 

1)  Inured  by  constant  practice. 
[t)  For  continual. 

i,  e.  Exeeeds,  goes  beyond  common  bounds. 


i 


Our  poesy  is  as  a  gum,  which  oozes 
From  whence  'tis  nourished :  The  fire  ithe  flint 
Shows  not,  till  it  be  struck ;  our  gentle  flame 
ProTokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  you  there  7 

Pain.  A  picture,  sir. — And  when  comes  your 
bookforth7 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  ray  presentment,'  sir. 
Let's  see  your  piece. 

Pain.  Tis  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  tis:  this  comes  off  well  and  exceUenl. 

Pain.  InditTerent. 

Poet.  Admirable :  How  this  mce 

Speaks  his  own  standing !  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  shoots  forth !  how  biz  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip!  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gestiise 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch ;  Is't  good  7 

Poet.  Ill  say  of  iU 

It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife* 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators,  and  pass  over. 

Pain.  How  this  lord's  follow'd ! 

Poet.  The  senators  of  Athens:— Happy  men ! 

Pain.  Look,  more ! 

Poet,  You  see  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of 
visitors. 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap'd  out  a  man, 
Wl)om  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  Bug 
With  amplest  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,*  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax:  no  levelPd  malice 
Infests  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 

(4)  As  soon  as  my  book  has  been  presented  to 
Timon. 

(6)  i.  e.  The  contest  of  aK  with  nature. 

(6)  My  design  does  not  slop  at  any  partieolar 
character. 
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LeftTini;  no  track  behind. 

Pom.  How  skall  1  understand  you  7 

PoeL  rll  unbolt*  to  jou. 

Vou  see  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds 
{An  well  of  zUb  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
ufsraTe  and  austere  aualit/,)  tender  down 
Their  services  to  lord  Timon :  his  large  fortune, 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanginz, 
Subdues  and  properties  to  hb  lore  and  tendance 
Ail  sorU  of  hearU;  yea,  (rom  the  glass-facM  flat- 
terer,* 
To  Apemaotus.  that  few  things  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  nimself :  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Most  rich  in  Timon*s  nod. 

Pain,  1  saw  them  speak  together. 

Poet,  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  hill. 
Peign*d  Fortune  to  be  thronM :    The  base  o^the 

mount 
Is  rankM  with  all  deserts,  all  kind  of  natures, 
That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  tms  sphere 
To  propagate  their  states :'  amonnt  them  all. 
Whose  eyes  are  on  this  sovereign  lady  fix*d, 
One  do  I  personate  of  lord  Timon*s  frame. 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her ; 
Whose  present  ^race  to  present  slaves  and  servants 
Translates  his  nvals. 

Pain*  'TIS  coneeivM  to  scope.^ 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks, 
With  one  man  beckon*d  from  the  rest  below, 
Bowing  his  head  ajpunst  the  steepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  ezpress*d 
In  our  condition. 

Poei,  Nay,  sir.  but  hear  me  on : 

All  those  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late 
(Some  better  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  stridcj.  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance, 
Rain  sacrificial  whisperings*  in  his  ear. 
Make  sacred  even  his  stirrup,  and  through  him 
Drmk*  the  free  air. 

Pain.  \y,  marry,  what  of  these  7 

Poef.  When  Fortune,  in' her  shift  and  change  of 
mood, 
Bpvna  down  her  late-belovM,  all  his  dependants. 
Which  laboured  after  him  to  the  mouniaiii*s  top, 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  down. 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 

Pom.  *Tis  common : 
A  thousand  moral  paintings  I  can  show 
That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of  fortune 
More  preflrnantljr  than  words.     Yet  you  do  well 
To  show  lord  Timon,  that  mean  tycM*  have  seen  ' 
The  Ibot  above  the  head. 

Tntmpeit  tcumL     Enter  Timon,    attended;   tke 
Servant  <if  Ventidius  talking  with  him. 

Tim,  ImprisonM  is  he,  say  you  7 

Ven,  Serv,  kj,  my  gooa  lord :  five  talents  is  bis 
debt; 
His  means  mo«t  short,  his  creditors  most  strait : 
Tour  honourable  letter  he  desires 
To  those  have  shut  him  up ;  which  failing  to  him. 
Periods  his  comfort 

Thn.  Noble  Ventidius !  Well ; 

i  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  shake  off 
My  friend  when  he  must  nerd  me.     I  do  know  him 
k  eentleman,  that  well  deserves  a  help. 
Which  be  shall  have :  Til  pay  the  debt,  and  free 
him. 

Van.  Serv.  Your  lordship  ever  binds  liim. 


n  >  Open,  explain. 


One  who  shoivs  by  reflection  the  looks  of  his 


Tbn,  Commend  me  to  him .  I  wHl  send  bis  ran- 
som; 
And,  being  enfranchised,  bid  him  come  to  me : 
'Tis  not  enongh  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  support  nim  after. — Fare  you  weU. 

Ven.  Serv.  AU  happiness  to  your  honour  1    [£xl 

Enter  an  old  Athenian. 
Old  ^th.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 
Tim.  Freely,  zood  father. 

Old  jSth.  Thou  hast  a  servant  nam'd  Lucilius. 
Tim.  I  have  so :  what  of  him  7 
Old  Jth.  Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before 

thee. 
TUn,  Attends  he  here,  or  no  7— Lucilius ! 

Enter  Lucilius. 

Lmc.  Here,  at  your  lordship*s  service. 

OldJtth.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thy 
creature. 
By  niffht  frequents  my  house.    I  am  a  man 
That  flrom  my  first  have  been  inclinM  to  thrift: 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rais*d, 
Than  one  wtuch  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well;  whatftirlher? 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  else. 
On  whom  I  may  confer  wnat  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o*the  youngest  for  a  bride. 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  dearest  cost. 
In  qualities  of  the  best.    This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pr^^ee,  noble  lord, 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

Tim.  The  man  is  honest. 

Old  Mh.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon : 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself, 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim,  Does  she  love  hhn7 

Old  Mh.  She  is  younz,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  pasMons  do  instruct  ut 
What  levity*s  in  youth. 

Tim.  [To  Luciliuf.l  Love  fou  the  maid  7 

Lue.  Av,  my  good  ford,  ana  she  accepts  of  it 

Old  Mh,    If  w  her  marriage   my  consent  be 
missing, 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness.  I  will  choose 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world, 
And  dispossess  her  all. 

Tim.  How  shall  she  be  endow'd. 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband  7 

Old  Ath.  Three  talents,  on  the  present ;  in  fii- 
ture,  all. 

Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  served  mt 
long; 
To  build  his  fortune,  I  will  strain  a  little, 
For  *tis  a  bond  in  men.    Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  bestow,  in  him  1*11  counterpoise, 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old.lth.  Most  noble  lord, 

Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  she  is  his. 

THm,    My  hand  to  thee;    mine  honour  on  mv 
promise. 

Lue.  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :  Never  may 
That  state  of  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping. 
Which  is  not  owM  to  you ! 

[Exeunt  Lucilius  and  old  Athenian. 

Poet.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  l&ng  lire  youi 
lordship ! 

Tim,  I  thank  vou ;  you  shall  hear  from  me  anon 
Oo  not  away.— What  have  you  there,  my  friend  7 

fS)  To  advance  their  conditions  of  lifls. 

(4)  Whisperings  of  olficious  servility. 

(5)  Inhale.        (6)  i.  s.  Inferior  spectators. 
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Pdku  A  pieee  of  punting,  which  I  do 
Four  lordsliip  to  accept. 

Tim,  Painting  is  wdcomo. 

The  paintinv  u  almost  the  nalural  roan ; 
Por  bince  dishonour  trajiics  with  man's  natun» 
He  is  but  outside :  These  pencilM  f  gures  are 
Bven  such  as  they  frive  ouL*    I  lilie  your  work ; 
And  you  shall  find,  I  lilce  it:  wait  attendance 
nil  vou  hear  furiher  from  me. 

Pom.  The  gods  prcaenre  you  I 

Ttm.  Well  fare  you,  gentlemen :  uive  me  your 
hand; 
^•Ve  must  needs  dine  toother.— Sir,  your  Jewel 
'  lath  suficr'd  under  praise. 

Jew,  What,  my  lord  7  dispraise  7 

TVm.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  1  should  pay  you  for't  as  'tis  extoUM, 
It  would  unclew'  me  quite. 

•/inc.  My  lord,  'tis  rated 

As  those,  which  sell,  would  give :   But  you  well 

know. 
Things  of  like  Talue,  diflTering  in  the  owners, 
Are  prized  by  their  masters :  believe't,  dear  lord, 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  wearing  it. 

71m.  Well  mock'd. 

JIfer.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  spealcs  the  common 
tongue, 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him. 

Tim,  Look,  who  comes  here.    Will  you  bo  chid. 

EnUT  Apemantua. 

Jew,  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordship. 

JIfer.  He'll  spare  none. 

Tim,  («ood  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 

Jlpem,  Till  I  be  gentle,  stay  for  thy  good  morrow  ; 
When  thou  art  Timoo's  dog,  and  these  knaves 
honest. 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  call  them  knaves?  thou 
knu'w'st  them  noL 

Aptm,  Are  they  not  Athenians  7 

Tim,  Yes. 

Apem,  Then  I  repent  not* 

t/ci0.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

Apem,  Thou  knowest,  I  do;  I  call'd  thee  by 
thy  name. 

Tim,  Thou  art  proud  Apemantus.  . 

■^pem.  Of  nothing  so  much,  as  that  t  am  not 
like  Timon. 

Tim,  Whither  art  going  7 

Apem,  To  knock  out  an  hontfsft  Athenian's  1)rains. 

Tim,  That's  a  deed  thou'lt  die  for. 

jfpem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  txs  death  by  the 
law. 

Tim,  How  likest  thou  this  picture, 'Apemantus  7 

^Dfm.  The  besL  for  the  innocence. 

TW  Wroujcht  he  not  well  that  painted  it  7 

•^em.  He  ivruughl  better,  that  made  the  painter ; 
tnd  yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Piuu  You  are  a  doz. 

jf^em.  Thy  mothers  of  my  generation ;  What's 
■he,  if  I  be  a  dog? 

Tim,  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus  7 

^em.  No ;  I  eat  not  lords. 

Tim,  An  thou  should'sl,  thou'dst  angei  ladies. 

j9/>em.  0,  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  by  great 
bellies. 

Tim,  That's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 

Aptm,  So  thou  apprehend'stit:  Take  it  for  thy 
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(I)  Pictures  have  no  hypocrisy;  they  are  what 
thev  profess  to  be. 

(t)  To  nnrlew  a  man,  is  to  draw  out  the  whole 
mass  of  his  furtuoea. 


Tkn,  How  dost  thou  like  this  Jewel,  ApeoMiitiieT 

Apem,  Not  so  well  as  plain-dealing,*  which  wiB 
not  cost  a  man  a  doit 

rtm.  What  dost  thou  think  'tis  worth  7 

Jhtem,  Not  worth  my  thinking.— How  now,  poet? 

Pott,  How  now,  philosopher? 

Apem,  Thou  liesC 

Poet,  Art  not  one  7 

4p«in*  Yes. 

PoeL  Then  I  lie  not 

Apem,  Art  not  a  poet? 

Poet,  Yes. 

Apem,  Then  thou  liest:  look  in  th^  last  watfct 
where  thou  hast  feiffn'd  him  a  worthy  (ellow. 

Poet,  That's  not  Teign'd,  he  is  so. 

Apem,  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  { 
thee  for  thy  labour :    He,  that  loves  to  be  flatlei     , 
b  worthy  o'the  flatterer.    Heavens,  that  1  were  • 
lord! 

Ttm.  What  would'st  do  then,  Apemantus? 

Apem,  Even  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hata  m 
lor«i  with  mv  heart 

Tim,  What,  thyself? 

J^em,  Ay, 

TW  Wherefore? 

Apem,  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord- 
Art  not  thuu  a  merchant? 

Mer,  Av,  Apemantus. 

Apem,  Yrsftic  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will  not  I 

Jtfer.  If  traffic  do  it,  the  gods  do  it 

Apem,  Traffic's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confiNiiid 
thee! 

TVumpetff  sound.    Enter  e  Servant 
Tim,  What  trumpet's  that  7 
Sert.  'TU  Alcibiades,  anl 

Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  companionship. 
Tim,  Pray,  entertain  them  ;  give  them  guide  to 
us.—  [Exevnt  some  oltendemU 

You  mu«t  needs  dine  with  me  :— Go  not  you  hence 
Till  I  have  thank'd  you ;  and,  when  dinner's  done. 
Show  me  this  piece.— I  am  joyful  of  your  sights.— > 
BiUer  Alcibiades,  irtiA  hie  company. 

Most  welcome,  sir !  [Thof  tohtft. 

Apem,  So,  so  ;  there !—  • 

Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  joints ! — 
That  there  should  be  small  love  'mongst  these 

sweet  knaves, 
And  an  this  court'sy !  The  strain  of  man's  bred  out 
Into  baboon  and  monkey.* 

AidJb,  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  I  leed 
Most  hungrily  on  your  sight 

Tim,  Right  wrlcorae,  sir  : 

Ere  we  depart,  we*ll  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleasures.    Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

{Exeiml  all  hut  Apemantue. 

Enler  hoc  Lords. 

1  Lard,  What  time  a  day  is't,  Apemantus  7 

Apem.  Time  to  be  honest 

1  tjord.  That  time  serves  still. 

Apem,   The   more    accursed    thou,   thai   idD 

omit'st  it 
t  fjord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  feast 
Apem,  Av ;  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  irimm 

heat  fools, 
t  Lord,  Fare  thee  well,  fkre  tliee  well. 
Apem,  Thou  art  a  (bol,  to  bid  me  farewell  twice. 

(S)  Alluding  to  the  proverb :  Plain  dealing  Is  a 
jewel,  but  they  who  use  it  beg^ram. 

(4)  Man  is  degenerated ;  his  strain  or  lineage  Is 
worn  down  into  a  monkey 
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Jtpem,  Shouldflt  hare  kq»i  one  to  thjrflelT,  (br  I 
■ean  to  give  Ihee  none. 

1  LoTiL  thinff  th;  self. 

Jfyem.    No,  I  will  do  DOthiog  at  thy  bidding ; 
Bake  thy  requesU  to  thy  friend. 

t  LonL   Away»  unpeaceabla  dog»  or  VU  spurn 
theeheaee. 

Jfyitn,  I  will  fly,  like  adogy  the  heela  ofthe  am. 

\ExiL 

I  Lorct.  He's  oppoate  to  humaiiity.  Come,  shall 
we  in. 
Ahd  taste  lord  Timon's  bounty  7  he  outgoes 
The  very  heart  oC  kindness. 

t  Lord,  He  pours  it  out ;  Plutus.  the  god  of  gold, 
Is  but  his  stetvard:  no  meed, '  bul  ne  repays 
SoTenfold  above  itself;  no  gift  to  him, 
But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
All  use  of  quiUauce.* 

I  Lord.  The  noblest  mind  he  carries, 

That  ever  uovcm'd  man. 

tLord.    Loia  may  he  live  in  fortunes!   Shall 
we  in  7 

1  Lord  I'll  keep  you  company.  [ExemU, 

SCEJfE  IL—Tlu  »ame.  A  room  of  ilate  in 
Timon*s  houst.  HmUboya  pMn^  Uud  musk. 
Jt  great  banifUii  terved  in;  Flavtus  and  others 
fltl«M^g,-  then  enter  Tinoon,  Alcibiades,  Lu- 
ekn,  Luciillus,  Sempronius,  and  other  Athenian 
Stnkors.  with  Ventidius,  and  aUendanls.  Then 
eonuM,  aropping  aflsr  oU,  Apemantus,  dticon- 

Ven,  Most  honour'd  Timon,  H  hath  pleas'd  the 
gods  remember 
My  lkther*8  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 
Then,  as  in  ^ralfful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  henrl,  I  do  return  those  talents, 
IVnlbled,  with  thanks,  and  service,  from  whose  help 
i   *.  rivM  liberty. 

im.  O,  by  no  means. 

Honest  Ventidius:  you  mistake  my  love  j 
1  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  iay'he  jrivea,  if  he  receives: 
If  our  b(^ter9  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
To  imitate  them ;  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 

Fen.  A  noble  spirit. 
[Theif  all  stand  ceremomimtsly  looking  an  Timon. 

Tim.  Nay,  my  lords,  cerifmony 

Was  but  devia^d  at  Arst,  to  set  a  gloss 
On  (hint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes, 
RecantinsE  goodness,  sorry  ere  His  shown ; 
But  where  there  is  true  friendship,  there  needs 

mnie. 
Pray,  sH ;  more  welt  ome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  my  fortunes  to  mc.  \  They  sit, 

I  f^L  My  lord,  we  always  have  confessed  iL 

Aptm,  Ho',  ho,  confess*d  it?  hang'd  it,  have  you 
not? 

Tim,  O,  Apemantus ! — ^you  are  welcome. 

Apem.  No, 

Tou  shall  not  mske  me  welcome : 
I  come  to  have  Ihee  thrus4  me  out  of  doors. 

Tlim.  Pie,  thou  urt  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  hu- 
moui  «nere 
Does  not  beconte  a  man,  *tls  much  to  blame : 
They  say,  niv  lords,  that  ira  Juror  brevis  esty* 
Buiyontl*  man's  ever  angry. 

(I)  Metd  bore  means  desert. 
{t)  t.  e.  All  the  customar}'  returns  made  In  dJs- 
tharse  of  ohiijrations, 
(3)  AnpEer  is  a  short  madness. 


Go,  let  hhii  have  a  Ubie  by  hhnself , 
For  he  does  neither  affect  company, 
Nor  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Jipem,  Let  me  stav  at  thine  own  peril,  Timor  j 
I  came  to  observe :  1  oive  thee  warning  on'L 

Tim,  I  take  no  need  of  thee ;  thou  art  an  Ath^ 
nian  ;  therefore  welcome :  I  myself  would  have  no 
power :  pr'ylhee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  silent. 

Apem.  I  scorn  fty  meat ;  twould  choke  me,  for 
t  should 
Ne'er  flatter  thce.--0  you  gods!  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not ! 
It  grieves  me,  to  see  so  manv  dip  then-  meat 
In  one  man^s  Mood ;  and  alf  the  madness  is, 
He  cheers  them  up  too.* 
I  wonder,  men  dare  trust  themsehws  with  men : 
Methinks  they  should  invite  them  without  knives ; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  salbr  for  their  Kves. 
There*s  much  example  for't ;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledges 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 
Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been  prov'd. 
If  I 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  riiould  fear  to  drink  at  meals  ; 
Lest  they  should  spy   my  windpipe's  dangerous 

notes: 
Great  men  should  drink  with  hamesa*  on  their 
throats. 

Tim.  My  lord,  in  heart  ;*  and  let  the  health  go 
round. 

t  Lord,  Let  it  flow  thb  way,  my  sood  lord. 

Apenu  Flow  this  way! 

A  brave  fellow ! — he  keeps  his  tides  well.    Timon, 
Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  slate  look  ill. 
Here's  that,  whkih  is  too  weak  to  be  a  «)nner. 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'lhe  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  arc  et^uak  ;  there's  no  odds, 
Feasts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  goda. 

APCMANTUS'S  GRACB. 

Immortal  gods^  I  crate  no  pe^f; 
Iprayfor  no  man,  fnU  myself; 
Grant  /  may  never  prove  so  fond,'* 
To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond; 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping  ; 
Or  a  do^y  that  seems  a  tderfAng; 
Or  a  keeper  trith  my  freedom  ; 
Or  my  friends,  if  I  iheuld  nted  '««• 
Amen,     So/all  loU  - 
Rich  men  sm,  and  I  eat  root. 

[EaUmulM^. 

Much  good  dich  thv  good  heart,  Apemantus ! 

Ttiu.  Caplaiu  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  in  the  ieU 
now. 

Alcib,  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,  my  lord. 

Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  enemies, 
than  a  dijitier  of  friends. 

Mcih.  So  they  *vere  bleeding-new,  mv  lord,  there** 
no  meat  like  them ;  t  couM  wbh  my  best  IHend  at 
fuch  a  feast. 

Apem.  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thhie  ene- 
mies then ;  that  then  thou  might'st  kill  'em,  and  bid 
me  to  'em. 

I  !juru.  Might  w«  but  have  that  happiness,  my 
lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts,  wherebj 

(4)  The  allusion  is  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained 
to  pursuit,  by  beinz  <;ratifled  with  the  blood  of  a!h 
anmial  whirh  they  kill :  and  the  wonder  is,  that  the 
nnimal,  on  which  they  are  feeding,  cheers  them  to 
the  rhn^e. 

(6)  Armour.    (6)  With  sincerity.    (7)  Poofiisb. 
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ire  might  express  some  part  of  our  seals,  we  should 
tliink  ourselves  for  ever  perfect  ■ 

Tim,  0,  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the  gods 
theroselTes  have  provided  that  I  shall  have  much 
help  from  you  r  How  iiad  you  been  my  friends  clde  ? 
why  have  you  that  charitaole'  title  from  thousands, 
did  you  not  chiefly  belon'  to  my  heart  7  I  have  told 
more  of  you  to  myself,  than  you  can  with  modesty 
epeak  in  your  own  behalf;  and  thus  far  I  confu-m 
you.  O.  Vou  ffods,  think  I,  what  need  we  have  any 
friends,  if  we  sheuld  never  have  need  of  them  ?  they 
were  the  most  needless  creatures  living,  should  we 
neVr  have  use  for  them :  and  would  most  resemble 
sweet  instruments  hung  up  in  cases,  that  keep  their 
sounds  to  themselves.  \Vhy,  I  have  often  wished 
mvself  poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you.— 
we  are  born  to  do  benefits:  and  what  better  or 
properer  can  we  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of 
our  friends  7  O,  what  a  precious  comfort  'tis,  to  have 
so  many,  like  brothers,  commanding  one  another's 
fortunes!  O  joy,  e'en  make  away  ere  it  can  be  born ! 
Mine  tres  canViot  hold  out  water,  methinks:  to  for- 
get their  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 

^pem.  Thou  weepest  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

t  Lord,  Jo^  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes, 
/knd,  at  that  mstant,  like  a  babe  sprung  up. 

jSpem.  Ho,  ho!  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a 
bastard. 

9  Lord.  I  promise  you,  my  lord,  you  mov*d  me 
roucn. 

^em.  Much!'  [Tucket founded, 

Tim,  What  means  that  trump  7— How  now  7 

Enter  a  Serrant. 

8erv,  Please  you,  mr  lord,  there  are  certain  la- 
dies most  desirous  of  admittance. 

Tim,  Ladies  7  what  are  their  wills  7 

Serv,  There  comes  with  them  a  forerunner,  my 
lord,  which  bears  that  office,  to  signify  their  plea< 


Tim,  I  prey,  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enter  Cupid. 
CuriJ,  Hail  to  thee,  woKhv  Timon ;— and  to  all 
Tha^.  of  his  bounties  taste !— the  five  best  senses 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron ;  and  come  freely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bosom  :  The  ear. 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  all  pleas'd  from  thy  table  rise ; 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 
Thn,  They  are  welcome  all ;  let  them  have  kind 
admittance: 
Music,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 

1  Lord,  You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are 
belov'd. 

Music,  Re-enter  Cupid,  with  a  masque  of  Ladies 
as  ^mazonSf  with  lutes  in  their  Aandf,  dancing 
and  playing. 

Jlpem,  Hey-day,  what  a  sweep  of  Taiutjr  comes 
this  way! 
They  dance  I  they  are  mad  women. 
Like  madness  is  the  glory  of  this  life. 
As  this  pomp  shows  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 
We  make  ourselves  foob,  to  disport  ourselves ; 
And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men, 
Toon  whose  age  we  void  it  up  again, 
VVith  poisonous  spite,  and  envy,    who  lives,  that's 

not 
DeprtTed,  or  depraves  7  who  dies,  that  bean 

in  i  e.  Arrived  at  the  perieetion  of  happiness. 
2)  Endearing. 
5)  Much,  was  formerly  an  expression  of  coo- 
lemptuotts  admiretion. 


Not  one  spurn  to  their  grayes  of  their  (Hends*  gift? 
I  should  fear,  those  that  dunce  before  me  now 
Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me :  It  has  been  done  j 
Men  shut  their  doors  against  a  setting  sun. 

The  Lords  rife  from  table,  with  much  adoring  ^ 
Timon;  wnd^  to  show  their  loves,  each  singles 
out  an  Amazon,  and  ail  dancCf  men  with  %oomen  ; 
a  lojly  strain  or  ttoo  to  the  hautboys^  and  cease, 

Tim,  Tou  have  done  our  pleasures  much  graee^ 
fair  ladies. 
Set  a  fair  fashion  on  our  entertainment. 
Which  was  not  half  so  beautiful  and  kmd ; 
You  have  added  worth  unto't,  and  lively  lustre, 
And  entertain'd  me  with  mine  own  dence; 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it 

1  Lady,  My  lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the  best 

t^pem,  'Faith,  for  the  worst  is  filthy  ;  and  would 
not  hold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tim,  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet 
Attends  you :  Please  you  to  dispose  yourselves. 

M  Lad,  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Cupid,  and  Ladies. 

Tim,  Flavius, 

Flav.  My  lord. 

Tim,  The  litUe  casket  bring  me  hither. 

Flav,  Yes,  my  lord. — More  jewels  yet ! 
There  is  no  crossing  him  in  his  humour :      [^side. 
Else  I  should  tell  him.— Well,— I'faith,  I  shouM, 
When  all's  spent,  he'd  becross'd*  then,  an  he  could. 
'TIS  pity,  bounty  had  not  eyes  behind ; 
That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his  mind.* 
[Exitf  and  returns  with  the  eados^ 

1  Lord,  Where  be  our  men  7 

Serv,  Here,  my  lord,  in  readiness. 

2  Lord,  Our  horses. 

Titn,  O  my  friends,  I  have  one  vrord 

To  say  to  you :— Look  you,  my  good  lord,  I  must 
Entreat  you,  honour  me  so  much,  as  to 
Advance  this  Jewel ; 
Accept,  and  wear  it,  kind  my  lord. 

1  Lord,  I  am  so  far  already  in  your  gifts,^ 

M,  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serv,  My  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the 
senate 
Newly  ah'o^hted,  and  come  to  visit  yoiL 
Tim,  They  are  fairly  welcome. 
Flav,  I  beseech  your  honour 

Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  It  floes  concern  you  near. 

Tim,  Near  7  why  then  another  time  I'll  bear  thee: 
I  pr'vthec,  let  us  be  provided 
To  show  them  entertainment 
Flav,  I  scarce  know  how. 

[Jisiia. 
Enter  another  Servant 

t  Serv,   May  it  please  your  honour,  the  lord 
Lucius, 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  presented  to  you 
Four  milk-white  horses,  trapp'd  in  silver. 

Tim,  1  shall  accept  them  fairly:  let  the  | 


Enter  a  third  Servant 
Be  worthily  entertain'd. — Ho*v  now,  what  news? 

3  Serv,  'Please  you.  my  lortl,  that  honourable 
gentleman,  lord  Lucullus,  entreats  your  company 
to-morrjw  to  hunt  with  him ;  and  has  sent  yoiif 
honour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

(4)  Sliakspeare  nlavs  on  the  word  crossed :  ell» 
dinpr  to  the  piece  orsifver  money  called  a  cross. 
(&)  For  hts  nobleness  of  soul. 
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Tim.  rn  hunt  with  him ;  And  let  them  be  r»- 

Not  without  r&ir  reward. 

FUy.     [^side,  ]  What  will  this  come  to  ? 

He  commands  us  to  proride^  and  giro  great  gifts, 
Am]  all  out  of  an  empty  cofler.— 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purse ;  or  yield  me  this, 
To  show  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is, 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good ; 
His  promises  fly  so  beyond  his  state, 
That  what  he  speaks  b  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  erery  word ;  he  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  interest  ror*t ;  his  land*s  put  to  their  books. 
Well,  'would  1  were  gently  put  out  of  office, 
Before  I  were  forcM  out ! 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  IHend  to  feed. 
Than  such  as  do  eren  enemies  exceed. 
I  bleed  inwardlv  for  my  lord.  [ExU, 

Tbtu  You  do  yourselves 

Mudi  wrong,  rou  bate  too  much  of  your  own  merits : 
Her^  mr  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 

t  LonL  With  more  than  common  tbanka  I  will 
receiTe  it 

S  Lord,  O,  he  is  the  Terr  soul  of  bounty! 

TkiL  And  now  I  remember  me,  my  lord,  you  gave 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courser 
I  rode  on :  it  is  yours,  because  tou  lik'd  it. 

9  Lard.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  in 
that 

71m.  Tou  may  take  my  word,  my  lord ;  I  know, 
no  man 
Oan  justly  praise,  but  what  he  does  affect : 
I  weigh  my  friend's  affection  with  mine  own ; 
111  tell  you  true.    I'll  call  on  you. 

JtU  Lords,  None  so  welcome. 

Ttm.  I  take  all  and  your  sereral  risitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  gire ; 
Methinks,  I  could  deal'  kingdoms  to  my  friends. 
And  ne'er  be  weary — Alcibiades, 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  rich. 
It  comes  in  charity,  to  thee :  for  all  thr  living 
Is  'mongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 
Lie  in  a  pitcb'd  field. 

•f  {ad.  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

1  Lord,  We  are  so  virtuously  bound, 

Tun,  Andso 

Am  I  to  you. 

2  Ijord,  So  infinitely  endear'd,— ^ 
Tim,  All  to  you.*— Lights,  more  lights. 

I  Lord.  Thebestofham)iness, 

Honour,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  lord  Timon ! 

71m.  Ready  for  his  friends. 

[Exeunt  Alcibiades,  Lords,  4*c. 

4p«m.  ^Vhat  a  coil's  here ! 

Serving  of  becks,*  and  jutting  out  of  bums  I 
( doubt  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for  'em.    Friendship's  full  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  false  hearts  should  never  have  sound  legs. 
TliuB  honest  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court'sies. 

Tim.  Now,  Apemaotus,  if  thou  wert  not  sullen, 
rd  be  good  to  thee. 

Jipem,  No,  111  nothint:  for, 

If  I  should  be  briVd  too,  there  would  be  none  left 
To  rail  upon  thee ;  and  then  thou  wookl'st  sin  the 

raster. 
Thou  giv'st  so  long,  Timon,  I  (bar  me,  thou 
Wilt  give  away  thvself  in  paper*  shortly : 
What  need  these  (easts,  pomps,  and  vain  glories? 

(1 )  i.  e.  Could  dispense  them  on  everr  side  with 
an  ungrudging  distnoutJon,  like  that  with  which  I 
eould  deal  out  cards, 


m 

Nay. 


Tkn, 
An  you  begin  to  rail  on  sodetr  once, 
1  am  sworn,  not  to  giveregarato  you. 
Farewell;  and  come  with  better  music.         [ExU, 

Jipcm,  So  ;— 

Thou'lt  not  hear  me  now,— thou  shalt  not  then, 

I'll  lock 
Thy  heaven^  from  thee.  0,  that  men's  ears  thouM  be 
To  counsel  dea4  but  not  to  flattery !  [ExU, 


ACT  n. 

SCEJfE  L-^Tke  iome,    A  room  in  a  Senator'? 
htnue.     Elder  a  Senator,  wtk  papers  in  his 


it)  i.  t.  All  happiness  to  yott. 
(S)  Offering  saJuUtkms. 


Sen.  And  late,  five  thousand  to  Varro;  and  to 
Isidore 

He  owes  nine  thousand  ;  besides  my  former  sum. 
Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty.— Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  waste  7  It  cannot  hold ;  it  will  not. 
If  I  want  gold,  steal  but  a  beggar's  dog, 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold : 
If  I  would  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  he,  wh^,  ^ve  my  horse  to  Timon, 
Ask  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  ibals  me,  straight, 
And  able  horses :  No  porter  at  his  sate  ; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  invites 
All  that  pass  by.    It  cannot  hold ;  no  reason 
Can  found  hb  state  in  safety.    Caphis,  ho  I 
Caphis,  I  say ! 

EfUer  Caphis. 

Coph.  Here,  sir:  What  is  your  pleasure' 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  haste  you  to  lord 
Timon: 
Imp6rtune  him  (or  my  moneys :  be  not  ceas'd* 
With  slight  denial ;  nor  then  silenc'd,  when— 
Commend  me  to  your  master— and  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus:— but,  tell  him,  sirrah. 
My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  must  serve  my  turn 
Out  of  mine  own ;  his  davs  and  times  are  past. 
And  my  reliances  on  his  (racted  dates 
Have  smit  my  credit:  I  love,  and  honour  him ; 
But  must  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger. 
Immediate  are  my  nec^s ;  and  my  relief 
Must  not  be  toss'd  and  tum'd  to  me  in  words, 
But  find  supply  immediate.    Get  you  gone : 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspect, 
A  visage  of  demand  ;  for,  I  do  fear. 
When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wing, 
Lord  Timon  will  be  led  a  naked  gull. 
Which  flashes  now  a  phoenix.    Get  you  gone. 

Caph,  1  go,  sir. 

Sen,  I  go,  sir  7— Take  the  bonds  along  with  yoi^ 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Caph,  I  wOl  sir. 

Sen,  Go. 

[£xetmf. 
SCEJTE  n.-^The  same.     A  hall  in  Timon'k 

house.    Enter  Flavins,  with  many  biUs  m  his 

hand. 


Flao,  No  care,  no  stop !  so  senseless  of  expenseii 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it, 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him :  nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue ;  Never  mind 

)  ruined  bv  his  securities  entered  into. 
heaven  ne  means  good  adviee  i  tht 
r  which  he  eould  be  saved. 


(6)Sti]^pel 


Nt 
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Wm  to  be  m  unwise,  to  be  so  kind 

^Vhat  shall  be  done?  He  wOl  not  heur,  tOl  fed  : 

I  must  be  round  with  him  now  becomes  from  hxmU 
ine. 

Fie,  fie,  fie,  fie! 

WnUr  Capbis,  mU  iki  SerranU  ^  Isidore  and 
Vtrro. 
Cofi/L  OoodeveD,*ytrro:  What, 

Vou  come  for  monej  7 
Fer.  Sen.  Is't  not  your  business  too  7 

Capfu  It  is;— And  yours  too»  Isidore  7 
ItCLstrv.  Itisso. 

Capk.  'Woold  we  were  lU  diecbars'd! 

Caph.  Here  comes  the  lonL 

Enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  mU  Lsnb,  ^ 

Tim,  So  soon  ss  dinner's  done,  weHI  forth  anin,* 
My  Alcibiades.— With  me?  What's  your  wUT? 

Caph,  Mr  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues^ 

Tinu  Dues?  Whence  are  you? 

Caph.  Or  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

71m.  Go  to  my  steward. 

C^  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  me  off 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  master  is  awalc'd  by  great  occasion, 
To  call  upon  his  own  i  and  humbly  preys  you. 
That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'll  suit. 
In  riving  liim  his  right 

Thn,  Mine  honest  Tiiend, 

I  pr'ythee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Capk,  Nay,  good  my  lord. 

Tim,  Contain  thvself,  good  Triend. 

Var,  8erv,  One  Varro's  serrant,  my  good  lord,— 

ItiiL  Serv,  From  Isidore ; 

He  humbly  preys  rour  speedy  pafmenl,— 

CotpA.  ir  you  <fid  know,  my  lord,  ray  master's 
wants,— 

Var,  Sert,  'Twas  due  on  foribiture,  my  lord,  six 
weeks, 
And  past, 

Isid,  Sew,  Your  steward  puts  me  ofT,  my  lord ; 
^jid  I  am  sent  cxpresslv  to  your  lordship. 

Tim,  Give  me  brealn  :— 
I  do  beseech  you,  good  my  lords,  keep  on ; 

l^Exeunl  Alcibiades  and  Lords. 
111  wait  upon  you  mstantly.— Come  hither,  pray 
you  [7*0  Flavlus. 

How  goes  the  world,  that !  am  thus  encounter'd 
With  clamurous  demands  of  date-broke  bonds, 
And  the  detention  of  long-since-due  debts. 
Against  my  honour  7 

TToo.  Please  you,  gentlemen, 

The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 
Tour  importunacy  cease,  till  after  dinner ; 
That  I  may  make  his  lordship  understand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 

7tnv  Do  so,  mv  friends : 

Bee  them  well  entertahi'd.  [Exit  Timon. 

jplse.  I  prey,  draw  near. 

[ExU  FlaWus. 

Enter  Apemantus  and  a  Fool. 
Captu  Sisy.  stay,  here  comes  the  fool  with  Ape- 
nantus :  let's  nave  some  spoK  with  'em. 
Var,  Sew,  Hang  him,  he'll  abuse  us. 
Isia,  Sew,  A  plaffue  upon  him,  dog  1 
Var,  Sew,  How  doet,  fool? 
Jheni.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow  7 
Var,  Sew,  I  apeak  not  to  thee. 


(1)  Good  even  was  the 
iooo. 


Jtptm,  No;  *tistc  hysel(— Come  away. 

[To  theVctAm 

Isid.  Serv.  [7o  Var.  Serr.]  There'sthe  fool  hangs 
on  vour  back  already. 

Apem,  No,  thou  stand'st  sugle,  thou  art  not  no 
him  yet 

Caph,  Where's  the  fool  now  7 

4pcm.  He  last  asked  the  question.- Poor  rogoc^ 
and  usuren'  men !  bawds  between  gold  and  want* 

M  Sew,  What  are  we,  Apemantus? 

•Apsm.  Asses. 

MSew.  Why? 

J§oem,  That  you  ask  me  what  you  are,  UA  C4 
not  DiowyourMlvea. — Speak  to  'em,  foot 

fbof.  How  do  you,  gentlemen? 

M  Sew.  Gramereies,  good  fool:  How  does  yoih 
mistress? 

Foot  She's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scaki  sod 
rhiekens  as  you  are.  'VVould,  we  could  see  you  • 
Corinth. 

Jipem,  Good !  gramercy. 

Enter  Pagtt. 

Fool.  Look  you.  here  comes  my  mistress*  page 

Page.  [7o  the  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  captain! 
what  do  you  in  this  wise  company?— How  do* 
thou,  Apemantus? 

J9p€m,  'Would  I  bad  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that  I 
mixnt  answer  thee  profitably. 

Fff|e«  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  simtr 
scription  of  these  letters;  I  know  not  whicn  ii 
which. 

wfprei.  Canst  not  read  7 

Page,  No. 

Jipem,  There  will  little  learning  die  then,  thai 
day  thou  art  hanged.  This  is  to  lord  Timon :  this 
to  Alcibiades.  Go ;  thou  wast  bore  a  bastara,  aii« 
thoutt  die  a  bawd. 

Pare,  Thou  wast  whelped  a  dog ;  and  thou  shall 
famish,  a  dog's  death.    Answer  not,  I  am  gone. 

[£xiXPase. 

Jlpem,  Even  so  thou  out-run'st  grace.  Fool,  I 
will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timon's. 

Fwd,  Will  vou  leave  me  there  7 

Jipem,  If  "f  imon  stay  at  home.— You  three  serve 
three  usurere. 

M  Sew,  Ay;  Vould  they  served  us! 

^pem.  So  would  I,— as  good  a  trick  as  ever  hufh 
man  served  thief. 

FUL  Are  you  three  usurers'  men  7 

JItt  Sew.  Ay,  fool 

Fool,  I  thinlc,  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his  ser- 
vant: My  mistress  is.one,  and  I  am  lierfool.  When 
men  eome  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they  approach 
sadly,  and  go  awaj  merry ;  but  they  enter  my  mis 
tress'  house  merrily,  and  go  away  sadly :  The  rea* 
son  of  this  7 

For.  Sew.  I  could  render  one.  . 

Apem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  « 
whoremaster,  and  a  knave ;  which  notwithstindm^ 
thou  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Var.  Sew,  What  is  a  whoremastor,  fool  7 

FooL  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  somelhins:  lilto 
thee.  Tis  a  spirit:  sometime,  it  appears  like  a  lord; 
sometime,  like  a  lawyer ;  sometime,  like  a  philoso 
nher,  with  two  stones  more  than  his  artificial  one : 
He  is  verv  often  like  a  knight :  and,  frencrally  in  all 
shapes,  that  man  goes  up  ana  down  in,  IVom  fous^ 
score  to  thirteen,  this  spirit  walks  in. 

Var,  Sew.  Thou  art  not  alto^ther  a  fool. 

FeaL  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wise  man ;  as  much 

(t)  L  e.  To  hunting ;  m  our  autlior's  time  it  •-• 
the  custom  to  hunt  as  well  ader  dinner  as  befm 
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Ibolery  as  1  nate,  to  much  wit  thou  Uekeft 
Jtptnu  Thai  answer  might  hare  become  Ape* 

mantus. 
JUL  Serv.  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  lord  Timon. 

Jis-Mlsr  Timon  mui  Flariua. 

Jpem,  Come  with  me,  Tool,  come. 

iVo(.  1  do  not  always  fullow  lover,  elder  brother, 
and  woman ;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

lExeunt  Apemantus  and  Fool. 

Ump.  'Praj  jou,  walk  near ;  V\\  speak  with  you 
anon.  ]  Exeunt  Serr. 

TTm-    Tuu  make  me  marrel:    Wherefore,  ere 
this  time. 
Had  70U  not  fullf  laid  my  state  before  me ; 
Tliat  1  mitfht  so  have  rated  my  expense, 
As  I  had  leave  of  means  7 

FUo,  Vou  would  not  hear  me, 

At  many  leisures  1  proposed. 

T^m.  Goto: 

Perchance,  some  single  vantages  you  took. 
When  my  uulisposiUon  put  you  back ; 
And  that  unaptness  maoe  your  minister, 
riius  to  excuse  younelt 

FUn,  O,  ray  good  lord ! 

At  many  times  I  brouzht  in  my  'accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you  7  you  would  throw  them  off. 
And  say.  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When, 'lor  §omt  trifling  present,  you  have  bid  me 
Betom  80  much,'  I  have  shook  my  head,  and  wept; 
Yea,  Vainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray*d  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  close :  I  did  endure 
Not  seklora,  nor  no  slizht  checks ;  when  1  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  esute. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.     My  dear-lov*d  lord, 
Thooi(h  you  hear  now  (too  late !)  yetnow^s  a  time. 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
Topav  your  present  debts. 

Tini  Let  all  my  land  be  sold. 

Ftao.  'Tts  all  engac^d,  some  forfeited  and  ffoue ; 
And  what  remafais  wUI  hardly  stop  the  mouth 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim  7  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning  t 

Tim.  To  Lacedcmon  did  ray  land  extend. 

Flav.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word  ;* 
Were  it  all  youn»  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  qukrkl'y  were  it  gone  7 

Tint.  You  tell  me  true. 

FYoto.  If  vou  suspect  mv  husbandry,  or  fklsehood, 
Call  me  before  the  exactest  auditors. 
And  set  ine  on  the  proof.    So  the  frods  Mess  me, 
When  all  our  ofllces'  have  been  oppress*d 
With  riatoiis  feeders;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  spilth  of  whic ;  when  every  room 
Hath  bla£*d  with  lighto,  and    bray'd  with  min* 

strelsy ; 
I  have  retir*d  me  to  a  wasteful  eoek,* 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim,  Pr'ythee,  no  mora. 

Flm,  Henvent,  have  I  saki,  tm  bounty  of  thb 
lord! 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  slaves,  and  peaaanta. 
This  ni'^hl  etiglutted !  Who  is  not  Tmion^s  7 

(1 )  He  does  not  mean,  so  great  a  sum,  but  a  cer* 
tain  sum. 

(t)  t.  e.  As  the  world  itself  may  be  comprised  in 
a  wo.i,  vou  inis^ht  jrive  it  awav  in  a  breath. 

(S)  The  apartments  allotted  to  culinary  ofB- 
ces«&e. 

(4)  A  pipe  with  a  turning  stopple  running  to 
waoe. 


What  heart,  head,  sword,  Ibree,  meaai,  out  is  lofd 

Timon*s? 
Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon  7 
Ah !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  prain^ 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 
Feast- won,  fast^lost;  one  cloud  of  winter-showen, 
These  flies  are  couched. 

71m.  Come,  sermon  me  no  Airther: 

No  villanous  bountv  yet  hath  passM  my  heart ; 
Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 
Why  dost  thou  weep  7    Canst  thou  the  rnnirkinii 

lack. 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends 7  Secure  thy  heart; 
If  I  would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  argument*  of  hearts  by  borrowing, 
Men,  and  men^s  fortunes,  could  I  frankly  use, 
A«  I  can  bkl  thee  speak. 
Itm.  Assurance  bless  your  t  houghts  I 

Tim.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine 
are  crown*d,* 
That  I  account  them  blessinsrs ;  for  by  these 
Shall  I  try  friends :  You  shall  perceive,  how  you 
Mistake  my  fortunes :  I  am  wealthy  in  my  meoda» 
Within  there,  ho  I^FUminlos  I  Servilius  1 

Enter  Flaminius,  Servilius,  mnd  other  Servants. 

Serv,  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Tim,  I  'will  despatch  you  severaOy.— You,  to 
lord  Lucius,^ 
To  lord  Lucultus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day ;— You.  to  Sempronius ; 
Commend  me  to  their  loves ;  and,  I  am  proud,  nj, 
That  rav  occasions  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a  ^apply  of  money :  let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talents. 

flam.  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

ftov.  Lord  Lucius,  and  lord  Luculltis7  humph ! 

Tim.  Go  you,  sir,  [7\»  another  Serv.]  to  the  sen- 
ators 
iOf  whom,  even  to  the  state*s  best  health,  I  have 
>eserv*d  this  hearing,)  bid  *em  send  o*the  instant 
A  thousand  talents  to  me. 

floe.  I  have  been  br 

(For  that  I  knew  it  the  most  general  way,) 
To  them  to  use  vour  sij^net,  and  your  name ; 
But  they  do  shake  their  heads,  and  I  am  here 
No  richer  in  retorn. 
Tim,  ls*t  true  7  can  it  be  7 

Flao,  They  answer,  in  a  Joint  and  corportit 
voice. 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,*  want  treasure,  eannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  are  sorry— you  are  honour 

able,— 
But  yet  they  could  have  wish'd— they  know  not— 

but 
Somethimr  hath  been  amiss — a  nobks  nature 
May  catoh  a  wrench— would  all  were  well— ^ 

pity— 
And  so,  intending*  other  serious  matters. 
After  dfistasteful  looks,  and  the^e  hard  fractions,* 
With  certain  hal^caps,"  and  cold-moving  nods. 
They  froxe  me  into  silence. 
Titn.  You  gods,  reward  them  !— 

(5)  If  I  would  (says  Timon,)  by  borroiving,  tfy 
of  what  men*s  hearts  are  compbaad,  what  they 
have  in  them,  kc. 

6)  Dignified,  made  respectable. 


7)  i  e.  At  an  ebb. 

si 


Intending,  had  anciently  the  same  i 
as  attending. 

(9)  Broken  hinU,  abrupt  remarka. 

(10)  A  half-cap  is  a  cap  slightly  movwi,  not  pnttC 
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1  pr'ytrtec,  man,  look  cheerly ;  These  old  fellows 
tiiYe  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary : 
Their  blood  is  cak*d,  'tis  cold,  it  seldom  floivs; 
*ris  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind ; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  toward  earth, 
1 5  fashioned  for  the  jouniey,  dull,  and  heavy.— 
Ho  to  VcnUdius,— [To  aSerr.]  »Fr'ythec  [ToFlav.J 

be  not  sad, 
Thou  art  true,  and  honest ;  ingeniously*  I  speak^ 
"So  blame  belongs  to  thee  :-~[To  Sevr.]  Veotidius 

lately 
Buried  his  father ;  by  whose  death,  he's  stepp'd 
^  nto  a  great  estate :  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprison'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
I  clear'd  him  with  Are  talents ;  Greet  him  from  me ; 
Bid  him  suppose,  some  good  necessity 
Touch  :s  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  rememberM 
With  those  five  talenU:— that  had,— [To  Flav.] 

give  it  these  fellows, 
To  whom  'tis  instant  due.    Ne'er  speak,  or  think, 
'V'hat  Timon's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  sink. 
Flav,  I  would,  I  could  not  think  it;  That  thought 

is  bounty's  foe : 
Being  free*  itseU;  it  thinks  all  others  so.     [Exeunt, 


ACT  III. 

SCEJfE  L^The  tame,  Jl  room  m  Lucullua's 
house,  Flaminius  waiHng,  Enter  a  Servant 
to  him. 

Serv,  I  have  told  my  lord  of  you,  he  is  coming 
down  to  you. 
flam.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Enter  Lucullua. 

Serv,  Here's  my  lord. 

Lucul.  [^side.  ]  One  of  lord  Timon's  men  7  a  gifl, 
I  warrant  Why  this  hits  right ;  I  dreamt  of  a 
silver  bason  and  ewer  to-night  Flaminius,  honest 
Flaminius  ;  you  are  very  respectively*  welcome, 
sir. — Fill  roe  some  wine. — [Exit  Servant]  Ana 
how  docs  that  honourable,  complete,  free-nearted 
gentleman  of  Athens,  thy  very  bountiful  good  lord 
and  master? 

/lam.  His  health  is  well,  sir. 

lAiad.  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  sir ; 
And  what  hast  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty 
Flaminius  ? 

Flam,  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  sir: 
which,  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your 
honour  to  supply;  who,  having  great  and  instant 
occasion  to  use  fifty  talents,  hath  sent  to  your  lord- 
ship to  furnish  him  ;  nothing  doubting  your  present 
usistance  th^ein. 

Luetd,  La,  la.  la,  la,— nothing  doubting,  says  he? 
alas,  good  lord  I  a  noble  gentleman  'Us,if  he  would 
DOt  keep  so  good  a  house.  Manv  a  time  and  ollen 
I  have  dined  with  him,  and  told  him  on't;  and 
eome  again  to  supper  to  him,  of  purpose  to  have 
km  spend  less :  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no  coun- 
sel, take  no  warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man 
has  his  fault  and  honesty^  is  his :  I  have  told  him 
im't,  but  I  could  never  get  him  from  it 
R»-enL/r  Servant,  wUh  wine, 

Serv.  Please  your  lordship,  here  is  the  wine. 

!!}  For  ingenuously. 
Si  Liberal,  not  parsimonious. 
8i  For  respectfully. 
4)  Honesty  Vr#  means  liberality. 
ft  I  i  c  Am  we  who  were  alive  then,  alive  now. 


Luad,  Flaminius,  I  have  noted  thee  always  wise. 
Here's  to  thee. 

Flam,  Your  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 

Lucid,  I  have  observed  thee  always  for  a  to- 
wardly  prompt  spirit,— give  thee  thy  due,— and  ooe 
that  knows  what  belongs  to  reason :  and  canst  use 
the  time  well,  if  the  time  use  thee  well ;  good  parts 
in  thee. — Get  you  gone,  sirrah. — [To  the  Servant, 
10 Ao  eoea  ouX.j — Draw  nearer,  honest  Flaminius. 
Thy  lord's  a  bountiful  gentleman:  but  thou  art 
wise ;  and  thou  knowcst  well  enough,  although  thou 
comest  to  roe,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend  money; 
especiallv  upon  bare  friendship,  without  security. 
Here's  tnree  solidares  for  thee ;  good  boy,  wink  at 
me,  and  say,  thou  saw'st  me  not    Fare  thee  welt 

Flam,  Is't  possible,  the  world  should  so  muck 
difler; 
And  we  alive,  that  liv'd?*  Fly,  damned  baaenesa, 
To  him  that  worships  thee. 

[Throwing  the  numetf  ovm. 

Lueul,  Ha!  Now  I  see,  thou  art  a  fool,  and  fit 
for  thy  master.  [Exit  LucuUus. 

FUm.  May  these  add  to  the  number  that  may 
scald  thee  I 
Let  raolten  coin  be  thy  damnation. 
Thou  disease  of  a  friend^  and  not  himself  I 
Has  friendship  such  a  famt  and  milky  heart 
It  turns  in  lees  than  two  nights  7  O  you  godls. 
I  feel  my  masteH^  passion  I*  This  slave 
Unto  his  honour,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  htm>. 
Why  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment. 
When  he  is  tum'd  to  poison  ? 
0,  may  diseases  only  work  upont  I 
And  when  he  is  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of 

nature 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  his  hour  1*      [ExSL 

SCEJiTE  IL^The  tame.    Ji  vuUie  place.    En- 
ter Lttdtts,  with  three  Strangers. 

Luc.  ^Vho,  the  lord  Timon?  he  is  my  veiy  good 
friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 

1  Stran,  We  know*  him  for  no  less,  though  we 
are  but  strangers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  one 
thing,  my  lorcL  and  which  I  hear  from  common  ru- 
mours ;  now  ford  Timon's  happy  hours  are  done* 
and  past  and  his  estate  shrinks  from  him. 

Luc,  Fie,  no,  do  not  believe  it ;  he  cannot  want 
for  money. 

2  Slron.  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that,  not 
long  dgo,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord  Lucut 
lus,  to  borrow  so  many  talents;  nay^  urged  ex- 
tremely for%  and  showed  what  necessity  belonged 
to't,  and  yet  was  denied. 

Luc.  How? 

2  Stran.  I  tell  you,  denied,  my  lord. 

Luc,  What  a  strange  case  was  that?  now,  be* 
fore  the  gods,  I  am  asham'd  ont  Denied  that 
honourable  man?  there  was  very  little  honour 
showed  in't  For  mv  own  part,  I  must  needs  con- 
fess, 1  have  receivea  some  small  kindnesses  from 
him,  as  money,  plate,  jewels,  and  such  like  trifles, 
nothing  comparing  to  his ;  yet,  had  he  mistook  him, 
and  sent  to  me,  I  should  ne'er  have  denied  his  oc- 
casion so  many  talents. 

Enter  Serviliui. 

Ser.  See,  by  good  hap^  yonder's  my  lord ;  I  havi 

(6)  Suffering ;  <  By  his  bloodv  eross  and  passion 
Liturgy. 
(7}  i  e.  His  vjfe.  (8)  Acknowledge. 

(9)  Consumed. 
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flweat  to  see  his  k  onour.^M/  honoured  lord, — 

[To  Lucius, 

Luc  Serritios!  you  are  kindly  met,  sir.  Fare 
thee  well: — Cominend  me  to  thy  honourable- rir- 
tnoos  lord,  my  very  exquisite  friend. 

Ser,  May  it  please  your  honour,  my  lord  hath 
sent 

Lue,  Ha !  what  has  he  sent  ?  I  am  so  much  en- 
deared to  that  lord ;  he's  ever  sending :  How  shall 
I  thank  him)  th*;)kest  thou  7    And  what  has  he  sent 

BOW? 

Ser.  He  h  i  only  sent  his  present  occasion  now, 
my  lord ;  requesting  your  lordship  to  supply  his  in- 
stant use  with  so  many  talents. 

Luc.  1  know,  his  lordship  is  but  merry  with  me ; 
He  cannot  want  flUy-five  hundred  talents. 

Ser,  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  my  lord. 
If  his  occasion  were  not  virtuous,* 
I  should  not  ur^  it  half  so  faithfuUv. 

Luc.  Dost  thou  speak  seriously,  iiervilius? 

Ser»  Upon  my  soul,  'tis  true,  sir. 

Lue.  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  didumish 
rayseir  against  such  a  good  time,  when  I  might  have 
tirown  myself  honourable !  how  unluckily  it  hap- 
pened, that  I  should  purchase  the  day  beiore  for  a 
little  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour ! — Ser- 
villus,  now  before  the  gods,  I  am  not  able  to  do't . 
the  more  b^ast,  1  say : — I  was  sending  to  use  lord 
Timon  myself,  these  gentlemen  can  witness:  but  I 
would  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  1  had  done  it 
now.  Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good  lord- 
ship; and  I  hope,  his  honour' will  conceive  the 
f^irpjt  of  me,  because  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind  : 
And  tell  him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  mv 
^eatcst  afflictions,  say,  that  I  cannot  pleasure  sucK 
tn  honourable  gentleman.  Gooil  Scrvilius,  will  you 
befriend  me  so  far  as  to  use  mine  own  words  to 
tim? 

Ser.  Yes,  sir,  I  shall. 

Luc.  I  will  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Servilius, — 
[ExU  Servilius. 
<'nie.  as  you  said,  Timon  is  shrunk,  indeed ; 
Vnd  ne,  that's  once  denied,  will  hard  I  v  ?peed. 

I  Exit  Lucius. 

1  Stran.  Do  vou  observe  this,  Hostilius  7 

2  Str.m.  Av  'too  well. 
I  Stran.  Why  this 

U  the  world's  sou! ;  and  just  of  the  same  piece 
U  erory  flatterer's  spirit.     Who  can  call  hnn 
His  friend,  that  dips  in  the  same  dish?  for,  in 
My  knowini,  Timon  hath  been  this  lord's  father, 
Arid  kep»  his  credit  with  his  purse ; 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon's  monev 
HasViid  his  men  their  wajijes ;  He  ne'er  (frinks, 
But  Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip ; 
\n(\  yet,  f()  see  the  monstrousnc's  of  man 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape!) 
He  docs  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his, 
What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggars. 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I  Stran.  For  mine  own  part, 

I  never  tasted  Timon  in  my  life, 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me, 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend :  yet,  1  protest, 
For  his  rii:ht  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue, 
And  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  vne. 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation,* 
And  the  b{»st  half  should  have  retum'd  to  him. 
So  much  I  love  his  heart:  But,  I,  perceive, 

( r )  « If  he  did  not  want  it  for  a  good  use.* 
{2)  This  means,  to  out  hit  wealth  down  in  ac- 
fount  as  a  donation. 


Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense : 

For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [£xeuiit 

SCEJ^E  Ilh-^The  tame.  A  room  in  Sempro- 
uius'  house.  Enter  Sempronhis,  and  a  Ser- 
vant o/ Timon's. 

Sem.  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  in't  7  Humph ! 
»Bove  all  others  7 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Lucius,  or  LucuUus ; 
And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  loo, 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prison :  All  these  three 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 

Serv.  0  my  lord, 

They  have  all  been  touch'd'  and  found  base  aetal ; 

for 
They  have  all  denied  him ! 

Sem.  How !  have  they  denied  him  ? 

Has  Ventidius  and  LucuUus  denied  h'im  7 
And  does  he  send  to  me  7  Three  7  humph ! — 
It  shows  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  liim. 
Must  I  be  his  last  refuge  7  His  friends,  like  phyai 

cians. 
Thrive,  give  him  over ;  Must  1  take  the  cure  upos 

me  7 
He  has  much  disgrac'd  me  in't :  I  am  angry  at  him. 
That  might  have  known  my  place:  I  see  no  sense 

Tor't, 
But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  first ; 
For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 
That  e'er  receiv'd  gift,  from  him : 
And  does  he  think  so  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  I'll  requite  it  last  7  No :  so  it  may  prove 
An  arguntent  of  laughter  to  the  rest,  n 

And  I  amongst  the  lords  be  tliought  a  fool. 
I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  sake ; 
I  had  such  a  courage'  to  do  him  good.    But  now 

return, 
And  with  their  faint  reply  this  answer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  shall  not  know  my  coin. 

lExU. 

Serv.  Excellent!  Your  lordship's  a  goodly  vil- 
lain.   The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he 
made  man  politic  ;  he  cross'd  himself  b^'t :  and  I 
cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end^  the  villames  of  man 
will  set  him  clear.    How  fairly  this  lord  strives  to 
appear  foul?  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked; 
like  those  that,  under  hot  aident  seal,  would  set 
whole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  now  all  are  fled. 
Save  the  go^s  only  :  Now  his  friends  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 
Now"  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows; 
Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  roust  keep  his  house.* 

SCEJ^E  IV.— The  same.  A  htU  in  TimonH 
house.  Enter  tteo  Servanta  of  VtirTO,  and  th$ 
Servant  of  Lucius,  meeting  Titus,  HortensiuSi 
mid  other  Servmita  to  Timon's  ereditort,  iMtt- 
in^  his  coming  out. 

Far.  Serv,  Well  met ;  good-morrow,  Titus  and 
Hortensius. 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Vtrro. 

f/or.  Lucius ! 

What,  do  we  meet  together? 

Luc.  Serv^  Ay,  and,  I  think. 

One  business  does  command  us  ail ;  for  mine 

f  S)  Tried.        (4)  Ardour,  eager  desire. 
iS\  I.  e.  KecD  within  doors  for  fear  of  duns. 
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li  money. 
TU.  So  U  tbeirt  hni  ours. 

Enter  PhiloUii. 

lAtc,  Sin,  And  air 

Philutus  too ! 

Phi,  Good  day  at  once. 

Lue,  Serv,  Welcome,  good  brother. 

What  do  you  think  the  hour  7 

Phi,  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc,  Serv,  So  much  7 

PhL  la  not  my  lord  seen  yet  7 

Luc,  Serv,  Not  yeU 

PhL  I  wonder  on't;  he  was  wont  to  shine  at 
seven. 

Luc,  Serv,  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  shorter 
with  him : 
Vou  must  consider,  that  a  prodigal  course 
Is  like  the  sun's  ;*  out  not,  like  his,  recorerable. 
I  fear, 

Tis  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purse ; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little. 

PId.  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that 

TU,  I'll  show  you  how  to  observe  a  strange  erent 
Your  lord  sends  noiv  for  money. 

Hot,  Most  true,  he  does. 

Til,  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift. 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hot.  It  is  against  mv  heart 

Luc.  Serv,  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows, 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jewels, 
And  send  for  money  for  *em. 

Hor,  I  am  weary  of  this  charge,*  the  gods  can 
witness : 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon*8  wealth. 
And  now  ingratitude  mokes  it  worse  than  stealth. 

1  Far.  Serv,  Yes,  mine's  three  thousand  crowns : 
What's  yours  ? 

Lue,  Serv.  Five  thousand  mine. 

1  Var.  Serv,  *Tis  much  deep :  and  it  should 
by  the  sum. 
Your  master's  confidence  was  above  mine ; 
Else,  surely,  his  had  equalPd. 

Enter  Flaminius. 

Tit,  One  of  lord  Timon's  men, 

Lne.  Serv,  Flaminius!  sir,  a  word:  'Pray,  is 
my  lord  ready  to  come  fonn  ? 

Flam.  No^  indeed,  he  is  not. 

7^.  We  attend  his  lordship ;  'pray,  signify  so 
murh. 

Flam,  1  need  not  tell  him  that ;  he  knows,  you 
are  too  diligent.  [Cxtf  Flaminius, 

Enter  Flavins  m  a  cloak,  nu^ed, 
Lue,  Serv,  Ha !  is  not  that  his  steward  muflled  so7 
He  coes  awav  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him. 
Tit,  Do  you  hear,  sir? 

1  Far,  Serv,  .By  your  leave,  sU", 

flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  (Kend  7 
TU.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  sir. 
Flav,  Ay, 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  vour  waitinir, 
^were  sure  enouzh.    AVhy  then  prcferr'd  you  not 
Your  sums  and  bills,  when  your  false  masters  eat 
Of  my  lord's  meat  7    Then  they  could  smile,  and 

fawn 
Upon  his  debts,  and  take  down  th'  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yourselves 
but  wrong, 

n>  i.  e.  Like  him  In  blate  and  splendour, 
if'  Commission, employment 
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To  stir  me  up ;  let  me  past  quietly : 
Believ*t,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end ; 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Luc,  Serv.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 

Flav,  If  'twiU  not, 

'Tis  not  so  base  as  you ;  for  you  serve  knaves. 

[EA 

1  Var,  Serv,  How!  what  does  his  caahier'a  worw 
ship  mutter  7 

S  Var,  Serv.  No  matter  what;  he's  poor,  and 
that's  revenge  enouzh.  Who  can  speak  broadef 
than  he  that  has  no  house  to  put  his  head  in7  sack 
may  ndl  agaiAst  great  buildings. 

£nf  er  Servilius. 

TU,  0,  here's  Servilius ;  now  we  shall  know 
Some  answer. 

Ser,  If  I  might  beseech  you,  i 

To  repair  some  other  hour,  I  should  muc 
Derive  from  it :  for.  take  it  on  my  soul, 
M  V  lord  leans  wona'rously  to  discontent 
H(s  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him ; 
He  b  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber. 

Lue.  Serv,   Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  are 
not  sick : 
And.  if  it  be  so  far  beyond  his  health, 
Metninks,  he  should  the  sooner  pay  his  debts. 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 

Ser,  Goodgoda 

TiL  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  answer,  sir. 

Flam.  [WUhm,]  Servilius,  help  I—my  lord!  my 
lord!— 

Enter  Timon,  in  a  rage  ;  Flaminius  fiUowing. 

Tm.  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  against  my 
passage? 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  7 
The  place,  whkh  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Lilre  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart? 

Luc.  Serv,  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

TU,  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Dtc,  Serv,  Here's  mine. 

Hor,  Serv,  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Both  Var,  Serv,  And  ours,  my  lord. 

Phi.  All  our  bills. 

Tim.  Knock  me  down  witti  'em  :*  cleave  aw  to 
the  girdle. 

Lue,  Serv,  Alas!  my  lord— — 

Tim,  Cut  mv  heart  in  sums. 

TU,  Mine,  fifty  talents; 

Tim,  Tell  out  my  Mood. 

Ltic.  Serv,  Five  thousand  crowniu  my  kfC 

Tim,  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that— > 
What's  yours  7— .and  yours  ? 

1  Var,  Serv,  My  lord,— 

«  Var,  Serv,  My  lord«— 

Tbn,  Tear  me,  take  ma,  and  the  goda  (hll  npm 
vou!  [£»(. 

Hor,  *Faith,  I  perceive  om*  masters  may  throw 
their  caps  at  their  money ;  these  debts  may  well  be 
called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  *em« 

[fixsimf. 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavins, 

Tim,  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  mn 
the  slaves : 
Creditors !— devils. 
Flav,  Mv  dear  lord,— 
Tim,  What,  if  it  should  be  so  ? 

(3)  Timon  quibbles.  They  present  their  writta^ 
bills ;  he  catches  at  the  word,  aiid  alludea  to  biBi 
or  battle-axes. 
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FUt,  Mr  lord, 

Tine  rirUveit80.-»My  it£wa.ilt 

/too.  Here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly  7  Go,  bid  aU  mjf  friends  tgaiiiy 
Lucius,  Lucalfus,  aiid  Sempronius ;  ail : 
I'll  once  oiore  ^msI  the  rascals. 

/Us.  0  my  lord, 

Tou  only  speak  from  your  distracted  soul ; 
There  is  not  so  much  mty  to  rumish  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be't  not  in  thy  care ;  go, 

I  charge  thee ;  invite  them  all ;  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more :  my  cook  and  I'll  provide. 

lExetmL 

8CBM^  V.^The  seme.    The  SenMt-Ihmn,   fhe 
senate  nUing,    EnUr  Alciabades,  aUetuUtL 

i  8em,  Mt  lord,  yon  have  my  voice  to  it;  the 
laiilt's 
Bloody ;  *tis  necessary  he  should  die : 
Nothing  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

S  Sen*  Most  true ;  the  law  shall  bruise  him. 

Meih.  Honour,  health,  and  compassion  to  the 
senate! 

I  Sen.  Notv,  captain  7 

jUeUt,  I  am  an  bumble  suitor  to  your  virlues ; 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
And  none  tmt  tyrants  use  it  eruelly. 
It  pleases  time,  and  Ibrtune,  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  IViend  of  mine,  who,  in  bot  blood. 
Hath  stepp'd  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depHi 
To  those  thai,  without  heed,  do  plunge  Into  it. 
He  IS  a  roau^  setting  his  ikte  aside,' 
Of  comely  virtues: 
Nor  did  he  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice ; 

ika  honour  in  him  which  buys  out  his  fault,) 
(ut,  «i4Ui  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit, 
Seetn((  his  reputation  touch*d  to  death. 
He  dkd  of^niae  his  foe : 
And  with  such  sober  and  unnoted  passion' 
He  did  behave'  his  an^r,  ere  *twas  spent. 
As  if  he  had  but  prov*d  an  arf^ment. 

1  Sen,  You  undergo  too  strict  a  paradox,* 
Striving  to  make  on  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
Your  words  have  took  such  pains,  as  if  they  laboured 
To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  set  quarrelling 
Upon  Uic  h^ad  of  valour ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  midbetrot,  and  came  into  the  worid 
When  sects  and  factions  were  newly  bom : 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wisely  suAer 
The  worst  that  man  can  breatiie;  and  main  his 

wrongs 
His  ootsidcs ;  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  carelesdy ; 
And  ne^  orefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wronffs  be  erils,  and  enforce  us  kill, 
What  foUy  *ti8,  to  hajcanl  life  for  iU7 

Jkeb.  Uy  kird, 

I  Sen,  You  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  clear ; 
To  revenue  ii  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 

^Icih,  Mv  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me. 
If  I  speak  like  a  eaptain. — 
Whv  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle, 
Ana  not  endure  all  threat'ninss  7  sleep  upon  it, 
\m\  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats, 
Without  repugnancy  7  but  if  there  be 

(I)  t.  e.  PutUuff  this  action  of  his^  which  was 
predetermined  by  (ate,  out  of  the  Question. 

(t)  i,  e.  Passion  so  subdued,  that  no  spectator 
eouM  n-ilc  its  operation. 

i$)  Munagftf  eovem. 
4)  Voii  tiiulenake  a  paradox  UK\hard. 
5)  What  have  wo  to  do  in  the  field. 
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Such  valour  In  the  bearing,  what  make  we 

Abroad  7^  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant, 

That  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 

And  th*  ass,  more  captain  Uuut  the  lion ;  the  I 

Loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  judge, 

If  wisdom  be  in  suffering.    0  my  lords, 

As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good  : 

Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  Uosdf 

To  kill,  I  grant,  is  sin's  extremest  gust;* 

But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  'tis  most  Just* 

To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety  ; 

But  who  is  man,  that  b  not  angry  7 

Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 

^/c<6.  Invain7  bisaenrioedoM 

At  Lacedsmon,  and  Byzantli|ni, 
Were  a  sufficient  briber  for  his  lilb. 

1  Sen.  What'sthat7 

JUcib.  Why:  '  ^y,  my  lords,  Wu 

done  fair  service. 
And  slain  in  fizht  many  of  your  enemies: 
How  full  of  V Jour  dkl  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds  7 

2  Sen.  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  with  'em,  ht 
Is  a  sworn  rioter :  h'as  a  sin  that  oden 

Drowns  him.  and  takes  his  valour  prisoner : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  hun :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrogeii 
And  cherish  factions :  'TIS  infoT*d  to  us, 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

I  Sen.  He  dies. 

^Icib.  Hard  late !  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchase  his  own 

tim& 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet  more  to  move  you, 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  them  both : 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I'll  pawn  my  victories,  all 
My  honour  to  you,  upon  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  hui  life, 
Why,  let  the  war  receive't  in  valiant  gore ; 
For 'law  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

I  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies^  urge  it  no  mora, 
On  height  of  our  displeasure :  Friend,  or  brother, 
He  forfeits  his  own  blood,  that  spills  another. 

Meib.  Must  it  be  so  7  it  must  not  be.    Myloi^ 
I  do  beseech  you,  know  me. 

iSen.  How  7 

^tcib.  Call  mo  to  your  remembraneet. 
S  Sen.  WhalT 

Jllcib.  I  cannot  think,  but  vour  age  has  forgot  ae ; 
It  could  not  else  be,  I  should  prove  so  base,* 
To  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace: 
M  V  wounds  ache  at  you. 

I  Sen.  Do  you  dare  ov  angwl 

*Tis  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 
We  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Meib.  Banish  me  7 

Banish  your  dotage ;  banish  usury, 
That  makes  the  senate  ugly, 

1  Sen.  If  ader  two  days  sidne,  Athem  eontili 
thee. 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment    And,  not  to  tiraO 

our  spirit,* 
He  shall  be  executed  presently.  [ExemU  8«L 


(6 J  For  afrgravation. 


,  ,  Homickle  in  our  own  dofenceu  by  a  marei- 
ful  interpretation  of  the  law,  is  conaaered  justMlft* 
ble/ 


(8)  For  dishonoured. 
(9)t.«. 


Not  to  put  ourselves  in  any  tumor  of  rage 
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•/fktfr.  Nonr  Uie  fi^i  keep  you  old  enough ;  that 
you  may  hve 
Only  in  bone,  thai  none  may  look  on  you ! 
I  am  ^orse  than  mad :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes^ . 
While  they  have  told  their  monev,  and  let  out  I 

Their  coin  upon  large  interest ;  I  myself,  | 

Rich  only  in  large  hurt* ;— All  those,  for  this  ? 
Is  this  the  balsam,  that  the  usuring  senate 
Pours  into  captains'  wounds?  ha!  banbhment? 
It  comes  not  ill ;  1  hate  not  to  be  banish'd  ; 
It  b  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  strike  at  Athens.    Pll  cheer  up 
Mv  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts,' 
Tis  honour,  witli  most  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  should  brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods. 

[ExU, 

SC£A*£  r/.— jJ  magnificent  room  in  Timon's 
house.  Music,  Tables  set  out:  Servants  at- 
temling.    Enter  divers  Lords,  at  several  doors, 

1  Lord.  The  good  time  of  day  to  you.  sir. 
S  Ijffd,  I  also  wish  it  to  you.    1  think,  this  hon- 
ourable lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  dav. 

1  Ijord.  Upon  that  were  mj  thoughts  tiring,* 
when  we  encountered :  I  hope,  it  is  not  so  low  with 
him,  as  he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  his  several 
friends. 

2  Lord.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of 
his  new  feasting. 

1  l^ord.  I  should  think  so :  He  hath  sent  me  an 
earnest  inviting,  which  many  my  near  occasions  did 
urge  me  to  put  off ;  but  he  hath  coryured  me  be- 
yond them,  and  I  must  needs  appear. 

2  Lord.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my 
importunate  business,  but  he  would  not  hear  my 
excuse.  A  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of 
me,  that  mv  provision  was  out. 

1  lArrd.  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  under- 
stand how  all  things  go. 

2  lj)rd.  Every  man  here's  so.  What  would  he 
have  borrow  ed  of  you  7 

1  Ijyrd.  A  thousand  pieces. 

2  Ixtrd.  A  thousand  pieces ! 
1  Ixfrd.  What  of  you  ? 
5  !Mrd.  He  sent  to  me,  sir,— Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Timon,  and  attendants, 

Titn.  With  nil  my  heart,  gentlemen  both:— And 
how  fiirt'  vou  ? 

1  Lord.'  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  your 
lordship. 

2  fjird.  Tlu-  swallow  follows  not  summer  more 
willing,  Ihun  ne  your  lordship. 

Tim.  \,isidf.  I  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter ; 
such  summer-birds  are  men. — GenUcmen,  our  din- 
ner will  no!  r('coni;»i'Mse  this  lone  stay:  feast  your 
enrs  ivilh  the  mnsic  awhile;  if  they  will  fare  so 
harshly  on  the  trun. pet's  sound  :  we' shall  to't  pre- 
sently.' 

1  Ijord.  I  hope,  it  remains  not  unkindly  with 
jrour  lordship,  that  I  returned  you  an  emoty  mes- 
•enger. 

Tim.  O  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2  Lord.  My  noble  lord, 

7^1.  Ah,  my  good  friend !  what  cheer? 

\The  barrqitet  broitf^ht  in 

2  lj>rd.  Mv  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  sick 
of  shame,  that,  when  your  lordship  this  other  day 
sent  to  me,  I  was  so  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

(1)  We  should  now  say— to  lay  out  for  hearU ; 
i.  e.  the  affections  of  tlie  people. 

(2)  To  tire  on  a  thins;  meant,  to  be  idly  employed 
ooit 


Tim.  Think  not  on't,  sir. 

2  Lord.  If  ^ou  had  sent  but  two  hours  beforei,— 

Tim,  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remeBH 
brarcc.* — Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Lord.  All  covereddishes ! 

1  Lord,  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you. 

S  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  the  ma- 
soti,  can  yield  it. 

1  Lord,  How  do  you  ?  WTiat's  the  news  ? 

S  Lord.  Alcibiades  is  banished :  Hear  you  of  *il 

1^2  Lord.  Alcibiades  banished ! 

S  Lord,  'Tts  so,  be  sure  of  it 

1  Lord.  How?  how? 


2  Lord.  I  pray  vou,  upon  what? 

Tim,  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near? 

S  Lord,  I'll  tell  you  more  anon.    Here'a  a  nobto 


feast  toward. 

2  Lord,  This  b  the  old  man  stfll. 

SLoni  WiU'thokl?  will'thold? 

2  Lord,  It  does :  but  time  will — and  so^ 

S  lA>rd,  I  do  conceive. 

Tim,  Each  man  to  hb  stool,  with  that  spur  as  he 
would  to  the  lip  of  his  mbtress :  your  diet  shall  be 
in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city  feast  of  it^  to 
let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  nnt 
place :  Sit,  sit    The  gods  require  our  Ibanka. 

You  great  6etie/octors,  sprinkle  our  soeieiy 
ioith  thmtf^ness.  For  your  own  gifts^  make 
yourselves  praised:  but  reserve  still  to  pre,  lesi 
yoitr  deities  be  despised.  Lend  to  each  man  enough^ 
that  one  need  not  lend  to  another :  for,  were  ywr 
godheads  to  borrow  of  men,  men  would  forsaks 
the  gods,  Make  the  meat  be  beloved,  more  than 
the  man  that  gives  it.  Let  no  assembly  qf  twentff 
be  withmtt  a  score  afvOUmis:  {f  then  sit  twdvt 
women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  of  them  be — as  theff 
arc^The  rest  of  your  fees,  0  gods^^the  sene^ 
tors  of  Athens,  together  with  the  common  lag*  qf 
people.^what  is  amiss  ttt  them,  you  gods,  make 
suitable  for  destruction.  For  these  my  pres^U 
fritnds, — as  they  are  to  me  nothing,  so  in  ndking 
bless  them,  and  to  nothing  they  are  welcome. 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[The  dishes  uncovered  are  fitO  <^  warm  waUr. 

Some  speak.  What  does  hb  lordship  mean  7 

Some  other,  I  know  not 

Timr,  May  you  a  better  feast  never  behold, 
You  laiot  or  mouth-friends !  smoke,  and  lukewarm 

water 
Is  vour  perfection.    This  b  Timon's  last^ 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flattenea 
Washes  it  oflT,  and  snrinkfes  in  your  faces 

[Throwing  water  in  their faee9 
Your  reeking  villany.    Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites, 
Courteous  destroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bears, 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-frienas,  time's  fliea,* 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minute-jackf  1* 
Of  man,  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  ouite  o'er !— What,  dost  thou  go  ? 
Sofl,  take  thy  physic  first- thou  too,— and  thou  t— 
[Throtvs  the  dishes  at  them,  «n<(  dm€9 
them  mil. 
Stav,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none.— 
What,  all  in  motion  ?  Henceforth  DC  no  feast, 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  guest 
Burn,  house  ;  sink,  Athens  I  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  Timon,  man,  and  all  humanity !  [£x<C 

(5)  i.  e.  Your  good  memonr. 

(4)  The  lowest  (5)  Flies  of  a  season. 

(6)  Jacks  ofihe  clock;  like  those  at  St  Diii»> 
Stan's  church*  in  Fleetrstreet 
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fUtnter  the  Lords,  wUh  other  Lords  and  Senators. 

1  Lm-tL  How  now,  mr  lords  ? 

2  LortL  Know  you  the  qualitj  of  lord  Timon's 
fury? 

S  Lord,  Pish !  did  you  see  my  cap? 
4  Lord,  I  hare  lost  my  gown. 

3  Lord,  He*s  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but 
humour  sways  him.  He  gare roe  aJewel  the  other 
day,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  hat: — Did 
foil  fee  my  jewel? 

4  Lord,  Did  you  see  my  cap? 
t  Lord,  Hcie  'Us. 

4  Lord,  Here  ties  my  gown. 
I  LoTiL  Let*s  make  no  stay. 
t  Lord,  Lord  Timon's  mad. 

5  I^ord,  I  feelH  upon  my  bones. 
4  Lord,  One  day  he  ghres  us  diamonds,  next 

day  stones.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^TE  l^WUhoui  the  waa$  of  Athena.   En- 
ter Timon. 

Thn,  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  0  thou  wall, 
That  cnrd  lest  in  those  woWes  I  Dive  in  the  earth. 
And  lence  not  Athens !  Matrons,  turn  incontinent; 
Obedience  fail  in  children !  slaves,  and  fools. 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  senate  from  the  bench, 
And  minister  in  their  steads !  to  general  filths' 
Convert  o*the  instant,  green  viriinity  ! 
Do*t  in  your  parenU*  eye* I  bankrupts,  hold  fast; 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  vour  knives, 
And  cut  vour  trusters'  throaU!  l>ound  servants, 

steal! 
Large  handed  robbers  vour  grave  masters  are, 
And  pill  by  law !  maid,  to  thy  master's  bed  ; 
Thy  mistress  is  o'the  brothrcl!  son  of  sixteen. 
Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  the  old  limping  sire, 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains!  piet^,  and  fear. 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth, 
Domestic  awe,  night-rest  and  neighbourhood, 
Instruction,  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades, 
Decrees,  obsenrancen,  customs  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries,* 
And  yet  confusion  live ! — Plagues,  incident  to  men, 
Vouf  potent  and  infectious  fevers  neap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke !  thou  cola  sciatica. 
Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners !  lust  and  liberty' 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth  ; 
That  *gainst  the  stream  of  viKue  they  may  strive, 
And  drown  themselves  in  riot!  itches,  blains. 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms  ;  and  their  crdp 
Be  general  leprosy !  breath  infect  breath ; 
That  their  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 
Be  merely  poison !  Nothing  IMI  bear  from  thee. 
But  nakedness,  thou  detestable  town ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns  !* 
Timon  will  to  (he  woods ;  where  he  shall  find 
The  unkindest  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  conround  (near  me,  ve  good  gods  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
And  grant,  as  Timon  growsj  his  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low  ! 
Amen.  [Exit, 


(I)  Common  sewers. 
h)  i.  e. 


.  Contrarieties,  whose  nature  it  b  to  w^ste 
or  destroy  each  other. 
(3)  For  libertinisnu     (4)  Aoeumulated 

VOL.  II. 


SCEJ^E  //.-Athena.    Jlroom  in  Tunon»i  htm$i. 
Enter  Flarius,  %oith  two  or  three  Senranta. 

1  8erv,  Hear  vou,  master  steward,  where's  out 
master/ 
Are  we  imdone?  cast  off?  nothing  remaining  ? 
FUto,  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  shoukl  I  say  to 
you? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  godf, 
1  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  Serv,  Such  a  house  broke! 
So  noble  a  master  fallen  I    All  gone !  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  hb  fortune  by  the  arm, 
And  jgo  along  with  him ! 

2  Serv,  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 
From  our  companion,  thrown  into  hb  grave; 

So  hb  familbra  to  hb  buried  fortunes 

Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him, 

Like  empty  purees  pick'd :  and  hb  poor  sel( 

A  dedicated  oeggar  to  the  air. 

With  hb  disease  of  all-shunn'd  poverty. 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alooe,^More  or  our  feUowii 

Enter  other  Senranta. 

Flov,  An  broken  implements  of  a  rub'd  house. 

S  Serv,  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  liverj 
That  see  I  by  our  fkces ;  we  are  fellows  still. 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow :  Leak'd  b  our  bark ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deck, 
Hearinj^  the  surges  threat:  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Ftav,  Good  fellows  all, 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  I'll  share  amongst  you. 
Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake, 
Let's  yet  be  fellows ;  let's  shake  our  heads,  and  say. 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  master's  fortunes, 
We  have  seen  belter  daye.    Let  each  take  some ; 


[Giving  them  money. 

No 


Nay,  put  out  all  vour  hands.    Not  one  word  more : 
Thus  part  wc  ricn  in  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

[£xeun<  Serranta, 
O^  the  fierce^  wretchedness  that  glorv  brings  us ! 
W  ho  would  not  wbh  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  ? 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  ^lory  ?  or  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship  7 
To  have  hitf  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compoimdsy 
But  only  painted,  like  hb  vambh'd  friends  ? 
Poor  honest  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart; 
Undone  by  goodness !  Strange,  unusual  blood,* 
When  man's  worst  sin  is.  he  does  too  much  good ! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  spin  ? 
For  bounty,  that  make  gods,  does  still  mar  men. 
My  dearest  lord, — blessed,  to  be  most  accurs'd. 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched  ;— thy  great  fortunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  afllictions.    Alas,  kind  lord. 
He's  flung  in  rsge  from  thb  ungrateful  seat 
Of  monstrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supplv  his  life,  or  that  vvhich  can  command  it. 
IMI  foHow,  and  inquire  him  out : 
I'll  serve  his  mirid  with  my  best  will ; 
Whilst  I  have  gold,  I'll  be  hb  steward  stilL    [fistt. 

SCEJ^E  JIL—The  voooda.    Enter  Timon. 

Tim.  O  bles9ed  breeding  sun^  draw  iVom  theeaitk 
Rott«^n  humidity  ;  below  thy  sister's  orb' 
Infect  the  air !  Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb,— 
Whose  ijrocreation,  residence,  and  birth. 
Scarce  is  dividant, — touch  them  with  several  ftr 
tunes: 


6)  Hnsty,  precipitate. 


6)  Propensity,  di.'iposition, 

7)  t.  e.  The  moon's, 


thb  sublunanr  world. 

to 
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liT. 


The  ffrealei  scorni  the  lener    Not  nature, 

To  wbom  ail  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  fortune, 

But  by'  contempt  ofnaiure. 

Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord ; 

The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary, 

The  beggar  native  honour. 


It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brother's  sid( 

""         otthati 

dares, 


The  want  that  malcet  him  lean.    Who 


9  dares, 


who 


In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright. 
And  say,  This  man's  a  JUUUrer  T  if  one  be, 
So  are  they  all ;  for  every  grize  of  fortune 
Is  8raooth*'d  by  that  below  :  the  learned  pate, 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool ;  All  is  oblique ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  cursed  natures. 
But  direct  villany.    Therelbre,  be  abhorr'd 
AH  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men ! 
His  semblable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains : 
Destruction  fang=*  mankind  l~£arth,  yield  me  roots ! 

[  Digging. 
VVho  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
With  thy  most  operant  posion !  What  is  here  ? 
Gold  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ?  No,  gods, 
I  am  no  idle  votarisU'    RooU.  you  clear  heavens ! 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black,  white ;  foul,  fair ; 
Wrong,  right ;  base,  noble ;  old,  young ;  coward, 

valianL 
Ha,  you  gods !  why  this  7  What  this,  you  gods  ? 

Why  thU  * 

Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  from  your  sides ; 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads : 
Thb  vellow  slave 

Will  knit  and  break  religions ;  bless  the  accurs'd ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprosy  ador'd ;  place  thieves, 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation, 
With  senators  on  the  bench :  this  is  it^ 
That  makes  the  wappen'd^  widow  wea  again  ; 
She,  whom  the  spital  house,  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at.  this  embalms  and  spices 
To  the  April  day  again.'  Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put'st  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  nature.— [JtforcA  afar  q^.]— Ha!  a 

drum  ?— Thou'rt  quick. 
But  yet  ril  bury  thee :  ThouMt  go,  strong  thiei; 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  stand:— 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  for  earnest. 

[Keeping  some  gold. 
Enter  Alcibiades^  toUk  dntm  and  fife,  m  warlike 

manner;  Phrynia  orui  Timanara. 

^Icib.  What  art  thou  there  ? 

Speak. 

TiitL  A  beaat,  as  thou  art    The  canker  gnaw 
thy  heart. 
For  show^ig  me  again  the  eves  of  man ! 

Jileib,  What  is  thy  same?  Is  man  so  hateful  to 
thee. 
That  art  thyself  a  man  ? 

Tim,  I  am  misatUhropos,  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wish  thou  weK  a  dog, 
That  I  might  love  thee  something. 

'^Icih.  1  know  thee  well ; 

Bjit  in  thv  fortunes  am  unlearn'd  and  &tr.i();;e. 

Tim,  r  know  thee  too ;  and  more,  tlian  that  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  desire  to  know.    Follow  thy  drum ; 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules : 

(1 )  But  by  is  here  used  for  without. 

Jt)  S*!ize,  fjripe. 
S)  No  insmcere  or  inconstant  supplicant.    Gold 
I  not  serve  cne  instead  of  roots. 
(4)  Sorrowful. 


Religious  canons,  elvil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  should  war  be  7  This  fell  whore  of  thifii 
Hath  in  her  more  destruction  than  thy  sword. 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 

Phr,  Th?  Ups  rot  off! 

Tim,  I  will  not  kiss  thee ;  then  the  rot  relurw 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

Jilcib,  How  came  toe  noble  Timon  to  this  changel 

Tim,  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  ligbt  ti 
give: 
But  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  mooo , 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  oL 

jilcih.  Noble  Ttmoo, 

What  friendship  may  I  do  thee  7 

Tim,^  None,  but  to 

Maintain  my  opinion. 

Aldb.  What  is  it,  Hmon  7 

Tim,  Promise  me  friendship,  but  perform  none :  If 
Thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  gods  piague  thee,  for 
Thou  art  a  man !  if  tJiou  dost  perlorm,  confound 

thee. 
For  thou'rt  a  man ! 

Jileih,  I  have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy  miseriea. 

Tim,  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  had  prosperity. 

•4(d6.    I  see  them  now ;   then  was  a  olessed 
time. 

Tim,  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 

Timan,  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom  tht 
world 
Volc'd  so  regardAilly  7 

Tim,  Art  thou  Timandra  7 

Timan,  Yes. 

Tim,  Be  a  whore  still !  they  love  thee  not,  that 
use  thee; 

Give  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  lust. 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours :  season  the  slaves 
For  tubs,  and  ba'ths :  bring  down  rose-cheeked  youth 
To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  dieL* 

Timan,  Hang  thee,  monster! 

Alcih.  Pardon  him,  sweet  Timandra ;  for  his  wfti 
Are  drowned  and  lost  in  his  calamities — 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band  :  I  have  heard,  and  grierV^ 
How' cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  states, 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them,— 

Tim,  I  pr'ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thea 
gone. 

Alcih,   I  am  thy   (Hend,  and  pity   thee,  dear 
Timon. 

Tim,  How  dost  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  dost 
trouble  7 
I  had  rather  be  alone. 

^tcib.  Why,  fare  thee  w«8 : 

Here's  some  gold  (br  thee. 

Tim,  Keep\  I  cannot  eat  it 

Jileih,  When  I  have  lakl  proud  Athens  on  • 
heap,— 

71m.  Warr'st  thou 'gainst  Athens? 

*^lcib,  Ky.  Timon.  and  have  eatne. 

Tim,  The  gods  confound  them  all  i'thy  cooqueii; 
and 
Thee  alYcr,  when  thou  hast  conquer'd  I 

Jileih,  Why  me,  Tfmoo  7 

Tim.  That. 
Bv  killin?  ulfains,  thou  wast  bom  to  conqnar 
My  country. 
Put  up  thy 'gold  ;  Go  on,— here's  goM,— go  OB) 

(5)  i,  t.  Gold  restores  her  to  all  the  sweettMSS 
ona  fresh ne*!«  of  youth. 

(8)  Mludiu<r  to  tho  cure  ofihe  /f»f«  -i-'ir-r  i,  ther 
ill  practice. 
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B0  w  A  pUnctary  pU^eu  when  Jove 

Will  o*er  some  htgn-vicM  cily  haiig  his  poisoD 

In  the  sick  air :  Lei  nol  ih>  sword  skip  oiie : 

PitT  not  hiJiiour'd  ^t  for  his  while  beard, 

H^s  an  usurer :  Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron ; 

It  is  her  habit  only  Uiat  is  honest, 

Uerself's  a  bawd :  Let  not  the  virgin^s  cheek 

Make  soil  thy  trenchant'  sivord ',  for  those  milk< 

paps. 
That  through  the  window-bars  bore  at  men^s  eye*, 
Are  not  witnin  the  leaf  of  pity  writ, 
Set  them  down  horrible  traitors :  Spare  not  the  babe^ 
Whose  dimpled   smiles  from  fools  exhaust  their 

mercy ; 
Think  it  a  bastard,*  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronouncM  Lhv  throat  shall  cut, 
And  mince  it  sans  rimorse:'  Swear  against  ob- 

jecU;» 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thme  eyes : 
Whose  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 
Nor  sighi  of  priests  in  holy  vestments  bleeding, 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.    There's  zold  to  pay  thy  sokUers : 
Uake  large  confusion  ;  and,  thy  fury  spent, 
Confouncfed  be  thyself!  Speak  not,  oe  gone. 
jUdb.  Hast  thou  gold  yet?  Til  Uke  the  goM 

thou  giv*st  me, 
Notall  thy  counsel. 
Tlim.  D'ost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heayen*s  eurse 

upon  thee! 
Pkr.  ^  Tltman.  Gire  us  some  gold,  good  Timon : 

Hast  thou  more  1 
Tim.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her 

trade, 
And  to  make  whores,  a  bawd.    Hold  up,  you  sluts, 
Your  apruDs  mouniant :  You  are  not  oathable, — 
Although,  I  know,  youMl  swear,  terribly  swear, 
Into  strong  shudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues, 
The  immortal  gods   that  hear  you,— spare  your 

oaths, 
I'll  trust  to  your  conditions  ;*  Be  whores  still ; 
And  he  whose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you, 
Be  strong  in  whore,  allure  him,  bum  him  up ; 
Let  your  close  fire  predominate  his  smoke, 
And  be  no  turn-coats:  Yet  may  your  pains,  six 

months, 
Re  nuite  contrary :  And  thatch  your  poor  tliin  roofs 
With  burdens  of  the  dead ;— some  that  were  hangM. 
No  matter  .-—wear  them,  betray  with  them :  whore 

still ; 
Paint  till  a  horse  may  mire  upon  your  face : 
A  pox  of  wrinkles ! 

Pkr.  ^  Timm.  Well,  more  goM  ;-What  then  7- 
Believ't,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tim.  Consumptions  sow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man ;  strike  their  sharp  shins. 
And  mar  men's  spurring.  Crack  the  lawyer's  voice, 
That  ha  n»v  never  more  false  title  plead. 
Nor  soand  liis  c^uiUels*  shrilly :  hoar  the  flamen, 
That  scoUs  agauist  the  quality  of  flesh, 
And  not  believes  himself:  down  with  the  nose, 
Down  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
Of  him,  that  his  particular  to  foresee. 
Smells  from  the  general  weal:  make  eurl'd-paie 

ruffians  ba!d : 
And  let  the  unscarr'd  oraggarts  of  the  war 
Derive  some  pain  from  you :  Plaf  ue  all ; 
That  your  activity  may  defeat  aim  quell 

(1)  Cutting. 

(2)  An  allusion  to  the  tale  of  (Edipus. 
(9)  Without  pity. 

(4)  t.  e.  Against  objects  of  chanty  and  compas- 

(5)  Vocations.    (6)  Subtil«!ea.    (7)  Entomb. 


The  source  of  all  erectkm.— There's  more  gold!  - 
Do  vou  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you. 
Ana  ditches  |;rave''  vou  all  1 
Phr»  A' Timan,  Morecounsel  with  more  money, 

bounteous  Timon. 
Tim,  More  whore,  more  mischief  iirst;  I  havt 

given  you  earnest. 
Jllcib,  Sirike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens.  Farr- 
well,  Timon : 
If  I  thrive  well,  I'll  visit  thee  again. 
Tim,  If  I  hope  well,  I'll  never  see  thee  more, 
Jilcib.  I  never  did  thee  harm. 
Tim.  Yes,  thou  spuk'st  well  of  roe. 
^Icib,  Call'st  thou  that  harm ! 

Tim,  Men  daily  find  it  such.    Get  thee  away. 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 

^leik.  We  but  offend  him.— 

Strike. 

[Drum  beait.    Exeuni  Alcibiades,  Phrygia, 
and  Timandra. 
Tim,  That  nature,  being  sick  of  man's  unkind 
ness, 
Should  yet  be  hungrv !— >Common  mother,  thou, 

Whose  womb  unmeasurable,  and  infinite  oreast,* 
Teems,  and  feeds  all :  whose  self-sanie  mettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  cnild,  arrogant  man,  is  puff'd. 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  ana  addei  blue, 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  veitom^d  worm,* 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crisp'"  heaven 
Whereon  Hyperi-in's  quickening  fire  doth  shine  { 
Yield  him.  who  all  thy  human  sons  doth  hate, 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom  one  poor  root! 
Ensear  thy  fertile  and  conceptions  tvomb. 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man  t 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  bears  ; 
Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  above 
Never  presented ! — O,  a  root,— Dear  thanks  1 
Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  snd  ploiifrh-torn  leas; 
Whereof  ingrateful  man,  with  liquorish  draughts, 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  his  pure  mind^ 
That  fhim  it  all  consioeration  slips ! 

Enter  Apemantus. 

More  man 7  Plajrue!  plague! 

^pem,  I  was  directed  hither  :  Men  report, 
Thou  dost  affect  mv  manners,  and  dost  use  them. 

Tim,  'Tis  then,  because  thou  dost  not  keep  a  dog 
Whom  1  would  imitate:  Consumption  cslch  thee' 

Jlpem,  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  nut  affected ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprune 
From  change  of  fortune.    Why  this  spade?  this 

place? 
This  slave-like  habit?  and  these  looks  of  care  7 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft; 
Hug  their  diseias'd  peifUraes,"  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.    Shame  not  these  wooda,      , 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper.  '* 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive  > 

By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee^ 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou'lt  observe. 
Blow  off  thy  cap ;  praise  his  most  vicious  strain, 
And  call  it  excellent :  Thou  wast  told  thus ; 
Thou  gav'st  thine  ears,  like  Upsters,  that  did  we^ 

come. 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachers  t  Tis  most  Just. 
That  thou  turn  rascal ;  hadst  thou  wealth  agam. 


(8)  Boundless  surfoce. 

9)  The  serpent  called  the  blind-worm. 

10)  Bent. 

, I! )  i,  e,  Thoir  diseased  perfumed  mistrestes. 
( 12)  i,  c.  Shame  not  these  woods  by  finding  fanli 
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Rascmlt  should  htTet   Do  not  Aarame  my  likeness. 

Tm,  Were  I  like  thee,  IM  tHK>w  away  myself. 

jSpem,  Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like 
thyself; 
A  madman  so  longr,  now  a  fool :  What,  think'st 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain, 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm?    Will  these  moss'd 

trees. 
That  have  ouUiT'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  skip  when  thou  pomrst  out?  WUl  the  cold 

brook, 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste. 
To  cure  thj  o*er-night's  suHeit?  call  thecreatures, — 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakful  heaven ;  whose  bare  unhoused  trunks, 
To  the  conflicting  elements  exposed. 
Answer  mere  nature, — bid  them  flatter  thee ; 
0 !  thou  Shalt  find 

Tinu  A  fool  of  thee :  Depart 

*^ffn*  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e'er  I  did. 

Tim,  I  hate  thee  worse. 

^bem.  Why? 

Tim,  Thou  flatter'st  misery. 

^em,  I  flatter  not ;  but  say,  thou  art  a  caitiff*. 

Tim,  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out? 

^em.  To  vex  thee. 

Ttm.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  foors. 
Dost  please  thyself  in't? 

•mtm*  Ay. 

Tim,  What!  a  knave  too? 

Jipem,  If  Utou  didst  put  this  sour  cold  habit  on 
To  castigate  thv  pride,  Hwere  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  thou'dst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misenr 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  b  crown*d  before :' 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  hi^h  wish :  Best  state,  contentless, 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being. 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content. 
Thou  should'st  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 

Tim,  Not  by  his  breath,*  that  is  more  miserable. 
T^ou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clasp*d  ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst  thou,  like  us,  irom  our  first  swath,'  pro- 
ceeded 
The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords 
To  such  OS  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  woukl'st  have  plunged  thy- 
self 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beds  of  lust ;  «nd  never  leam'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  respect,  but  followed 
The  sugar'd  game  before  thee.    But  myself. 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confectionaiy ; 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of 

men 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  (Vame  employment ; 
^  That  numberless  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
'  Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  leA  me  open,  bare 
For  every  storm  that  blows ; — I,  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden : 
Thv  nature  did  commence  in  sufferance,  time 
Hath  made  thee  hard  in't.    Why  should'st  thou 

hate  men? 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  IrVhat  hast  thou  given  ? 
If  thou  will  curse,— thy  father,  that  poor  rag. 
Must  be  thy  subject ;  who,  in  spite,  put  stun 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  herMitary.   Hence  I  be  gone  I— 

(1)  i  e.  Arrives  sooner  at  the  completion  of  its 
(vishes. 
'S)  By  his  voice,  sentence.     (S)  From  infancy. 


If  thou  hadst  not  been  bom  the  worst  of  mes, 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave,  and  flatterer. 

^em.  Art  thou  proud  y«il 

Ttm.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

^pem,  I,  that  I  was. 

NojprodigaL 

Tim.  I,  that  I  am  one  now ; 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  havc^  shut  up  in  thee, 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gone.-- 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this ! 
Thus  would  I  eat  it  {EtOmg  a  rost. 

^pem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feasC 

[Offering  him  tonuikmx. 

Tim,  Ftfstmend  my  company,  take  away  thyselC 

Aptm.  So  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  by* the  lack 
of  thine. 

Tim,  'TIS  not  well  mended  so,  it  is  but  botch'd ; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

^fm.  What  would'st  thou  have  to  Athens  ? 

Tim,  Thee  thither  in  a  whiriwind.  if  thou  wilt. 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold  ;  look,  so  I  have. 

•Sjt^fn,  Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 

Tim,  The  best,  and  truest  • 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

^|pem.  Whne  li'st  o'nights^  Timon  7 

Ttm.  Under  that's  above  me. 

Where  feed'st  thou  o'days,  Apemantus? 

Apem,  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat ;  or,  rather, 
where  I  eat  it 

Tlim.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew 
my  mind ! 

^cm.  Where  would'st  thou  send  it  ? 

Tim.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Jivem,  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knew- 
est,  out  the  extremitv  of  both  ends:  When  thou 
wast  in  thy  gilt,  and  thy  (>erfume,  thev  mocked 
thee  for  too  much  curiosilv :  *  in  thy  rags  tliou  know- 
est  none,  but  art  despised  (or  the  contrary.  There's 
a  medlar  for  thee,  eat  it 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not 

^em.  Dost  hate  a  medlar. 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Jlpem,  An  thou  hadst  hated  meddlers  sooner, 
thou  should'st  have  loved  thyself  better  now.  What 
man  didst  thou  ever  know  unthrift,  that  was  be- 
loved aOer  his  means? 

Ttm.  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talkest  of 
didst  thou  ever  know  beloved. 

w9pmi.  Mvfelf. 

Ttm.  I  understand  thee ;  thou  hadst  some  means 
to  keep  a  dog. 

•9pem,  What  things  in  the  world  canst  thou  near- 
est compare  to  thy  natterers? 

Ttm.  Women  nearest ;  but  men,  men  are  the 
things  themselves.  What  would'st  thou  do  with 
the  world,  Apcmsntus,  if  it  lay  in  thv  power  ? 

^em.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

Tifm.  Would'st  thou  have  thyself  fall  in  the  cOn 
fusion  of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the  beasta  't 

^«m.  Ay,  Timon. 

Tim.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant 
thee  to  attain  to !  If  thou  wert  the  lion,  the  fox 
would  beguile  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  lamo,  the  Ibx 
would  eat  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion 
would  suspect  thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  w«i 
accused  hv  the  ass :  if  tliou  wert  the  ass,  thv  did* 
ness  would  torment  thee :  and  still  thou  live<£it  bat 
as  a  breakfast  to  the  wolf:  if  thou  wert  the  woH^ 
thy  fi:rcediness  would  afflict  thee,  and  ad  thov 
sh'ouldst  hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner :  wert  tboa 
the  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath  would  confound  thee, 

(4)  The  cold  admonitions  of  cautious 
'6)  For  too  much  finical  delicacv. 
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AO'l  make  thine  own  seir  the  conquest  of  thy  fury : 
irert  thou  a  bear,  thou  would'st  be  killed  Dj  the 
horse ;  wert  thou  a  horse,  thou  would*8t  be  seized 
b/  the  leopard},  ^wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou  wert 
ffennan  to  the  lion,  and  the  spots  of  thy  kin* 
ored  were  jurors  on  thy  life :  aU  thy  safety  were 
remotion  ;■  and  thy  defence,  absence.  What  beast 
eould*st  thou  be,  that  wert  not  subject  to  a  beast  7 
aiid  what  a  beast  art  thou  already,  that  seest  not 
thy  lojs  in  transformation  7 

wfpem.  If  thou  couldst  please  me  with  speaking 
to  me,  thou  might*st  haye  hit  upon  it  here :  The 
commonwealth  of  Atheni  is  become  a  forest  of 
beasts. 

7tm.  How  has  the  ass  broke  the  wall,  that  thou 
wt  out  of  the  city. 

•ipem.  Yonder  comes  a  poet  and  a  painter :  The 
plague  of  company  light  upon  thee !  I  will  fear  to 
:atch  iL  and  g^ve  way :  When  I  know  not  what 
else  to  ao,  I'll  see  thee  again. 

Tinu  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou 
5halt  be  welcome.  1  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog, 
than  Apemantus. 

jfetfm.  Thou  art  the  cap*  of  all  the  fools  aliye. 

T%m,  'Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  spit  upon. 

wfpem.  A  plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bad  to 
curse. 

Titfu  All  nllakM,  that  do  stand  by  thee,  are  pure. 

^^pan.  There  is  no  leprosy  but  what  thou  speak'st. 

Tim,  If  I  name  thee.— 
I'll  beat  thee,— but  I  should  infect  my  hands. 

^[pem.  I  would,  my  tongue  could  rot  them  offl 

Tim.  Away,  thon  issue  of  a  mangy  dog  I 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  auve ; 
I  swoon  to  see  thftftt 

w^pnm.  nVould  thou  would'st  burst ! 

TW  Away, 

Thou  tedtous  rogue !  I  am  sony,  I  shall  lose 
A  stone  by  thee  r  [Throws  a  ttoiu  at  kim, 

.Apenu  Baait! 

Tim.  Slaye ! 

Jtptmm  Toad ! 

Tim,  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue  I 

f  Apemantus  rttreiiU  baelaoard^  <u  gotnr. 
I  am  sick  of  this  false  world ;  and  will  loye  nought 
Bat  eyen  the  mere  necessities  upon  it. 
Then,  Tiraon,  presently  prepare  thy  graye ; 
Lie  where  the  fight  foam  of  the  sea  may  beat 
Thy  graye-etone  daily :  make  thine  epitaph, 
That  death  m  me  at  others'  lires  may  laugh. 
O  thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  diyorce 

[Lookinr  on  tlu  gold, 
*Twizt  natural  son  and  sire!  tnou  bright  defiler 
Of  Hjrmen^s  purest  bed  I  U^ou  yaliant  Mars  I 
Thou  eyer  young,  fresh,  loy'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 
Whoee  blush  dotn  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
That  lies  on  Dian's  lap !  thou  yisible  god, 
That  solder'st  close  impossibiUtJM, 
And  mak'st  them  Idas!   that  speak'st  with  eyery 

tongue. 
To  erery  purpose!  0  thou  touch'  of  heart ! 
Think,  thy  slaye  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  virtue 
Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beasts 
May  haye  the  world  in  empire ! 

Jpetn,  'Would  'twere  so  :— 

But  not  till  I  am  dead !— I'll  say,  thou  hast  gold : 
Thoo  wilt  be  throng'd.to  shortly. 

Tbn.  Throng'dto? 

jtoem.  Ay. 

7%m.  Thy  btck,  I  pr*ythee. 


(1)  Remote!  ess,  the  being  placed  at  a  distance 
from  the  lion. 
It)  The  top,  the  principaL  I 


^[pem.  Liye,  and  lore  thy  Misery 

Tim.  Long  live  so,  and  so  die !— I  am  quit— 

{Exii  Apemantos. 
More  things  like  men  7— Eat,  Timon,  and  abhof 
them. 

£nier  Thieyes. 

1  TkUf.  Where  should  he  have  this  gold?  It  is 
some  poor  fragment,  some  slender  ort  of  his  r^ 
mainder;  The. mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling^ 
flrom  of  his  fHends,  drove  him  into  'ais  melancholy. 

2  Thitf,  It  is  noised,  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 
S  Thief,  Let  us  make  the  assay  upon  him ;  if  he 

care  not  for't,  he  will  supply  us  easily ;  If  he  covet- 
ously  reserve  it,  how  shall's  get  it  7 

t  TAtef.  True :  for  he  bean  it  not  about  him« 
'Us  hid. 

1  ThUf,  Is  not  this  he? 
Thieva.  Where? 

2  Thief,  'Tis  his  description. 
S  Thief,  H3 ;  I  know  him. 
Thieves,  Save  thee,  Timon. 
Ttm.  Now,  thieves. 
Thieves,  Sokliers,  not  thieves. 
TYm.  Both  too ;  and  women's  sons. 
Thieves,  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  mudi 

do  want 
Tim,  Your  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much  ol 

meat. 
Why  should  you  want?   Behold,  the  earth  hath 

roots: 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  springs : 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  the  briars  scarlet  hips : 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  hush 
Lays  her  Aill  mess  before  you.   Want?  why  want) 
1  Thief,  We  cannot  live  on  gross,  on  berries, 

water. 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes. 
Tim,  Nor  on  the  beasts  themsdves,  the  birds, 

and  fishes; 
Yon  must  eat  men.    Yet  thanks  I  must  yon  con, 
That  you  are  thieves  profess'd ;  that  you  work  not 
In  holier  shapes :  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited^  professions.    Rascal  thieves. 
Here's  gold :  Gro,  suck  the  subtle  blood  of  the  grape, 
Till  the  high  fever  seeth  your  blood  to  froth, 
And  so  'scape  hanging :  trust  not  the  physician ; 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slavs 
More  than  you  rob :  take  wealth  and  lives  together ; 
Do  villa  ny,  do,  since  you  profess  to  do't. 
Like  workmen.    I'll  example  you  with  thievwy : 
The  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  moon's  an  arrant  thiei^ 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun : 
The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  the  earui's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  composture*  stolen 
From  general  excrement:  each  thing's  a  thief; 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  uncheck'd  theA.  Love  not  yourselves :  away; 
Rob  one  another.  There's  more jold :  Cut  throats « 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens,  go, 
Break  open  shops ;  nothing  can  you  steal. 
But  thieves  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  for  this 


I  give  you,  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever. 
Amen.  [Timon  retires  to  his  mm 

S  Thiif,  He  has  almost  charmed  me  A^m  my 
profession,  by  persuading  me  to  it. 

1  Thief  'tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  m 
thus  advises  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  oar  my» 
tery. 


(S) 
(h) 


For  touchstone. 
Compost,  manure. 


(4)  ForlegnL 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


■9t 


nitON  OF  ATUBNS. 


Jdf. 


t  Tldtf,  m  bettew  Um  as  ta  enemy,  and  give 

»ver  mv  trade. 

1  Thief.  Let  U8  first  see  peace  in  Athens :  There 
•a  no  time  «o  miserable,  but  a  man  may  be  true. 

[ExemU  Thieves. 

£iil«r  Flavius. 

Flan.  O  you  g^s ! 
8  von  despisM  and  ruinous  mmn  my  lord  7 
•''11*11  of  deciiv  urd  faiKn?  ?  O  monument 
ind  wonder' of  ^lod  deeds  evHty  bcttow'dl 
Vhat  un  att.-ratton  of  honour'  has 
)csperale  want  made ! 

Vhat  viler  thinsr  «P<>n  the  earth,  than  friendsL 
vVho  can  brinz  noblest  minds  to  bavest  ends ! 
How  rarely'  Qoe»  it  meet  with  ihis  time*s  guise, 
When  man  was  wishM*  to  love  his  enemies : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
rho^  that  vVould  mischief  me,  than  those  that  do ! 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye :  I  will  present 
Mv  honest  grief  unto  him';  end,  as  my  lord, 
StiU  serve  him  with  my  life.— My  deafest  master ! 

Timon  eonie$  fcrward  from  hu  cave, 

Ti^n,  Away !  what  art  thou  ? 

Flap,  Have  you  forgot  me,  sir  ? 

Tiiiu  VVhy  dost  ask  that  7  I  have  forgot  all  men  ; 
Then,  if  thou  grant'st  thou*rt  man,  I  have  fbrgot  thee. 

Flav,  An  lionest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

Tim,  Then 

I  know  thee  not:  I  ne'er  bad  honest  man 
About  me,  I ;  all  that  I  kept  were  knaves. 
To  serve  in  meat  to  vlHains. 

Flav,  The  gods  are  witness, 

Nn'cr  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  ffricf 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tim,  What,  dost  thou  weep  ?-^— Come  nearer ; — 
then  I  love  thee. 
Because  thou  art  a  woman,  and  disclatm'st 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give, 
But  lhorou$;h  lust^  and  laughter.     Pity's  sleeping: 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laughing,  not  with 
wecpinff ! 

Flav,  I  bcgr  or  you  to  know  me,  jrood  mv  lord. 
To  accept  my  sn*ief,  and  while  this  poor  wealth  lasts, 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Tim,  Hud  I  a  steward  so  true,  so  just,  and  now 
So  comfortable  ?  It  almost  turns 
Mv  danieroii*  nature  wild.     Let  me  behold 
Thv  face. — Surely,  this  man  was  bom  of  woman.— 
Forgive  mv  general  and  exceptless  rashness, 
PerpetuaUsob<;r  god« !  I  do  proclaitn 
One  honest  man,— mistake  roe  not, — but  one ; 
No  more,  I  prav, — and  he  is  a  steward.— 
How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind, 
And  thou  redecm'st  thyself:  But  all,  save  thee, 
I  fell  with  curses. 

Metliinks,  thou  art  more  honest  now,  than  wise ; 
For,  by  opprc^ingf  and  betraving  me. 
Thou  miffht'st  have  sooner  got  another  service : 
For  manv  so  arrlre  at  second  masters, 
Unon  their  first  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true 
fPor  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sure,) 
Is  not  thy  kindness  sublJe,  covetous. 
If  not  a  u'siiring  kindness ;  and  as  Hen  men  deal  gids. 
Expecting  in  return  twenty  for  one? 

Ffav.  No,  my  most  worthy  masier,  in  whose  breast 
Doulit  and  suspect  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late : 
7ou  should  have  lear'd  (k\at  times,  when  you  dk) 
feast: 

f  1)  An  alteratkm  of  honour  is  an  alteration  of  an 
hononrnble  state  to  a  state  of  disfrrare. 
{f\  How  happily.        (S)  Recommended. 


Suapect  fltill  eomee  where  tn  aatale  ia  leaaU 

That  which  I  show,  heaven  knows,  is  oierdj  lovn^ 

Duty  and  seal  to  your  unmatched  mhid. 

Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it* 

My  most  honourM  lord^ 

For  tMj  benefit  that  pomta  to  me, 

Either  in  hope,  or  present,  I'd  eachange 

For  this  one  wish,  That  you  had  power  and  weaMfc 

To  requite  me.  by  maldng  rich  yourself. 

Tim,  Look  thee,'tis  so!— Thou  singly  bonesf  ma^ 
Here  take :  —the  gods  out  of  nv  misery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.    Go.  live  rich,  and  happy : 
But  thus  condition'd ;  Thou  analt  buiki  from  tnea  f 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  show  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  famiah'd  flesh  slide  from  the  bone. 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  denv'st  to  men ;  let  prisons  swallow  tliea, 
Debts  wither  them :  Be  men  like  blasted  woodsy 
And  may  diseases  lick  op  their  false  bloods ! 
And  so, 'farewell,  and  thrive. 

FUn,  O,  let  me  stay, 

And  comfort  you,  my  master. 

Tim,  If  thou  hat'st 

Curses,  stav  not ;  fly,  whilst  thou'rtbless'd  and  flt«e 
Ne'er  see  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 
[Exeunt  i 


ACT  V. 

8CEXE   h—The  mme.    Before  Tiroon'a   eaac. 
£n<fr  Poet  end  Painter ;  Timon  6dttiui,  luiaceii. 

Pain,  As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be 
(kr  where  he  abkles. 

Poet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  7  Does  the 
rumour  hold  for  true,  that  he  is  so  full  of  gold  7 

Pain,  CerUin:  Alcibiades  reports  it;  Phryirfa 
and  Timandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  likewise  en- 
rich'd  poor  straggling  soMiers  with  irreat  quantity : 
'Tis  said,  he  gave  unto  hb  stewatd  a  mighty  aum. 

Poet,  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  oeen  but  a 
try  (or  his  fViends. 

'Pain,  Nothing  else ;  yon  shall  see  him  a  palm  ia 
Athens  again,  and  flourish  with  the  highest  Ther^ 
fore,  'tis  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  ia 
ihis  supposed  distress  of  his :  it  will  show  honestlf 
in  us ;  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our  purposes  with 
what  they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  just  and  true  report 
that  goes'of  his  having. 

Poet,  What  have  you  now  to  present  unto  him  T 

Pain.  Nothing  al  this  time  W  my  visitaticm: 
onlv  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  praee. 

Poet,  I  must  serve  him  so  too ;  tell  htoi  of  aa 
intent  that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain,  Good  as  the  best  Promising  b  the  very 
air  o'the  time :  it  opens  the  e^  of  expectation : 
perfbrmance  is  ever  the  duller  for  hn  act ;  aiMl,  but 
in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of  people,  the  deed 
of  saving^  is  quite  out  of  use.  To  promise  is  most 
courtly  and  fashionable :  performance  b  a  kind  of 
will  and  testament,  which  argtiea  a  great  siekneaa 
in  h' 8  judgment  that  makes  it 

Ttm.  Excellent  workman !  Thou  canst  not  paial 
a  man  so  bad  as  is  thyself. 

Poet.  I  am  thinking,  what  I  shall  say  I  have  pro 
vided  for  him :  It  must  be  a  personating  of  himself 
a  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperitv ;  with  a 
discoverv  of  the  infinite  flatteries  that  follow  yonll 
and  opulency. 

(4)  Awav  from  human  habitation. 

(5)  The  doing  of  that  we  said  we  would  do. 
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Ttm.  MbitUwiiuiimMiifcrafflkbiiitliine 
•wn  work  ?  Wilt  tlioo  whip  thine  own  foulu  in 
gdMT  raeo  7  Do  so,  1  have  gold  Tor  thee. 

PotL  Nay,  let's  seek  him : 
Thtz  do  we' tin  against  our  own  estate. 
When  we  may  pro6i  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

i'lafci.  True; 
When  the  day  serrea,  before  blaelhcornerM  night, 
Fmd  what  thou  wanl^st  by  free  and  ofler'd  light 
Come. 

Tim.  ini  meet  you  at  the  tarn.    Whatagod*8 
goW, 
That  he  is  worshipp'd  in  a  baser  temple* 
Than  where  swine  feed ! 

*Tfas  thou  that  rtgg*si  the  bark,  and  plongh'st  the 
foam; 
'  Saltiest  admired  reverence  in  a  stave: 
To  thee  be  uomhip !  and  thy  saints  for  aye 
Be  crown*d  niih  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey ! 
*Fit  I  do  meet  them.  [^dwrncing. 

Poet,  Uail,  worthy  Timon ! 

Pain,  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim,  Have  I  once  Uv*d  to  see  two  honest  men  7 

Poei.  Sir, 
Havinir  oClen  of  your  open  bounty  tasted, 
Hearing  you  were  retir'd,  your  friends  fall*n  off, 
Whose  thankless  natureft--0  abhorr^  spirits ! 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough^ 
What!  to  you! 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  'Me  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being !  I'm  rap".,  and  cannot  cover 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ir.gratitude 
With  any  sixe  of  words. 

Tim.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  see*t  the  better: 
Tou,  that  are  luknest,  by  being  what  you  are, 
Make  them  best  seen  and  known. 

Pmk%,  He,  and  myself, 

Have  travelTd  in  the  great  shower  of  your  gifts, 
And  sweetly  fek  iU 

71m.  Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 

Ptki,  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  vou  our  service. 

Tim,  Most  honest  men  1  Why,  now  shall  I  re- 
quite you ! 
Can  TOu  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water?  no. 

Bsiik  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you 
service. 

Tim,  You  are  honest  men:  Tou  have  heard  that 
I  have  gold ; 
I  am  nune  you  have :  speak  truth :  you  are  honest 
men. 

Pdm,  8o  it  b  said,  my  noble  lord :  but  therefore 
Came  not  mv  friend,  nor  1. 

Tim.  Good  honest  men :— Thou  draw'st  a  coun- 
terfeH* 
Bat  in  all  Athena:  thM  art,  indeed,  the  beet  I 
Tho«  counleHeit'at  nMat  Iht^r. 

AAa.  So,  ao,  my  lord. 

Tim,  Even  so,  sir,  as  I  say :— And  for  th  v  Action, 

lTotke?oeX, 
Why  thy  verse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smooth. 
That  tKbo  art  even  natural  in  thine  art— 
But,  for  all  this,  my  honest^natur'd  friends, 
I  most  needs  say,  you  have  a  little  fault : 
Marry,  tis  not  monstrous  in  you ;  neither  wish  I, 
Ton  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

Boih.  Beseech  your  honour. 

To  make  It  known  to  m. 

Tbn,  ToumtakeitilL 

BMK  Moat  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Wfll  you,  indeed  7 

BoUl  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

(O  A  portraK  was  so  called, 
ft)  A  complete,  a  finished  villain. 


Tim.  There'a  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  traeli  • 
knave. 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 
Bolh.  Do  we  my  lord  I 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  see  lim  dii 
semble. 
Know  his  gross  patchery,  love  him,  foed  him, 
Keep  in  your  bosom ;  yet  remam  assur*!^ 
That  he's  a  made-up  villain.* 
Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 
Poet.  Norl. 

Tkn,  Look  you,  I  love  you  well ;  111  give  you  goM 
Rkl  me  these  villains  Arom  your  companies : 
Hanff  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a  draught. 
Confound  them  by  some  course,  and  come  to  me, 
1*11  &ive  vou  gold  enough. 
Boih,  >lame  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 
Tim,  You  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two  in 
company : — 
Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone. 
Yet  an  arch- villain  keeps  him  company. 
If,  where  thou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be, 

[To  the  Painter. 
Come  not  near  him.— If  thou  would'st  not  reskle 

[Tol^Poet 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  htm  abandon. 
Hence !  pack !  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  ya 

slaves : 
You  have  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment: 

Hence! 
Yon  are  an  alchymlst,  make  gold  of  that:— 
Out,  rascal  dogs' ! 

[Exit,  beating  and  driving  them  SMt 

SCE^TE  IL^TU  tame.    Enter  Flaviua,  and  fwt 
Senators. 

/Too.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  speak  wiHi 
Timon; 
For  he  is  set  so  onlv  to  hhnself, 
That  nothinfr  but  himself,  which  looks  Itte  maii| 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

I  Sen,  Bring  us  to  his  cave : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
To  speak  with  Tunon. 

t  Sen,  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same :  Twas  time,  and  grieft^ 
That  fram'd  him  thus :  time,  with  hin  fairer  hsnd, 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  man  may  make  him :  Bring  us  to  trim, 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

flov.  Here  is  his  cave. — 

Peace  and  content  be  here !  Lord  Timon  !  Timoit! 
Look  out,  snd  speak  to  friends:  The  Athenians, 
By  two  of  their  mnst  reverend  senate,  greet  thee  t 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

Enter  Timon. 

Tkn.  Then  sun,  that  comfort'st,  bum  !- 
and  be  hangM : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blister !  snd  each  falsa 
Be  as  a  caut'riaing  to  the  root  o*U)e  tongue, 
Consuming  it  with  speaking  I 

I  Sen.  Worthy  ' 

Trm.  Of  none  but  such  as  vou,  and  you  of  Timoa. 

t  Sen.  The  senators  of  Athene  zreet  thee,  1  imon. 

71m.  1  thank  them ;  and  would  send  them  back 
the  plague. 
Could  1  but  catch  it  for  them. 

1  Sen.  Ofor^ 

What  we  are  sotry  for  ourseKes  In  thee. 
The  senators,  with  one  consent  of  love,* 


(S)  In  a  Jakes, 
U)  With 


one  united  voice  of  afieetkm. 
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Entreat  tnee  dock  to  Atlieni ;  who  hare  thought 
On  special  dijrniUes,  which  Tacant  lie 
Foi*  tliy  best  use  and  wearing. 

2  Sen,  They  confess, 

Toward  U»ce,  forgetfulness  too  general,  gross: 
Which  now  the  public  body, — Which  aoth  seldom 
Play  the  recanter, — feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Timon's  aid^  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  oivn  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon  ; 
And  send  forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrowed  render^ 
Together  with  a  recompense  more  fruitful 
Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  tiie  dram : 
Ay,  even  such  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth, 
As  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs, 
And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim,  You  witch  me  in  it ; 

Suprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes. 
And  I'll  bewecp  these  comforts,  worthy  senators. 

1  Ben.  Therefore,  so  please  tnee  to  return  wilJi  us, 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours,)  to  take 

The  captainship,  thou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
AUow'd*  with  absolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Live  with  authority : — so  soon  we  shall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

2  5et».  And  shakes  hit  threatening  sword 
Against  the  walla  of  Athens. 

1  S«i.  Therefore,  Timon,— 

Tim,  Well,  sir,  I  will;  therefore,  I  will,  sir; 
Thus,— 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 
That — ^Timon  cares  not    But  if  he  sack  fair  Athens, 
And  take  our  goodly  age<2  men  by  the  beards, 
Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  the  stain 
Of  contumelious,  beastly,  mad-brainM  war. 
Then,  let  him  know,— and  tell  him  Timon  speaks  it, 
In  pity  of  ouruged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  choose  but  tell  him.  that— I  care  not. 
And  let  him  take't  at  worst ;  lor  their  knives  care  not, 
While  you  have  throats  to  answer :  for  myself 
There's  not  a  whittle*  in  the  unruly  camp. 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 
The  reverend*st  throat  in  Athens.    So  I  leave  you 
To  the  protection  of  the  prosperous  gods,^ 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flav,  Stay  not,  alPs  in  vain. 

Tim,  Whv,  1  was  writing  of  my  epitaph. 
It  will  be  seen  to-morrow ;  My  long  sickness 
Of  health,^  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brinsrs  me  all  things.    Go,  live  still ; 
Be  Alcibiaaes  your  plague,  you  his, 
And  last  so  long  enougn ! 

1  Sen,  We  speak  in  vain. 

Tim,  But  yet  I  love  my  country  ;  and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck, 
\a  common  bruit'  doth  put  it 

1  Sen,  That's  well  spoke. 
Tim,  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen, — 
i  Sen*  These  words  become  your  lips  as  Uiey 

pass  throueh  them. 

2  Sen,  And  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  triumphers 
kD  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim,  Commend  me  to  them : 

And  tell  them,  that  to  ease  them  of  their  griefs, 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses, 

!I)  Confession.  (t)  Licensed,  uncontrolled. 

S)  A  clasp  knife. 
4)  U  e.  The  crods  who  are  the  authors  of  the 
liroaptritT  of  mankind. 


Their  pang*  of  lore,  with  other  bddent  throee 

That  nature's  fra^e  vessel  doth  sustain 

In  life's  uncertam  voyage,  1  Will  some  kindneit  d« 

them: 
I'll  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 

2  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  will  return  a|^. 

Ti'm.  I  have  a  tree,  whkh  grows  here  in  iny  doM^ 
That  mine  own  use  invites  me  to  cut  down, 
And  shortly  must  1  fell  it ;  Tell  my  fnendt. 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degrees,* 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoao  please 
To  stop  affliction,  let  him  take  hu  haste. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe, 
And  hang  himself :— I  pray  you,  do  my  greetlnff. 

flav.  Trouble  him  no  further,  thus  you  still  miaH 
find  him. 

Ttm.  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  saj  to  Athem^ 
Timon  hath  made  his  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  Mlt  flood : 
W  hich  once  a  day  with  his  emboss'd  froth' 
The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover;  thither  come. 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  oracle. — 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end ; 
\\  hut  is  amiss,  plague  and  infection  mend ! 
Graves  only  be  men's  works ;  and  death,  their  nin  * 
Sun,  hide  thy  beams !  Timon  hath  done  his  rt^giu 

[ExUTvBoim, 

1  Sen,  His  discontents  are  unremovcablj 
Coupled  to  nature. 

2  ^fn.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  let  ua  return. 
And  strain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 

In  our  dear*  peril. 
1  Sen,  It  requires  swift  foot    [EmmU 

SCE^E  III.^The  waUs  of  Athens.    Enter  iw€ 

Senators,  and  a  Messenger. 

1  Sen,  Thou  hast  pamfully  discover'd ;  are  his  files 
As  full  as  thy  report  ? 

,Mess,  1  have  spoke  the  least ; 

Besides,  his  expedit«on  promises 
Present  approach. 

2  Sen,  We  stand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not 

Timon. 
Mess,  I  met  a  courier,  once  mine  ancient  friend  ;— 
Whom,  though  in  general  part  we  were  oppos'd. 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force, 
And  made  us  speak  like  friends:— this  man  wms 

riding 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave, 
With  letters  of  entreaty,'which  imported 
His  fellowship  i'the  cause  against  your  citj, 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov'd. 

Enter  Senators  from  Timon. 

1  Sen,  Here  come  our  hrothert. 

$  Sen,  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothing  of  him  expect-^ 
The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  scouring 
Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust :  in  and  prepare  ; 
Ours  is  the  fall,  1  fear,  our  foes  the  snare.  [ExeunL 

SCEJ^E  ir.—Tke  icoods,  Timon's  cars,  mm 
a  tomb-stone  seen.  Enter  a  Soldier,  setkimg 
Timon. 

Sol.  By  all  description  this  should  be  the  place : 
Who's  here?  speak,  ho! — No  answer?— What  is 

this? 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstretch'd  his  span  : 
Some  beast  rcar'd  this ;  tliere  does  not  live  a  mao. 

(5)  He  means— the  disease  of  life  begins  to  pro 
misc  me  a  period. 

(6)  Report,  rumour. 

(7)  Mc'hodicallv,  from  highest  to  lowest 
(S)  Swollen  froth.        (0)  DreadfuL 
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Dead,  sure ;  and  Uiu  his  grave. — 

W1iat*s  on  this  tomb  I  cannot  read ;  the  character 

111  take  with  wax. 

Our  eaotain  hath  in  erery  figure  skill ; 

An  agM  interpreter,  though  young  in  days : 

Before  proud  Athens  he^s  set  down  b^  this, 

Wlioae  tall  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  [£xtl. 

SCEJ^E  K^Befire  the  waUs  jf  Athens.    Tnan- 
pett  sound.    Enter  Alcibiades  mxdfifrcee*, 

AUih,  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivtous  town 
Our  terrible  approach.  [A  parUy  ttunded. 

Enter  Senators  on  the  toaUs, 

Tin  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  filled  the  time 
With  all  licentious  measure,  making  vour  wills 
The  scope  of  justice ;  till  now,  myself,  and  such 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  your  power, 
Have    wanderM   with   our  traversM  arms,*  and 

breathM 
Our  sufTerance  vainly :  Now  the  time  is  flush,* 
When  crouchtnz  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong. 
Cries,  of  itself  ^o  more  ;  now  breathless  wrong 
Sball  sit  and  pant  in  your  ereat  chairs  of  ease ; 
And  pursy  insolence  shall  break  his  wind. 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight 

1  Sen,  Noble  and  young, 

Wbeo  thy  first  griefs  were  but  a  mere  coocei^ 
£re  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  to  fear, 
We  sent  to  thee  ^  to  give  thy  rases  balm, 
To  wipe  out  our  m  gratitude  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity. 

t  Sm.  So  did  we  woo 

Fransformed  Timon  to  our  city*s  love, 
Br  humble  message,  and  by  promisM  meant  ;* 
V^e  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

1  Sen,  These  walls  of  ours 

<Vere  not  ereeted  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
Vou  have  receiv*d  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  such. 
That  these  great  towers,  trophies,  and  schools, 

should  fall 
For  private  faults  in  them. 

«  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living, 

Who  were  the  motives  that  you  first  went  out ; 
Shame,  that  thev  wanted  cunning  in  excess 
Hath  broke  theu*  hearts.    March,  noble  lord, 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread : 
By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
( If  thy  rcvenjrcs  hunj^er  for  that  food. 
i\liich  nature  loaths.)  take  thou  tlie  aestined  tenth ; 
And  by  the  hazard  oi  the  spotted  die, 
Let  die  the  spotted. 

1  Sen,  AH  have  not  ofTended  ; 
For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square,*  to  'ike. 
On  those  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  li'      ands. 
Are  not  inherited.    Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thv  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage : 
Sn«re  thv  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin, 
\Vhicli,  fn  the  bluster  of  thv  wrath,  must  fall 
With  those  that  have  ofiencled :  like  a  shepherd. 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cuU  the  infected  forth. 
But  kill  not  all  together. 

2  Sen,  What  thou  wilt, 
Ttiou  nither  shalt  enforce  it  with  thy  smile, 
.nan  hew  to*t  with  tliy  sword. 

1  Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot 

Against  our  rampir*d  gates,  and  they  shall  op». ; 

( I)  Anns  across.  (t)  Mature. 

vS)  t.  e.  By  promising  him  a  competent 


So  thou  wilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  belbre, 
To  say,  thouPt  enter  friendly. 

2  Sen,  Throw  thy  gkyft, 

()r  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 
That  thou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress, 
And  not  as  our  confusion;  all  thy  powers 
Snail  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  seaPd  thy  full  desire. 

•^Icib,  Then  there's  my  glof*  i 

Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  port^j* 
Those  enemies  of  Timon*t  and  mine  own, 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  reproof^ 
Fail,  and  no  more ;  and, — to  atone'  your  fears 
Witn  my  more  noble  meaning, — not  a  roan 
Shall  pass  his  (quarter,  or  oflTend  the  stream 
Of  r^ular  justice  in^our  city's  bounds, 
But  snail  be  remedie<l,  to  your  public  laws. 
At  heaviest  answer. 

Both,  'TIS  most  nobly  spoken. 

Jilcib,  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Hu  Senators  descend,  and  open  the  gate$,    Emim 
A  Soldier. 

Sold.  My  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'the  sea: 
And  on  his  grave-stone,  this  insculpture ;  which 
With  wax  I  Drought  away,  whose  soft  impression 
Interprets  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

Alcib.  [Reads.)  Here  lies. a  wretched  corse,  rf 

wretched  soul  bereft : 
Seek  not  my  name :  A  plague  consume  you  wicked 

eaUiffsleft! 
Here  He  I  Timon;  who,  dive,  all  living  men  did 

hate- 
Pass  by,  and  atrse  thyfiU;  hut  pass,  and  stay  not 

here  thy  gait. 

These  well  express  in  thee  thy  latter  spirits: 
Though  thou  abhor'dst  in  us  our  human  grie(s, 
Scom*dst  our  brain's  flow/  and  those  our  droplets 

which 
From  nigi^ard  nature  fell,  vet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  tny  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.    i)ead 
Is  noble  Timon ;  of  whose  memory 
Hereafter  more.    Bring  me  into  your  city. 
And  I  tvill  use  the  olive  with  my  sword : 
Make  war  breed  peace ;  make  peace  stint*  wir ; 

make  each 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech.* 
Let  our  drums  strike.  [Ereimt 


The  play  of  Timon  is  a  domestic  tragedy,  and 
therefore  strongly  fastens  on  the  attention  of  the 
reader.  In  the  plan  there  is  not  much  art,  but  the 
incidents  are  natural,  and  the  characters  various 
and  exact  The  catastrophe  affords  a  very  pow. 
erful  warning  against  that  ostentatious  liberality, 
which  scatters  bounty,  but  confers  no  benefits,  ana 
buvs  flattery,  but  not  friendship. 

tn  this  tragedy,  are  many  passages  perplexed, 
obscure,  and  probably  corrupt,  which  I  have  en- 
deavoured to  rectify,  or  explain  with  due  diligence  : 
but  having  only  one  couv,  cannot  promise  royseli 
that  my  endeavours  shall  be  much  applauded. 

JOHNSON 


4)  Not  regular,  not  equitable. 

5)  Unattacked  gates.  (6)  Reconcile. 

7)  i.  e,  OurU^rs.    (8)  Stop.    '0)  Physkian 
1  P 
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PERSONS  REPRBSKNTED. 


CaiiM  Mardiii  Coriotuni%  •  ntU*  Btmm. 

MeneniiM  Agrippa,  JHend  to  Coridamu. 

Young  Marciu«y  ton  to  Coriotoiiu. 

«9  Roman  UeraUL 

TulliM  Aufldius,  eaural  qf  the  VUieiam. 

Lieutenant  to  Jtufidhu. 

Consmratcrt  with  ^ttfidm. 

Jl  Citizen  ijf  JitUiwn, 

Two  VoUeian  giUBrds, 


Volumitia,  mother  to  Coriolmuu, 
Virgilia,  toife  to  CorioUnuM, 
Yo&n^fiiendtorirgiUa. 
GentUwmnm  ^ttmuUng  VirgaU, 

Roman  and  Votadm  Senaion,  PaMciam^  JBMmt 
Ueton,  SoUien^  dtitens,  Jieuengen^  Samak 
to  Jufidius,  and  other  Mendrnts, 

Scene,  partht  in  Rome:  andparttyin  the  Urrilanm 
of  the  Voltctant  and  ,^nUateg, 


ACT  I. 

SCE^TE  /.—Rome.  Ji  street.  Enter  a  company 
V*  nuUinma  Cititens,  with  ftovct,  dii6«,  and 
other  weapons. 

1  CUiten. 

Before  we  proceed  any  Airther,  hear  me  speak. 

at.  Speak,  speak.        [Several  speaking  at  ones. 

1  at.  You  are  all  resolved  rather  to  die,  than  to 
famish? 

at.  Resolved,  resolved. 

1  at.  First  you  know,  Caius  Marcius  is  chief 
enemy  to  the  people. 

at.  \Veknow\weknow*t 

1  at.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  weMl  have  com  at  our 
own  price.    Pst  a  verdict  7 

Cit.  No  more  talking  on't;  let  it  be  done :  away, 
away. 

2  'at.  One  word,  good  citizens. 

I  at.  We  are  accounted  poor  citisens :  the  pa- 
tricians, good :'  What  authority  surfeits  on,  would 
relieve  us :  If  they  would  yield  us  but  the  supers 
Cuity,  while  H  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess, 
they  relieved  us  humanely ;  but  they  think,  we  are 
too  dear :  the  leanness  that  afflicts  us,  the  ol^ect 
of  our  misery,  is  as  an  inventory  to  particularize 
their  abundance :  our  sufferance  is  a  gain  to  them.— 
Let  us  revense  this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  become 
rakes :"  for  the  gods  know,  i  speak  this  in  hunger 
for  bread,  not  in  thint  for  revenge. 

S  at.  Would  you  proceed  especially  against 
Caius  Marcius  ? 

CiL  A<?ainst  him  Arst;  he's  a  very  dog  to  the 
commonalty. 

t  at.  Consider  you  what  services  he  has  done 
for  his  country  7 

1  Cfl.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give 
him  good  report  for*t,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with 
Wing  pi  oud. 

t  C(t.  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  at.  I  say  unto  you,  what  tie  hath  done  (a- 
aousl}-,  he  did  it  to  that  end :   though  so(\-con- 


'  >  Rich. 


(t)  Thin  as  rakes. 


sciencM  men  can  be  content  to  say.  it  was  for  hb 
county,  he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be 
partl;r  proud ;  which  lie  is,  even  to  the  altitude  of 
his  virtue. 

t  at.  What  he  cannot  help  in  hie  natme,  yon 
account  a  vice  in  him :  You  must  in  no  way  say,  be 
is  covetous. 

1  Ctf.  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of 
aeousations ;  he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tiie  ia 
repetition.  [Shouts  within.]  What  shouti  are  these? 
The  other  side  o'the  city  is  risen :  Why  stay  we 
prating  here  7  to  the  CapitoL 

Cit.  Come,  come. 

1  Cil.  Soft;  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Menenius  AgripfNu 

t  at.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa ;  one  that  hUn 
altvays  loved  the  people. 

1  CU.  He's  one  honest  enough ;  'Would,  all  tki 
rest  vrere  so ! 

Jden.  What  work's,  my  eountiymen,  ia  hudf 
Where  go  you 
With  bats  and  clubs  7  The  matter?  Speak,  I  praj 
you. 

I  at.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  senate ; 
they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  we  i» 
tend  to  do,  which  now  we'll  show  'em  in  deeds. 
They  say,  poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths;  the} 
shall  know,  we  have  strong  arms  too. 

Men,    why,   masters,   my  good  IKends,   mim 
honest  neighbours, 
Will  you  undo  yourselves  7 

1  Cit,  We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 

JIfen.  I  tell  you,  mends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  you.    For  your  wants. 
Your  suflTcring  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  liil  them 
Against  the  Roman  stale ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth, 
The  gods,  hot  the  patricians,  riake  it ;  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms,  must  lielp.    Alack, 
You  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  moie  alLeiids  you :  and  vou  slander 
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TTie  helms  oHhe  state,  who  care  for  jrou  like  CUhers, 
When  vou  curse  them  as  enemies. 

I  at.  Care  for  us !— Trui,  indeed  !^Thef  ne'er 
cared  for  us  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and  their 
store«houses  crammed  with  ^rain  ;  make  edicts  for 
usury,  to  support  usurers :  repeal  daily  and  whole- 
some act  esUblished  against  the  rich  ;  and  proride 
more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up  and  restrain 
the  poor.  If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up,  they  will ;  and 
there^s  all  the  love  they  bear  us. 

^eit.  Either  you  roust 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious, 
Or  be  accusM  of  folly.     1  shall  tell  vou 
A  preUy  tale ;  it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it ; 
But,  since  it  senres  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  scale't'  a  little  more. 

I  CU.  Well,  rU  hear  it,  sir;  ret  you  must  not 
think  to  fob  olT  our  disgrace*  with  a  tale :  but,  an't 
please  you,  deliver. 

Men.  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body*s 
members 
Rebeird  against  the  bellv ;  thus  aocus*d  it:-*- 
That  only  like  a  zulf  it  did  remain 
rUie  raiu^ft  oMhe  Dody,  idle  and  inactive. 
Still  cupboording  the  viand,  never  bcarinr 
Like  labour  with  the  rest ;  where'  tlie  other  insCru* 

ments 
Did  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
And,  mutually  participate,  did  minister 
Unto  ihe  appetite  and  aflfeclion  common 
Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 

1  at.  Well,  sir,  what  answer  made  the  belly 

Men.  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  of  sr  ile, 
Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  th  s 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  bell^  smile, 
As  well  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  replied 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinour  jarta 
That  envied  his  receipt :  even  so  most  itly' 
As  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
Thev  8  re  not  sueh  as  you. 

\'at.                  Your  belly's  answer    What! 
The  kiiii(ly  crowned  head,  the*  vigilant  e  e. 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  sokl>er. 
Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trum'«ter, 
With  other  muniments  and  pretty  hel'-s 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men,  ATiatthen?— 

Tore  me,  this  fellow  speaks!— wi^t  then?  what 
then? 

I  CU.  Should  bv  the  cormorant  '«lly  be  restrain'd 
Who  is  the  sink  o^the  body 

Men.  Well,  what  then  7 

1  at.  The  former  agents,  if  triey  did  complain, 
Whnt  could  the  belly  answer  ? 

Men.  I  will  tell  vou ; 

If  you'll  t>estow  a  small  f  of  wh«t  you  have  little,) 
Patience  a  while,  vou'U  near  tiie  belly's  answer. 

1  CU,  You  are  long  alioui  it 

Men.  Note  me  this,  good  friend ; 

Your  most  graye  belly  was  'ieliberate. 
Not  rash  'ike  his  accuVrs.  nud  thus  answer'd : 
True  h  if,  my  incorporate  friendif  quolh  he, 
That  I  rerdve  the  general  food  at  firsts 
Which  yoH  lio  live  upon     and  fit  it  is ; 
Bua'tMf  I  am  the  store  Hunse,  and  the  shop 
Of  the  whote  ho'ly :   Bui  if  ym  do  remember, 
i  send  il  thrmtgh  the  nrrrs  of  yonr  bloaly 
Even    to   the  court,    the  Aenrt,— <o  the  teai  oHhe 

hrtnn  ; 
Jlnd^  ffrnnzh  the  aauks^  and  offxcea  of  mow. 
The  sWonftt^l  nfrr*N,  and  tinJlinfenor  reins, 
Fro  n  nu  receiee  t'uH  natural  competency 

(\)  Spread  it      V  Hardship.     (9)  Whereas. 


Wlurtb^  they  Uv  :  Jnd  thmgh  thai  aU  at  onet^ 
Ym,  my  good  J  iendSf  (this  sayi  the  belly,)  a 
roe,— 

1  CU.  A'/,  sir ;  well,  well. 

Men.  Though  tdl  ai  one$ 

See  what  I  lo  deliver  mit  to  each; 
Yet  I  eon  n-ike  my  audU  up,  that  all 
Prom  me  dc  ^ack  receive  the  flower  qf  aU, 
^nd  leame  me  but  the  bran,    Whatsay  you  to't? 

1  CiL  It  was  an  answer:  How  apply  you  this? 

.Afen.  Tiie  senatori  of  Rome  are  this  good  belly 
And  you  the  mutinous  members :  For  examine 
Tlieir   co  msels,    and  their  cares ;   digest  thinf 

lizhtly. 
Touching  the  weal  o'the  common ;  you  shaQ  Iln4t 
No  public  benefit  which  you  receive, 
But  it  »iroceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  you, 
And  no  way  from  yourselves.— What  do  you  thtBk? 
You  tiie  great  toe  of  this  assembly  7— 

Hit.  I  the  great  toe  ?  Why  the  great  toe? 

Men.  For  that  being  one  o'the  lowest,  baie^ 
poorest, 
Ol  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go'st  foremoiti 
T  lou  rascal,  that  are  worst  in  bl<M>d,  to  run 
I  ead'st  first  to  win  some  vantage.— 
Jut  make  you  ready  your  stiflT  oats  and  dubii 
Kome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one  side  must  have  bale*  Hail,  noble  MarcBft! 

Enter  Caius  Marcius. 
.Afar.  Thanks.— What's  the  matter,  you  dissen- 

tious  rogues. 
That,  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion. 
Make  yourselves  scabs  7 
1  CiL  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will 

flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.— What  would  you  have,  you 

curs. 
That  like  nor  peaee,  nor  war  7  the  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  makes  you'proud.    He  that  trusts  you. 
Where  he  should  ftnd  vou  lions,  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  geese  :  Vou  are  no  surer,  no, 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  u|»on  the  ice. 
Or  hailstone  ki  the  sun.    Your  virtue  b 
To  make  him  worthy,  whose  offence  subdues  him, 
And  curse  that  justice  did  it.    Who  deserves  grett> 

nc«s. 
Deserves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sick  man's  aptietite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  his  evil.    He  that  depends 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead. 
And  hews  down  osJcs  with  rushes.  Hang  ye  ?  Trust 

ye? 
With  everv  minute  yoa  do  change  a  mind ; 
And  call  him  noble,' that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vile,  thnt  was  your  garland.     What's  iW 

matter, 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  eity 
You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who. 
Under  the  gods,  keep  vou  in  awe,  whiih  else 
Would  f<  ed  on  one  another  7— What's  their  seekinu? 
.Wen.  For  com  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof,  xhey 

say, 
The  city  is'well  stored. 

Mar.'  Hang  'em !  They  say? 

They'll  sit  bv  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
Whaf's  done'  iHhe  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thnve!«,  and  who  declines :  skle  factions,  and 

irive  out 
Conjectuml  mnrriajrcs;  making  parties  strong. 
And  fe'^blin'^  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking, 

(4)  Exactly.  6)  Wkidings.        (•) 
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Below  their  cobbled  shoes.    Tbev  s&y,  tuere't  grain 
enough  7 

Would  the  noDility  lay  aside  theii  ruth,' 

And  let  me  use  my  sword,  Pd  make  a  quarry' 

With  thousands  of  these  quartered  blares,  as  high 

As  1  could  pick'  my  lance. 
Mm.  Nay,  these  are   almost  thoroughly  per- 
suaded ; 

For  though  abundantly  thev  lack  discretion, 

Vdt  are  iJicy  passing  cowardly.    But,  1  beseech  you, 

\Wv\i  say  the  other  troop  ? 
Mctr.  They  are  dissolved :  Hang  em ! 

They  said,  they  were  hungry;  sigh*d  forth  pro- 
verbs ; — 

That  hunger  broke  stone  walls ;  that,  dogt  must  eat; 

That  meat  was  made  for  mouths ;  that,  *he  gods 
sent  not 

Com  for  the  rich  men  only :— With  these  shreds 

They   vented   their  complainings;    which   being 
answer'd. 

And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one 

f  To  break  the  heart  of  generosity. 

And  make  bold  power  look  pale,)  they  threw  tneir 
caps 

As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  oHhe  mooi, 

SI  outing  their  emulation.* 
Mm.  \Vhat  is  granted  them  7 

Afar.  Five  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wis- 
doms, 

Of  their  own  choice  :  One*s  Junius  Brutus. 

Sicinius  Velutus.  and  I  know  not— 'Sdeath  I 

The  rabble  should  have  first  unroofM  the  city ; 

Ere  so  prevaiPd  with  me :  it  will  in  time 

Wi   upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 

To-  jisurrection*s  arguing.* 
Mm.  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mt$^.  Where's  Caius  Marcius  7 
Jlfffr.  Here:  What's  the  matter 7 

Mtsa.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Voices  are  in  arms, 
Mar,  I  am  glad  on't ;  then  we  shall  have 
to  rent 
Our  musty  superfluity : — See,  our  best  elders. 

EnUr  Cominius,  Titus  I..artius,  and  other  Senators ; 
Junius  Brutus,  and  Sicinius  Velutus, 

1  Sen.  Marcius,  *tis  true,  that  you  have  lately 
told  us : 
The  Voices  are  in  arms. 

Mot,  They  have  a  leader, 

TuUus  Aufidius,  that  will  put  you  to't. 
I  ain  in  envying  his  nobility  : 
And  were  1  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 

Com,  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  tlie  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 
Upon  my  party,  I'd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him :  he  b  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

1  Sen.  Then,  worthy  Marcius, 

Attend  upon  Cominius  to  ttiese  wars. 

Com.  It  is  your  former  promise. 

JIfar.  Sir,  it  is ; 

And  I  am  constant— Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus'  face: 
What,  art  thou  stifl7  stand'st  out? 


TO.  No,  Cains  Mareius ; 

I'll  lean  upon  one  cnitch,  and  fight  with  the  other, 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men.  0,  true  bred ! 

1  Sen.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol;  where  1 
know. 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 

Til.  Lead  you  on : 

Follow,  Cominius ;  we  must  follow  you  | 
Right  worthy  your  priority.* 

Com.  Noble  Lartius! 

1  Sen.  Hence !  To  your  homes,  be  gone. 

[To  the  Citizens. 

Mar.  Nay,  let  them  follow: 

The  Voices  have  much  com ;  take  these  rats  thither, 
To  gnaiv  their  gamers :'— Worshipftil  mutineers, 
Your  valour  puts'  well  forth :  pray  follow. 

[Exeunt  Senators,  Com.  Mar.  Tit.  am 
Menen.    Citizens  steal  awmf. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Marcius? 

Bru.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When   we   were  chosen  tribunes  for  the 
people, 

Bru.  Mark'd  you  his  Up,  and  eyes  7 

Sic.  Nay,  but  his  taunts. 

Bru.  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird'  the 
gods. 

Sic.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him:  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant 

Sic.  Such  a  nature. 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Wiiich  he  treads  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder, 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Und^r  Cominius. 

Br.t.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims,— ^ 

In  wh.im  already  he  is  well  graced,— cannot 
Better  *)e  held,  nor  more  attam'd,  than  by 
A  plact  below  the  fu^ ;  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giadr  censure 
Will  then  crv  out  of  Marcius,  O,  tfhe 
Had  home  the  busineu  ! 

Sic.  Besides,  if  things  go  well, 

Opinion,  tha<  so  sticks  on  Marcius,  shall 
Of  his  demerits'^  rob  Cominius. 

Bru.  Come : 

Half  all  Cominius'  honours  are  to  Marcius,^ 
Though  Marcius  earnM  them  not ;  and  all  his  faults 
To  Marcius  shall  be  honours,  though,  indeed, 
In  aught  he  men*  not 

Stc.  Let's  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  despatch  m  made;  and  in  what  fashion. 
More  than  in  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  his  present  action. 

Bru.  Let's  along.        [ExtmiL 

SCEXE  //.—CoriolL    The  SendLe-hmuc    Enter 
Tullus  Aufidius,  tend  certain  Senators. 

1  Sm.  So.  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 
That  they  or  Rome  are  entcr'd  in  our  counsels, 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

^uf.  Is  it  not  yours  7 

What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  state. 
That  could  be  brought  to  liodily  act  ere  Rome 
Had  circumvention  V*  'Tli  not  four  davs  gone^ 
Since  I  heard  thence;  these  are  the  words:  I  Hunk, 
I  have  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  it  is :         [Reade. 
TAey  have  prets*d  a  power,  butUisrM  known 


1 1)  Pity,  compassion.        (t)  Heap  of  dead. 

8)  Pitch.  (4)  FacUon. 

'  5)  For  insurgents  to  debate  upon.  Ir  leaninj 

•)  Right  worthy  of  precedence.  (7)  Granaries.  I    ( n ) 


(8)  Shows  itself.        (9)  Sneer. 

(10)  Demerits  and  merits  had  •uiciently  the 

fL 

Pre-oecupation. 
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fVktiker  /br  east,  or  west :  The  dearth  i$  great ; 
T*he  people  nnUituMi :  and  it  is  rumour% 
Gotnmius,  Mairius  your  old  mrmy, 
{H'hoisof  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  yaUj) 
At^d  Titus  Lartius,  a  most  valiant  Roman, 
These  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
H'hither  His  bent :  most  likely,  *tisfor  you : 
Consider  of  iL 

1  Sen.  Our  anEDT**  in  the  field : 
We  never  yet  made  doubt  out  Rome  was  ready 
To  ansnrcr  us. 

•4f(/.  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly, 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  till 'when 
They  needs  must  show  themselves ;  which  in  the 

hatchinpf. 
It  seemM.  appeared  to  Rome.    By  the  discovery, 
We  shall  be  shortened  in  our  aim ;  which  was 
To  take  b*  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  alooL 

2  Sen,  Noble  Aufidius, 
Take  your  commission:  hie  ^ou  to  your  bands: 
I>etu9  alone  to  guard  Corioli : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army ;  but,  1  think,  you'll  find 
They  have  not  prepared  for  us. 

Jhtf.  O,  doubt  not  that; 

I  speak  from  certainties.    Nay,  more. 
Some  parrels  of  their  powers  arc  forth  already. 
And  only  hithcrward.    I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
Tis  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  never  strike 
Till  one  can  do  more. 

•9//.  The  frods  assist  you ! 

•fn/.  And  keep  your  honours  safe ! 

1  Sen.  Farewell. 

2  Sen.  Farewell. 
JUL  Farewell.  [Exeimt. 

SCFLYE  /ff.— Rome.  Jin  apartment  in  Marcius' 
house.  Enter  Volumnia,  and  Virgilia:  They 
sit  down  on  two  tow  stools,  and  sete. 

Vol,  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express  your- 
nlf  in  a  more  comfortable  forii  If  my  son  were 
my  husband,  I  should  freclier  rejoice  in  that  ab- 
sence wherein  he  won  honour,  that  in  the  emhrace- 
ments  of  his  bed,  where  he  wo«ild  ^how  mo?'!  love, 
U'hen  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  only 
ftm  of  mv  womb;  when  youth  «ith  comeliness 
Hucked  all  jrane  his  way  ;*  wln-n,  for  a  day  of  kin^^'s 
^treaties,  a  mother  should  not  sell  him  an  hour 
from  her  beholding;  I,— considering  how  honour 
would  become  such  a  person ;  that  it  was  no  better 
than  picture-like  to  hanj?  by  the  wall,  if  renown 
made  it  not  stir, — was  pleased  to  let  him  seek  dan- 
ger where  he  was  like  to  ftnd  fame.  To  a  cruel 
war  1  sent  him ;  from  whence  he  returned,  his  brotv.t 
bound  with  oak.  I  tell  thee,  dauirhter,— 1  sprancr 
not  more  in  jov  at  first  hearinj^he  was  a  man-child, 
than  now  in  itrst  seeing  he  had  proved  himself  a 
man. 

Vir,  But  had  be  died  in  the  business,  mndam  ? 
how  then  7 

Vol,  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been  my 
son?  I  therein  would  have  found  issue.  Hoar  me 
profess  sincerelv :  Had  I  a  dozen  sons, — each  in  niy 
love  alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  thine  and  my 
food  Marcius,— I  had  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly 
for  their  country,  than  one  volupluounly  surfeit  out 
dT  action. 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 
Oent.  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  i«  come  to  visit  you. 


Vir. 


m 

giTe  me  leave  to  relliv^ 


'Beseech  you, 
mvself. 
Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not 
Methinks,  I  hear  hither  vour  husband's  drum ; 
See  him  pluck  Aufidiua  down  by  the  hair ; 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Voices  shunning  him: 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus,— 

brow 
goes; 


Cotne  on,  you  eowardf  voii  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  ymi  were  bom  tn  Rome :  His  bloody 
With  hia  mail'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  g 


wipmsr,  lort 

ik'dtomow 


(1)  TosnlKliie. 
(S^  Withdraw. 


(2)  Attracted  attention. 
(4)  Of  work. 


Like  to  a  harvest^man,  that's  task 
Or  all,  or  lo^  his  hire. 

Vir,  His  bloody  brow  I  O,  Jupiter,  no  blood  I 

Vol,  Away,  you  fool  I  it  more  becomes  a  maOi 
Than  gilt  his  trophv :  The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  swords'  contending. — Tell  Valeria, 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  [LxitiieiA, 

Vir,  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aufidius. 

Vol,  He'll  beat  Aufidius'  head  below  his  knee, 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

Re-enter  Gentlewoman,   ufUh   Valeria   and  km 
Usher. 

Val,  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

Vd,  Sweet  madam,— — 

Vir,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

Val.  How  do  you  both  7  you  are  manifest  house- 
keepers. What,  are  you  sewing  here  7  A  fine  spot,^ 
in  srood  faith. — How  does  your  little  son  7 

Vir,  I  thank  your  ladyship ;  well,  ffood  madam. 

Vol.  He  had  'rather  see  the  swords,  and  bear  a 
drum,  that  look  upon  his  sehool-master. 

Val,  O'my  word,  tlie  father's  son :  I'll  swear,  'tis 
a  very  pretty  boy.  O'my  troth,  I  look'd  upon  him 
o' Wednesday  half  an  hour  together :  he  has  such 
a  confirmed  countenance.  I  saw  him  run  aHer  a 
gilded  butlerflv ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it 
.!;o  again  ;  and  afler  it  again ;  and  over  and  over 
he  comes,  and  up  again;  catched  it  again:  or 
whether  his  fall  enraged  him,  or  how  'twas,  he  did 
so  set  his  teeth,  and  tear  it ;  O,  I  warrant,  how  he 
mammocked*  it ! 

Vol,  One  of  his  father's  moods. 

Vol,  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 

Vir.  A  crack,*  madam. 

Val.  Come,  lay  aside  your  stitchery;  I  must 
have  you  play  the'  idle  huswife  with  me  this  allerw 
noon. 

Vir.  No,  good  madam  :  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

Val.  Not  out  of  doors  7 

Vol.  She  shall,  she  shall. 

Vir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience:  I  will  not 
over  the  threshold,  till  my  lord  return  from  the  wark. 

Vol.  Ftc,  you  confine  yourself  most  unreasona- 
bly ;  come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that 
lie«  in. 

Vir.  1  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit 
her  with  my  prayers ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vol,  Why,  I  pray  you  7 

Vir.  'Tisnot  to  save  labo'ir,  nor  that  i  wantlove^ 

Vol.  Vou  would  be  onother  Penelope :  yet,  they 
sny,  all  the  yarn  she  spun,  in  Ulysses'  absence,  did 
bttt  fill  Itharn  full  of  moths.  Come ;  I  would,  your 
cambric  were  sensible  as  your  finger,  that  vou 
might  leave  pricking  it  for  pity.  Come,  you  shall 
go  nilji  ns. 

Ftr.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me;  indeed,  1 
will  not  forth. 

Vnl.  In  truth,  la,  go  wiJi  me;  and  1*11  tell  you 
excellent  news  of  your  husband. 

(5)  Tore.  (<>  Boy. 
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yir,  O,  good  madam  ^  tliere  can  be  none  yet. 

Vol,  Vcnl^  I  do  not  jest  with  you ;  there  came 
news  (rom  h.m  last  night. 

Vir,  Indeed,  madam  7 

VaL  In  earnest,  it's  true ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak 
It  Thus  it  is : — The  Voices  have  an  army  forth ; 
against  whom  Cominius  the  general  is  gone,  with 
one  part  of  our  Roman  powei  :  ^our  lord,  and  Titus 
Lartius,  are  set  down  before  then*  city  Corioli :  they 
Dothinz^ doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  WieP 
wars.  This  is  true,  oo  mine  honour ;  and  so,  1  pray, 
go  with  us. 

Fir.  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam ;  I  will  obey 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

Vid,  Let  her  alone,  lady ;  as  she  is  now,  she  will 
but  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Vat.  In  troth,  1  think,  she  would :— Fare  tou 
well  tlien.— Come,  gooa  sweet  lady. — Pr*ythec, 
Vir^itia,  turn  Uiy  solemnoss  out  o'door  and  go  along 
wiih  us. 

Vir,  No :  at  a  ivord,  madam ;  indeed,  I  must 
not.    I  wish  you  much  mirth. 

FaL  Well,  then  farewell.  [Examt, 

SCBJ^E  rV,^Before  Corioli.  Etaer,  with  drum 
and  colourMf  Marcius,  Titus  Lartius,  Officen 
and  SUdUrs*    To  them  a  Messenger. 

Mar.  Vonder  comM  news :— A  wager,  they  hare 

met 
Ijvrt.  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 
Mar.  Tis  done. 

i^art.  Agreed, 

Mar.  Say,  has  oor  general  met  the  enemy? 
Mess.  They  He  in  view ;  but  have  not  spol^  as  yet 
Lart,  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 
Mar.  V\\  buy  him  of  you, 

Lart.  No,  ril  nor  sell,  nor  give  mm :  lend  you 
him,  I  tvill, 
for  half  a  hundred  vears.— Summon  the  town. 
Mar,  How  far  off  lie  the  armies  ? 
Me$s.  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

Ma' .  Then  shall  we  hear  their  *larum,  and  they 
ours. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee,  make  us  quick  in  work: 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  (rem 

hence. 
To  help  our  fielded*  friends ! — Come,  blow  thy  blast 
7^  sound  a  parley.    Enter,  on  the  watls,  some 
Senators,  and  others. 

Tullus  Aufldius,  is  he  within  your  walls? 

1  Sen,  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  less  than  he. 
That's  lesser  than  a  little.    Hark,  our  drums 

L^larums  afar  off. 
Are  brinprinz  forth  our  youth:  VVe'll  break  our 

walls. 
Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up:  our  gates, 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with 

rushes; 
They'll  open  of  themselves.    Hark  vou,  far  off; 

[Other  alarums. 
There  Is  AuAdius ;  list  what  work  be  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 
Mar.  O,  they  are  at  it ! 

Lurt.  Their  noise  be  our  instruction. —Ladders, 
ho! 
Thi  Voices  enter,  and  pass  over  the  stage. 
Mar.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and  fijfhl 
"Vith  hearts  more  proof  than  shields.— Advance, 
brave  Titus : 

( I )  Short  (t)  In  the  field  of  Uttle. 

(Si  Having  sensation,  feeling. 


The^  do  disdain  us  vaocl  beyond  our  thought^ 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wrath.^)oaie  on,  i^ 

fellows : 
He  that  retires,  1*11  take  Ijim  for  a  Voice, 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Marumj^and  exeunt  Romans  and  \o\etB,  JigkHng 
The  Romans  are  beaten  back  to  thar  trtmeket 
Re-enter  Marcius. 

.Afar.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on  yoo. 
Vou  shames  of  Rome!    you  herd  of— Boib  ana 

plagues 
Plaster  you  o'er;  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Further  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile !  You  souls  •(  geese, 
Tnat  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  hovr  have  you  run 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat?  Pluto  and  hell 
All  hurt  behind :  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flizht  and  agued  fear!  Mend,  and  eharga 

nome, 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  tlie  foe, 
And  make  my  wars  on  vou :  look  toH:  Come  on; 
If  you'll  stand  fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wives, 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

.Another  alarum.  The  Voices  and  Romans  re' 
enter,  and  the  fight  is  renewed,  T%e  Voices  re- 
Hre  into  Coriokf  and  Marcius  follows  them  U 
the  gates. 

So,  now  the  gates  are  ope:— Now  prore  good 

seconds : 
'TIS  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[He  enters  the  gates,  and  is  shutuu 

1  Sol.  Fool-hardiness:  notl. 

tSoL  Nor  I. 

SSol.  See,  they 

Have  shut  him  in.  [Mantm  amttmus. 

M.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius. 

Ijirt.  What  is  become  of  Marcius  7 

AU,  Slain,  sir.  doultiets. 

1  S<A.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  iieels, 
With  them  he  enters :  who^  u|>on  the  sudden, 
Clapp'd  to  their  gates ;  he  is  himself  alone, 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Lart.  O  noble  fellow ! 

Who,  sensible,*  outdares  his  senseless  sword, 
And,  when  it  bows,*  stands  up!  Thou  art  left 

Marcius: 
A  carbuncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  so  rich  a  iewel.    Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  of  uiy  sounds, 
Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  world 
Were  feverous  and  did  tremble. 

Re-enter  Marcius  Uee^&ng,  assaulted  by  the  enem§» 

1  SoL  Look,  sir. 

Lart.  Tb  Marcius : 

Let's  fetch  him  oflT,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[They  fight,  and  all  enter  theetty. 

SCEJ^E  V.^Within  the  town.    J  street.    Em 
ter  eertam  Romans,  %Bith  spoils. 

1  Rom.  This  I  will  carry  to  Rome. 
8  Rom.  And  I  this. 

S  Rom.  A  murrain  onH !  i  took  this  (br  silver. 
[Alarum  continues  jliU  4|/tar  ^ 

(4)  When  it  is  bent 
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Emitt  Mwcliii,fliMl.TitMLwthM,i9<Uc  tnmpeL 

Mar.  See  here  these  morers,  that  do  prise  their 
hoiiTi 
At  a  crack'd  drachm !'  Cushions,  leaden  spoons, 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  han^i^en  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slare^ 
Ere  jret  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up :— Down  with 

them — 
And  hark,  what   noise  the  general  makes  !~To 

him:— 
There  b  the  man  oT  my  souPs  hate,  Aufidius. 
Piercing  our  Romans :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
CoDTenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city  : 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will  haste 
To  help  Cominius. 

Leart.  Worthy  sir,  thou  bleed*st; 

Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent  (or 
A  second  course  of  fight 

Mar,  Sir,  praise  me  not : 

My  woric  hath  yet  not  warmed  me :  Fare  you  weE 
The  blood  I  <lr6p  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me :  To  Aufidius  thus 
I  will  appear,  and  ftzht. 

Larl.  N^w  the  fair  roddess,  Fortune, 

Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee ;  and  her  ffreat  charms 
Misguide  thy  opposers*  swords !  Bold  gentleman, 
PrMpcritybethypage!     ^^    ^^    ^       , 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  lest 

Tbao  those  she  placeth  hijrhest!  So  farewell. 

Lart.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius!—       [£x.  Mar. 
Oo.  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  of  the  town. 
Where  they  shall  know  our  mind.     Away.    [Exe. 

SCEJ^E  Vl^^Xear  the  camp  of  Cominius.    En- 
ter  Cominius  andfurcex^  rttreaimg. 

Com.  Breathe  you.  my  friends ;  well  fought,  we 
are  come  ofi^ 
Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  believe  me,  sirs. 
We  shall  be  chari^'d  as^in.    Whiles  we  have  struck, 
Bv  interims,  and  conveying  gusts,  we  have  heard 
Tnc  char^  of  our  friends:— The  Roman  gods 
Lead  theu-  successes  as  we  wish  our  own ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  Ironts  encoun- 
tering, 

Bnier  a  Messenger. 
Mar  glveyou  thankful  sacriilce !— TTij  news  1 

Mess.  The  citizens  of  C.roli  have  issued. 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Maretus  battle : 
I  saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Com.  Though  thou  speak'st  truth, 

Methinks,  thou  speak'st  not  well.    How  long  isH 
since  7 

Mess.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Cam.  *TU  not  a  mile;  briefly  we  beard  their 
drums: 
How  eouUTst  thou  In  a  mile  confound*  an  hour, 
4nd  bring  thy  news  so  late  7 

Mess.  Spies  of  the  Voices 

Held  me  in  chace,  that  1  was  forced  to  wheel 
Three  or  Ibur  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  sir, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report 
EnUr  Marcius. 

Cam,  Who*s  yonder. 

That  docs  appear  as  he  were  flay*d  7  O  gods ! 
He  has  the  stamp  of  Marcius ;  and  I  have 
Belbre-time  seen  him  thus. 


DA  Roman  coin.  (t)  F.xpend. 

S)  Fcon».  (4)  Soldiers  of  Antlum. 


.Afar.  Comeluolate? 

Com.  The  shepherd  knows  not  thunder  frooi  a 
tabor, 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Marcius'  tongue. 
From  every  meaner  man's. 

•Afar.  Come  I  too  late  7 

Com.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others. 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  01  let  me  dip  you 

In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo'd ;  in  hueart 
As  merry,  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done, 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bedward. 

Com.  Flower  of  warrion. 

How  is't  with  Titus  Lartius  7 

.Afar.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees: 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 
Ransoming  him,  or  pitying,  threat'ning  the  other; 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash. 
To  let  him  slip  at  wm. 

Com.  Where  is  that  slave, 

Which  told  me  thev  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches^ 
Where  is  he?  Call' him  hither. 

.Afar.  Let  him  alone, 

He  did  inform  the  truth :  But  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  file,  (A  plague !— Tribunes  for  them !) 
The  mouse  ne'er  snunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com,  But  how  prevail'd  you  7 

Mar.   Will   the  time  serve  to  ieU7    I  do  not 
thinks 
Where  is  the  enemy  7  Are  you  lords  of  the  field  7 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so7 

Com,  Marcius, 

We  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  dkl 
Retire  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar  How  lies  tneir  battle?  Know  you  on  which 
side 
Tbey  have  plae'd  their  men  of  trust  7 

Com.  As  1  guess,  Marcius, 

Their  bands  in  the  vaward*  are  the  Antiates,* 
Of  their  best  trust:  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

.Afar.  1  do  beseech  vou. 

By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fougiit, 
Bv  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the  vows 
We  have  mode  to  endure  friends,  that  you  direct^ 
Set  me  against  Aufidius,  and  his  Antiates : 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present;*  but. 
Filling  tlie  air  with  swords  advanc'd,  ana  darts, 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Coin.  Though  I  could  wish 

You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  oath. 
And  balms  applied  to  vou,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  asking;  tave  your  ehoice  of  those 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

.Afar.  Those  are  they 

That  most  are  willing :— If  any  such  be  here 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd;  if  any  (bar 
Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report; 
If  any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  liAn, 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himself; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  manVt  so  minded, 
Wave  thus,  ( IVaving  kUkaiuL]  to  expreM  hif  die> 

position. 
And  follntv  Marcius. 

[They  all  thouL  and  wave  their  moords;  tak, 
fUm  up  in  thetr  arms^  and  east  up  thsir  ca^. 
O  me,  alone!  Make  you  a  sword  of  me 7 
If  tliese  iihows  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
Hilt  is  four  Voices 7  None  of  yoa  but  ie 

fi^  Present  time. 
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Able  to  bear  ajraiiiitt  the  great  Aufiilius 
A  shield  as  hard  a»  his.     A  certain  number, 
Though  Uianks  to  all,  must  1  select:  the  rest 
Shall  Dear  Uic  business  in  some  other  fight. 
As  cause  will  be  obev'd.    Please  you  to  march ; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command, 
Which  men  are  best  mclin*d. 

Com,  March  on,  mr  fellows ; 

Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
Diride  in  all  with  us.  [Elxeuni. 

SCEJ^E  VIL^Thegatet  of  CorioVu  Titus  Larw 
tius.  having  sel  a  guard  upon  Corioli,  going 
with  a  drum  and  trumpet  totoard  Cominius  aiut 
Coius  Marcius,  enters  with  a  Lieutenant,  a  party 
of  SoLHtrSt  and  a  Scout, 

Lart.  So,  let  the  ports'  be  guarded :  keep  your 
duties, 
As  I  have  set  Uiem  down.    If  I  do  send^  despatch 
Those  centuries'  to  our  aid  ;  the  rest  will  serve 
For  a  short  holding:  If  we  lose  the  field, 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
Lieu,  Fear  not  our  care,  sir. 

Lart,  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us. — 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct  us. 

[Exeunt. 
SCEJ^E   VUL^JI    held  of  batUe    between   the 
Roman  and  the  Vofscian  camps,    Marum,    En- 
ter Marcius  and  Aufidius. 

Mar.  V\\  fight  with  none  but  thee ;  for  1  do  hate 
Uiee 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker. 

^uf.  We  hate  alike ; 

Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  fame  and  envv :  Fix  thy  foot. 

Mur,  Lcl  the  first  budger*  die  the  other's  slave. 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

•4ir/.  If  I  fly,  Marcius, 

Hulloo  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar,  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullus, 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls, 
And  made  what  work  I  pleas'd;  »Tis  not  my  blood, 
Wherein  thou  see'st  me  masked  ;  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

^t^<  Wert  tliou  the  Hector, 

That  was  the  whip*  of  your  braggM  progeny. 
Thou  snonhl'st  not  scape  me  here. — 

I  Thtij  fight,  and  certain  Voices  come  to  the 
riu/o/ Aufidius. 
()fiiciou»,  and  not  valiant— you  have  shamed  me 
In  your  condenineil  seconds.* 

I  Exeunt  fightings  driven  in  by  Marcius. 

SCE.,YE  IX,--The  Roman  camp.  Marum.  Jl 
retreat  is  svnndrd.  Flourish.  Enter  at  one 
side,  Cominius  mid  Romans;  at  the  other  sitie, 
Marcius,  with  his  arm  in  a  scarf,  and  other 
Romans. 

Cotn.  If  I  should  tell  thee  o*er  this  thy  day's 

work, 
TliouMt  not  bi'Hcve  thy  deeds :  but  Til  report  it, 
Where  senators  shall  mln'rl'^  tears  with  smiles ; 
i\iiere  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shrujr, 
l*the  end,  admire  ;  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted. 
And,  gladiv  quakM,*  hear  more;  where  tlie  dull 

tribunes, 
That,  wi\h  the  fustv  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
Shall  !*ay,  against  llicir  hearts —  We  thank  the  gods. 
Our  VwiH  hath  such  a  soldier  t-- 

(])  tiufes.       (2)  Companies  of  a  hundred  men 
(3)  Stirrer.  (*l)  Boast,  crack. 

ii)  In  Minding  such  help. 


Yet  earo*si  thou  to  a  morsel  ef  tlus  feast, 
Having  fully  dined  before. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius,  ujilh  his  power,*  from  iks 
pursuit, 

Lart.  O  general, 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  capanson : 
Hadst  thou  beheld 

Jdar,  Pray  now,  no  more :  my  motber, 

Who  has  a  charter*  to  extol  her  blood, 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me.  1  have  dooey 
As  you  have  done ;  that's  what  I  can ;  induc'd 
As  you  have  been ;  that's  for  my  countiy : 
He,  that  has  but  effected  his  good  will, 
Hath  overta*en  mine  act 

Com.  You  shall  not  be 

The  grave  of  vour  deserving ;  Rome  must  know 
The  value  of  ner  own :  Twere  a  concealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  traducement, 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  that, 
Which  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vooch'd. 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Therefore,  I  besMch  yoa 
'In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
Vhat  you  have  done,)  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Jlfar.  I  have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they 
smart 
To  hear  themselves  remember'd. 

Com,  Should  tkey  doC, 

Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude. 
And  tent  themselves  with  death.    Of  all  the  horns. 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'cn  good,  and  good  storey) 

of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  achiev'd,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  distribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  general ; 

But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword:  I  do  refuse  it j 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  those 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[•i  UmgfUmrish.  Thty  all  cry,  Marcius  I  Mar^ 
cius  f  cast  up  their  caps  and  Umees  :  Co» 
minius  and  Lartius  stand  bare. 

Mar,  May  these  same  instruments,  which  yoa 
profane. 
Never  souiid  more !  \Vhen  drums  and  tnimpets  shaB 
rthe  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities  be 
Made  all  of  false-fac'd  soothing :  When  steel  grows 
Sod  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  be  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars !  No  more,  I  say ; 
For  that  I  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled, 
Orfoil'd  somedebile*  wretch,^ which,  without  note, 
Here's  many  else  have  done. — ^you  shout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  I  lov'd  mv  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  saucM  with  lies. 

Com,  Too  modest  are  yon , 

More  cruel  to  your  good  renort,  than  grateAil 
To  us  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 
If  'gainst  yourself  you  be  incens'd.  we'll  put  yo« 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper*®  harm,)  in  bmkm 

cles. 
Then  reason  safely  with  you.— Therefore,  le  il 

known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
Wears  this  war's  garland :  in  token  of  the  whiclw 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camn,  1  give  lihn, 
With  all  his  trim  belonginf^;  and,  iVom  tliis  time, 
For  what  be  did  before  Conoli,  call  him. 


b)  Thrown  into  grateftil  trepidation, 
7)  Forces.  (8)  Privilege. 

9)  Weak,  feeble.       (10)  Own. 
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Witb  all  the  aiiplmine  ind  •Immoar  of  the  boat, 
CaiMS  Marcius  Coriolaiius. — 
Bear  the  addilion  noblyever ! 

[Flourish,    Trumpet t  sound,  and  drums. 

M,  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  I  will  go  wash ; 
iLiul  when  my  Tace  it  Tair,  you  ihall  pereeire 
Whether  I  blush,  or  no :  Howbeit,  I  thank  you  :— 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steed ;  and,  at  all  times, 
To  undercresi'  your  good  addiUcMQ, 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power. 

Com.  So,  to  our  tent : 

Where,  ere  we  do  repose  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success.— You,  Titus  Lartius, 
Must  to  Corioli  back :  send  us  to  Rome 
The  best,*  ivith  whom  we  may  articulate,* 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Lari.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Cor.  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me.    1  that  now 
Refused  most  prineely  gifls,  am  bound  to  beg 
or  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  it :  'tis  yours.— What  is't  7 

Cor.  I  sometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 
At  a  poor  man's  house ;  he  us'd  me  kindly : 
He  cried  to  me ;  I  saw  him  prisoner ; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view, 
And  wrath  o*erwhelm'd  my  pity :  I  request  you 
To  ffive  my  poor  host  Iroedom. 

Com.  O,  well  begg'd  I 

Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind.    Deliver  him,  Titus. 

Lart.  Marcius,  his  name? 

Cor,  By  Jupiter,  forgot  :— 

I  am  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd.— 
Have  we  no  wine  here  7 

Com,  Go  tve  to  our  tent : 

The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries :  'tis  time 
(t  should  be  look'd  to:  come.  [Exeunt, 

3CEJ(rE  X.^Tke  emnp  of  Iht  Voices.  .A  flour- 
ish.  Cornels,  Enter  Tullus  Aufidius,  bloody^ 
with  two  or  tharee  Soldiers. 

Juf,  The  town  is  ta'en ! 

1  Sol.  *Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  eonditlon. 

•^Hf,  Condition?— 
I  would,  I  were  a  Roman  ;  for  I  cannot, 
ftcing  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am. — Condition ! 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
I'thc  part  that  is  at  mercy?  Five  times,  Marcius, 
t  have  fought  with  thee ;  soolUn  hast  thou  beat  me ; 
And  would'st  do  so,  1  think,  should  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  eat — By  the  elements. 
If  e'er  a^n  I  meet  him  beard  to  beara^ 
He  is  mine,  or  I  am  his:  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  in't,  it  had ;  for  where* 
1  thouji^t  to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force 

iTrue  sword  to  sword,)  I'll  potch^at  him  some  way ; 
^r  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  him. 
iSoL  ^      '  ^  He's  the  devil. 

JInf.   Bolder,  thoufrh  not  lo  subtle:    My  val- 
our's poison'o. 
With  only  suffering  stain  by  him ;  for  him 
Shall  fly  out  of  itself:  nor  sleep,  nor  sanctuary, 
Being  naked,  sick :  nor  fane,  nor  Capitolj 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
Embarquements  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hale  to  Marrius :  where  I  find  him,  were  it 
At  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard.*  even  there 
Against  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 

Add  more  by  doinif  his  best. 

Ch;<*f  men.        (Sy  Enter  Into  artielei. 

Whereas.        (5)  Poke,  push. 

VOL.  II. 


Wash  my  fierce  hand  in  hb  heart.    Go  jou  to  the 

city : 
Learn,  how  'tis  held ;  and  what  they  are,  that  murt 
Be  hostages  for  Rome. 

\  Sol.  WiUnotyoiTgo? 

•^if/l  I  am  attended*  at  the  cypress  grove : 
I  rray  you 

('Tis  south  tlie  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 
Hew  the  world  goes;  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  spur  on  my  journey. 

J  SoL  I  shall,  sir.    \EumA 


ACT  n. 

SCEJ^E    /.—Rome.     A   jnAlie   ptatt*    Bnm 
Menenius,  Sicinius,  and  Brutus. 

Men.  The  augurer  tells  me,  we  shall  have  newe 
to-night. 

Bru,  Good,  or  bad? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  they  love  not  Marcius. 

Sic,  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  fiiends. 

Men,  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love  7  ' 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  plebeiaof 
would  the  noble  Marcius. 

Bra,  He's  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Men,  He's  a  bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
You  two  are  old  men;  tell  me  one  thing  that  I 
shall  ask  vou. 

Both  TW*.  Wen,  sir. 

Jlfen.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor,  that 
you  two  have  not  in  abundance  7 

Bru,  He's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored  with  al« 

Sic,  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bru,  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men,  This  is  strange  now :  Do  you  two  know 
how  you  are  censured  here  in  the  aty,  1  mean  of 
us  o'the  ri^ht  hand  file?  Do  you  7 

Both  Trib.  Why,  how  are  wc  censured  7 

Men.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now,— Will  you 
not  be  angry  ? 

Both  Trib,    Well,  well,  sir,  well. 

Men.  VVhy,  'tis  no  great  matter ;  for  a  very  little 
thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of 
patience:  give  vour  disposition  the  reins,  and  be 
angry  at  your  pleasure ;  at  the  least,  if  you  take  it 
as  a  pleasure  to  you,  in  being  so.  You  blame  Mar> 
ciu9  for  bcinff  proud  7 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for 
your  helps  are  many  ;  or  else  your  actions  would 
^row  wondrous  single:  your  abilities  are  too  in* 
fani-Iike,  for  dointr  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride : 
O.  that  you  could  turn  vour  eyes  towards  the  napee* 
of  your  necks,  and  mnlce  but  an  interior  survey  of 
your  good  selves !  O  that  you  could  I 

Bm.  What  then,  sir  7 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  braee  of 
unmeritinv,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates  (aliaa, 
fools,)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic.  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician, 
and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop 
of  allaying;  Tybrr*  in't ;  said  to  be  something  hii> 
perfect!  in  favouring  the  first  complaint :  hasty,  and 
tinder-like,  upon  too  tririal  motion ;  one  that  con- 
verses more  with  the  buttock  of  the  night,  (baa 

6)  Mv  brother  posted  to  protect  him. 

7)  Waited  for.  (8)  Back. 
9)  Water  of  the  Tyber. 
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wHh  the  foreheaJ  of  the  morning.  What  I  think, 
I  utter ;  and  spend  my  malice  in  my  breath :  Meet- 
mg  Itfo  such  wealfl'-men  m  you  are  (I  cannot  call 
you  Lvcurguaes)  if  the  drink  you  gafc  me,  touch 
my  pafale  adversely,  I  make  a  crooked  face  at  it. 
I  cannot  say,  your  worships  have  delivered  the 
matter  well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in  compound  with 
the  major  part  of  your  syllables :  and  though  I 
must  be  content  to  bear  wilh  those  that  say  vou  are 
reverend  grave  men ;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  that  tell, 
you  have  good  faces.  If  you  see  this  in  the  map 
of  my  microcosm,*  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  too  7  What  harm  can  your  bisson'  con- 
spectuities  glean  out  of  this  character,  if  1  be  known 
well  enough  too  7 

Bru.  Come,  sir,  come,  wt  know  you  well  enough. 

Jlfen.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor  any 
thing.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves'  caps  ana 
legs  ;*  jou  wear  out  a  good  wliolesome.  forenoon, 
in  hearing  a  cause  between  an  orange-wife  and  a 
fosset-seller ;  and  then  rejourn  the  controversy  of 
three-pence  to  a  sixond  day  of  audience.>~When 
jou  are  hearing  a  matter  between  party  and  party .^ 
^  if  you  chance  to  be  pinched  witii  the  colic,  you 
make  faces  like  mummers ;  set  up  the  bloody  flag 
•gainst  all  patience ;  and,  in  roaring  for  a  chamber- 
pot, dismiss  the  controversy  bleeding,  the  more  en- 
tangled by  your  hearing ;  all  the  peace  you  make 
in  their  cause,  is  calling  both  the  parties  knaves 
You  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to 
be  a  perfecter  giber  (or  the  table,  than  a  necessary 
bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

Men,  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if 
they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as^ou 
are.  When  you  speak  beet  unto  the  purpose,  it  is 
not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and  your 
beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave,  as  to 
stuff  a  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an 
ass's^  pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must  be  saying,  Mar- 
cius  is  proud  :  who,  in  a  cheap  estimation,  is  worth 
all  your  predecessors,  since  Deucalion ;  thouffh, 
peradventure,  some  of  the  best  of  them  were  he- 
reditary hangmen.  Good  e'en  to  jour  worshifM  ; 
more  of  your  conversation  would  infect  my  brain, 
being  the  herdsmen  of  the  beastly  plebeians :  I  will 
be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 

[Bru.  and  Sic.  retire  to  the  back  of  the  scene. 

Enter  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  and  Valeria,  ^e. 
How  now,  my  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon, 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  fol- 
low your  eyes  so*  fast? 

Voi,  Honourable  Nfenenius,  my  boy  Marcius  ap- 
proaches ;  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let's  go. 

Men,  Ha !  Marcius  coming  home ! 

Vol.  Ay,  worthy  Menenius ;  and  with  most  pros- 
perous approbation. 

Jlfen.  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I  thank  thee  :— 
Hoo  I  Marcius  coming  home  ? 

T\oo  Ladies,  Nay,  'tis  true. 

Vol,  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  him :  the  state 
bath  another,  his  wife  another ;  and,  I  think,  there's 
one  at  home  for  you. 

Men,  I  will  make  my  very  house  reel  to-night  :— 
A  letter  for  me  7 

Vir,  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you ;  1 
Mwit 

Men.  A  letter  for  me  7  It  gives  me  an  estate  of 
«even  years'  health ;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a 
Kp  at  the  physician :  the  most  sovereign  prescrip- 


1^1 


States. 
Blind. 


Ill 


Whole  man. 
Obeisance. 


lion  m  Galen  is  but  emplrieotie,  and  to  thk  pr»i 
servative,  of  no  better  report  than  a  horse-ilreiidi. 
Is  he  not  wounded?  he  was  wool  to  come  bonit 
wounded. 

Vir.  0,  no,  no,  no. 

Vol.  O,  he  is  wounded.  I  thank  the  gods  for^ 

Men,  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much :— Bring! 
'a  victory  in  his  pocket?— The  wounds  becomt 
him. 

VoL  On's  brows,  Menenius:  he  comes  the  third 
time  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Men.  Has  he  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly  7 

Vol,  Titus  Lartjus  writes,— (hey  fought  together, 
but  Aufidius  got  off. 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  I'll  warrant 
him  that:  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not 
have  been  so  fidiused  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli, 
and  the  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  pos- 
sessed* of  this  7 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go :— ves,  yes,  yes:  ths 
senate  has  letters  from  the  genera),  wherein  he  givei 
m^  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war:  he  hath  in 
this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

Vol.  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  spoke  ot 
him. 

Jlfen.  Wondrous  7  ay.  I  warrant  you,  and  not 
without  his  true  purchasing. 

Vir.  The  gods  grant  them  true ! 

VoL  True 7  pow,  wow. 

Men,^  True?  I'll  be  sworn  they  are  true:— 
Where  is  he  wounded  7 — God  save  your  good  woiw 


ships!  [To  the  Tribunes,  who  come  /onoor»2.] 
Marcius  is  coming  home ;  he  has  more  cause  to  be 
proud.— Where  is  he  wounded  7 

Vol.  I 'the  shoulder,  and  i'the  left  arm :  There 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show  the  people,  when 
he  shall  stand  for  his  place.  He  received  in  Um 
repulse  of  Tarquin,  seven  hurts  ithe  body. 

Men,  One  In  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thixh,— 
there's  nine  that  I  know. 

Vd.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition,  twenty- 
five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it's  twentv-seven :  everv  gash  wai 
an  enemy's  grave:  [^  shouts  and  flourish.]  Harfc! 
the  trumpets. 

Vol,  These  are  the  ushera  of  Marcius:  before  falm 
He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears ; 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doih  lie ; 
Which,  being  advanc'd,  declines ;  and  then  men  die. 

*A  sennet,*  Trtunpets  sound.  Enter  Cominhii 
and  Titus  Lartius:  between  them,  Coriolanus, 
crowned  with  an  oaken  garland;  with  Captabitt 
SoUUerSf  and  a  Herald. 

Her,  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Marcius  dad 
fight 
Within  Corioli's  gates:  where  he  hath  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Marcius ;  th^ 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Coriolanus ! 

Jflourit*. 

•^U,  Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Coriolanus ! 

Cor,  No  more  of  this,  it  does  ofiend  my  heait; 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  sir,  your  mother^— 

Cor.  01 

You  have,  I  know,  petition'd  all  the  gods 
For  my  prosperity.  [JTiteetfc 

Vol.  Nay,  mj  good  soldier,  up ; 

My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Caius,  and 
Bv  aeed«achieving  honour  newly  nam'd. 
What  is  it  7  Coriolanus,  must  I  call  thae  7 

(S)  FuUj  informod.       (6)  Flomirii  on 
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But  O,  thy  wife.- 

Cor.  Mt  jrracious'  silence,  hail 

Would'tt  thuu  hare  laug^'d,  bad  1  come  cofiln^d 

home, 
That  iveep*st  to  see  me  triumph  7  Ah,  my  dear, 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear, 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

Men,  Now  the  gods  crown  thee ! 

Cor.  And  Utc  you  yet  ? — O  my  sweet  lady,  par- 
don. I  To  \uleria. 

Tirf.   I  Icnow  not  where  to  turn : — O  welcome 
home; 
And  w^comc,  general ; — And  you  arc  welcome  all. 

Men,  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes:   I  could 
weep, 
And  I  could  laugh ;  1  am  light,  and  heavy  :  Wel- 
come. 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart, 
That  is  not  ^lad  to  see  thee ! — You  are  three. 
That  Rome  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We  have  some  old  crab-lrecs  here  at  home,  that  will 

not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relbh.    Yet  welcome,  warriors : 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle  ;  and 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  fully. 

Com.  Ever  right. 

Cor.  Menenius,  ever,  ever. 

Her.  Give  way  there,  and  ^o  on. 

Cor.  \  our  hand,  and  yours : 

[  To  his  wife  and  mother. 
Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 
The  good  patricians  must  be  visited  ; 
Frora  whom  I  have  received  not  only  greetings, 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

VoL  I  have  lived 

To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes. 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancv  :  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wantin?,  which  f  doubt  not,  but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Cor.  Know,  good  mother, 

I  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way, 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com.     '  On,  to  the  Capitol. 

[Ftourish.      Cirrnets.     Exetmt  in  slale^  at  b^ore. 
The  Tribjtnes  remain. 

Bm.  AH  tonorties  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared 
sights 
Are  spectnch'd  to  fee  him  :  Your  prattling  nurse 
Into  a  rapture*  lets  her  baby  cry, 
While  'te  chats  him :  the  kitchen  malkin'  pins 
Her  richest  l<K*kram*  'bout  her  reechy'  neck*, 
Clamberin|;  the  walls  to  eye  him:' stalls,  bulks, 

wmdows, 
Are  sroother'd  up,  leads  fiird,  and  ridycs  horsM, 
With  Tariable  complexions,  all  agreeinjr 
In  earnestness  to  see  him  :  seld*-shown  flamens* 
Do  press  amoni;  the  popular  thronjrs,  and  puff 
To  win  a  vulgar  station  :*  our  veiled  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  niccly-rawded*  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phcebus*  burning  kisses :  such  a  pother, 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god,  who  leads  him. 
Were  slily  crept  into  his  human  powers, 
And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

9ie.  On  the  sudden, 

I  warrant  him  consul. 

Bnt,     ^  Then  our  office  may. 

During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

Sip.  He  cannot  temperately  transport  his  honours 
Prom  where  he  shoula  begin,  and  end  ;  but  will 

(1)  Gmccfu!.  (2)  Fit. 

(3)  Maid.  (4)  Best  linen. 

(6)  Soiled  with  sweat  and  smoke.     (6)  Seldom. 


Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  tnere's  comfort 

Sie,  Doubt  not  the  commoners,  for  vibom  wc 
stand, 
But  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Forget,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours  • 
Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  as  little  que&tion 
As  he  is  proud  to  do't 

Bru.  I  heard  him  swear. 

Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'lhc  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless"*  vesture  of  humility  ; 
Nor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic,  »Ti8  right, 

Bnt,  It  was  his  word :  O,  he  would  miss  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o*thc  gentry  to  himt 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

Sic,  I  wish  no  better, 

Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Bru.  *Tis  most  like,  he  w  ill. 

.Sir.  It  shall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  wills , 
A  sure  destruction. 

Bru.  So  it  must  fall  out 

To  him,  or  our  authorities.     For  an  tud, 
We  must  sugvfcst"  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  neld  them ;  that,  to  his  powir,  he  would 
Have  made  them  mules,  tilenc'd  their  pleaders,  and 
Dis propertied  their  freedoms :  holding  theui, 
In  human  action  and  capacity, 
Of  no  more  soul,  nor  fitness  for  the  world. 
Than  camels  in  their  war ;  w  ho  have  their  provand'* 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  bIoi<8 
For  sinking  un(^r  them. 

Sic,  This,  as  you  say,  suggested 

At  some  time  w  hen  his  soaring  iiisolenee 
Shall  teach  the  people,  (which  time  shall  not  want, 
If  he  be  put  uponH ;  and  that's  as  easy. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep,)  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  their  blaze. 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Bru,  What's  the  n  attcr  T 

Me$8,  You  arc  sent  for  to  the  Capitol.    Tis 
thouj^ht, 
That  Marcius  shall  be  consul :  I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  thron«r  to  see  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  him  speak:  The  matrons  flung  then-  gloves. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  hai',dkerch;eiV, 
Upon  him  as  he  pass'd :  the  nobles  bended. 
As  to  Jove's  statue ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and  shouts 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

Brm  Let's  to  the  Caritol ; 

And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  tne  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sie.  Have  with  you.  [Exeum 

SCEJS''E  JI.-^The  tame.     The  Capitol,     EfUer 
two  Officers,  to  lay  cushions, 

1  Otf.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here :  How 
manv  stand  for  consulships? 

2  Off.  Three,  thev  say :  but  tin  thought  of  every 
one,  Coriolanus  will  carrv  it 

1  Off'.  That's  a  brave  fellow ;  but  he's  vengeance 
proudj^  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

2  Cjf,  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  mei 
that  have  flatler'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lov'd  them. 

8)  Common  standnig-placA 
""  Thread-bare. 
Provender. 


(7)  Priests.  (8) 

(9)  Adorn'd.  (10) 

nn  Inform.  US) 
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and  there  be  many  that  they  have  lored,  they  know 
not  wherefore :  so  that,  if  they  love  they  know  not 
•vh}-,  lb4>'  hate  upon  no  better  a  ground :  Therefore 
for  Coriolanua  neither  to  care  whether  thev  \' 
hate  him,  manifests  the  true  knowledge  iie  has  in 
their  disposition ;  and  out  of  his  noble  carelessness, 
lets  them  plainly  see't 

1  0/f.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their 
love,  or  no,  he  waved  indifierently  'twixtdoinjg  them 
neither  good,  nor  harm ;  but  he  seeks  their  hate 
with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render  it  him ; 
tnd  leaves  nothing  undone,  thai  may  fully  discover 
him  their  opposite. '  Now,  to  seem  to  affect  the  mal- 
ice  and  displeasure  of  the  people^  is  as  bad  as  that 
which  he  dbltkes,  to  flatter  them  for  their  love. 

2  Off.  He  bath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country : 
And  his  ascent  is  not  bv  such  easy  degrees  as  those, 
who.  having  been  supple  and  courteous  to  the  peo- 
ple, bonnetted,'  without  any  further  deed  to  heave 
them  at  all  into  their  estimation  and  report :  but  he 
hath  so  planted  his  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his 
actions  in  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be 
silent,  and  not  confess  so  much,  were  a  kind  of  in- 

§ralerul  injury ;  to  reoort  otherwise  were  a  malice, 
lat,  ginng  itself  the  lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and 
rebuke  from  every  ear  that  heard  iL 

1  Off,  No  more  of  him ;  he  is  a  worthy  man : 
Make  way,  they  are  coming. 

jj  sennet,  Enter^  with  Lictors  before  thenij  Co- 
minius,  the  Consuly  Menenius.  Coriolanus,  many 
other  Senators,  Sicinius,  and  Brutus.  The  Sena- 
tors take  their  places;  the  Tribunes  take  theirs 
also  by  themselves, 
Men,  Having  determine  of  the  Voices,  and 

To  send  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains, 

As  the  main  point  of  this  our  afler-meeting, 

To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that 

Hath  thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore,  please 
you, 

Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 

The  present  consul,  and  last  general 

In  our  welUfound  successes,  to  report 

A  little  of  that  worthy  work  performed 

By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus ;  whom 

We  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 

With  honours  like  himself. 
1  Sen,  Speak,  good  Cominius : 

Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think, 

Rather  our  slate's  defecUve  (or  requital, 

Then  do  we  stretch  i»  ouw     Masters  o'the  people. 

We  do  request  your  kindest  cars :  and,  after, 

Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body, 

To  yield  wnat  passes  here. 
Sic,  We  are  convented 

Upon  a  pleasing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 

Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 

The  theme  of  our  assembly. 
Bru,  Which  the  rather 

We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 

A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 

He  hath  hereto  pris*d  them  at 
Men,  That's  off,  that's  off,' 

I  would  you  rather  had  been  silent:  Please  you 

To  hear  Comuiius  speak  7 
Bra,  Most  willingly : 

But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent, 

Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it 
Men,  He  loves  your  people ; 

{\\  Adversary.  (t)  Took  off  caps. 

(Si  Nothing  to  the  purpose. 
(4i  Summons  to  battle.        (5)  Possessor. 
(6)  Without  a  beard.  (7)  Bearded 


But  tJe  him  not  to  lie  tneir  bedfellow. — 
Worthy  Cominius.  speak.— Nay,  keep  your  place. 
[Coriolanus  rues,  tmd  offers  to  so  msm^ 

1  Sen,  Sit,  Coriolanus :  never  shame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor,  Your  honours'  pardon « 

I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  say  how  I  got  them. 

Bru.  Sir,  I  hope. 

My  words  disbench'd  you  not 

Cor.  No.  sir:  yetoll. 

When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I  ned  from  words. 
You  sooth'd  not,  therefore  hurt  not:  But,  year 

people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Men,  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  head  Pthe 
sun. 
When  the  alarum  were  struck,*  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster'd.  [Exit  Coriolanus. 

Men,  Masters  o'lhe  people, 

Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter 
(That's  thousand  to  one  good  one,)  when  you  now 

see, 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour, 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  ? — Proceed,  Cominttis. 

Com.  \  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Coriolanus 
Should  not  be  uiter'd  feebly.— It  is  held. 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver  :*  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singlv  counterpois'd.    At  sixteen  years. 
When  Tarquin  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others:  our  then  dictator, 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  him  flght, 
When  wilh  his  Amazonian  chin*  he  drove 
The  bristled*  lips  before  him :  he  bestrid 
An  o'er-press'd  Roman,  and  i'the  consul's  view 
Slew  three  opposers :  Tarquin's  self  he  met. 
And  struck  him  on  his  knee :  in  that  day's  feats. 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene,* 
He  prov'd  best  man  i*lhe  field,  and  for  his  meed* 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.     His  pupil  age 
Man-en ter'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea  j 
And  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since. 
He  lurch'd  '^  all  swords  o'the  garland.    For  this  \si\ 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :  He  stopp'd  the  fliers ; 
And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd, 
And  fell  below  his  stem  :  his  sword  (death's  stamp . 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took  ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion** 
Was  timed"  with  dving  cries:  alone  he  entor'd 
The  mortal  gate  o'tfie  citv.  which  he  painted 
With  shunless  destiny,  aidless  came  on. 
And  with  a  sudden  reinforcement  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planet:  now,  all's  hii^: 
When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'pan  pierce 
His  rcany  sense  ;  then  straight  his  doubled  spifjl 
Re-quickcn'd  what  in  flesh  »vas  faticatc.'* 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Run  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men.  as  if 
'Twere  a  perpetual  spoil :  and,  till  we  call'd 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breath  with  panting. 

Men,  Worthy  man . 

1  Sen,  He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  the  honour 
Which  we  devise  him. 

[8)  Smooth-faced  enough  to  act  a  woman^  ntH 
9)  Reward.        (10)  Won.        (11)  Stroke. 
12)  Followed.        ( IS)  Wearied. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


n. 


CORIOIANUS. 


M 


Cmn.  Otir*poibhekick*dat; 

Aad  iook*d  apon  thinf^  precious,  as  they  were 
Tbe  common  muck  o^the  world :  he  coreia  less 
Than  misery*  itself  would  gift ;  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them  ;  and  is  content 
To  nend  the  time,  to  end  iu 

Men,  He*8  right  noble ; 

Let  himbecallMror. 

1  Sou  Call  for  CoriolanuB. 

Cff,  He  doth  appear. 

Re'Cnter  Coriolanus. 

Jllen,  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pleasM 
To  make  thee  consul. 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 

My  life;  and  senrices. 

Men,  It  then  remains, 

That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Car,  I  do  beseech  you, 

Let  me  overleap  that  custom ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them, 
For  my  wounds*  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage :  please 

you. 
Thai  I  may  past  this  doing. 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people 

Must  have  their  Toices ;  neither  will  they  bate 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men,  Put  them  not  to't :« 

Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom :  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  have. 
Tour  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  b  a  part 

rhat  I  shall  bluah  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  token  from  the  people. 

Bru,  Mark  you  that? 

Cor,  To  brag  unto  them,— Thus  1  did,  and  thus  ;^ 
Show  them  the  unaching  scars  which  1  ahould 

hide, 
As  if  I  had  receired  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only:— 

Men.  Do  not  stand  uponH.— 

We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people. 
Our  purpose  to  them  : — and  to  our  noble  consul 
Wish  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Sen,  To  Coriolanus  come  all  joy  and  honour  I 
[Flourish.    Tlien  exeutU  Senators. 

Bru,  You  see  liow  he  intends  to  use  the  people. 

Sic  May  they  perceive  his  intent !  He  that  will 
reauire  them, 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requested 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bru,  Come,  weMl  inform  them 

Of  our  proceedings  here :  on  the  market-place, 
I  know  they  do  attend  us.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJiTE  ni—The  same.  The  Forum,  Enter 
several  Citizens. 

1  CU,  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought 
not  to  denv  him. 

f  CiL  We  may,  sir,  if  we  will. 

8  Oil*  We  have  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but 
it  19  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do :  for  if 
he  show  us  his  wounds,  and  ten  us  his  deeds,  we 
are  to  put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds,  and  speak 
for  them ;  so,  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  must 
also  tell  him  our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  In- 
cratitode  is  monstrous :  and  for  the  multitude  to  be 
mgratcful,  were  to  make  a  monster  of  the  multi- 
tale;  of  the  which,  we  being  members,  should 
bring  ourselves  to  be  monstrous  members. 

I  CU,  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a 
littla  help  will  serve :  for  once,  when  we  stood  up 

(I)  Avarice. 


about  the  com,  he  himself  stuck  not  tu  call  us  tiM 
many-headed  multitude. 

S  CU.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many ;  not  that 
our  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some  au- 
burn, some  bald,  but  that  our  wits  are  so  diversely 
coloured :  and  truly  I  think,  if  all  our  wits  were  to 
issue  out  of  one  scull,  they  would  fly  east,  west, 
north,  south ;  and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way 
should  be  at  once  to  all  the  points  o*the  compass. ' 

t  CU,  Think  you  so  7  Which  way,  do  you  judge, 
my  wit  would  fly  7 

S  CU,  Nay,  your  wit  win  not  so  soon  out  as 
another  man's  willj  tis  strongly  wedged  up  in  a 
block-head :  but  if  it  were  at  lib«ty,  twould,  sure, 
southward. 

2  Oil.  Whv  that  war? 

S  CU.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth 
would  return  for  conscience  sake,  to  help  to  get 
thee  a  wife. 

%  CU,  You  are  never  without  your  tricks :— You 
may,  you  may. 

S  CU,  Are  you  aU  resolved  to  glirt  your  voices? 
But  that*8  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it.  I 
say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  tAere  was 
never  a  worthier  roan. 

Enter  Coriolanos  end  Menenius. 
Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility;  mark 
his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stav  all  together,  but 
to  come  by  him  where  he  stands,  by  ones,  bv  twos, 
and  by  threes.  He*s  to  maL*e  his  requests  oy.P^^ 
ticulars:  wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  single 
honour,  in  giving  him  our  own  voices  with  our  own 
tongues :  therefore  follow  me,  and  I'll  direct  you 
how  you  shall  go  by  him. 

JlL  Contend  content  [ExeunL 

Men.  O  sir,  you  are  not  right:  have  you  not 
known 
The  worthiest  men  have  done  it? 

Cor,  What  must  I  say  7— 

I  pray,  sir,— Plague  uponH!  I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  such  a  pace :— Look,  sir ;       my 

wounds ; — 
I  got  them  in  mv  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  or  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

Men,  O  me,  the  god's ! 

You  must  not  speak  of  that ;  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  me?  hang 'em! 

I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  by  than. 

Men.  YouMI  mar  all ; 

ril  leave  you :  Prey  you,  speak  to  them,  I  pnfjou, 
In  wholesome  manner.  \£xU. 

Enter  iwo  Citixens. 

Cor,  Bid  them  wash  their  faeeiL 

And  keep  their  teeth  dean.— So,  here  cones  a 

brace. 
You  know  the  cause,  sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

1  CU,  We  do,  sir ;  teU  us  what  hath  brought  you 
to'L 

Cor.  Mine  own  desert 

f  Ctl.  Your  own  desert  7 

Cor.  Ay,  not 

Mine  own  desire. 

I  CU,  Howl  not  your  own  desire? 

Cor,  No,  sir : 
•Twas  never  my  desire  yet, 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  bagging. 

1  CU.  You  must  think,  ifwe  gire  you  any  thmg 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you. 
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Cor.  'V^ell  thffi^  1  pray,  your  prioa  oHbe  coof ul« 
ship? 

1  CiX,  The  price  is,  lir,  to  ask  it  Idndly. 
Cor.  Kindly? 

Air,  I  pray  let  me  haH:  I  have  wounds  to  ahow  you, 
Which  ahali  be  yours  in  private. — Your  good  voice, 

eirj 
♦Vhat  wy  you  7 

2  CK.  You  shall  have  it,  worthy  sir. 
Cor.  A  match,  sir  :—- 

There  is  in  all  two  worthy  voices  begg'd  :— 
have  your  alms ;  adieu. 

1  Cit,  But  thb  is  something  odd. 

S  CtC  An  *twere  to  give  again^-But  'tis  no  matter. 

[Exeunt  two  Citizens. 

Enter  two  other  Citixens, 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the  tune 
•f  your  voices,  that  1  may  be  consul,  I  have  here  the 
customary  gown. 

S  CU,  You  have  deserved  noUy  ofyovr  eountry, 
And  you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Your  enigma  7 

S  CU.  You  have  been  a  seouice  to  her  enemies, 
you  have  been  a  rod  to  her  frienos  ;  you  have  not, 
indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cor.  You  should  account  roe  the  more  virtuous 
that  I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  will, 
fir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  a 
dearer  estimation  of  them ;  tis  a  condition  they  ac- 
count gentle :  and  once  the  wisdom  of  their  choice 
is  rather  to  have  my  hat  than  my  heart,  1  will  prac- 
tise the  insinuating  nod,  and  be  off  to  them  most 
eounterfeitly :  that  is,  sb.  I  will  counterfeit  the  be- 
witchment of  some  popular  man,  and  give  it  boun- 
tifullv  to  the  desirers.  Therefore,  beseech  you,  I 
may  ne  consul. 

4  at.  We  hope  to  find  yon  our  friend ;  and  there- 
fore give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

9  Uii,  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your 
country. 

Cor.  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  showing 
them.  I  will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and  so 
trouble  you  no  further. 

Both  CU.  The  gods  give  you  joy,  sir,  heartily ! 

[Exeunt. 

Cor,  Most  sweet  voices !— 
Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve, 
Than  crave  the  hire,  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  woolvish  ^own  shoukl  I  stand  here, 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear, 
Their  needless  vouches?  Custom  calls  me  toH: 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  thinn  should  we  do% 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept. 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heapM 
For  truth  to  over-peer.*— Rather  than  fool  it  so, 
Let  the  high  ollices  and  the  honour  go 
To  one  that  would  do  thus.—!  am  half  through; 
The  one  part  sufferM,  the  other  will  I  do. 

Enter  three  other  Citisens. 
Here  come  more  voices,^ 
Your  voices :  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 
Watch'd  for  your  voices:  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  doxen  odd :  battles  thrice  six 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of;  for  your  voices,  have 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more:  your 

voices: 
indeed,  I  would  be  consul. 

5  CU.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  with- 
out any  honest  man^s  voice. 

6  CU.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :    The  gods 

(1)  Ore^look. 


give  him  joy,  and  make  aim  good  fifiend  to  tfai 
people  I 

mU,  Amen,  Amen.— - 
God  save  thee,  noble  consul !        [£xeiinf  GitiaaiB. 

Cor.  Worthy  vdces! 


Re-enter  Menenius,  wUh  Brutus,  and  Sicinius. 

Jtfien.  You  have  stood  your  limitation ;  and  te 
tribunes 
Endue  you  vrith  the  people's  voice :  Beu. 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor.  Is  this  done  7 

Sie,  The  custom  of  request  you  have  disehaig^: 
The  people  do  admit  you ;  and  are  summon*d 
To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where?  at  the  senate-house ? 

Sie,  There,  Coriolanua. 

Cor.  May  I  then  change  these  garments? 

Sie.  You  may,  air. 

Cor.  That  I'll  straight  do ;  and,  knowing  myself 
a^n, 
Repair  to  ttie  senate-house. 

Men.  V\\  keep  you  company.— Will  you  along? 

Bru.  We  stay  here  for  tiie  people. 

£fic.  Fare  you  welL 

[Exeunt  Cor.  and  Menen. 
He  has  it  now  ^  and  by  his  looks,  methinka, 
'Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 

Bnu  With  a  proud  heart  be  wore 

His  humble  weeds  .*  Will  you  oismiss  the  people? 

Re-^nter  Citiaens. 

Sie,  Hownow,  my  masters?  have  you  chose  tint 
man? 

1  CU,  He  has  our  voices,  sir. 
Bru.  We  pray  the  gods,  he  may  deserve  your 

loves. 

2  CU.  Amen,  sir :  To  my  poor  unworthy  notice. 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  begf^d  our  voices. 

8  CU.  Certainly, 

He  flouted  us  down-right 

1  CU.  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not  mock 
us. 

2  Ctl.  Not  one  amongst  us  save  yourself,  bat 
says. 

He  us'd  us'scomfully :  he  should  have  show'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his  country. 
Sie.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure. 
CU.  No ;  no  man  saw  'em 

[Severni  spealu 
S  dL  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  he  eould 
show  in  private ; 
And  with  his  hat,  thus  waving  it  in  seom, 
/  woidd  be  consifl,  says  he :  aged  euMom, 
Bid  hy  }four  voices.  wUl  not  so permU  me: 
Yaw  vSicet  therefore :  When  we  grvnteo  that, 
Here  was,—/  thank  you  for  your  voieet, — thmnk 

you,— 
Your  moat  tweet  voieea  :-~now  you  hate  left  ^om 

voieeSf 
I  haee  no  further  wUh  you.*— Was  not   tba 
mockerv  7 
Sie,  Why,  either,  you  were  tenorant  to  see*t? 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  mendliness 
To  vield  your  voices  7 

SriL  Could  you  not  have  told  hi» 

As  you  were  lesson'd, — When  he  had  no  power^ 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  stare 
He  was  your  enemy :  ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  trie  charters  that  yon  beir 
I 'the  body  of  the  weal :  and  now.  arriving 
A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  oHne  state, 
lir  he  should  still  malignantly  remain 
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Fait  foe  t>  the  ptofceM,*  VMr  vofoes  mMA 
Be  cunes  to  jrourseWet  r  You  thould  nave  Mtd, 
Thai,  as  hia  worthy  deeda  did  cUim  no  leaa 
TIhuj  what  he  stood  for :  so  hia  gradoua  nature 
Would  think  upon  jou  wr  ?our  Toieea.  and 
Translate  hia  malice  towaraa  you  into  lore, 
Stamliug  your  frieodly  lord. 

Sie,  Thoa  to  have  said. 

Km  vou  were  fore-adf  ia*d,  bad  touchV]  hia  spirit, 
4!td  tryM  hia  indiMlion  j  from  him  plucl^M 
Either  hia  gracioua  promiae,  which  you  might, 
As  cause  had  call'd  you  up.  bate  held  him  to ; 
Or  else  it  would  bave  galPa  his  surly  nature, 
^Vhich  easily  endurea  not  article 
rybig  him  to  augbC  ;  ao.  putting  him  to  rage, 
fou  should  have  ta*en  the  advantage  of  hia  cnoler, 
Knd  passM  him  vneleeled. 

Bth,  Did  yott  perceh^e. 

He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt, 
When  he  did  need  your  leivea ;  and  do  you  think, 
That  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you, 
When  he  hath  power  to  crush?    Why,  liad  your 

bodiea 
No  heart  among  you  7  Or  had  you  tonguea,  to  cry 
Against  the  rectorship  of  judgment  7 

£6e.  Have  TOO, 

Ere  now,  deny'd  tbe  aslcer  7  and  now  agaui. 
On  him,  that  did  not  aak,  but  mock,  beaUw 
Tour  su'd-for  tonguea  7 

S  at.  He's  not  confinnVl,  we  may  deny  him  yet 

tCiL  And  wiU  deny  hfan : 
ni  have  five  hundred  voicea  oT  that  sound. 

1  Off.  1  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  (Hends  to 


And  nobly  nam*d  so,  being  censor  twice. 
Was  his  great  ancestor. 

Sic.  One  thus  desccnd«d| 

That  hath  beside  well  in  hb  person  wroup^t 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  aid  comment 
To  vour  remembrances :  but  you  have  found, 
Scaling*  hb  present  bearing  with  hb  past. 
That  he*s  vour  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  audcTen  approbation. 

BriL  Say,  you  ne'er  had  donaX 

(Harp  on  that  stiH,)  but  by  our  putting  on  :* 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number, 
Repair  to  the  Capiloi. 

Ctl.  We  win  so :  ahnost  all 

[SevenU  tpeafc. 
Repent  in  their  election.  [Exeunt  Ctttsena. 

Hru,  Let  item  go  on ; 

This  mutiny  were  better  pot  in  hazarcT, 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  fbr  greater : 
If.  as  hb  nature  b,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  theb  reAisal,  both  observe  and  answer 
The  vantage*  of  hb  anger. 

Sie.  To  the  Caphol : 

Come ;  well  be  there  before  the  stream  o'lhe  people ; 
And  thb  shall  seem,  as  partly  *tb,  their  own. 
Which  we  have  goaded^  onward.  '  ** 


Bru. 


jpieoe  xm. 
Get  yo 


wn, 

[EMMt. 


you  benoe  Instantly ;   and  tell  those 
friends,— 

They  have  choae  a  conaiil,  that  will  from  them  take 
Thetr  liberties ;  make  th^  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dofa,  that  are  as  oAen  beat  for  barking. 
As  thermre  kept  to  do  ao. 

SU.  Let  them  assemble ; 

And,  un  a  aafbr  iodgmtnt,  all  revoke 
Your  Ignorant  elecQoo :  Enforce*  hb  pride. 
And  his  okl  hate  unto  you :  beskies,  forget  not 
With  wb.it  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed ; 
How  in  his  suit  he  scom'd  you:  but  your  loves. 
Thinking  upon  hb  senricea^  took  (Vom  you 
The  apprehension  of  hb  present  portance,* 
Which  ffihingly,  ungravely  he  did  fashion 
After  the  kiveterale  hate  he  bears  you. 

Bru.  Lay 

A  fault  on  us,  your  tribunes ;  that  we  labour'd 
(No  tmp^hnent  between)  but  that  you  must 
Ovt  youreleetion  on  him. 

Sic  SaT,  you  ehoae  hfan 

More  after  our  commandment,  titan  aa  gukled 
By  your  own  true  affections :  and  that,  your  minds 
Fre-oempy'd  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  shoukL  made  you  against  the  grain 
To  voke  him  consul :  Lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bm.  Ay,  spare  va  not    Say,  we  read  lectures 
to  vou. 
How  Tounffty  he  begen  to  serve  his  country. 
How  Ion?  conUnued :  and  what  stock  he  springs  of, 
The  noble  house  o'the  Marcians ;  from  whence  came 
That  Ancoii  Marciua,  Numa's  daughter's  son, 
Who.  after  crreat  Hostilius,  here  was  king : 
Of  thr  same  house  Publius  and  Quintus  were, 
Tha'  o'.r  best  water  brousrht  by  eonduita  hither  | 
Aai  Cenaorinus,  darling  of  the  people, 

i1 )  Plebeians,  common  people. 
t\  Object  (5)   Carriage. 

4)  Weighing.        (5)  liicitalion. 


ACT  III. 

SCE^^E  l-^ThtHmu.  J8  dreeL  Cometi.  En- 
ter Coriolanus,  Menenius,  Cominius,  Titus  Lar^ 
tins,  Senatora,  and  Patricians. 

Cor.  Tullus  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  head  7 

Lmi,  He  had,  my  lord  ;  and  that  it  was,  which 
caus'd 
Our  swifter  composition. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Voices  stnnd  but  as  at  first ; 
Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Upon  us  again. 

Com.  Thev  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so, 

That  we  shall  hardly  In  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you  Aufidius? 

Lart.  On  safe-guard*  he  came  to  me;  and  did 
curse 
Against  the  Voices,  ftw  they  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town :  he  is  retir'd  to  Antiunu 

Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me  7 

Lart.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Cor.  How?  what? 

Lart.    How  often  he  had  met  you,  sword  to 
sword : 
That,  of  all  things  upon  the  earth,  he  hated 
Your  person  mo5t:  tnat  he  would  pawn  hb  finlunca 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  call'd  your  vanqubher. 

Cor.  At  Antium  lives  he  7 

Lorl.  At  Antium. 

Cor.  I  wish  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  hb  hatred  fblly.— Welcome  home. 

[To  LarUus. 

Enter  Stcinius  and  Brutus. 

Behold  !  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 
The  tongues  of  the  common  mouth.    1  do  aeapba 

them ; 
For  they  do  prank*  them  m  authority, 


(6)  Advantaire. 


h  a  guard. 


(7)  Driven. 

(9)  Plume,  deck 
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Against  all  noble  sufferance. 

Sic,  Pass  no  further. 

Cor.  Hal  what  is  that? 

BrxL  It  will  be  dangerous  to 

Go  on :  no  further. 

Cor,  What  makes  this  change  ? 

Mm,  The  matter? 

Com,  Hath  he  not  passed  the  nobles,  and  the 
commons  7 

Bru,  Cominius,  no. 

Cor,  Hare  I*  had  children's  voices  7 

1  Sen,  Tribunes,  give  way ;  be  shall  to  the  mar- 
keUplace. 

Bra,  The  people  are  inoens'd  against  him. 

Sic,  Stop, 

(>.aU  will  fall  in  broil 

Cor,  Are  these  your  herd  ? — 

Must  these  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now, 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues  7— What  are 

your  otiices  ? 
You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 

teeth  7 
Hare  you  not  set  them  on  ? 

Men,  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor,  It  Is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  the  wdl  of  the  nobOity  :— 
Sufier  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  be  rulM. 

Bru,  Call'tnotaplot: 

The  people  try,  you  mock*d  them ;  and,  of  late, 
When  com  was  given  them  xratis,  you  rcpin'd ; 
ScandalM  the  suppliants  for  the  people ;  cail*d  them 
Time-pleasers,  datterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor,  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru,  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor,  Have  you  mform'd  them  since? 

Bru,  How  7  I  inform  them  ? 

Cor,  Tou  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bra,  Not  unlike. 

Each  wav  to  better  yours. 

Cor,  Why  then  should  I  be  consul?    By  yon 
clouds, 
Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Vour  fellow-tribune. 

Sic  Tou  show  too  much  of  that. 

For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  must  inquire^our  way. 
Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spint ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul, 
Pi  or  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Mm,  Let's  be  calm. 

Com,  The  people  are  abus'd:— Set  on.— This 
palt*nng* 
Becomes  not  Rome ;  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Deserv'd  this  so  dishonour'd  rub,  laid  (alsely* 
Ithe  plain  way  of  his  meriL 

Cor,  Tell  me  of  com ! 

rhis  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak't  again ; — 

Men,  Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Sen,  Not  in  this  heat,  sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will.— My  nobler  friends, 
I  crave  their  pardons  :— 
For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,'  let  them 
Regard  me  as  1  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themselves :  I  say  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gamst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition, 
Whkh  we  ourselves  have  ploughed  for,  sow'd  and 

scattered. 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honour'd  number  ; 
Who  lack  not  virUie,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 


(!)  Shuffling. 


Populace. 


it)  Treacherously. 
'A)  Lepers, 


Which  they  have  given  to  beggan. 

Men,  Wen,  no  i 

1  Sen,  No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Cor,  How!  no  more? 

As  for  r\y  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  meaiels^ 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter*  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bra,  You  speak  oHhe  people 

As  if  you  were  a  sod  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  their  infirmity. 

Sic,  'Twere  well. 

We  let  the  people  know't 

Men,  What,  what?  hit  eholerf 

Cor,  Choler! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep, 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic,  It  is  a  mind. 

That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  Airtber. 

Cor,  Shall  remain !~ 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  7*  maik  joa 
His  absolute  thaU  ? 

Com,  Twas  (Vom  the  cannon  ^ 

Cor.  Shaif! 

O  good,  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why. 
You  grave,  but  reckless*  senators,  neve  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer, 
That  with  his  peremptory  ihaU,  being  but 
The  horn  and  noise  o'the  monsters,  wants  not  spirit 
To  say,  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch, 
And  make  your  channel  his  7  If  he  have  power. 


Then  vail  your  iznorance :  if  none,  awake 

Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  V( 

Be  not  as  common  fools ;  if  you  are  not. 


Let  them  have  cushions  by  you.    You  are  plebeians. 
If  they  be  senators:  and  they  are  no  less. 
When  both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  tast4 
Most  palates  theirs.  They  choose  their  magistrate . 
And  such  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his  sAotf, 
His  popular  t Aott,  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece  1  By  Jove  himadC 
It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  soul  aches* 
To  know,  Mhen  two  authorities  are  up, 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  'iwixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 

Com,  Well — on  to  the  market-plaet. 

Cor.  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  (ortli 
The  com  o'the  store-house  gratis,  as  'twas  js'd 
Sometime  in  Greece,-^— 

Men,  Well,  well,  no  more  uf  the 

Cor,  (Though  there  the  people  had  mo.**  abso- 
lute power,) 
I  say,  they  nourish'a  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  sUte. 

BrxL  Why,  shall  the  peq^Ie  giw 

One,  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice  7 

Cor,  I'll  gtye  mv  reasons, 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.    They  know,  the 

com 
Was  not  our  recompense ;  restins  well  assur'd 
They  ne'er  did  service  for't :  Bemg  press'd  to  the 

war. 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  tooch'd. 
They  would    not  tread'  the  gates:  this   kind  of 

service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  being  i'the  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  show'd 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  them  ;  The  accusation 

(5)  Scau.     (6)  Small  ftf^h.    (7)  According  to  law. 
(8)  CarMC«s.  (9)  Pan  tl  -    iffh. 
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Wliich  they  have  cthtn  m  ide  against  the  lenate, 
AH  cause  uabom.  could  never  be  the  native' 
Of  our  so  frank  clonation.    Well,  what  then  7 
How  shall  this  bosom  Diulti\»lied  digest 
The  senate's  courtesv  7    Let  deeds  exivest 
What's  like  to  be  their  words  :^We  did  request  U; 
We  mre  the  gy eater  poll,*  and  in  true  fear 
Tkeygave  xu  cntr  rfeimmrfs ;— Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears :  which  will  in  time  break  ope 
The  locks  o*Uie  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
To  peck  the  eagles.— 

Men,  Come,  enough. 

Bru.  Enough,  with  over-measure. 

Cor,  No,  take  more: 

What  may  be  sworn  bv,  both  divine  and  human, 
Seal  what  I  end  withal !— This  double  worship.^ 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  other 
Insult  without  all  reason ;  where  gentry,  title,  wis- 
dom. 
Cannot  conclude,  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  seneral  i^orance,— it  must  omit 
Reu  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  unstable  sligntness :  purpose  so  barr'd,  it  follows, 
Nothing  is  done  to  purpose:   Therefore,  beseech 

you.— 
You  that  will  be  less  fearftil  than  discreet; 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  state. 
More  than  you  doubt'  the  change  oft ;  that  prefer 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wbh 
To  jump*  a  bodv  with  a  dangerous  physie 
That's  sure  of  death  without  it,— at  once  pluck  oat 
The  multitudinous  tonzue,  let  them  not  lick 
The  sweet  which  is  theu*  poison :  your  dbhonour 
Mangles  true  Judgment,  and  bereaves  the  state 
Of  that  integnty  which  should  become  it ; 
Not  having  Uie  power  to  do  the  good  it  would. 
For  the  in  whicn  doth  control  it 

Bnc  He  has  said  enough. 

^c  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  an- 
swer 
As  traitors  do. 

Car.  Thou  wretch !  despite  o'erwhehn  thee  !— 
What  should  the  people  do  with  these  bald  tribunes  7 
On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fails 
To  the  greater  bench :  In  a  rebellion. 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  must  be,  was  law, 
Then  were  they  chosen ;  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  said  it  must  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  i*tho  dust 

Bra,  Manifest  treason. 

Sic  This  a  consul  7  no. 

Bm.  The  cdiles,  ho !— Let  him  be  apprehended. 

Sic.   Go,  call  the   people;    [Exit  Brutus.]    in 
whose  name,  myself 
Attach  thee,  as  a  traitorous  mnovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  I  charge  thee. 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 

OfT,  Hence,  old  goat! 

Sen,  if  Pat,  Well  surety  him. 

Com,  Aged  sir.  hands  off*. 

Cirt-.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  1  shall  shake  thy 
bones 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic.  Help,  ye  dtisens. 

R0^enUr  Bmtus,  with  the  .fidiles,  and  a  rabble  qf 
Citizens. 

Men,  On  both  sides  more  respect 
Sic,  Here's  he,  that  would 

Take  firom  you  all  your  power. 

(I)  Motive,  no  doubt,  waa  Shakspeare's  word, 
(t)  Number.  (Sj  Fear.  (4)  Risk. 


Bnu  Sente  him,  sdilaa. 

CiL  Down  with  him,  down  with  him ! 

[Sete^at  tpeak, 

t  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

[They  all  biutle  about  Coriolanus 
Tribunes,  patricia*is,  citizens ! — what  ho  1 — 
Sicinius.  Brutus,  Coriolanus,  citizens ! 

at.  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  stay,  hold,  pesce ! 

.Men.  What  is  about  to  be  7— I  am  out  of  breath ; 
Confusion's  near :  I  cannot  speak : — You,  tribune* 
To  the  people, — Coriolanus,  patience  :— 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

Sic,  Hear  me,  people ;— Peace. 

Ctt  Let's  near  our  tribune :— Peace.     Speak 
speak,  speak. 

Sie.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties : 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  you ;  Marcius, 
Whom  late  you  have  nam'd  for  consul. 

Men,  Fie,  fle,  i»t 

This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  ouench. 

1  Sen,  To  unbuild  the  city,  ana  to  lay  all  flat. 

Stc.  What  is  the  city,  but  the  people  7 

at.  True, 

The  people  are  the  city. 

Bnu  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  established 
The  people's  magistrates. 

at.  You  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor,  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation ; 
And  bury  all,  which  vet  distinctly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruins. 

Sic.  This  deserves  death 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  it :— We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  of  the  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

Sic,  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him ; 

Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,*  and  from  thenee 
Into  destruction  cast  him. 

Bni.  Cdiles,  seise  hun. 

at.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men,  Hear  me  one  word. 

Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word. 

JEdL  Peace,  peace. 

Men.  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country's 
friend. 
And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  redress. 

Bru.  Sh>,  those  cold  ways, 

That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 
Where  the  disease  is  violent :— Lay  hands  upon  hia. 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

Cor,  No:  1*11  die  here. 

( Droieing  kit  tioordL 
There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fighting ; 
Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  m«. 

Men,  Down  with  that  sword ;— Tribunes,  with 
draw  a  while. 

Bru,  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men,  Help,  Marcias  I  help. 

You  that  be  noble ;  help  him,  young,  and  old ! 

at.  Down  with  hun,  down  with  him ! 

[In  this  mtdinv,  the  Tribunes,  the  JfUUlea, 
and  the  People,  are  all  beat  in. 

Men,  Go,  get  you  to  your  house ;  be  gone  away. 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

t  Sen,  Oct  you  gone. 

Cor,  Standfast. 

We  have  as  many  (Hends  as  enemies. 

(5)   From  whence  criminals  were  thrown,  tad 
dashed  to  pieces. 

ffR 
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Mtfk.  SiMlliibepttttotliat? 

I  Sen.  The  godi  forbid  I 

I  pr'ythee  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  houae ; 
f^eaire  us  to  cure  thii  cause. 

Men,  For  *tis  a  sore  upon  us, 

Tou  cannot  tent  ^ourseir:  Begone,  'beseech  you. 

Com,  Come,  sv,  along  with  us. 

Car,  I  would  they  were  barbarians  (as  they  are, 
Though  in  Rome  litter'd,)  not  Romans  (as  they  are 

not, 
Though  calvM  i'tht  porch  o'lhe  Capitol,)— 

Men,  Be  gone ; 

'Put  not  your  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue; 
One  time  will  owe  anotner. 

Cor,  On  fair  ground, 

I  could  beat  foKy  of  them« 

Men,  I  could  myself 

Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them;  yea,  the  two 
tribunes. 

Com,  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  call'd  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  Tailing  fabric.— Will  you  hence, 
Before  the  tag'  return  ?  whose  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear 
What  they  are  usM  to  bear. 

Men,  Pray  you,  be  gone 

I'll  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  have  but  little;  this  musibe  patehM 
With  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Com.  Nay,  come  away. 

[ExetmiCor,  Com.  end  olAers. 

1  Pat.  This  man  has  marrM  his  fortune. 
Men,  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world i 

He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 

Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.    His  heart's  his 

mouth: 
What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tongue  must  vent ; 
And,  being  angry,  does  forset  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  deatL  [A  noise  wWun, 

Here's  goodly  work! 

2  Pat.  1  would  they  were  a>bed ! 
Men.  I  would  they  were  in  Tyber !— What,  the 

vengeance, 
Could  he  not  speak  them  fair  7 

Re-enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  wUh  the  ReAbU, 

Sk.  Where  is  this  viper. 

That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  every  man  nimself  7 

Men.  You  worthy  tribunes,^ 

Sic  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  riRorous  hands ;  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power. 
Which  he  so  sets  at  nought 

\CU,  He  shall  well  know, 

The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths, 
And  we  their  hands. 

Cil.  He  shall  sure  on't* 

[Seversi  speak  together. 

Men,  Sir,— 

8i€,  Peace. 

Men,  Do  not  cry,  havoc,"  where  you  should  but 
hunt 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sie.  Sir,  how  comes  it,  that  you 

Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue  7 

Men.  Hear  me  speak  :— 

AS  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness, 
So  can  I  name  his  faults  :— 

(1)  The  lowest  of  the  populace;  lair,  rag,  and 
mtsil. 
(S)  Be  sure  ont.    (S)  The  signal  for  slattxhtrr 


Sic  CoMulf-^whateouiai 

Men,  The  consul  Coriokmus. 

l^ru.  He  a  consult 

CiL  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men,  If  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours,  goo# 
people, 
I  may  be  heard.  I'd  crave  a  word  or  two ; 
The  which  shall  turn  to  you  no  Airther  hamiy 
Than  so  much  loss  of  time. 

Sic,  Speak  briefly  then. 

For  we  are  peremptory  to  despatch 
This  viperous  traitor;  to  dect  him  henc^ 
Were  but  one  danger ;  and,  to  keep  him  nere. 
Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  oecreed, 
He  dies  to-night 

Men,  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 

That  our  renown'd  Rome,  wnose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deserved*  chiklren  is  enroU'd 
In  Jove's  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own ! 

Sie,  He's  a  disease,  that  must  be  cut  away. 

Men,  O,  he's  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  disease  ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  ofi*;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that's  worthy  death? 
Killing  our  enemies  ?  The  blood  he  hath  lost, 

i Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath, 
\y  many  an  ounce,)  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  counliy ; 
And,  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country. 
Were  to  us  all,  that  do't,  and  sufier  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'the  world. 

Sic,  This  is  clean  kam. 

Bru,   Merely*  awry:   when   he  did  love   he 
country. 
It  honour'd  him. 

Men,  The  service  of  the  foot 

Being  once  ^angren'd,  is  it  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was  7 

Bnu  We'll  hear  no  more  :— 

Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence ; 
Lest  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  further. 

Men,  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  harm  of  unscann'd  swidness,*  will,  too  late 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.  Proceed  by  pnire»« 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru,  If  it  were  Ilk  •• 

Sic.  What  do  ye  Ulk  7 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedjenre  7 
Our  asdiles  smote  7  ourselves  resbtcd  7— Come :  •  • 

JIfen.  Conskier  this ;— He  has  been  bred  i'the  irMit 
Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  ill  school'd 
In  boulted*  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction     Give  me  leave, 
I'll  go  to  him.  and  undertake  to  brins  him 
Where  he  shsil  answer,  by  a  Uwful  form, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1  Sen,  Noble  tribuner^ 

It  is  the  humane  war:  the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  b^mniog. 

Sic.  Noble  MenenUis, 

Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru,  Go  not  home. 

Sic,  Meet  on  the  market-place:— WcHl  attena 
vou  there : 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  fost  wav. 

Men.  I'll  bring  hmi  to  you:— 

(A)  Deserving.   (5)  Quite  awry.   (6)  Abeolnlelv 
'     '7)  Inconsiderate  haste.       '  (8)  FinelT  aifted. 
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Let  me  desire  your  company.  [To  ike  Senators.] 

He  roust  come, 
Or  what  is  worst  will  foUoHr. 
1  Seiu  Pray  you,  let's  to  him. 

[Exeunt, 

9CE^t*E    IL-^   room   in    Coriolanus's    home. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  and  Patricians. 

Cor,  Let  them  puU  all  about  mine  ears ;  present 
me 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses'  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hilb  on  the  Tarpeian  rock, 
rhat  the  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Belotv  Uie  beam  oT  sight,  yet  will  1  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enter  Volumnia. 

1  Pat,  You  do  the  nobler.        • 

Cor,  I  muse,*  my  mother 
Does  not  approre  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  eall  them  woollen  rassals,  thin;^  created 
To  buy  and  mW  with  groats ;  to  show  bare  heads 
In  C'jfigregations,  to  yawn,  be  stiU,  and  wonder, 
When  one  but  or  my  ordinance*  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace  or  war.    1  talk  of  you : 

[To  Volumnia. 
Why  did  you  wish  me  milder  7  Would  you  hafe  me 
False  to  my  nature  7  Rather  say,  1  play 
The  man  I  am. 

VoL  O,  sir,  sir,  sir, 

1  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  oo, 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out 

Cor,  Let  go. 

VoL  Yon  might  hafe  been  enough  the  man  you 
are. 
With  strivinf  less  to  be  so :  Lesser  had  been 
The  thwartinn  of  your  dispositions,  if 
You  had  not  Miow'il  them  how  you  were  dispos'd, 
Rre  they  lackM  power  to  cross  yoa. 

Cor.  Let  them  hang. 

Vot,  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

Enter  Menenius,  and  Senators. 

JUrn.  Come,  come,  you  hare  been  too  rough, 
something  too  rouzh ; 
Yoa  roust  return  and  mend  it 

1  Sen,  There's  no  remedy ; 

Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  rood  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

VoL  Pray  be  counaell'd : 

I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours. 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger. 
To  better  vantage. 

Men  WeU  said,  noble  woman : 

Before  he  shouki  thus  stoop  to  the  heard,  but  that 
The  violetit  fit  o*the  time  craves  it  as  pt^sic 
For  the  whole  stAie,  I  would  put  mine  armour  on, 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 

Cor.  What  must  I  do  7 

Men,  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well, 

What  then  7  what  then  ? 

Men.  Repent  what  you  have  spoke. 

Cor.  For  them  ?— I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods ; 
Mum  1  then  do*t  to  them  7 

VoL  You  are  too  absolute; 

Tbou;^h  therein  you  can  never  be  loo  noble. 
But  when  «xtrrmitie8  speak.     I  have  heard  you  say 
Honour  and  pplicy,  like  uosever*d  friends, 
(*the  war  tk)  ifn^  tv  together :  Grant  thai,  and  tell  me 
Cn  peace,  whai  each  of  them  by  th*  other  lose. 


(I)  Wonder. 
(4)  Subdue. 


(2)  Rank.  (3)  Urge. 

(i)  Common  clowns. 


That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor,  Tush,  tush ! 

JIf  en.  A  good  demand 

VoL  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  wars,  t  •  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (which  for  your  best  ends, 
Vou  adopt  your  policy,)  how  is  it  less,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war ;  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  request  7 

Cor,  Wh^  force*  you  this  7 

Vol.  Because  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 
To  the  people  ;  not  by  vour  own  instruction. 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompts  yo«ti» 
But  with  such  words  that  are  but  roted  in 
Your  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 
Of  no  allowance,  to  ^our  bosom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all. 
Than  to  take  in*  a  town  with  gentle  words. 
Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  aid 
The  hazard  of  much  blood. — 
I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
Mr  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  requir'd« 
I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am  in  this. 
Your  wife,  vour  son,  these  senators,  the  noblee  { 
And  you  will  rather  show  our  general  lowts' 
How' you  can  (Vown,  than  spend  a  fawn  upcn  ( 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men.  Noble  lady!— 

Come,  go  with  us ;  speak  fair :  you  ma  v  salve  soi 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  past. 

VoL  I  pr»ylhee  now,  my  son. 

Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand  ^ 
And  thus  far  having  stretched  it  (here  be  with  them,| 
Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones  (for  in  such  business 
Aciioii  is  eloQuence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  leariiea  than  the  ears,)  waving  thy  head. 
Which  oDen,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  heart, 
That  humble,  as  the  ripest  mulberrv. 
Now  will  not  hold  the  handling :  Or,  say  to  theiB, 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils, 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess, 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  loves ;  but  thou  wilt  (Vame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  person. 

Men.  This  but  done, 

Even  as  she  speaks,  why.  all  their  hearts  were  yom  i 
For  they  have  pardons,  neing  ask*d,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

Vol.  Pr*vthee  now, 

Go,  and  be  ml'd:  although,  I  know,  thou  fikW 

rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf. 
Than  flatter  him  in  a  bower.    Here  is  Corolimu 

Enter  Cominius. 

Com.  I  have  been  i*the  market-place :  and,   k 
•Us  fit 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  oy  absence ;  alPs  in  anger. 

Men.  Only  fair  speech. 

Com.  I  think,  Hwill  serve,  U  tm 

Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit 

Vol.  He  must  and  will  :— 

Pr*vthee  now,  sav,  vou  will,  and  go  about  IL 

Cor.  Must  I  go  show  them  my  unbarbM  sconce  7* 
Must  I, 
With  mv  base  lon^e,  irivr  to  mv  noble  hear». 
A  lie,  that  it  must  bear  7  Well,  \  will  do't  : 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose 

(6)  Unshaven  honii. 
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This  mould  or  Marcius,  tlte/  to  dust  should  grind  it, 
Afkl  throw  it  against  the  wind. — To  the  market- 
place : — 
Vou  hare  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  nerer 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com,  ComCi  come,  weMI  prompt  you. 

yU.  Ipr'ytheenowysweetson:  as  thou  hast  said, 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  solclier,  so, 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part, 
Thou  has  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  Imustdo't.- 

Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit !  My  throat  of  war  be  tumM, 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep !  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent*  in  my  cheeks ;  and  schoul-bovs'  tears  take  up 
The  glasses  of  my  sight!  A  beggars  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips ;  and  my  arm'd  knees, 
Who  bowM  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  receivM  an  alms! — I  i^ill  not  do*t: 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  tnithu 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  minci 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

Vol,  At  thy  choice  then: 

To  be^  of  thee,  ills  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  Uiou  of  tnem.  Come  all  to  ruin ;  let 
I'hy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  at  death 
Witc  as  big  heart  as  thou.    Do  as  thou  Ibt. 
Thy  f  aliantness  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  (Vom  me ; 
But  owe'  thy  pride  thyscu. 

Cor,  Pray,  be  content ; 

Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more.    I'll  mountebank  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  belov'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  me  to  mv  wife.    I'll  return  onsul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
rthc  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Vol.  Do  your  win.  [Exit, 

Com.  Away,  the  tribunes  do  attend  you:   arm 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepared 
With  accusations,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet 

Cor,  The  word  is,  mildly :— Pray  you,  lei  us  go ; 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Men.  Ay,  but  mildlr. 

Cor,  Well,  mildly  be  it  then ;  mildly.    [Exetmt. 

aCEJ^E  111,-^The  tmne.    The  Forum.    Enter 
Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Bru,  In  thb  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  af- 
fects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  us  there, 
Enforce  him  with  hb  envy'  to  the  people ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antiates, 
Was  ne'er  distributed.— 

Enter  an  iEdile. 
Hliat.  win  he  come  7 

JEa*  He*8  coming. 

Bru.  How  accompanied  1 

JEdL  With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 
That  alwajTt  favoured  him. 

Sie,  Have  you  a  catalogue 

or  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procur'd, 
Set  down  by  the  poll  7 

JEdL  I  have ;  tls  ready  here. 

Sie,  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes  7 

(n  Dwell,     (f)  Own.     (9)  Object  his  hstred. 


XdL  Ihavtk 

Sic,  Assemble  presently  the  people  Uther : 
And  when  they  hear  me  say.  It  shaU  be  §o 
Vlhe   right   and  strength  oHhe  commons,  be   it 

either 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  let  them. 
If  I  say,  fine,  crynne  ;  if  death,  cry  dedtk  ; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i'the  truth  o'the  cause. 

JEdL  I  shall  inform  them. 

Bru,  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  toery 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  confus'd 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

^J&.  Very  weU. 

Sic.  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  thitliiot 
When  we  shall  hap  to  giv't  them. 

Bru,  Go  about  it- 

[ExUJEMtt 
Put  him  to  choler  straight :  He  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 
Of  contradiction :  Being  once  chaPd,  he  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temperance :  then  he  speaks 
What's  in  his  heart ;  and  that  is  1 


With  us  to  break  his  neck. 


I  there,  wnich  loob 


Enter  Corioltnui,  Menenius,  Cominiui,  Senators, 
and  Patricians. 

Sie.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  jon. 

Cor,  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave*  by  the  volume.— The  honour^ 

gods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men !  plant  love  among  ut! 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace. 
And  not  our  streets  with  war ! 

I  Sen.  Amen,  amen  * 

Men*  A  noble  wish. 

Re-enler  BMt^  vaiA  Citisens. 

Sic.  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

•£di.  List  to  your  tribunes ;  audience :   Peaea, 
I  say. 

Cor.  First,  hear  me  speak. 

Both  TrL  WeU,  say.— Peace,  bo. 

Cor.  Shall  I  be  charg*d  no  fuitber  than  this  pre 
sent  7 
Must  all  determine  here  7 

Sic.  I  do  demand, 

If  vou  submityou  to  the  people's  voioea, 
Allow  their  officers,  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  laulti 
.Kb  shall  be  pror'd  upon  you  7 

Cor,  I  am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citisens.  he  says,  he  is  content : 
The  warlike  service  ne  has 'done,  consider : 
Think  on  the  wounds  hb  body  bears,  whicn  show 
Like  graves  i'the  holy  church-yard. 

Cor.  Scratches  with  briara 

Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

Men,  Consider  Anther, 

That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen. 
You  find  him  IBce  a  aoldier :  Do  not  take 
His  rouzher  accents  for  malidous  sounds, 
But.  as  1  say,  such  as  become  a  soldier. 
Rather  than  envy*  you. 

Com.  Well,  well,  no  mors. 

Cor.  What  b  the  matter. 
That  bemgpass'd  for  consul  with  full  voiee, 
I  am  so  dbhonour*d,  that  the  Jtrj  hour 
You  take  it  ofl* again  ? 

(4)  Will  bear  being  caUed  a  knave.    (6)  Itt^a^ 
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5tc.  Answer  to  us. 

Car,  Say  then :  'tis  true,  I  ought  so. 

Sic.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contrir'd  to 
take 
FrooB  Rome  all  seasonM'  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which,  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Car.  How!  Traitor? 

Men.  Nav ;  temperately :  Your  promise. 

Cur.  The  fires  i'tfie  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  people ! 
Call  me  their  traitor? — Thou  injurious  tribune! 
Witliin  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths, 
In  thy  hands  cl'utchM'  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numbers^  1  would  say, 
Thou'liest,  unio  thee,  with  a  voice  as  free 
As  1  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sie.  Mark  you  this,  people  ? 

at.  To  ll)e  rock  with  him ;  lo  the  rock  with  him  ! 

Sic.  Peace. 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  nim  speak, 
Beatin*^ }  our  otficers,  cursing  yourselves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Those  tvTkose  great  power  must  try  him ;  even  this. 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  kind, 
Deserves  the  extremest  death. 

Bru.  But  since  he  hath 

Scrr»d  well  for  Rome, 

Cor.  What  do  you  prate  of  service? 

Bru.  I  talk  of  that,  Uiat  know  it. 

Cifr.  You  ? 

Men.  Is  this 

TV  promise  (hat  you  made  your  moUier  7 

Com.  Know 

I  pray  you. 

Cor.  V\\  know  no  furthei : 

Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Turpeian  death, 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying; ;  Pent  lo  linger 
But  with  a  <n'ain  a  clay,  I  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 
Nor  check  my  couras^e  for  what  they  can  give, 
Tohave't  with  saving,  (jood-morrow. 

Sic.  '  For  that  he  has 

(As  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  lo  time 
Envied'  a<rainst  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ;  as  now  at  last 
Given  hostile  strokes,  and  that  not*  in  the  presence 
Of  drradf'd  justice,  but  on  the  miniHlcrs 
That  do  distribute  it;  In  the  name  o'lhe  people, 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  wc. 
Even  from  this  iniitant,  banish  him  our  city  ; 
In  peril  of  precipitation 
From  off*  the  rock  Tarj)eian,  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates :  Fthe  people^s  name, 
I  tav,  it  shall  be  so. 

C\L  It  shall  be  so. 

It  shall  be  so ;  let  him  away :  he^s  banish'd, 
And  so  it  shall  be. 

Com.  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common 
friends ; ' 

file.  He'ssentene'd:  no  more  hearing. 

Com.  Let  me  speak  : 

I  have  been  consul,  and  can  show  from^  Rome, 
Her  enemies*  marks  upon  nie.     I  do  love 
My  coutury's  pood,  with  a  respect  more  tender. 
More  holy,*  and  profound,  than  mine  own  lifi;. 
My  dttir  wife*a  estimate,*  her  womb's  increase, 
And  trpasure  of  mv  loins ;  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that 

Sic.  Wc  know  your  drift :  Speak  ivhat  7 

Of  long  rtanding.  (2)  Grasped. 

SliewM  hatred.  (4)  Not  only. 

Por.  (6)  Value. 


Bru.  There*!  no  more  to  be  faid,  but  he  b  twi^ 
ish'd, 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country : 
It  shall  liis  so. 

1  CiX.  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cor.  You  common  cry*  of  curs !  whose  bratlft 
I  hate 
As  reek*  o*the  rotten  fens,  whose  loves  I  priie 
As  the  dead  carcases  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you ; 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty  I 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes, 
Fan  you  into  desnair  !  Have  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  aefenders ;  till,  at  length. 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not,  till  it  feels,) 
Making  not  reservation  of  yourselves 
(Still  your  own  foes,)  deliver  ^ou,  as  most 
Abatecl*  captives,  lo  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows !  Despising, 
For  you,  the  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 
There  is  a  world  else tv here. 

\Extwxi  Coriolanus,  Comtnius,  Mcncoiiiii 
Senators  and  Patricians. 

JEdi,  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone ! 

Cti.  Our  enemy's  banisb*d!  tie  is  gone  I  Hoo. 
h^o! 

Stc. 


As 


\Tht  People  thcut,  and  thrmo  im  tAeir  eopf. 
?tc.  Go,  see  him  out  at  ^atcsu  and  folic  w  him, 
no  he  hath  folIowM  you,  with  all  despite : 
Give  him  deservM  vexation.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 
CU.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gatet , 
come : — 
The  gods  preserve  our  noble  tribunes !— Come. 

[JSxacNt 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJ^  L—The  »ame.  Before  a  gate  of  thi 
city.  Enter  Coriolanus,  Volumnia,  Virgilia- 
Menenius,  Cominius,  and  several  young  P» 
tricians. 

Cor.  Come,  leave  your  tears ;  a  brief  farewell:- 
the  beast«> 
With  many  heads  butts  me  awav. — Nay,  mother, 
Where  is  your  ancient  couraf^e  *  vou  were  usM 
To  say,  extremity  was  the  tner  or  the  spirits ; 
That  common  chances  common  men  could  bear ; 
That  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
ShowM  mastership  in  floatinsr :  fortune's  blows. 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounder. 

craves 
A  noble  cunning :  you  were  usM  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  that  would  make  invinciblf 
The  heart  that  connM  them. 
Vir.  O  heavens !  0  heavens ! 
Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'jrtheCL  woman,* 

VU.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades  h 
Rome, 
And  occupations  perish ! 

Cor.  What,  what,  what . 

I  Khali  be  lovM  wlicn  I  am  lack'd.    Nay,  mother, 
Resume  that  bpirit,  when  vou  were  wont  to  say, 
If  yon  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  sav'd 
Your  htisband  so  much  sweat. — Cominius, 
Droop  not;  adieu:— Fare  well,  my  wife!  mymotb« 
ril  do  well  yet.— Thou  old  and  true  Menenius, 

(7)  Pack.        (8)  Vapour.        (9)  Subdued 
(IC)  Tne  government  of  tlic  people. 
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'  Thy  tears  are  Salter  than  a  younger  man*s, 
And  veiiemoun  lo  thine  eyes.— My  sometime  general, 
I  ha«e'»ceu  thee  stern,  and  thou  hast  oft  beheld 
Heart^hara'ning  spectacles ;  tell  tlicse  sad  women 
'Tis  fond'  to  wail  inevitable  strokes, 
As  His  lo  laugh  at  them.— My  mother,  you  wot  well, 
My  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace :  and 
Believ*t  not  lizhtly  (though  I  go  alone 
Like  to  a  lonely  dragon*  that  his  fen 
Makes  fearM,  and  talk'd  of  more  than  seen,)  your 

son 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cautelous*  baits  and  practice. 

Vol.  Mv  first'  son, 

Whitlier  wilt  thou  go?  Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  while :  Determine  on  some  course* 
More  than  a  wild  exposture*  to  each  chance 
Tliat  starts  i'the  way  berore  thee. 

Cot,  O  the  e ods ! 

Com.  I'll  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
W^here  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  may'st  hear  of  us, 
And  we  of  thee:  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man ; 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I'thc  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well : — 

Thou  hast  years  upon  thee  ;  and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to^o  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruis'd :  brtnz  me  but  out  at  gate.—* 
Conic,  my  sweet  wife,  mv  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch,*  when  I  am  forth, 
Bi(l  me  farewell,  and  smile.    I  pray  you.  come. 
While  1  remain  above  the  ground^  you  snail 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Mm.  That's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear.— Come,  let's  not  weep. — 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  tfeven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  tne  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cui .  Give  me  thy  hand  :— 

Come.  [Rxtwnl. 

SCEJ^E  JI.^The  aame.    A  street  near  the  gate. 
Elder  Sicinius,  Brutus,  mid  an  iEdile. 

Sic,  Bid  them  all  home;   he's  gone,  and  we'll 
no  further. — 
Tlie  nobilitv  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 
In  his  behalf. 

Bru.  Now  we  have  shown  our  power* 

l^t  us  seem  humbler  afler  it  is  done. 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic.  Bid  them  home: 

Say,  their  q^reat  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Bru,  Dismiss  them  home. 

[ExU  Adile. 
Enter  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  and  Menenius. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

Sic.  Let*8  not  meet  her. 

Bm,  \yhj1 

Sic.  They  say,  she's  mad. 

Bru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us : 

Keep  on  your  way. 

Vot.  O,  you're  well  met:  The  hoarded  plague 
o'the  gods 
Requite  your  love ! 

JIfen.  Peace,  peace  ;  be  not  so  loud. 

Vol.  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  should 
hear,— 

(2)  Insidious.         (S)  Noblest 
£xpA«...M.  (5)  True  metal. 


H)  Foolish. 


Nay, and  you  8ha.l  hear  come.— Will  you  be  gone? 

[To  Brutus. 

Vir.  You  shall  stay  too.  [To  Sicin.)  I  tvould,  j 
had  the  power 
To  say  so  to  my  nusband. 

Sic.  Arc  you  mankind  ? 

Vol.  Ay,  fool ;  is  that  a  shame  ?— Note  but  this 
fool.— 
Was  not  a  man  my  father?  Hadst  thou  foxship* 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome, 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  ? 

Sic.  O  blessdU  heavens! 

VoL  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise 
words: 
And  for  Rome^s  good.— I'll  tell  thee  what;— Tel 

go:— 
Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too :— I  would  my  aon 
Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 
His  good  sword  in  his  hand. 

Sic.  What  then  ? 

Ttr.  What  then? 

He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

Vol.  BasUrds,  and  all.— 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome . 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic,  I  would  he  had  continu'd  to  his  country, 
As  he  began  ;  and  not  unknit  himself 
The  noblest  knot  he  made. 

Bru.  I  would  be  had. 

VoL  I  would  he  had?  'Twas  you  incens'd  tht 
rabble: 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth. 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  Heaven 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

VoL  Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone : 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  you  go,  beat 

this: 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome ;  so  far,  my  son 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see,) 
Whom  yo'u  have  banish'd.  does  exceed  you  alL 

Bru,  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sic.  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited. 

With  one  that  wants  her  wits  ? 

Vol.  Take  my  prayers  with  yoo.  - 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

[fiarniMf  TribuDcs. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses !  Could  I  meet  Ihcni 
But  once  a  dav,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  Heavy  to't 

Men.  You  have  told  them  houMu 

And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.     You'll  dup 
with  me  7 

VoL  Anger's  my  meat ;  I  sup  upon  myself. 
And  so  shall  starve  with  feeding.— Come,  let'a  go  * 
I.eave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do^ 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Come,  come,  coom. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie!  (JBxcmiL 

SCEJ^E  IIL-^  highway  between   Rome  and 
jfnftum.    Enter  a  Roman  and  a  Voice,  meeting. 

Rom.  I  know  you  well,  and  you  know  me ;  yom 
name,  I  think,  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  is  so,  sir;  truly,  I  have  forgot ^ou. 

Rom.  I  am  a  Roman:  and  my  services  are,ti 
you  are,  against  them :  Know  you  me  yet  7 

Vol.  Nicanor?  No. 

Rom.  The  same,  sir. 

Vol.  You  had  more  beani,  when  I  last  saw  joa ; 
but  your  favour'  is  well  appeared  by  your  tongue. 
What's  the  news  in  Rome  7  I  have  a  note  fVom  the 


(6)  Mean  cunning. 


(7)  Countenance 
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Volscian  state,  to  find  you  out  there :  You  have 
well  saved  me  a  day's  journey. 

Ronu  There  hath  been  in  Rome  strange  insur- 
rection: the  people  against  the  senators,  patricians, 
and  nobles. 

Vgi,  Hath  been !  Is  it  ended  then  ?  Our  sUte 
thinks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  prepara- 
tion, and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of 
Ihetr  division. 

Aom.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  past,  but  a  small 
thin|^  wouM  make  it  flame  asain.  For  the  nobles 
receive  sp  to  heart  the  banishment  of  that  worthy 
Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness,  to  take 
all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  from  them 
their  tribunes  for  ever.  This  lies  glowing,  I  can 
tc-il  you,  and  is  almost  mature  for  the  violent  break- 
ing out. 

VoL  Coriolanus  banished  7 

Ram.  Banished,  sir. 

VoL  You  wiU  be  welcome  with  this  inteHigence, 
Nieanor. 

Rom.  The  dav  serves  well  for  them  now.  I  have 
heard  it  saki,  the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a  man's 
wife,  b  when  she's  fallen  out  with  her  husband. 
Your  noble  Tullus  Aufidhis  will  apoear  well^  in 
tbese^  wars,  his  great  opposer,  Coriolanus,  being 
DOW  in  no  request  of  his  country. 

FW.  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  most  fortunate, 
thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you:  You  have 
ended  my  business,  and  1  will  merrily  accompany 
you  home. 

Ram.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  you 
most  strange  things  from  Rome  ;  all  tending  to  the 
good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you  an  army 
ready,  sav  you  7 

VoC  A  most  roval  one:  the  centurions,  and 
Uieir  charges,  distmctly  billeled,  already  in  the 
entertainment,*  and  to'  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's 
warning. 

Rom,  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness,  and 
am  the  man,  1  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  present 
action.  So,  sir,  heartily  well  met,  and  most  glad 
of  your  company. 

roL  You  take  my  part  from  me,  sir ;  I  have  the 
most  cause  to  be  glaa  of  yours. 

Rom.  Well,  let  us  go  together.  [Exetmt. 

SCE^TE  /K.— Antium.    Bejhre  Aufidius's  kcuse. 

Enttr  Coriolanus,  tn   mean  apparelt  dUguised 

mud  na^ed. 

Cor.  A  goodty  city  b  this  Antium :  City, 
Tb  1  that  ma  Je  thy  widows;  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not ; 
Lest  that  Uiy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones, 

Eniir  a  Citizen, 
kinnny  battle  slay  me.— Save  you,  sir. 

tU.  And  you. 

Cor,  Direct  rac,  if  it  be  your  will. 

Where  srreat  Aufidius  lies ;  Is  he  in  Antium  7 

CU.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  noble  9  of  the  state. 
At  his  house  this  night. 

Cor.  WTiich  b  his  house,  'beseech  you  7 

CU,  This,  here,  before  vou. 

Cor,  Thank  you,  ?ir ;  fare'fell. 

I  Exit  Citizen 

0,  world,  thy  slippery  turns !    Friends  now  fast 

sworn. 
Whose  double  bosoms  «*em  to  wear  one  hearty 
Wliose  iioiirs,  wlif»5e  bed,  whose  meal,  and  exercise, 

l\)  In  pay.  (f)  A  small  coin 

(S)  I  laving  derived  that  name  from  CorioH. 


Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  Hwere,  in  love 

Unseparahle}  shall  within  thb  haur. 

On  a  dissension  of  a  doit,*  break  out 

To  bitterest  enmity  :  So,  felles!  foes, 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  thair 

sleep 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance, 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dear 

friends, 
And  interjoin  their  bsues.    So  with  me  :— 


M3r  birth-place  hate  I.  and  my  love's  upon 
This  enemv  town.— I'll  enter :  if  he  slay  m 

IJ^  J r*:_  ;.._«:_^  -    tr  i • Z. 


He  does  fair  justice ;  if  he  give  me  way, 
111  do  his  country  service. 


me, 


[Earn. 


SCEJVJS    V.^TheMame.      J  haU  m  Aufidiiit' 
house.    Mmc  tdlAsn.    Enter  a  Servant 
Serv.  Wine,  wine,  wine !  What  service  b  here  ? 

I  think  our  fellows  are  as]ee7>  [£xtf. 

Enter  anolher  benrant. 
i  Serv,  Where's  Cotus  7  my  master  calb  for  him. 

Cotns?  lExU. 

Enter  Coriolanus. 

Cor,  A  goodly  house:  the  (east  vnolb  well- 
bull 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 

Re-enter  the  fir H  Servant. 

I  Serv.  What  would  you  have,  friend  7  Whenee 
are  you  7  Here's  no  place  for  you :  Pray,  go  to  the 
door. 

Cor,  1  have  deserv'd  no  better  entertainment, 
In  being  Coriolanus.* 

Re-enter  ieeond  Servant. 

5  Serv.  Whence  are  you,  sir  7  Has  the  porter 
hb  eyes  in  hb  head,  that  he  give*  entrance  to  such 
companions  7*  Pray  get  you  out 

Cor.  Away! 

t  Serv.  Away  7  Get  you  away. 

Cor.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

t  Serv.  Are  you  so  brave  7  I'll  have  you  talked 
with  anon. 

Enter  a  third  Servant.    Thefint  meets  km. 
5  Serv.  What  fellow's  thb  7 

1  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  looked  on:  I 
cannot  get  him  out  o'the  house :  Fr'ythee,  call  mj 
master  to  him. 

3  Serv.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  7  Pra^ 
you,  avoid  the  house. 

Cor.  Let  me  but  stand ;   I  will  not  hurt  yo« 
hearth. 

5  Serv.  What  are  you  7 

Cor.  A  gentleman'. 

S  Serv.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor.  True,  so  1  am. 

S  Serv.  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  up  some 
other  station  ;' here's  no  place  for  you ;  pray  yol^ 
avoid :  come. 

Cor.  Follow  your  function,  go ! 
And  batten*  on  cold  bits.  [Pushes  him moaif, 

3  Serv.  What,  will  you  not  7  Fr'ythee,  tell  my 
master  what  a  strange  guest  he  has  niere. 

2  Serv.  And  1  shall.  [Extt. 
8  Serv.  Where  dwellcst  thou  7 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 
8  Serv.  Under  the  canopy  7 
Cor.  A  v. 

3  .S'rrr.  Where's  that  7 


(4)  Fellows. 
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Cor,  I'lhc  citv  jf  kite«  nnd  crows. 

$  Serv.  VlUe  cily  of  kiUrs  and  crows?— What  an 
asfl  it  li  '—Then  thou  d  we  Ileal  with  daws  too  ? 

Cor,  No,  I  serve  not  thv  master. 

S  Serv,    liow,    sir!    l^o  you  meddle  with  my 
master? 

Cor.  Aj'f  'tis  an  honester  service  than  to  meddle 
with  thy  mistress : 

Thou  prat'st,  and  prat'st;  serre  with  thy  trencher, 
hence !  [Beala  kun  away. 

Enter  Aufidius  and  the  second  Servant. 

^u/.  Where  is  this  fellow  ? 

t  Serv,  Here,  sir ;  Td  have  beaten  him  like  a  dog, 
but  for  disturbing  the  lords  within. 

Jii^.  Whence  contest  thou  7  what  wouldestthou  ? 
Thy  name  ? 
Why  speak'st  not  1  Speak,  man :  What's  thy  name? 

Cor,  If,  Tullus,    [Unnu{ffling, 

Not  yet  thou  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Think  me  for  the  man  I  am,  necessity 
Commands  me  name  myself. 

^t{f,  WTiat  is  thy  name? 

[Servants  retire* 

Cor,  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscians'  ears, 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

^iif.  Say,  what's  thy  name  ? 

Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  command  inU ;  though  thy  tackle's  torn. 
Thou  8ho\v*st  a  noble  vessel :  What's  thy  name/ 

Cor.  Prepare  tliy  brow  to  fi-own :  Know'st  thou 
me  yet? 

vfii/I  I  know  thee  not :— Thy  name  ? 

Cor.  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus:  The  painful  service, 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname ;  a  good  memory,' 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  should*st  bear  me:  only  that  name  re- 
mains ; 
The  cruelly  and  envy  of  the  people. 
Permitted  by  our  daistard  nobles,  %vho 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  dcvour'd  the  rest ; 
And  suflered  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop'd  out  of  Rome.     Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth ;  Not  out  uf  nope, 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if 
I  had  fcar'd  death,  of  all  ibe  men  iHhe  world 
I  would  huvc  'voided  thee:  But  in  mere  spite, 
To  be  full  (juite  of  those  my  banishers. 
Stand  I  before  thee  here.    Then  if  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak'  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wronzs,  and  slop  those  maims' 
Of  shame  seen  through  tny  country,  speed  thee 

straight^ 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it, 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee ;  for  I  will  fi^ht 
Against  my  cankerM  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under*  fiends.     But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  this,  and  Uiat  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  i  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
Mv  throat  to  Ihee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  tc  cut,  would  show  thee  but  a  fool ; 
Sinee  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hale, 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast. 
And  caimot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 

(2)  Resentment    (S)  Irvjuries. 
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(4)  Infernal. 


It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

^uf.  O,  Marcius,  Marcius, 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  o^y 

heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter 
Should  from  von  cloud  speak  divine  thingi,  and  nj^ 
^Tis  true ;  I'd  not  believe  them  more  than  tliee» 
All-noble  Marcius.— O,  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  a  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters !  Here  1  dip* 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  thou  first, 
I  lov'd  the  maid  I  married ;  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath :  but  that  i  see  thee  here, 
Thou  noble  thing !  more  dances  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  1  first  my  %vedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold.  Why,  thou  Mars !  I  teUthea, 
We  have  a  power  on  foot :  and  1  had  purpose 
Once  more  to  hew  thv  target  from  thy  brawn,* 
Or  lose  mine  arm  fork :  Thou  hdst  beat  me  out* 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  nightly  since 
Dream't  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me ; 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleep, 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  other's  throat, 
And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing.    Worthy  BIkr 

cius. 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;•  and  pouring  war, 
Inlo  the  bowels  of  ungateful  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'erbeat    O,  come,  go  in, 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  bv  the  hands; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me. 
Who  am  prepar'd  against  your  territories, 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 
Cor,  You  bless  me,  |[odsl 

»Suf,  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thou  wilt  hafi 
The  leading  of  Ihme  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission  ;  and  set  down,— 
As  best  thou  art  expcrienc'd,  since  thou  know'st 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness, — thine  own 

ways  : 
Whether  to' knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome; 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote, 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  in : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say,  yea,  to  thv  desires.    A  thousand  welcomes ! 
And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy ; 
Yes,  Marcius,  that  was  much.    Your  hand !  Most 

welcome !  [Exeimt  Cor.  and  AuC 

1  Serv.  [..idvancinr.]  Here's  a  strange  alteration  I 

2  Serv.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  hate 
strucken  him  with  a  cudzel ;  and  yet  my  mind  gave 
me,  his  clothes  made  a  (alse  report  of  hinu 

1  Serv.  What  an  arm  he  has !  He  turned  me 
about  with  his  finger  and  his  tliumb,  as  one  would 
set  up  a  top. 

2  Serv.  Nay^  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  wm 
something  in  him ;  He  had,  sir,  a  kind  of  face,  mo* 
thought, — I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  iL 

1  Serv.  He  had  so:  looking  as  it  were,— -^ 
'Would  I  were  handed,  but  I  thought  Uieje  wit 
more  in  him  than  1  could  think. 

S  Serv.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  sworn :  He  is  simply  the 
rarest  man  i*lhe  world. 

1  Serv.  I  think,  he  is :  but  a  greater  soldier  tlna 
he,  vou  wot*  one. 

t'Servm  Who?  my  master 7 


(5)  Embrace. 
is)  Years  of  age. 


(6)  Arm.        (7)  FuB. 
(9)  Know. 
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*  Strv,  Nay,  it's  no  matter  for  that 
J  Serv,  Worth  six  of  him. 

1  Serv,  Nav.  oot  so  neither ;  but  1  take  him  to  be 
ilie  greater  soldier. 

2  Serv,  'Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  how  to 
say  that :  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  general  is 
excellenL 

I  Serv,  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too. 

Re-^nter  third  Senrant 
S  Serv,  O,  slaves,  I  can  tell  you  news;  news, 
\ou  raftcals. 
l.t.  Serv,  What,  what,  what?  let's  partake. 

3  Serv.  I  would  not  be  a  Roman  of  all  nations ; 
I  had  as  lieve  be  a  condemned  man. 

J.  i.  Serv,  Wherefore?  wherefore? 
3  Serv.  VVhy,  here's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack 
juf  >;cncral.— 4^aius  Marcius. 

1  Serv,  VVhy  do  you  say.  thwack  our  general? 
J  Serv.  I  do  not  say,  thwack  our  general ;  but 

tw  was  always  good  enough  for  him. 

2  Serv,  Come,  we  are  fellows,  and  friends :  he 
«as  ever  too  hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him  say 
>iu  himself. 

1  Serv,  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to  say 
the  truth  onH :  before  Corioli,  he  scotched  him  and 
noiehed  him  like  a  carbonado.  * 

2  Serv.  An  had  he  been  cannibally  given,  be 
might  hare  broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Serv.  But  more  of  thy  news  ? 

3  Serv.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  here  within,  as 
if  he  u  ere  son  and  heir  to  Mars :  set  at  upper  end 
o'lhc  table :  no  question  asked  him  by  anv  of  the 
fenitors,  but  thev  stand  bald  before  him :  Our  gen- 
era!  himself  maKes  a  mistress  of  him;  sanctifies 
himself  with's  hand,  and  turns  up  the  white  o'the 
eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  news 
IS,  our  general  is  cut  i'the  middle,  and  but  one  half 
of  what  he  was  yesterday ;  for  the  other  has  half 
by  the  entreaty  and  grant  of  the  whole  table.  HeMl 
za,  he  says,  and  sowie*  the  porter  of  Rome  eatcs 
b/  the  cirs :  He  will  mow  down  all  before  nim, 
■nd  leave  his  passage  polled.* 

t  Serv,  And  he  is  as  like  to  do't,  as  any  man  I 
ean  imagine. 

3  Seiv,  Do'l?  he  will  do»t :  For,  look  vou,  sir,  he 
fas  as  manv  friends  as  enemies  :  which  Iriends,  sir, 
as  it  were,)  durst  not  (look  )[ou  sir,)  ohow  them- 
Kslres  (as  we  term  it,)  his  friends,  whilst  he's  in 
lirectitude. 

I  Serv.  Dhwtitude!  what's  tliat? 

5  Serv.  But  when  they  shall  see,  sir.  his  crest  up 
igain,  and  the  man  in  blood,*  they  will  out  of  tlieir 
lurrows,  like  coneys  after  rain,  and  revel  all  with 
dim. 

1  Serv,  But  when  goes  this  forward? 

5  Serv,  To-morrow ;  to-da^,  presently.  You  shall 
i  ave  the  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon :  'tis,  as  it 
'  lere,  a  parcel'  cf  their  feast,  and  to  be  executed 
e  e  thev  wipe  their  lips. 

I  Serv,  Why,  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring  world 
s^ain.  This  peace  is  nothintr,  but  to  rust  iron,  in- 
crease tailors,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 

I  Serv.  I/ct  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace, 
as  far  ks  day  does  nisht ;  it's  spri^hlly,  waking, 
k«i'libl(^  and'  full  of  vent.*  Peace  is  a  very  apo- 
plcxv,  lelhnrgy  ;  mulled,'  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible ; 
1  getter  of  more  bastard  childriBU,  than  war's  a  de- 
•t  rover  of  men. 

f  Serv,  'Tis  so :  and  as  war,  in  some  sort,  mav 
«H*  said  to  be  a  ravisher;  so  it  cannot  be  denied, 

(!>  Mr^  cut  across  to  be  broiled. 
(2)  Pull.  (S)  Cut  clear. 
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but  peace  is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1  Serv,  A  V,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

3  Serv,  lleason ',  because  they  then  leas  need 
one  another.  The  wars,  for  my  money.  I  hope 
to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  Volsciana.  They  are 
risinjr,  they  are  rising. 

JilL  In,  in,  in,  in.  [ErmnL 

SCE^E    r/.— Rome.    J  jnihUe  p/oce.     JEiiter 
Siciuius  and  Brutus. 

Sie.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear 
him; 
His  remedies  are  tame  i'the  present  peaee 
And  quietness  o'the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.     Here  do  we  make  his  fHendf 
biu&h,  that  the  world  goes  well:  who  rather  bad, 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by't,  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shops,  and  going 
About  their  functions  Iriendly. 

Enter  Menenius. 

Bnt.  We  stood  tot  in  good  time.    Is  this  Me- 
nenius? 
Sie,  'TIS  he,  'tis  he :  0,  he  is  grown  moat  kind 
Of  late— Hail,  sir  I 
Men,  Hail  to  you  both  ! 

Sie,  Your  Coriolanus,  sir,  is  not  much  miss'd, 
But  with  his   friends;    the   commonwealth  doth 

stand; 
And  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 
Men.  All's  well ;  and  might  have  been  muoh 
better,  if 
He  could  have  temporiz'd. 
Sie,  Where  is  he,  hear  jrou  ? 

Men,  Nav,  I  hear  nothing ;  his  mother  and  his 
wi(e 
Hear  nothing  (Vom  him. 

Etiter  three  or  four  Citixens. 

Cit,  The  gods  preserve  you  both ! 

Sic,  Good-e'en,  our  neighbours. 

BrtL  Good-e'en  to  you  all,  good-e'en  to  you  all. 

1  CU,  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our 
knees. 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic,  Live,  and  thrive ! 

Bni,    Farewell,    kind    neighbours;    we  wish'd 
Coriolanus 
Had  lov'd  you  as  we  did. 

Cit.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  I 

Both  Trl  Farewell,  farewell.        [Exe,  Citisesa. 

Sic,  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time, 
Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets, 
Crying,  Confusion. 

Bru,  Caius  Marcius  was 

A  worthy  officer  i'lhe  war ;  but  insolent, 
O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinking^ 
Self-loving, 

Sie,  And  affecting  one  sole  throne^ 

Without  assistance.* 

Men.  I  think  not  so. 

Sic.  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation 
If  he  had  jfone  forth  cotisul.  found  il  so. 

Bnt.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Rome 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 
Enter  JEdile, 

^(H.  Worthv  tribunea 

There  Is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison. 
Reports,— the  Voices  with  two  several  powers. 


(4)  Vijrour. 
(7)  SoDcncd 


(5)  Part.         (6)  RumoUT. 
^S)  Suffrajrc. 
5  S 
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Are  entered  in  the  Roman  territories ; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
DeBtroy  what  liei  before  them. 

Mm.  *TiB  Aufidiua, 

Who,  hearing  of  our  Marcius*  banishment. 
Thrusts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world : 
Which  were  inshelPd,  when  Marcius  stood*  for 

Rome, 
4nd  durst  not  once  peep  out 

Sie,  Come,  what  talk  you 

OfMaichis? 

Brw.  Go  see  this  rumourer  whipp'd-— It  cannot 
be, 
Tlie  Voices  dare  break  with  us. 

^fen.  Cannot  be  1 

We  have  record,  that  verj  well  it  can ; 
And  three  eiamples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.    But  reason*  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this: 
Lest  you  should  chsnce  to  whip  your  information, 
And  neat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sk,  Tell  not  me: 

I  know,  this  cannot  be. 

Bni,  Not  possible. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jtfes.  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  going 
All  to  the  senate-house:  some  news  is  come, 
That  turns'  their  countenances. 

Sic,  'Tis  this  slare  ;•— 

Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes  :^his  raising ! 
Nothing  but  his  report ! 

JlfcM.  Yes,  worthy  sir, 

Thy  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more. 
More  fearful  is  deliver'd. 

SU,  V\'hat  more  fearful  7 

JtfeM.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths 

iHow  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Marcius, 
oin'd  with  Aundius,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome; 
And  vows  revenge  as  spacious,  as  between 
The  young'st  and  oldest  thing. 

Sie.  This  is  most  likely ! 

Bru,  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 
Good  Mareius  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on't. 

Mm,  This  is  unlikely : 
He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone,* 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

Enter  onotAcr  Messenger. 

Jtfesf .  You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearfbt  army,  led  bv  Caius  Marcius, 
Associated  with  AuAdius,  rages 
Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  already 
O'erbome  their  wav,  eonsum'd  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Cominhis. 

Cam,  O,  you  have  made  pood  work! 

JIfm.  what  news  ?  what  news  ? 

Com,  You   have    holp    to   ravish   your    own 
daughters,  and 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates ; 
To  see  your  wives  dishonour'd  to  your  noses ; 

Men,  What's  the  news  ?  whal*s  the  news  ? 

Ctmu  Yonr  temples  burned  in  their  cement;  and 
Your  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confin'd 
Into  an  augre's  bore.* 

Mm,  Pray  now,  your  news  ? — 

You  have  made  fair  work,  I  fear  me :— Pray,  your 
news? 

(1 }  Stood  up  in  its  defence.        (S)  Talk. 
fS)  Changes.  (4)  Unite. 
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If  Mareius  should  be  join'd  w  JLh  Yoladans,- 

Cmn, 
He  is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature. 
That  shapes  man  better :  and  they  follow  himt 
Ap:ainsl  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence, 
Tlian  boys  pursuing  summer  butterflies. 
Or  butohers  killing  flies. 

Men,  You  have  made  good  work. 

You,  and  your  apron  men  j  you  that  stood  so  muoi 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,*  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters! 

Com.  He  wOl  sbaki 

Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Mm,  As  Hereulea 

Did  ihake  down  mellow  fruit:  You  hare  made  fiur 
work ! 

Bru.  But  bthb true,  sir? 

Com.  Ay ;  and  you'll  look  pale 

Before  you  find  it  other.    All  the  regions 
Do  smilingly  revolt  \*  and,  who  resist, 
Are  onXy  mock'd  for  valiant  iffnorence. 
And  perish  GOnstent  fools.  Who  is't  can  blame  him  f 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

Men.  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  shall  aik  it? 

The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  shame ;  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Doesoftheshepnerds:  for  his  best  friends,  if  ffaej 
^ould  say,  Be  good  to  Rome^  they  cbarg'd  him 

even 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deserv'd  his  hate. 
And  therein  show'd  like  enemies. 

Men,  'TIS  true  . 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  1  have  not  the  face 
To  say,  ^Besttch  you,  cease. — You  have  made  fair 

hands, 
You,  and  your  crafts !  you  have  crafted  fair  I 

Com.  You  have  brougfeft 

A  trembling  upon  Rome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Tri,  Say  not,  we  brought  it 

Mm,  How!  Was  it  we?   We  lov'd  him;  but 
like  beasts. 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  your  clusteriy 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'tbe  city. 

Com,  But,  I  fear 

They'll  roar  htm  in  again.    Tullus  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  poiuU 
As  if  he  were  his  officer :— Desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence, 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

Enter  a  troop  of  Citizens. 

JIfen.  Here  come  the  eloaten.— 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him  ?— You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 
Your  stinkinfT,  creasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus'  exile.    Now  he's  coming ; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head. 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many  coxcomb^ 
As  vou  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down,. 
And  pay  vou  for  your  voices.    'Tis  no  matter ; 
If  he  couf  d  bum  us  all  into  one  coal. 
We  have  deserv'd  iL 

Cit.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

I  Cit,  For  mine  own  part 

When  I  said.  Banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pity. 

(5)  A  small  round  hole :  an  augre  is  a  carpea 
ter's  tool. 

(6)  Mechanics.        (7)  Kevolt  with  pleasure 
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2  CU,  And  90  did  I. 

S  CU.  And  so  did  1 :  and,  to  saj  the  truth,  to 
Hd  rery  many  of  ui :  That  we  did,  we  did  for  the 
best:  and  though  we  willingly  consented  to  his 
banishmenti  yet  it  was  againdl  our  will. 

Corn.  You*  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

3/rn.  You  have  made 

Good  work,  you  and  your  cry  ! ' — Shall  us  to  the 
Capitol  ? 

Conu  O  ay  ;  what  else  ?     f  £xe.  Com.  and  Men. 

SU.  Go,  masters,  get  you  homcL  be  not  dismay'd ; 
These  are  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  the^  so  seem  to  fear.     Go  home, 
And  show  no  sign  or  fear. 

1  CU.  The  gods  be  good  to  us !  Come,  masters, 
let's  home.  I  ever  said,  we  were  i*the  wrong,  when 
we  banished  him. 

2  Cii.  So  did  we  aH.    But  come,  let's  home. 

[Exeimt  Citizens. 
Bnu  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
.Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bru,   Let's  to  the  Capitol :— 'Would,  half  my 
wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie ! 
Sic,  Pray,  let  us  go.  [fixeiml. 

SCE^E  F//.— ^  eamv;  at  a  tmaU  distance  from 
Rtntu,    EiUer  AuAalus,  and  his  LieutenanL 

^t/.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  ? 
Ueu,  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him ;  but 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action,  sir, 
Even  by  your  own, 

Jhtf,  I  cannot  help  it  now ; 

Unless,  by  usin?  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.     He  bears  himself  more  proudlier 
Rvcn  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would, 
When  6r8t  I  did  embrace  him  :  Yet  hb  nature 
In  that's  no  changeling ;  and  1  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  ameraed. 

Ueti,  Yet  I  wish,  sir, 

il  mean  for  your  particular,)  you  had  not 
oin'd  in  commission  with  him:  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  it  solely. 

•fic/l  I  understand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure, 
^Vhen  he  shall  come  to  his  account  he  knows  not 
What  f  can  urire  against  him.    Altnou^h  i*.  •eems, 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  leas  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eve,  that  he  bears  all  things  (kirly, 
And  shows  good  husbandry  for  the  Volscian  state ; 
Pisrhts  dra^on-like,  and  does  achieve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That,  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hasard  mine. 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 
LUm,  Sh,  I  beaeeoh  you,  think  you  hell  carry 
Rome  7 

^af,  All  places  rield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down  ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his ; 
The  senators,  and  patricians,  love  him  too : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers  ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  ha^ty 
To  c  xpel  him  thence.    I  think,  heMI  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  o«iprey*  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignly' of  nature.    First  he  was 
A  mtble  servant  to  them  ;  but  he  could  not 
Cany  hl«  honours  even :  whether  'twas  prkle, 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
I  lie  happy  man  ;  whether  defect  of  judgment, 

f  I  >  Pack,  alludin?  to  a  naek  of  hounds. 

(3)  An  eaffia  that  prpTS  on  fish. 

iS)  Helmet      (4)  Tha  tfhair  of  civil  authority. 


To  fail  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature, 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  nut  moving 
From  the  casque'  to  the  cushion,^  but  comma:aii  .; 

peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controli'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all,^ 
For  I  dare  so  far  free  him,)  made  him  fear'd, 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd  :  But  he  has  a  merit, 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time: 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  ii.ii! ; 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengths  ttii  T.t .  i 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Caius,  Roinc  ^  ihnK  , 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  ait  thoti  mtta 

[EctuiU 

ACT  V. 

SCE/fE  L— Rome.  Jl  jmblic  place.    Enter  Mn\c- 

nius,  Cominius,  Sicinius,  Brutus,  and  othrm. 
Men,  No,  I'll  not  go :  vou  hear,  what  he  hath  xaid 
Which  was  sometime  hks  general ;  who  lov'd  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular.    He  cali'd  me,  father : 
But  what  o'that  7  Go,  vou  that  banish'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent  (all  down,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  Nay,  if  he  coy'd* 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  I'll  keep  at  home. 

Cmn,  Ha  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  hear  7 

Com,  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name : 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    CoHolamis 
He  wouk)  not  answer  to :  forbad  all  names ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 
Till  he  had  forg'd  himself  a  name  i'the  fire 
Of  huminz  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd*  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap :  A  noble  memory  !• 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  roval  'twas  to  pardon 
When  It  was  less  exjiccted :  He  replied. 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

Men,  Very  well : 

Could  he  sav  less? 

Com.  I  offer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends :  His  answer  to  me  was, 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff:  He  said,  'twas  folly, 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbumt. 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grtio 

Or  two  7  I  am  one  of  those :  his  mother,  wife, 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the 

grains : 
You  are  the  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  We  must  be  burnt  fur  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray  be  patient:  If  you  refuse  your  aiil 
In  this  so  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbrau)  us  with  our  distress.     But,  sure,  If  you 
VVould  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongu^ 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  stop  our  countirman. 

Men,  No;  I'll  not meddkb 

(5)  Not  all  in  their  full  extent 

(6)  Condescended  unwillingly. 

(7)  Harassed  by  exactions.       f8)  Mcmonaa 
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Sie.  I  pray  toil  go  to  him. 

Men,  *^    ^-^  ^*  What  should  I  do? 

Bni,  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome  towards  Marcius. 

Mm,  Well,  and  say  that  Marcius 

Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  retum'd, 
Unheard;  what  then  7— 
But  as  a  discontented  friend,  rrief-shot 
With  his  unkindness  7  8ay*t  be  so  ? 

Sic,  Yet  your  good  will 

Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  measure 
As  you  intended  weU. 

Men,  V\\  undertake  it. 

I  think,  he'll  hear  me.    Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unhearU  me. 
He  ivas  not  taken  well :  he  had  not  dinM : 
The  veins  unfilPd,  our  olood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  have  stuflPd 
These  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wine  and  feedtnz,  we  liave  suppler  souls 
Than  in  our  priest-like  fasts :  therefore  Pll  watch 

him 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request, 
And  then  IMl  set  upon  him. 

Bru,  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kbdness, 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Men.  Good  faith,  I'll  prove  him. 

Speed  how  it  will.    I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  success.  [ExU, 

Com,  He'll  not  hear  him. 

SU,  Not? 

Com,  I  tell  vou,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  hb  eye 
Red  as  'twould  burn  Rome ;  and  his  mjury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him ; 
»Twas  very  faintly  he  said,  Rise ;  disniiss'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand :  What  he  would  do, 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me  ;  what  he  would  not, 
Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain. 
Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife ; 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.     Therefore,  let's  hence. 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.     [£xe. 

SCE^TE  IL^Jin  advanced  post  of  the  Volscian 
camp  before  Rome.  The  Guard  at  their  slo- 
tioju.    Enter  to  them^  Menenius. 

1  G.  Stay:  Whence  are  you  ? 

2  G.  Stand,  and  go  back. 
Men,  You  guard  like  i;:?^n ;  'tis  well :  But,  by 

your  leave, 
I  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

1  G,  From  whence? 

Men,  From  Rome. 

1  G.  Tou  may  not  pass,  you  must  return :  our 
general 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence. 

t  G,  You'll  see  your  Rome  embrac'd  with  fire, 
before 
You'll  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men,  Good  mv  friends, 

If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
An'd  of  his  friends 'there,  it  is  lots*  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears :  it  is  Menenius. 

1  G,  Be  it  so ;  go  back :  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Men,  I  tell  thee,  fellow, 

Thy  general  Is  my  lover:*  I  have  been 
The  hook  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 


ri)  Prizes. 
(3)  Proved  to. 


re)  Friend. 
<4)  Truth.        (5)  DeceiUVil. 


His  fame  unparallel'd,  haply,  amplified ; 

For  I  have  ever  verified*  my  friends 

(Of  whom  he's  chief,)  with  all  the  st«e  thai  verity* 

Would  without  lapsing  suffer:  nay,  sometimes. 

Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle'  ground^ 

I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw  :  and  in  his  praise 

Have,  almost,  stamp'd  the  leasmg:*  ThereTore,  fel- 

lo»v. 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1  G,  'Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  id 
his  behalf,  as  you  have  uttered  words  in  your  own, 
you  should  not  pass  here :  no,  though  it  were  as 
virtuous  to  lie,  as  to  live  chastely.  Therefore,  go 
back. 

Men,  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  remember  my  name  a 
Menenius,  aiways  factionary  on  the  party  of  your 
general. 

2  G.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar  (as 
you  say,  you  have,)  I  am  one  that,  telling  true 
under  him,'  must  say,  you  cannot  pass.  Therefore, 
go  back. 

Men,  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  tell  7  for  I  would 
not  speak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 
1  G,  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  7 
Men,  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 

1  G.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  as  he  doc9. 
Can  you.  when  you  have  pushed  out  your  gales 
the  very  aefender'  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent  popu. 
lar  ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield,  think 
to  front  his  revenges  with  the  easy  groans  of  old 
women,  the  virginal  palms  of  your  daughters,  oi 
with  the  palsied  intercession  of  such  a  decayed  do* 
tant'  as  you  seem  to  be  7  Can  you  think  to  blow  out 
the  intended  fire  your  city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with 
such  weak  breath  as  this  7  No.  you  are  deceived  ; 
Therefore,  back  to  Rome,  ana  prepare  for  your 
execution:  you  are  condemned,  our  general  has 
sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and  pardon. 

Men,  Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  1  were  here, 
he  would  use  me  witH  estimation. 

2  G,  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not. 
Men,  I  mean,  thy  general. 
1  G,  My  general  cares  not  for  you.     Back,  I  sav, 

go,  lest  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood ;— back, 
—that's  the  utmost  of  vour  having : — back. 
Men,  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow, 

Enter  Coriolanus  and  Aufidius. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter  7 

Men,  Now,  you  companion,*  I'll  say  an  errand 
for  you ;  you  shall  know  now  that  I  am  in  estima- 
tion ;  you  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack*  guardant 
cannot  office  me  from  my  son  Coriolanus:  gt^ss 
but  by  my  entertainment  with  him,  if  thou  stand*st 
not  i'the  state  of  hanging,  or  some  death  more 
long  in  spectatorship,  and  crueller  in  suffering  ;  be- 
hold now  presently,  and  swoon  for  what's  to  come 
upon  thee. — ^The  c-lorious  gods  sit  in  houriy  synod 
aooul  thy  particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no 
worse  than  thv  old  father  Menenius  does !  O,  m? 
son !  my  son !  thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us  :  look 
thee,  here's  water  to  quench  it.  I  was  nardlv 
moved  to  come  to  thee ;  but  being  assured,  none 
but  myself  could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown 
out  of  your  gates  with  sighs  ^  and  conjure  thee  to 
pirdon'  Rome,  and  thy  petitionary  countrymen. 
The  good  gods  assauge  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the 
drees  of  it  upon  this  varlet  here ;  this,  who,  like  a 
block,  hath  denied  my  access  to  thee 

Cor,  Away! 

Men,  How!  away? 


(6)  Lie.  (7)  Dotard. 

(9)  Jack  in  office. 


f  8)  Fellow. 
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Cor.  WlUi,  mother,  child.  I  know  not   My 
Are  senranted  to  others :  1  hou^h  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Volscian  breasts.    That  we  hare  been  familiar, 
Ingrate  forgetfulnesa  shall  poison,  rather 
Than  pity  note  hoir  much. — ^Therefore,  be  ffone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger,  uian 
Vour  gates  against  my  Torce.     Vet,  Cor  I  lor'd  thee, 
Take  this  alonz :  1  writ  it  for  thy  sake, 

[GheiaUtter. 
And  wotild  hare  sent  it    Another  word,  Menenius, 
I  %vill  not  hear  thee  speak. — This  man,  Aufidius, 
Was  nay  beloved  in  Rome :  yet  ihou  behold^st-^— 
•/la/.  You  keep  a  constant  temper. 

[Exeunt  Coriolanus  mid  Aufidius. 

1  G.  Now,  sir,  u  you  name  Menenius  7 

2  G,  *Tis  as  pell,  you  sec,  of  much  power :  You 
know  the  way  home  again. 

1  G,  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  shent*  for  keeping 
TOur  greatness  back  ? 

2  G.  What  cause  do  you  think,  I  hare  to  swoon  7 
Men.  I  neither  care  for  the  world,  nor  jrour  gene- 
ral :  for  such  things  as  you,  I  can  scarce  think  there's 
any.  ^vou  are  so  slight  He  that  hath  a  will  to  die 
by  mmseK^  fears  it  not  from  another.  Let  your 
general  do  his  worst  For  you,  be  that  you  are. 
long ;  and  your  misery  increase  with  your  aee !  I 
lay  to  you,  as  1  was  said  to.  Away !  [Exit. 

1  G.  A  noble  fellow.  I  warrant  him. 

2  G.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  general :  He  is  the 
rock,  the  oak  not  to  the  wind-shaken.         [Exeunt, 

SCE^E   lll.^TJu   tent  of  Coriolanua.     Enter 
Coriolanus,  Aufidius,  and  others. 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morrow 
Set  down  our  host — Mv  partner  in  this  action, 
iTou  must  report  to  the  Volscian  lords,  how  plainly* 
]  have  borne  this  business. 

j9uf.  Only  their  ends 

You  bare  respected :  stopped  your  ears  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome ;  never  admitted 
A  pnvate  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  Aiends 
That  thought  tnem  sure  of  you. 

Cor,  This  last  old  man, 

Whom  with  a  crack*d  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 
LorM  me  above  the  measure  of  a  father ; 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Their  latest  refuge, 
Was  to  send  him :  for  whose  old  love,  I  have 
(Though  1  showM  sourly  to  him,)  once  more  ofler'd 
The  first  conditions  whkh  they  did  refuse 
And  cannot  now  accent,  to  grace  him  only. 
That  thought  he  could  do  more  ;  a  very  little 
I  hare  yielded  too :  Fresh  emba^siett,  and  sutt^. 
Nor  from  Uie  state,  nor  private  friends,  here.iller 
Will  1  lend  ear  to.-^Ha  I  what  shout  is  this  7 

[Shout  within. 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  Infringe  mv  row 
In  the  same  time  *tis  made?  I  will  not — 

Enter  in   nuntming   habits,   VIrgilia,    Volumnia, 

leading  young  Marcius,  Valeria,  and  attendants. 
My  wife  corees  foremost :  then  the  honoured  mould 
Wnerein  this  trunk  was  framM,  and  in  lier  hand 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood.     But,  out,  affection ! 
AD  Wind  and  privilege  of  nature,  break! 
Let  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obstinate. 
What  is  that  curt*sy  worth  7  or  lho%  doves'  eyes, 
Whidi  can  make  gods  forsworn  7—1  melt  and  am 

not 
Of  stronger  earth  than  others.    My  mother  bows , 
Ai  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should 


rn  Because. 


(t)  Reprimanded.    'S)  Openlr. 
A  young  goose. 


In  supplication  nod :  and  mj  young  boy 
Hath  an  aspect  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries.  Deny  no<.~Let  the  Voices 
Plough  Rome,  ana  harrow  Italy  ;  I'll  never 
Be  such  a  gosling^  to  obey  instinct :  but  standi 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself, 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vir.  My  lord  and  husband ! 

Cor.  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Roiob. 

Vir.  The  sorrow,  that  delivers  us  thus  chang'd. 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  hare  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  out, 
Eren  to  a  full  disgrace.    Best  of  my  flesh, 
Forgive  mv  tjrranny  ;  but  do  not  say. 
For  that,  Porgiye  our  /2omani.-~0,  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 
Now  by  the  jealous  oueen*  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  rirgin'd  it  e'er  since. — You  gods  I  I  prmtc^ 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee  i'the  earth ; 

[kne9t§ 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

VoL  O,  sUnd  up  ble«>4 

Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  flut, 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  unproperly 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent  [Kneeti. 

Cor.  What  is  this7 

Your  knees  to  me  ?  to  your  corrected  son  T 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stars :  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  prouo  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  sun ; 
Murd'ring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

VoL  Thou  art  my  wamori 

I  hoi  p  to  Hrame  thee.    Do  tou  know  this  lady  ? 

Cor.  The  noble  sister  of  Publicola, 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle. 
That's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 
And  hanirson  Dian's  temple;  I>ear  Valeria  I 

VoL  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  vours. 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  Aill  time 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Cor.  The  god  of  soldiers. 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jore,  inform 
Thy  thoufrhts  with  nobleness :  that  thou  may'st prove 
To  shame  inrulnerable,  and  stick  i'the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw,* 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee  f 

Voi.  Your  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace : 

Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  thintrs,  I  have  foresworn  to  grant,  may  new 
Be  held  by  you  denials.    Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
A  vain  with  Rome's  mechanics : — Tell  mo  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 
To  allav  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more  I 

Yoti  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thmg ; 
For  we  have  nothin?  else  to  ask,  but  that 
\Vhich  vou  denr  already ;  Yet  we  will  ask ; 
That^  if  you  fail  in  our  renuest,  the  blame 
.Mav  hang  upon  your  hardness:  Therefore  near  w 

Cor.  Aufidius,  and  you  Voices,  mark ;  for  wePI 


fb)  Juno. 


(•)  Oust  storm- 
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dear  nought  from  Rome  in  piirmte.— -Your  request? 
Vol.  Should  we  be  tilent  and  not  ipeak,  our  rai> 
mcnt, 
Vnd  8tat€  of  bodies,  would  bewray'  what  life 
•Ve  have  led  since  thy  exile.    Think  with  thyeeU^ 
low  more  uiif  irtunate  than  all  living  women 
ire  we  come  hither:  since  that  ihy  sight,  whkh 

should 
if  ake  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with 

com'farts, 
'Onstrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and 

sorrow ; 
laking  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
'he  son,  the  husband,  and  the  fether,  tearing 
lis  country's  bowels  ouL    And  to  poor  we, 
fhine  enmity's  most  capital :  thou  barr'st  ua 
Our  pravers  to  the  gods,  which  b  a  comfort 
That  alf  but  we  enjoy:  For  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  we  are  bound :  tosether  with  thy  vktory, 
iVhereto  we  are  bound  /  Alack !  or  we  must  lose 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse ;  or  else  thv  person. 
Our  com  fort  in  the  country.    We  must  find 
An  evident  calamity,  thoutrh  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  thorough  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  treai  upon  thy  country's  ruin ; 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  chilaren's  blood.    For  myself,  son, 
1  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
Tnese  wars  determine  :*  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts; 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thv  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  toU  thou  shalt  not,)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Vir.  Ay,  and  on  mine. 

That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  ueep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Boy,  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 

I'll  run  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  fight. 

Cor,  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be. 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long.  [Rising, 

Vol,  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 

If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn  us, 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No ;  our  suit 
Is.  that  yoM  reconcile  them:  while  the  Voices 
May  say,  This  mercy  we  hmeshow*d;  the  Romans, 
Thu  toe  recnv'cf ;  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  Be  blesi^d 
For  wtakinr  up  thiit peace  !  Thou  know 'st,  (rreat  son. 
The  end  ofwar's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain, 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shall  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  name, 
Whose  repetition  will  he  dogg'd  with  curses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,^7*^  tfuin  was  nobUf 
Bui  vfith  hit  taat  niUmpt  he  wip^d  U  oul ; 
Destroyed  his  country ;  mnd  his  name  remains 
To  the  tnsuin^  age,  abhorred.    Speak  to  me,  son : 
Thou  hast  affected  the  fine  strains*  of  honour. 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  witn  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'lhe  air. 
And  yet  to  chanze  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not  speak? 
Think'st  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 
:>till  to  rememl>er  wronirs?— Daus^hter,  speak  you : 
lie  cares  not  for  your  weeping. — Speak  thou,  boy : 
Perhaps,  thy  childishness  will  move  him  more 

l\ )  Betray.    (8)  ConcU  le.     (S)  The  refinements. 


AtiP 

k^There  ia  no  man  In  tbi 


Than  can  our  r 

world 

More  bound  to  his  mother;  yet  here  he  lets  me  pralf 
Like  one  i'the  stocks.    Thou  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Show'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 
When  she  (poor  hen ! )  fono  of  no  second  brood. 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.    Say^  my  request's  uiyuat. 
And  spurn  me  back :  But,  if  it  be  not  so. 
Thou  are  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  will  pla^e  thet 
That  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs.— He  turns  away : 
Down,  ladies ;  let  us  shame  hun  with  our  kneea. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanus  'longs  more  prkle, . 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.    Down ;  an  end : 
This  is  the  last  ;--.So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours. — Nay,  behoU  uti 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  woukl  have, 
But  kneieis,  and  holds  up  hands,  for  fellowship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength  , 

Than  thou  hast  to  deny'L— Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Volscian  to  his  mother  ; 
His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance :— Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 
I  am  hush'd  until  our  city  be  afire. 
And  then  I'll  speak  a  little. 

Cor,  0  mother,  mother ! 

[Holding  Volumnia  by  the  handsj  siUsU 
What  have  you  done  ?*  Behold,  the  heavens  do  ope 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
They  laugh  at    O  my  mother,  mother!  0 1 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome : 
But,  for  your  son,— believe  it,'  O,  believe  it. 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  prevail'd. 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come  :— 
Aufidius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
1  'II  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aufidhia, 
Were  you  in  my  stead,  say,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less?  or  grantea  less,  Aiifidius? 

•4i/.  I  was  mov'd  withal. 

Cor,  I  dare  be  sworn,  you  wen. 

And,  sir,  it  is  no  little  thing,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.     But,  good  sh*. 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me :  For  my  part, 
I'll  not  to  Rome,  I'll  back  with  you  j  and  pray  you. 
Stand  to  me  ui  this  cause.— O  mother !  wife  f 

Jluf,  I  am  glad,  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and  thf 
honour 
At  difference  in  thee :  out  of  that  111  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune  [jffslde. 

[  TAe  Ladies  make  sis^ns  to  Coriolanua. 

Cor,  Ay,  by  and  by ; 

[To  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  j«. 
But  we  will  drink  together ;  and  you  shalfbear 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we, 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter-scal'd. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Ladies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  vou :  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms. 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [EgamL 

SCEJTE  /r.-Rome.     jf  mMte  plait.     Enter 

Menenius  and  Sicinius. 

JVen.  See  you  yond'  coign*  o'the  Capitol :  TondP 
corner-stone  / 

Sic.  Whv,  what  of  that? 

Men.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  disnlaee  it  wHh 
vour  little  finger,  there  is  some  hope  the  ladies  of 
Rome,  especislly  his  mother,  mav  prt* vail  with  him. 
But  I  say,  there  is  no  hope  in't;  our  throats  are 
sentenced,  and  stay*  upon  execution. 


fA)  Angle. 


(5)  Stoy  but  for  ft. 
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Sic,  lf*t  poMifaK  tliAt  lo  «h«it  a  time  can  dtcr 
the  condition  of  a  man  7 

Men,  Tliere  ia  diil'erency  between  a  grub,  and  a 
kuUeiilv;  ret  tout  butterfly  was  a  grub.  This  Mar-   «.■..•  .^  »     . 

eius  is  grown  from  man  to  dragon:  be  has  wings ;|^"'^  '«*  Ladies,  aec«,mpanua  oj^ Senators,  Patci. 


Mesa.  Almost  at  point  to  eater. 
Sic.  We  waj  meet  t 

And  help  Ihc  joy.  [Gcing* 


ic*8  more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

fHe,  He  lored  his  mother  d^ly. 

vVtM.  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  more  rememliers 
his  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  horse.  The 
tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes.  When  he 
walks,  he  mores  lilce  an  en^iiie^  and  the  ground 
thrioks  before  hiis  treading.  He  is  able  to  pierce  a 
corslet  with  his  eye ;  talks  like  a  knell,  and  his  hum 
U  a  battery.  He  sits  in  his  state,'  as  a  thins  made' 
for  Alexander.  What  ha  bids  be  done,  is  Iniahed 
with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  god  but 
eternity  and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 

8ie,  Ye«,  mercy^  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men,  I  paint  htm  in  the  character.  Mark  what 
mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  from  htm :  There  is 
no  more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  ia  milk  in  a  male 
tiger ;  that  sHaH  our  poor  dty  find :  and  all  this  is 
long  ofyou. 

8u,  The  gods  be  good  unto  us  I 

Men,  No,  in  such  a  case  the  ireds  will  not  be 
good  unto  us.  When  we  lianished him,  we  respects 
ed  not  them :  and,  be  returning  to  break  our  necks, 
they  respect  not  us. 

Eater  a  Messenger. 

Men,  Sb*,  if  you'd  tare  your  lilt,  fly  to  your 
house ; 
Hie  plebeians  hate  ffot  your  fellow-tribtme. 
And  hale  him  up  and  down ;  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inches. 

EtUer  anoiher  Messenger. 

Sic.  What's  the  news  7 

Mess,  QfioA  news,  good  news ;— The  ladies  hare 
preraii'd ; 
The  Voices  are  dislodg'd,  and  Marelua  gone : 
A  merrier  day  dkl  ncrcr  yet  greet  Rome, 
No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 

SU.  Friend, 

Art  thou  certain  this  is  true  7  is  it  most  certain  7 

Mess,  As  certain  as  I  know  the  sun  is  Are : 
Where  hare  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  7 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  gates.    Why,  hark 
rou ; 
[Tmmpets  and  haulbetts  smmdedf  and  dntms 
beaten^  aU  to^elhsr,    SAoftftnr  ds9  within, 
TSt  tnimoets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  ana  fifes, 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun'dance.    Hark  you ! 

(S^oulmr  again. 
Men.  This  is  irooa  news : 

I  will  eo  mer:t  the  ladies.    Thb  Volumnia 
fs  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  full :  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  w^  and  land  full :  You  hare  pray'd  well  to-day ; 
This  momlni,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I*d  not  bare  gircn  a  doit.    Hark,  how  they  joy ! 

[  SfuMtinx  and  mnde, 
Sk,  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  their  tklings : 
next. 
Accept  my  thankAilnesf*. 

Mess.  Sir,  we  hare  all 

Great  cause  to  gire  gr^at  thanks. 
Sit,  They  are  near  the  city  7 

(I)  Chair  of  state.         («)  T%  lescmble. 
(S)  Recall.  (4)  Gates.         (&)  Helped. 


cians,  and  People.     Tney  pass  mer  the  sfage. 
1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome : 
Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods. 
And  make  triumphant  fires;  strew  flowers  belbre 

them: 
Unshout  the  noise  that  banishM  Marcius, 
llcpcaP  him  nith  the  welcome  of  his  mother ; 
Crv, — Welcome,  ladies,  welcome  !— 

JUL  Welcome,  ladieal 

Welcome  I       lAftaurish  trtiA  drums  emd  trumpets* 

[Ej^mi. 

SCE^TE    F.— Antium.     ^  public  nlaee.     Enter 
Tullus  Aufidius,  with  •.ittenamits, 

Jhtf,  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I  am  here : 
Delirer  them  this  paper :  baring  read  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place ;  where  I, 
Eren  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons*  ears, 
Will  rouch  the  truth  of  it     Him  I  accuse, 
The  city-porta^  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  liefore  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words :  uespatch. 

[Exeuni  JUtetudmUu 

Enter  three  or  fiur  Conspiralon  rf  AaAdkit^ 
faction. 

Most  welcome ! 

1  Con,  How  is  it  with  our  general  7 

•tfn/l  Eren  so^ 

As  with  a  man  by  hb  own  alms  empoison'd. 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

t  Con.  Most  notHe  sir. 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  delirer  you 
Of  your  great  oanger. 

^ttf.  Sir,  1  cannot  tell ; 

We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  tlie  people. 

S  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  wiillst 
'Twixl  you  there's  diflTerence :  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  surriror  heir  of  all. 

JIuf.  I  know  it; 

And  mv  pretext  to  strike  nt  him  admits 
A  jfood  construction.     I  raiVd  him,  and  I  pawnM 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth ;  Who  t»eintf  so  heighten'd. 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dew«  of  flattery, 
Scduciny  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  his  iiatuif,  nt»rer  known  before 
But  to  be  roii;rh,  unsivavablc,  and  free. 

S  Con,  Sir,  his  stoutness. 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  loat 
By  lack  of  stooping,^— 

'J9nf.  That  I  would  hare  spoke  oi. 

Being  banish'd  for^,  he  came  unto  my  hearth ; 
Pre^nted  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him ; 
Made  him  joint  serrant  with  me ;  gare  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nar,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  his  prqj<»cts  to  accomplish. 
My  b^  and  freshest  men  ;  serr'd  hi^  desifrnmanl^ 
In  mine  own  person ;  holp'  to  reap  the  fkmcj 
Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  look  some  pride 
Todomvself  this  wrong!  till,  at  the  last, 
I  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and  ^ 
He  wair'd  me  with  his  countenance,*  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Con,  So  he  did,  mr  hwd : 

The  army  manrell'd  at  it.     And,  in  the  last. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome ;  and  that  w*  lookM 

(«)  Thoufrht  me  -awarded  trith  good  lookr. 
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For  no  tea*  ipofl,  than  glory, 

Jiiif.  There  was  it ; — 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretched  upon  him. 
At  a  fewdroM  of  women's  rheum.'  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blooa  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action  ;  Therefore  shall  he  die, 
And  IMl  renew  me  in  his  fall.    But,  hark ! 

\DT\sm»  and  trumpets  saund^  with  great 
akouts  of  the  people. 

1  Con,  Your  native  town  you  enter*d  like  a  post, 
And  had  no  welcomes  home;  but  he  returns, 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

2  Con,  And  natient  fools. 
Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  tneir  base  throats 

tear. 
With  giving  nim  glory. 

3  Con,  Therefore,  at  your  vantage, 
Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 

With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword, 
Which  we  will  second.    When  he  lies  along, 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounced  shall  buiy 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 

•fqf.  Say  no  more ; 

Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  of  the  city. 

Lordi,  Tou  are  most  welcome  home. 

jShrfi  I  have  not  deservM  it. 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  perus'd 
What  I  have  written  to  you  7 

Lords,  We  have. 

1  Lord,  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 

What  faults  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  eas^  fines  :  but  there  to  end. 
Where  he  was  to  begm ;  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answering  us 
With  our  own  charge ;'  making  a  treaty,  where 
There  was  a  yieldinsr ;  This  admits  no  excuse. 

Airf,  He  approaches,  you  shall  hear  him. 

Enter  Coriolanus,   wUh  drums  and  colours;   a 
crowd  of  Citizens  with  him. 

Cor,  Hail,  lords !  I  am  return'd  your  soldier; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love, 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 
Under  your  great  command.    You  are  to  know. 
That  orosperously  I  have  attempted,  and 
With  oloody  passage,  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Rome.    Our  spoils  we  have  brought 

home. 
Do  more  than  counten>oise,  a  full  third  part. 
The  charpes  of  the  action.    We  have  made  peace, 
W^ith  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates,' 
Than  shime  to  the  Romans :  And  we  here  deliver, 
Subscribed  bv  the  consuls  and  patricians. 
Together  with  the  seal  o'the  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

•^i/.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords ; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Cor,  Traitor  f— How  now  7 

At{f,  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

On;  Marcius ! 

wSu/l   Av,  Marcius,  Caius  Marcius;  Dost  thou 
think 
ril  erace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name 
Coriolanus,  in  CorioH  7 — 
You  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betra>'d  your  business,  and  given  up, 
l''or  eertam  dlrops  of  salt,*  your  city  Rome, 

(1)  Tears. 

(Si  Rewarding  us  with  our  own  expenses. 

(S)  People  of  Antium.        (4)  Drops  of  tears. 


(I  say,  your  city.)  to  hit  wife  and  mother : 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk ;  never  admitting 
Counsel  o'the  war ;  but  at  his  nurse's  lean 
He  whin'd  and  roar'd  away  your  victory ; 
That  pages  blush'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 
Cor,  Hear>st  thou,  Man  t 

^if.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tean.— 
Cor,  '  Ha. 

•^uf.  No  more.* 

Cor,  Measureless  liar,  thou  bast  made  my  neail 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy !  0  slave ! — 
Pardon  me,  lords,  tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  forc'd  to  scold.    Your  judgments,  my  grave 

lords, 
Must  give  this  cur  the  lie :  and  his  own  notion 
(Who  wears  my  stripes  impress'd  on  him;  thai 

must  bear 
My  beating  to  his  grave ;)  shall  join  to  thrust 
The  lie  unto  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 
Cor,  Cut  me  to  pieces.  Voices ;  men  and  lids. 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  me. — Boy  !  False  hound  1 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  'tis  there. 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutter'd  your  voices  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it— Boy  I 

j^H/*.  Why.  noble  lords, 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  nts  blind  fortune, 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  brag^rt, 
'Fore  your  own  eves  and  ears  7 

Con,  Let  him  die  fort 

[Several  speak  at  ones. 

Cit.  [Speaking  prondscuouslv,]  Tear  him  tc 
pieces,  do  it  presently.  He  kifled  mv  son;~oiy 
daughter;— He  killca  my  cousin  Marcus ;~He 
kilied  my  father. — 

2  Lori,  Peace,  ho ;— no  ouinge  :— peace 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  lolos  in 
This  orb  o'the  earth.*    His  last  offence  to  us 
Shall  have  judkious*  hearing.— Stand,  Aufidiua, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Or.  O,  that  I  had  him, 

With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe, 
To  use  my  lawful  sword ! 
^tif.  Insolent  villain ! 

Con,  Kill,  kiU,  kill,  kill,  kUI  him. 

[Aufidius  tmd  the  Conspirators  iroio.  and 
kill  Coriolanus,  who  JaUsy  and  Aundius 
stands  on  him. 
Lords,  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

^tif.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 
1  Lord,  O  Tullus,— 

S  Lord,  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valour 

will  weep. 
S  Lord,  Tread  not  upon  him.— Masters  all,  be 
quiet ; 
Put  up  your  swords. 
^uj.  My  lords,  when  you  shall  know  (as  in  this 
rage,     . 
Proyok'd  by  him,  you  cannot,)  the  great  daii|^ 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rtgoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off".    Please  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  I'll  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

I  Jxtrd.  Bear  from  hence  his  bod* 

And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  roost'noble  corse,  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

(5)  No  more  than  a  boy  of  tears. 

(6)  His  fame  overspreads  the  wj^ld.    (7)  Judicial 
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t  jMtd.  Wm  own  impatience 

Tikes  IVom  AuAdius  a  treat  part  of  blame. 
Lei*B  make  the  best  orlL 

Jbif.  My  rage  »  gone, 

And  1  am  ftrack  with  sorrow. — Take  him  up : 
Help,  Uiree  o(  the  chierest  M>ldien{  VA  be  one.-* 
Beat  thou  the  dnim,  than  it  speak  mournfully : 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.— Though  in  this  city  be 
Hath  widowM  and  unchilded  many  a  one, 
WIrieh  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury, 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory.' — 

[£xfim<,  6eartn^  fAc  6o(^  0/ Coriolanus. 

(1)  Memortet 


The  trairedy  of  Coriolanu*  ic  one  of  ihe  most 
amusing  of  our  author's  performance*  The  oM 
man's  merriment  in  Menenius ;  the  lofty  ladv's  dig- 
nity ir.  Volumnia ;  the  bridal  modesty  m  Vurgilia ; 
the  patrician  and  military  haughtiness  in  Coriola- 
mis ;  the  j^beiiA  malignity  and  tribunitian  hiso 
lence  in  Brutus  and  SIcumus,  make  a  very  pleasing 
and  interesting  variety;  and  the  various  revolutions 
of  the  hero's  fortune,  fill  the  mind  with  anxious 
curiosity.  There  is,  perhaps,  too  much  bustle  \t 
the  first  ac'  — " '"  '  "'-  '"  •*^- '  -' 


I  act,  tad  too  little  in  the  last. 


JOUNSOfflk 


tT 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


JULIUS   C^SAR. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


J 

pun 


triumcirSj  after  the  deaih 
qf  Juims  Citaar, 


laliot  Cmav, 

Gctavius  Caesar, 

Marcuf  Antonius, 

M.  JEmil  I^pidua,   ^ 

Cicero,  Publius,  PopUius  Lena ;  eenaicn, 

Marcus  Brutus,     ^ 

Cossiua, 

Casca, 

Trebonius, 

Ligariu^ 

Decius  Brutus,       , 

Metellus  Cimber,  I 

Cinna,  i 

Flavius  and  Marullus,  tribimee, 

Artemidorus,  a  iophist  of  Cwdos, 


eoMpiratori  against  JuiUui 
Caeaar, 


Ji  Soothsayer. 
Cinna,  a  poet. 


Mother  Poet, 


Lucilius,  Titinius,  Messala,  yoimr  Cato^  emd  V^ 
lumnius ;  friends  to  Brutus  ana  Cassms» 

Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  LociuBi  DardaniBi ; 
servants  to  Brutus, 

Pindarus,  servant  to  Casskts* 

Calphumia,  toyje  to  Casar, 
Portia,  wife  to  Brutus. 

^enatorSf  CititenSf  Guards^  MendamU^  ^ 

Scene,  during  a  great  part  of  the  plav^  at  Rome* 
ifflerwards  at  Sardis ;  and  near  Philippi. 


ACT  I. 

8CEXE  /.—Rome.    J  strtet.    Enter  Flafius, 
MaruUus,  and  a  rabble  </  Citizens, 

Havius. 

Hence  ;   home,  you  idle  creatures,  get  jou 

home  ; 
Is  this  a  holiday  7  What !  know  you  not, 
Being  mechanical,  you  ouzht  not  walk, 
Upon  a  labounng  day,  without  the  sign 
Or  your  profession  7--opeak,  what  trade  art  thou  ? 

r  Cit.  Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar,  Where  b  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  7 
What  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  on  7 — 
Vou,  sir ;  what  trade  are  you  7 

t  Cit,  Truly,  sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman, 
I  am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a  cobbler. 

Mar,  But  what  trade  art  thou  7   Answer  me  di- 
rectly. 

S  Ctl.  A  trade,  sir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  use  with 
a  safe  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed,  sir,  a  mender 
nf  bad  soals. 

Mar,  What  trade,  thou  knave  7   thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  7 

t  Ctl.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  be  not  out  with 
me :  yet.  if  you  be  out,  I  can  mend  you. 

Mar,  What  meanest  thou  by  that  7  Mend  me, 
thou  saucv  fellow  7 

t  Cit,  VVhy,  sir,  cobble  you. 

fhn.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou  7 

t  CW.  Trulv,  sir,  all  that  I  live  by  is,  with  the 
awl:  I  mc^le  with  no  tradesmen's' matters,  nor 
women's  matters,  hut  wiUi  awl.  I  am,  inde«*d,  sir, 
a  surgeon  to  old  shoes ;  when  they  are  in  preat 
danger,  I  re-cover  them.  As  proper  men  as  ever 
•rod  upon  neat's-leather,  have  gone  upon  my  handy- 
i^ork. 

Flat.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to-dny7 
••Vliy  dost  ihou  lead  lhe*e  men  about  the  streets  1 


t\)  Rank. 


U)  Whether. 


t  CU.  Truly,  sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to  ret 
myself  into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  sir,  we  man 
holiday,  to  see  Caesar,  and  to  nyoice  in  his 
triumph. 

Mar,  Wherefore  rc;joice  7  What  conquest  bringt 
he  home ! 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels  7 
You  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  i 

things! 

O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  7    Many  a  time  and  o(l 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops, 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompev  pass  the  streets  of  Rome: 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear, 
Have  vou  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banks. 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sounds, 
Made  in  her  concave  shores? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire  7 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  7 
And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  wav. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  bfood  T 
Be  gone  ; 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees, 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  roust  light  on  this  ingratitude. 

Flm>,  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  Av  ^ik 
fault, 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort  ;* 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  your  Ui!%n 
Into  the  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all.      [Exc.  Cik 
Sre,  wheV*  their  basest  metal  be  not  mov'd; 
They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
This  WBV  will  I :  Disrobe  the  images, 
If  you  do  find  ihcm  deck'd  with  ceremonies.* 

(S)  llonorarv  omaments:  tr |crD»  of  respeet 
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Jitar,  May  we  do  »o  7 
Vuu  know,  it  u  the  feast  ofLupercaL 

Flav,  It  19  no  matter ;  let  no  imaffea 
Be  hung  with  Cesar's  trophies.     I'll  about, 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets : 
So  do  you  tuo/where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growing  feathers  pluck'd  from  Caesar's  wing, 
Will  make  him  fly  an  ordinarv  pitch  ; 
Who  ebe  would  soar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  servile  fearfulness.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  II.—The  same,  A  puhlic  place.  Enter, 
in  procesnon,  with  mime.  Ucsar;  Antony, /or 
the  course :  Calphumia,  Fortia,  Decius,  Cicero, 
Brutus,  CasDius,  and  Casca,  a  great  crowd  foUow- 
ing,  among  them  a  Soothsayer. 

Cces.  Calphumia, — 

Casca,  Peace,  bo  I  Ciesar  speaks. 

[Music  ceases. 

Cits,  Calphumia, — 

Cal.  Here,  my  lord. 

C<zs.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonius*  way, 
Wlvn  he  doth  run  his  course.' — Antonius. 

AtU.  Caesar,  my  lord. 

Cces.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonius, 
To  touch  Calphumia :  for  our  elders  say, 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chase. 
Shake  ofl*  their  steril  curse. 

Ant,  I  shall  remember : 

When  Cssar  says.  Do  thiSy  it  b  performed. 

C*u,  Set  on :'  and  leave  no  ceremony  out 

[MusU, 

Sooth,  Casar. 

Cces.  Ha!  who  calls  7 

Casca,  Bid  every  noise  be  still : — Peace  yet  again. 
[Music  ceases. 

Cces,  Who  is  it  in  the  press,*  that  calls  on  me  7 
I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  music, 
CrVt  Cssar :  Speak ;  Cesar  is  tum'd  to  hear. 

Booth,  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Cos,  What  man  is  that  7 

Bru.  A  soothsayer,  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of 
March. 

Cces,  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  see  his  face. 

Cos,  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng :  Look  upon 
Cesar. 

Cces,  What  say'st  thou  to  me  now  7  Speak  once 
a^ain. 

Sooth,  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Cces,  He  is  a  dreamer ;  let  us  leave  him ;— pass, 
f  Sennet.'    Exeunt  all  but  Bm.  and  Cas. 

Cos,  Win  vou  go  tee  the  order  of  the  course  7 

Bru.  Notl. 

Cas.  1  pray  you,  do. 

Bru,  I  am  not  ^faroesome :  1  do  lack  some  part 
Of  that  quick  spint  that  is  in  Antony. 
Let  me  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  desires ; 
rU  leave  you. 

Cos,  Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  late : 
I  have  not  from  your  eves  that  gentleness. 
And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you. 

Bru,  Cassius, 

Be  not  deceivM  :  if  I  have  veil'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  mv  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself.    Vexed  1  am, 
Of  late  with  passions  of  some  difference. 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself. 
Which  give  some  soil,  perhaps  to  my  behaviours : 

J  I )  A  ceremony  observed  at  the  feast  of  Lnper^ 
ia. 
(S)  Craivd.  (3)  Flourish  of  instrimienU. 


But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  gr^v'd; 
(Among  which  number,  Cassius,  be  you  one ;) 
Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect, 
l*han  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  war. 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  meu. 

Cas.  Then,  Brutus,  1  have  much  mistook  youi 
passion,* 
Bv  means  wliereof,  this  breast  of  mine  hath  buried 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  wortliy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  aooa  Brutus,  can  you  s«e  your  face? 

Bru,  No,  Cassius :  for  the  eye  sees  not  itaeU^ 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Cas,  'Tisjust: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  tvill  turn 
Your  hidden  worthiness  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  see  vour  shadow.     1  have  heard, 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  tvoine, 
(Except  immortal  Cesar,)  speaking  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  age*s  yoke. 
Have  wi:(h'd  that  noble  Bmtus  hrd  his  eyes. 

Bru,   Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  nwa 
Cassius, 
That  you  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  7 

Cas,  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepared  to  hear . 
And,  since  you  know  you  cunuut  see  yourself 
So  tvell  as  by  reflection,  1,  your  class. 
Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  oC 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use 
To  stale*  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  everv  new  protester;  if  vou  know 
That  I  do  fawn  on  men,  ancf  hug  them  hard. 
And  after  scandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 
That  1  profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dnngerous. 

[Fioitrish  and  shmU, 

Bru,  What  means  this  shouting  ?!  do  fear,  tht 


Choose  Cesar  for  their  king. 

Cas.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  7 

Then  must  I  think  you  would  not 'have  it  so. 
Bru,  1  would  nol,*CasHiu8  ;  yel  I  love  him  well:— 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long? 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me  7 
If  it  be  aught  toivard  the  general  ^ood, 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  f  tlie  other, 
And  I  »vill  look  on  both  indirtercntly  : 
For,  let  the  gods  fo  speed  me,  as  1  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cas.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  vou,  Brutii% 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story.— 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  ihis  life  ;  but,  for  my  single  selC 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  a  thing  as  1  myself. 
I  was  born  free  as  Cesar ;  so  were  you : 
We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  bofi 
F.ndure  the  winter^s  cold  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty*  day. 
The  troubled  Tyber  chafinjj  with  her  shores, 
Ce!»ar  said  to  nie,  Dar^st  thou,  CasnuSf  now 
Leap  in  with  me  into  this  an^  flood, 
,^nd  sipim  to  yonder  point  ?  Upon  the  word, 
Accoutred  as  1  was,  1  plunged  in, 
And  bade  him  follow  ;  so,  indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  roar'd  ;  and  we  did  buflet  ii 
With  lusty  sinews ;  throwing  it  aside 

(4)  l^e  nature  of  your  feclingi. 
{&)  Allure.  (G)  Windy. 
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And  itemminf  it  with  hearti  of  eontroreny. 

But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  propoi*d, 

C«8ar  cryM,  HHp  me,  Coitnu,  or  1  tUtk, 

L  as  ^neas,  our  great  ancestor, 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Trov  upon  his  shoulder 

The  old  AnchJses  bear,  so,  from  the  waves  of  Tjber 

Did  I  the  tired  Cesar :  And  this  man 

Is  now  become  a  god ;  andCassiusls 

A  wretched  creatures  and  most  bend  his  body, 

If  Cesar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him. 

He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 

And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  shake:  His  true,  this  rod  did  shake 

His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly ; 

And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  awe  the  world, 

Did  lose  his  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  man : 

Av,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  tiie  Romans 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 

Alas!  ft  cried,  Owe  me  some  drink^  Tilinius, 

As  a  sick  girl.    Ye  aods,  it  doth  amaxe  me, 

A  man  of  such  a  f6el)le  temper*  should 

So  cet  the  sUrt  of  the  mijestk  world. 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [Shout,    flourisA. 

Bru,  Another  general  shout ! 
I  do  believe,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Cesar. 
Cos,  Why  man,  ho  doth  bestnde  the  narrow 
world. 
Like  a  Colossus :  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  nu^e  legs,  ana  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  dishonourable  craves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus,   and  Ce&ar:   What  should  be  in  that 

Cesar  7 
Wh^  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than  yours  T 
Wnte  them  together,  yours  is  as  Ikir  a  name ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  biecome  the  mouth  as  well ; 
iVeigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy ;  conjure  them, 
Brutus  ^vill  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Cesar.  [ShmiL 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Cesar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  so  great  ?  Ase,  thou  art  sham*d : 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breeoof  noble  bloods  I 


When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flood, 
But  it  was  famM  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome, 
That  her  wide  walks  encompass'd  but  one  man  7 
Now  is  it  Rome  Indeed,  and  room  enough, 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  onlv  man. 
O I  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  say. 
There  was  a  Brutus*  once,  that  would  have  brook'd 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 
As  easily  as  a  king. 

Bru.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  Jealous ; 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  son  e  afan  ;* 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 
1  shall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  present, 
I  would  notj  so  with  love  I  might  entreat  you, 
Be  any  ftirf  her  movM.    What  you  have  said, 
I  will  consider ;  what  you  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear :  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  such  high  things. 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew*  upon  Qiis; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager, 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

€•»,  I  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words  .        „ — ,  —  , — 

Bvn  struck  but  this  tndeh  show  of  Are  ftom  Bmtua.  >^  ^f  H^^ '  out,  to  my  thinking,  he  was  rvj  loatk 


Re.^nter  Cesar,  tmd  Ms  tnm. 

Bru.  The  aames  are  done,  and  Cscsar  is  returnk« 
»  ^f'  Asthevpassby.pluckCascaby  thealem) 
And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fashion,  tell  you 
What  hath  proceeded,  wurth>  note,  to-day. 

Bru,  I  will  do  so :— But,  look  you,  Cassiua, 
The  anjgrv  ipot  doth  glow  on  Cesar's  brow. 
And  alftlie  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train : 
Calphurnia*s  check  is  pale;  and  Cieero 
Looks  with  such  ferret^  and  such  fiery  eyes. 
As  we  have  seen  him  In  the  Capitol, 
Being  crossed  in  conference  by  some  senaton, 
Cos.  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is, 
Ctta,  Antonius. 
Ani,  Cesar. 

Ces.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  Ikt ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'nights: 
Yond*  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  j 
He  thinks  loo  much :  such  men  are  dangerooi 

•^n(.  Fear  him  not,  Cesar,  he's  not  dangerous ; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

Cas,  *  Would  he  were  fatter  :--But  I  fear  hfan  not 
Yet  if  mv  name  were  liable  to  ftar, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  reads  much ; 
He  is  a  great  observer,  and  he  looks 
Quite  throuxh  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no  plays 
As  thou  dost,  Antony ;  he  hears  no  music: 
Seldom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort, 
As  if  he  mock*d  himself,  and  scom'd  his  spirit 
l^at  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heaK's  ease, 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themselves^ 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd, 
Than  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Cesar. 
Come  on  my  rioht  hand,  for  thb  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think*st  of  him. 

[£xeiml  Cesar  end  Ais  from.    Cascasteys 
behind. 
Catca.  You  pulled  me  by  the  eloak;  W*ould  yoa 

speak  with  me  7 
Bnu  Ay,  Cases;  tell  Us  what  hath  chancM  to-day. 
That  Cesar  looks  so  sad. 
Casco.  \\  by  vou  were  with  him,  were  vou  not  7 
Bru.  I  should  not  then  ask  Cfasca  what  bath 

chsnc'd. 
Catea,  W^hy,  there  was  a  crown  ofler*d  hin :  atid 
being  offer'd  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  his 
hand,  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a  shouting. 
Bru.  What  was  the  second  noise  for  7 
Casea,  Whv,  for  that  too. 
Cos.  They  shouted  thrice;  What  was  the  last 

crv  for  7 
Casea,  Whv,  for  that  too. 
Bru.  Was  tlie  crown  ofl*er'd  him  thrice  7 
Casea.  Ay,  marry,  was't,  and  he  put  it  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  than  the  other;  and  atev^pnW 
ting  by,  mine  honeot  neighbours  shouted. 
Cas.  Who  ofler'd  him  the  crown  7 
Casea,  W^hy,  Antony. 
Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Casea. 
Catco.  I  can  as  well  be  hanged,  as  tell  the  man- 
ner of  it:  it  was  mere  foolery.    I  did  not  mark  it. 
I  saw  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown ;— yet  'twas 
not  a  crown  neither,  'twas  one  of  these  coronets: 
—and,  as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  orce ;  but.  Cot 
all  that,  to  my  thinking,  he  would  fain  have  baid 


{I)  Temperament,  eonatitation. 
t)  /judut/MtesBrutin.        •)  Gii 


,         kingv  .^ 

it.    Then  he  offered  it  to  him  again ;  then  le  pul 


'4}  Ruminate. 
A)  A  ferrtf  has  ni  ayea. 
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to  lay  his  finnra  off  it.  And  then  h«x>ffered  it  the 
tlMnf  time ;  6e  put  it  the  third  time  by :  and  sliU  a« 
he  refiisM  it,  the  rabblement  hooleu,  and  clapped 


ttieir  chopped  hand^  and  threw  up  their  sweaty 
.light-caps,  ami  uttered  such  a  deal  of  stinking 
breath,  because  Cvsar  refused  the  crown,  that  it 
had  almost  choked  Oxsa^;  for  he  swooned,  and  fell 
down  at  it.:  And  fur  muie  own  part,  1  durst  not 
lauzhy  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and  receiving  the 

Cos.  But,  soCU  I  pray  you:  What?  did  Ccaar 
swoon? 

Catea,  He  fell  down  m  tlie  marketpplace,  and 
foamed  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 

BnL  'Tis  rery  like :  he  hath  the  falling-sickness. 

Com,  No,  Qssar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 
And  honest  Casca,  we  have  the  falling-sickness. 

Cosco.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  oy  that ;  but, 
I  am  sure.  Cesar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-rag  people 
<Hd  not  clap  him.  and  h^s  hin^,  according  as  he 
pleased,  and  displeased  them,  as  they  use  to  do  the 
players  in  the  theatre,  I  am  no  true'  man. 

Bnu  What  said  he,  when  he  came  unto  himself? 

Cbsco.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  be  per- 
eeir'd  the  common  herd  was  fflad  he  refused  the 
erown,  he  plucked  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offered 
them  hia  throat  to  cut — An  I  had  been  a  man  of  any 
oecujpation,*  if  I  would  not  have  taken  him  at  a 
irordL  I  would  I  might  go  to  hell  amon^;  the  rogues : 
— «nd  so  he  fell.  When  he  came  to  himself  again, 
he  said.  If  he  had  done,  or  said  any  thing  amiss,  he 
desired  their  worships  to  think  it  was  his  infirmity. 
Three  or  four  wencnes,  where  I  stood,  cried,  •4m9, 
rood  atntl  /—and  forgave  him  with  all  their  hearts: 
But  there's  no  heed  U>  be  taken  of  them  ;  if  Cssar 
bad  stabbed  their  mothers,  they  would  have  done 

00  less. 

Bru,  And  afVer  that,  he  came,  thus  sad,  away  7 

Coseo.    Av. 

Cos,  Did  Cicero  say  any  thing? 

Csfco.  Ay,  he  spoke  Greek. 

Cos.  To  what  effect  ? 

Coseo.  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that,  I'll  ne'er  look 
rpa  i*the  face  again:  But  those,  that  understood 
dim,  smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook  their  heads  : 
but,  for  mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  roe.  I  could 
tell  roa  more  news  too :  MaruUus  and  Flavius,  for 
palhng  scarfs  off  Ciesar's  images,  are  put  to  silence. 
Fare  you  welL  There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  1 
eoald  remember  it. 

Cat.  VVIIl  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca  ? 

Coseo.  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Cot.  Will  you  dme  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

C^eo.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold, 
and  your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Cor.  Good ;  I  will  expect  you. 

C^fco.  Do  so:  Farewell,  both.         [£rjf  Casca. 

Bru,  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  ? 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  schooL 

Cat.  So  is  he  how,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise^ 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
Thb  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit, 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 
With  better  appetite. 

Bm,  And  so  it  is.  For  this  time  I  will  leave  you : 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  rfpeak  with  me, 

1  will  come  home  to  you :  or,  if  you  will, 
Cone  home  with  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

Cif.  I  wtU  do  so :— till  then,  think  of  the  world. 

[ExU  Brutus. 


WelL  BnttttL  thou  art  noble :  vet,  I  see, 

Thy  nonouraSle  metal  mav  be  wrought 

From  that  it  is  disposed :'  Therefore  'tis  meet 

That  noble  minds  Keep  ever  with  their  likes : 

For  who  so  firm,  that  cannot  be  seduc'd  ? 

Cssar  doth  bear  me  hard  i*  but  he  loves  Brutus : 

If  I  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 

He  should  not  humour*  me.    I  will  this  night. 

In  several  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw, 

As  if  they  came  from  several  citizens. 

Writings  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 

That  I&me  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  obscurely 

Cesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at: 

And,  afVer  this,  let  Csesar  seat  him  sure ; 

For  we  will  shake  him,  or  worse  days  endure.  [Em, 

SCE^E  in.— The  moim,  A  MtrttU  Thtmder 
and  UgfUnmr,  Enter,  from  opposite  eidee, 
Casca,  with  nis  sword  drawn^  and  Cicero. 

Cie*  Good  even,  Casca:    Brought  you  Cesar 
home?* 
Wh?  are  you  breathless  ?  and  why  stare  you  so  ? 

Casca,  Are  not  you  mov'd,  when  all  the  sway  of 
earth 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  unfinn?  0  Cicero, 
1  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scoldii^  winds 
Have  rivM  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  sc^n 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foaou 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threat'ning  clouds: 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now» 
Dk)  I  go  through  a  tempest  droppmg  five^ 
Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven ; 
Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  with  the  gods. 
Incenses  them  to  send  destruction, 

Cic,  Why,  saw  you  any  thing  more  wonderflilT 

Coseo.  a'  common  slave  (you  know  him  well  h^ 


};i 


j)  Honest 
Disposed  to. 


(S)  Amechank* 


Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flamci  and  ba 
Like  twentv  torches  join'd ;  and  yet  his  hand. 
Not  sensible  of  fire,  remain'd  unscorchM. 
Besides  (I  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword,) 
Against  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 
Who  glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by 
Without  annoying  me :  And  there  were  draiva 
Upon  a  heap,  a  hundred  {ghastly  women, 
Ti*ansformed  with  their  fear :  who  swore,  they  saw 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets* 
And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  dW  sit, 
Even  at  noonday,  upon  the  market-place. 
Hooting,  and  shrieking.    When  these  prodigjbt 
Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say, 
These  are  their  reasonSi^They  are  natureds 
For,  I  believe  they  are  portentous  things 
Untn  the  climate  that  ttiey  point  upon, 

Cie.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange  dbposed  time : 
But  men  may  construe  things  afW  their  fashion^ 
Clean^  (Vom'the  purpose  of  the  things  themselvea* 
Comes  Cesar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 

Casca,  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bk)  Antonius 
Send  word  to  vou,  he  would  be  there  to-momow. 

Cic,  Good  night  then,  Casca :  this  disturbed  sk| 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Coseo.  Farewell,  Gieero.    [fioiina 

Enter  Cassius. 

Cos,  Who's  tliere? 
Casca,  A  Roman. 

Cos,  Casca,  by  Tour  voico, 

Casca,  Your  ear  Is  good.  Cassius,  what  night  is 
this? 


ili 


Has  an  unfkvourahle  opinion  ot 
C^le.  (6)  Did  you  attend  ' ' 
Entirely. 
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Cos,  A  9try  pleasing  night  to  honest  men. 

Ctuau  Who  ever  knew  tne  hearens  menace  so  ? 

Cos,  Those,  that  I  have  known  the  earth  so  fuU  of 
faults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets, 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 
\ud,  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  as  you  see, 
lave  barM  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone  :* 
ind,  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
£ven  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  it. 

Ceuea.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  hnavens  ? 
ft  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 
Wlien  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 

Cos.  Vou  are  dull,  Casca ;  and  those  sparks  of 
life 
That  shoulJ  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want, 
Or  else  you  use  not :  You  look  pale,  and  zaze, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder. 
To  see  the  strange  im^tatience  of  the  heavens : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause, 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds,  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind;* 
Why  old  men  fools^  and  children  calculate : 
Why  all  th«se  Uungs  change,   from  their  ordi- 
nance. 
Their  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality  ;  why,  you  shall  find. 
That  heaven  hath  infijs'd  them  with  these  spirits, 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  warning. 
Unto  some  monstrous  state.    Now  could  I,  Casca, 
Name  to  thee  a  man  most  like  this  dreadful  night : 
That  thunder*,  lightens  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  m  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mis:htier  than  thyself,  or  me. 
In  personal  action  ;  yet  prodigious'  grown, 
And  fearful,  as  these 'strange  eruptions  are. 

Casca,  *Tis  Caesar  that  you  mean:  Is  it  not, 
Cassius ! 

Cos,  I^ct  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thewes*  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
But  wo  the  wile !  our  fathers*  minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  governM  with  our  mothers*  spirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  sufferance  show  us  womanish. 

Cnsea,  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  establish  Cssar  as  a  king : 
And  he  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea,  and  land. 
In  erery  place,  sare  here  in  Italv. 

Cos,   1    know  where  I  will   wear  this  dagger 
then ; 
Caftsius  (\rom  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat: 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walb  of  beaten  brass, 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  nt>n, 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars, 
Ne^er  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides, 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  do  bear, 
I  can  shake  oflT  at  pleasure. 

Casta,  So  can  1 : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cm.  And  wny  should  Caesar  be  a  tjrrant  then  ? 
Poor  man !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf, 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep ; 
Ho  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds.* 


(1)  Bolt. 

/«)  Why  they  deviate  from  quality 

(S\  PorUntous.  i4\  Muscles. 


and  nature. 


Those  that  with  haste  will  moke  a  mighty  fire, 
Begin  it  with  wheat  straws :  What  trash  is  Romei 
What  rubbish,  and  what  ofal,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuLiinate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Csesar  ?  But,  O  grief! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me  ?  1,  perhaps,  speak  thit 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  know 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  1  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent 

Caaca,  You  speak  to  Casca :  and  to  such  a  bhu^ 
That  is  no  fleenng  tell-tale.    Hold*  my  hand : 
Be  Tactious*  for  redress  of  all  these  gnefs ; 
And  I  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  far, 
As  who  goes  farthest 

Cos.  There's  a  bargain  l 

Now  know  you.  Casca,  I  have  moT*d  already 
Some  certain  or  the  noblest-minded  Romans, 
To  undergo,  with  me,  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable-dangerous  consequence; 
And  1  do  know,  by  this,  they  sta^  for  me 
In  Pompey*s  |K>rch :  for  now,  this  fearful  night. 
There  b  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  streets ; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
Is  favour'd,*  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand, 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 

Enter  Cinna. 

Casca.  Stand  close  a  while,  for  here  comes  one 
in  haste. 

Cat,  Tis  Cinna,  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait;* 
He  is  a  friend.— Cinna,  where  haste  you  so  7 

Ctn.  To  And  out  you:  Who's  that?    MeteUw 
Cimber  7 

Cas.  No,  it  is  Casca :  one  incorporate 
To  our  attempts.    Am  I  not  staid  lor,  Cinna  7 

Cin.  1  am  glad  on't  What  a  fearful  night  is  this  7 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have   seen   Strang* 
sights. 

Cos.  Am  I  not  staid  for,  Cinna  7  Tell  me. 

Ctn.  Ye% 

1  ou  are  O  Cassius,  If  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party 

Cas,  Be  you  content:    Good  Cinna,  take  thk 
paper. 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  praetor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  And  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window :  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  all  this  dune, 
Repair  to  Pompey's  pf  rch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 
Is  Decius  BrutuiC  and  Trebonius,  there? 

Cin.  All  but  Metellus  Cimber :  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  pai>ers  as  you  bade  me. 

Cas.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 

ffisilCiDBa. 
Come  Casca,  you  and  1  will,  yet,  ere  day. 
See  Brutus  at  nis  house :  three  parts  of  kim 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entire. 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  jrields  him  oars. 

Casca,   O,   he  sits   high,   in   all  the  peopled 
hearts: 
And  that,  which  would  appear  ofl*ence  in  ui, 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthiness. 

Cas,  Him  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 
him, 
You  have  right  well  conceited.    Let  us  go. 
For  It  is  ader  midnight ;  and,  ere  dav. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him.  [BsmmL 


5)  Deer. 
I?)  AcUve. 


(6)  Here's  my  hand. 

(8)  Resembles. 

.Kir  of  walking. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


WtWS  C^:SAR. 


233 


ACT  II. 


8Cl!:^^E  i,-^Tk§  §aiM,    BniUn's  orehmrd.    En- 
ter BruUiB. 
Bru,  \Vhat,  Lucius !  ho!— 
'  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars, 
tiiwe  guess  how  near  to  day.—Lucius  I  say  !— 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  sleen  so  soundfly. — 
When^   Lucius,  when?*   Awake,  I  saj:    What, 
Lucius! 

Enter  Lucius, 

Lmc,  Caird  you,  my  lord  ? 

Bru,  Ciet  me  a  taper  in  fw  study,  Lucius : 
iVhen  it  is  lizhted,  come  ana  call  me  here. 

Lue.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Bnu  It  must  be  by  his  death :  and,  for  my  part, 
'  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him, 
rtut  for  the  general.    He  would  be  crown'd  :— 
How  that  mi^ht  change  his  nature,  there's  the 

question. 
It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder ; 
And  that  craves  wary  walkmg.    Crown  him? — 

That;  — 
Aod  then,  I  grant,  we  put  a  sting  in  him, 
rhat  at  hb  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
The  abuse  of  greatness  is,  when  it  disjoins 
Remorse*  from  power:  And,  to  speak  truth  of 

Caesar, 
I  have  not  known  when  his  affections  sway'd 
More  than  his  reason.     But  *tis  a  common  proof,' 
T^>at  lowliness  is  voung  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climoer-upward  turns  his  face : 
But  when  he  onee  attains  the  utmost  round, 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
l^ooks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees* 
By  which  he  did  ascend :  So  Cssar  may  ; 
Then,  lest  he  may,  prevenL  And,  since  the  quarrel 
Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is. 
Fashion  it  thus :  that  what  he  is,  augmented. 
Would  run  to  tnese,  and  these  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 
Whkh,  hatch'd,  would,  as  his  kind,*   grow  mis- 
chievous ; 
And  kill  him  in  the  shell. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Imc,  The  taper  bumeth  in  your  closet,  sir. 
Searehing  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper^  thus  seal*d  up ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
It  did  not  lie  there,  when  I  went  to-bed. 

Bru,  Get  you  to-bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  km  of  March  7 

Lue.  1  know  not^  nr. 

Bru,  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

hue.  I  will,  sir.  [EsciL 

Bru.  The  exltalations,  whining  in  the  air. 
Give  so  much  light,  that  1  may  read  by  them. 

{OjteM  the  letter^  tmd  readi. 


BHiftis.  thou  aUefst ;  awtke^  mid  $ee  tkyidf. 
Shall  Rnme,  4*^.     Speak,  etrtke,  redress  / 

Bmhts,  Uuu  deefHt ;  awake 

Soch  instigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 
Where  I  have  took  them  up. 
Sfudi  Rome,  4^,    Thus,  must  I  piece  it  out; 
Shan  Rome  stand  under  one  man's  awe  7  Whit ! 

Rome? 
Mv  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
nie  Tarqir%n  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 

(I )   \n  r*r'n motion  of  impatience. 

(S)  r.^  H  j  r  r.    (4)  Low  steps.    {&)  Nature. 


Speak,  strike,  redress  /—Am  I  entreated  then 

To  speak,  and  strike?    O  liomet    I  make  tket 

J  promise, 
rcss  will  follow,  thou  reccivest 
Thy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days, 

[Knocks  toUhisi, 

Bru,  *Tis  good.    Go  to  the  gate ;    Somebody 
knocla.  [EjcU  Lucius. 

Since  Cassius  first  did  whet  me  agtinst  Cassar 
I  have  not  slept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma.*  or  a  hideous  dream  ^ 
The  genius,  and  Ine  mortal  instruments. 
Are  then  in  council ;  and  the  state  uf  mdta, 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sir,  'tis  your  brother  Cassiut  at  the  door, 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you. 

Bru,  U  he  alone? 

Lue.  No,  sir,  there  are  more  with  him. 

Bru,  Do  you  know  them  7 

Lue,  No,  sir ;  their  hats  are  pluck'd  about  theit 
ears, 
And  half  their  faces  buried  in  their  cloaks, 
That  by  no  means  1  mav  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  favour.* 

Bru,  Let  them  enter. 

[ExU  Luciua 
They  are  the  faction.    O  conspiracy  ! 
Sham'st  thou  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night. 
When  crils  are  most  free  7  0,  then,  by  day, 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough 
To  mark  thy  monstrous  visage?  Seek  none,  con* 

spiracy  ; 
Hide  it  in  smiles,  and  aflubility  : 
For  if  thou  path  thy  native  semblance  on,* 
Not  Erebus'  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 

Enter  Cassius,  Casca,  Dccius,  Cinna,  Metullus 
Cimbcr,  and  Trebonius. 

Cas.  I  think  we  are  too  bokl  upon  Tour  rest : 
Good-morrow,  Brutus ;  Do  we  trouble  you  7 

Bru,  I  have  been  up  this  hour  :  awake,  all  nighL 
Know  I  tliese  men,  that  come  along  with  you  7 

Cas.  Yes,  every  man  of  them :  and  no  man  here, 
But  honours  you:  and  everv  one  doth  wi^h, 
Vou  had  but  ihat  opinion  ol* yourself. 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebonius. 

Bru,  He  is  welcome  hithf-. 

Cas,  This,  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  Is  welcome  too. 

Cas,  This,  Casca  ;  this,  Cinna ; 
And  this,  Metellos  Cimber. 

Bru,  They  are  all  welcome. 

What  watchAil  cares  do  interpose  themselves 
Betwixt  vour  ey*s  and  night  / 

Cos.  Shall  1  entreat  a  word  7        [They  whisper. 

Dee,  H^re  lies  the  east:  Doth  not  the  day  break 
here? 

Casca,  No. 

Cin,  O,  pardnn,  sir,  it  doth  ;  and  yon  grey  lines, 
That  fret  the  clouds,  are  messengers  of  day. 

(8)  Visionarv.  (7)  Countenance. 

(S)  Walk  in'thy  true  form.  '9)  Htll. 
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Cuaca,  You  shall  confess,  that  you  are  both  de- 
ceiv'd. 
Here,  as  1  potnl  my  sword,  the  sun  arises : 
Which  is  a  great  wav  crowing  on  the  south, 
Weighing  thie  youUmiiseason  of  the  year. 
Some  Ifro  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the 

north 
He  first  presents  his  fire;  and  the  high  east 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directlr  here. 

Bru,  Give  me  your  hands  all  ever,  one  by  one. 

Cat»  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 

BrtL  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face'  of  men, 
The  su^ranoe  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuse,— 
If  these  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes, 
And  every  man  hence  to  Ms  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on, 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.*    But  if  these, 
As  I  am  sure  thev  do,  bear  fire  enough 
Tc  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
IXtt  melting  spirits  of  women ;  then,  countrymen, 
What  need  we  any  spur,  but  our  own  cause, 
fo  prick  us  to  redress  7  what  other  bond. 
Than  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word, 
And  will  not  palter  ?'  and  what  other  oath, 
Than  honestv  to  honesty  engag'd, 
That  this  shall  lie.  or  we  wiU  (all  for  it? 
Swear  priests,  ana  cowards,  and  men  cautelous,' 
Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  souls 
That  welcome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  doubt:  but  do  not  stain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise. 
Nor  the  insuppressive  mettle  of  our  spirits. 
To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance, 
Did  need  an  oath ;  when  every  drop  of  blood. 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears, 
Is  guilty  of  a  several  bastardy. 
If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass*d  from  him. 

Cos.  But  what  of  Cicero  7  Shall  we  sound  him  7 
I  think,  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 

Coseo.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 

Cm.  No,  by  no  means. 

Jtfel.  O  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  silver  hairs 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion,* 
And  buy  roen*s  voices  to  commend  our  deeds : 
It  shall  be  said,  his  Judgment  rul'd  our  hands ; 
Our  youths,  and  wildness,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

BnL  O,  name  him  not :  let  us  not  break*  with 
him; 
For  be  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Cm.  Then  leave  him  out 

Ctuem.  Indeed,  he  b  not  fit 

Dee,   Shall  no  man  else  be  touch'd,  but  only 
Cesar  7 

Cat,  Dedus,  well  urg'd :— 1  think  it  is  no^  meet, 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  belov'd  of  Cesar. 
Should  outlive  Ctesar :  We  shall  And  of  hha 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  hit  means, 
If  he  hnproves  them,  may  well  stretch  so  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony,  and  Cesar,  fall  together. 

Bnu  Our  course  will  seem  too  fatoody,  Caius 
Cassius, 
To  eut  the  head  ofli;  and  then  hack  the  Umba; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  enw*  aderwards : 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cesar. 
Let  US  be  saeriflcers,  but  no  butchers,  Caius. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Cesar ; 

(1)  Perhaps  Shakspeare  wrote /dM.  (S)  Lot 
iSl  Prevaricate.  (4>  Cautious.  (6)  Character. 
(•)  Let  us  i/it  break  Ihe  matter  to  him. 


And  m  the  spirH  of  men  them  is  M  Uoodt 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  bv  CsBsar's  spirit 
And  not  dismember  Cassar !  But,  alaa, 
Cesar  must  bleed  for  it !  And,  gentle  fttendS| 
Let's  kill  bun  boldly,  but  not  wrathAilly ; 
Let's  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  gods. 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcase  fit  for  hounds: 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  masters  do, 
SUr  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage. 
And  sjler  seem  to  chide  them.    This  shall  mafci 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious : 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes, 
We  shall  be  call'd  purgers,  not  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him ; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Cesar's  arm, 
When  Cesar's  head  is  off. 

Cos.  Tet  I  do  fear  him: 

For  in  the  higrafled  love  he  bears  to  Cesa^— 

Bru,  Alas,  good  Cassius,  do  not  think  of  liiiii : 
If  he  love  Cesar,  all  that  bs  can  do 
Is  to  himself;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cesar : 
And  that  were  much  he  should ;  forheisgiveo 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  company. 

Treb,  There  is  no  fear  in  him ;  let  him  not  die; 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  tliis  lereafter. 

Bru,  Peace,  count  the  clock. 

Cos,  The  clock  hath  stridno  tines. 

Treb,  *Th  time  to  part 

Cat.  Butitisdoabtftdyel, 

Whe'r*  Cesar  will  come  forth  to-day,  orno: 
For  he  is  superstitious  grown  of  late; 
Quite  from  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies :' 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodigies. 
The  unaccustom'a  terror  of  this  night, 
And  the  persuasion  of  his  augurers,** 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Dee,  Never  fear  that:  If  he  be  so  resolv*^ 
I  can  o'ersway  him :  for  he  loves  to  hear. 
That  unicorns  may  be  betray'd  with  trees. 
And  bears  with  glasses,  elephants  with  lioles^ 
Lions  witli  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers; 
But,  when  1  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers. 
He  says,  he  does ;  being  then  most  flattered* 
Let  mie  work : 

For  I  can  give  this  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  willoring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cat,  Nav,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  hte. 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour;  Is  that  the  uttefmoalf 

Cin,  Be  that  the  uttermost  and  fail  not  llwBk 

Jlf«t  Caius  Ligarius  doth  bear  Cesar  hasd. 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  well  of  Pompsy ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  thought  of  him* 

Bru,  Now,  goodMetellus,  go  alon|r  by  hin^e" 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  ^ven  lum  feasoos  j 
Said  him  hither,  and  I'll  fashion  him. 

Cat,  The  morning  comes  upon  ns  t  Ws'H  leevt 
you,  Brutus : — 
And,  friends,  disperse  vourselves :  but  all  remember 
What  you  have  said,  and  show  younehrea  tnn 
Romans. 

Bru,  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily  ; 
l^t  not  our  looks  nut  on>*  our  purposes  | 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  do, 
With  untir'd  spirits,  and  formal  constancy: 
And  so,  good-morrow  to  you  every  one. 

lExeutU  til  k^  B*^itim. 
Boy!  Lucius!— Fast  asleep?  It  is  no  matter, 
Ei^oy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber  t 

(8)  Whether, 
sacrifices.      (10)  Prognostieatar* 
(It)  Show  ow  dwrigns. 


(7)  Malice. 

(9)  Omens  at  sacri 

(11)  By  Ids  house. 
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IVm  hast  no  fignrei^*  nor  no  I 

Which  busy  ore  dnxf  in  the  brilnt  of  men ; 

Tlierelbre  thou  sleep'st  lo  toond. 

EmUr?oriik» 

Far,  Brutus,  ray  lord ! 

' Bnu  Portia,  whit  mean  you?  Wberefbro  rise 
you  now  T 
It  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  eonunit 
Yoor  weak  condition  to  the  raw*cold  OKimins^. 

Far.  Nor  for  yours  neitbd.   You  hare  ungently, 
Brutus, 
Stole  from  my  bed :  And  yestemkht,  at  supper, 
Tou  suddenly  arose,  and  walk'd  about, 
MustnSt  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across: 
And  wlien  1  askM  you  what  the  matter  was^ 
You  starM  upon  me  with  unj^nUe  looks : 
I  uTff'd  you  further;  then  you  scratched  yom 
Amitoo  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  (oot : 
Yet  I  insisted,  yet  you  answer'd  not ; 
But,  with  an  an^^  wafture  of  your  hand, 
Gave  s^  for  me  to  leare  you :  So  I  did ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience, 
Whkb  seem'd  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  withal, 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effect  of  humour, 
Wmch  sometime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
Atid,  could  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape. 
As  it  bath  much  prerail'd  on  your  condition.' 
I  slioold  not  know  you,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord, 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 

Bru,  I  am  not  well  m  health,  and  that  to  all. 

Por.  Brutus  to  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  healtli. 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it 

Bru.  Why,  so  1  do :— Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Por,  Is  Brutu.4  sick  7  and  to  it  physical 
To  wmlk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  tne  humours 
Of  the  dank*  morning  7  What,  to  Brutus  tick ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  bto  wholesome  bed, 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  nigtit7 
And  tempt  the  rheumjr  and  unpurgM  ah* 
To  add  unto  hto  Mckness  7  No,  my  Brutus ; 
You  have  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind. 


WUeh,  by  the  right  and  virtuo  of  mv  piaci 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you,  by  my  once-commcnded  beauty, 
Bv  all  your  vonrs  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which' did  incorporate  and  make  us  one, 
That  you  unfold  to  mc,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy ;  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darkness. 

Bru,  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

Por.   1  should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle 
BnituB. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  should  know  no  secrets 
That  appertain  to  you  ?  Am  I  jourseU^ 
But.  as  It  were,  in  sort,  or  limitation ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  your  meals,  comlbrt  your  bed, 
And  talk  to  you  sometimes  7  Dwell  I  but  in  the 

suburbs* 
Of  your  good  pleasure  7  If  it  be  no  more, 
Poiiia  to  Brutus*  harlot,  not  hto  wife.  , 

Bnu  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife ; 
As  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  vtoit  ray  sad  heart 

P§t»  If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know  thb 
secret 

grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 

11)  Shapes  created  bv  imagfaiation. 

(t)  Temper.        {S)  Damp.        {4\  Moistare. 

V«L.  II. 


A  woman  Hwi  lord  Brutus  tooir  to  wMbi 

I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  witlial, 

A  woman  well-reputed ;  Cato's  daughter. 

Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 

Being  so  fatlier*d,  and  so  husbanded  7 

Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  thea: 

I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy, 

Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 

Here,  in  the  thigh:  Can  I  bear  that  with  patieoei^ 

And  not  my  husband's  secrets? 

Bru.  O  ye  gods. 

Render  me  worthy  of  thto  noble  wife! 

IKnoeHngwUkm 
Hark,  hark !  oneknocks :  Portia,  go  in  a  while; 
And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  partake 
The  secrets  or  my  heart 
All  my  engagements  I  will  construe  to  thee, 
All  the  charactery*  of  my  sad  brows  :— 
Leave  me  with  haste.  [ExH  Portia^ 

Enter  Lucius  oiui  Ligarius. 

Ludus,  who  to  that,  knocks? 

Lmc.  Here  to  a  sick  man,  that  would  speak  with 
you. 

Bru.  Caius  Ligarius,  that  Metellus  spake  oC~ 
BoT,  stand  aside.— Caius  Ligarius  I  how  7 

Ug»  Vouchsafe  good  morrow  from  a  feebk 
tongue. 

B^ii.  O,  what  a  time  have  you  chose  out,  bravt 
Caius, 
To  wear  a  kerchief  7  'Would  you  were  not  sick ! 

Lig.  I  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  have  in  luuid 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bru,  Such  an  exploit  have  1  hi  hand,  Ligarius, 
Had  you  a  healthAil  ear  to  hear  of  it 

Ug,  By  all  the  g^ods  tliat  Romans  bow  before, 
I  here  discard  my  sickness.    Soul  of  Rome  I 
Brave  son,  derived  from  honourable  loins  I 
Thou,  like  an  exorctot.  hast  coigur*d  up 
My  mortified  spirit    Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossibk ; 
Yea,  get  iht  better  of  them.    What's  to  do? 

Bru,  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  sick  maa 
whole. 

lAg,  But  are  not  some  whole,  that  we  must  mda 
sick? 

Bru,  That  must  we  also.    What  it  to,  my  Cafai% 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

lAg,  Set  on  your  (bot ; 

And.  with  a  heart  new-fir'd,  I  follow  you, 
To  do  I  know  not  what:  but  it suHieeth, 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

Bru,  Follow  me  then. 

[ffmntf, 
8CRNV   n.^The  tame,    Jl  room  {«  Cssar'k 

jnUaee,    Thunder  and  Ughtntng,    Enter  Cssar, 

m  hie  night'gown, 

Ctite,  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peaet 
to-night: 
Thrice  halh  Calphnmto  in  her  sleep  cried  out. 
Help,  hoi  lAcy  murder  CeuarJ  Who's  withint 

Enter  a  Servant 
S.tro.  My  lord  7 

C<ts.  Go' bid  the  prtosts  do  present  sacnfiee^ 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 
Serv,  I  wai,  my  lord.  [Esit 

Enter  Calphumia. 
CaL  What  mean  you,  Cesar?  Think  you  to  wil 
forth? 

(5)  The  residence  of  harlots. 

(6)  All  that  to  charaetered  on. 

tu 
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Vou  shat  Aot  itir  oat  of  your  house  tonUy. 

Co*.  Caesar  fiball  TorUi:  The  things  that  threat- 
enM  me, 
Ne*er  lookM  but  on  m j  back ;  when  they  shall  see 
The  face  of  Caesar,  they  are  vanished. 

Cal»  Caesar,  I  nerer  stood  on  ceremonies,* 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.    There  is  one  within. 
Besides  the  things  that  we  have  heard  and  seen, 
Recounts  most  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  m  the  streets ; 
And  graves  have/awn'd,  and  yielded  up  their  dead ; 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  of  war, 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol: 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled^  in  the  air. 
Horses  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  f  losts  did  shriek,  and  squ^'  about  the  streets. 

0  Caestar !  these  things  are  beyond  all  use, 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Cos,  What  can  be  avoided. 

Whose  end  is  purpos*d  by  the  mighty  gods? 
Yet  Caesar  shall  go  forth :  for  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  world  m  general,  as  to  Caesar. 

Cat.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  seen  j 
The  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death  oi 
princes. 

C<ta.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths ; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard, 
It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  should  fear; 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end. 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. 

jRe-eiUer  «  Serrant. 

What  say  the  augurets  7 

Serv,  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  ic  day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  oflering  forth. 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  beast 

Cces.  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice  . 
Caesar  shouldbe  a  beast  without  a  heart. 
If  he  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No ;  Caesar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  full  well, 
That  Caesar  is  more  danzcrous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  lilter'd  in  one  day. 
And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible  ; 
And  Caesar  shall  go  forth. 

Cat.  Alas,  my  lord. 

Your  wisdom  is  consum*d  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day:  Call  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own. 
WeMl  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  senate-house ; 
And  he  shall  say,  you  are  not  well  to-day : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Ccu,  Mark  Antony  shall  say,  1  am  not  well; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

EtUer  Decius. 
Here's  Decius  Brutus,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 
Dec,    Caesar,  all  hail!   Good  morrow,  worthy 
Caesar : 

1  come  to  (^tch  you  to  the  senate-house. 

C(ts,  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  senators, 
And  tell  them,  that  1  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  fiilse ;  and  that  1  dare  not,  falser ; 
1  will  rot  come  to-day :  Tell  them  so,  Decius. 

Col.  Say,  he  is  sick. 

Cas.  Shall  Caesar  send  a  lie  7 

Have  I  in  conquest  stretch*d  mine  arm  so  far, 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grey-beards  the  truth  7 

(1 )  Never  paid  a  ^^gard  to  prodigies  or  omens. 

(2)  Encountered  (3)  Cry  with  pain. 
{4a  As  to  a  saint  for  relics. 


Decius,  fo  tell  them,  Cwmr  wfll  not  < 

Dee,  Most  mighty  Cesar,  let  me  know  aor»i 

cause  J 
Lest  I  be  laughed  at,  when  I  tell  them  so. 

Cits,  The  cause  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come: 
That  IB  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  satisfaction, 
Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  yuu  know. 
Calphurnia  here^  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home : 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statue. 
Which  like  a  fountain  with  a  hundred  spouta. 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  lusty  Elomans 
Came  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  iL 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  poteot% 
And  evils  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begff*d  that  I  will  stay  at  home  to-day. 

Dee.  Thb  dream  is  all  amisa  interpretea ; 
It  was  a  vision,  fair  and  fortunate: 
Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes. 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bath*d. 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  suck 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relics,^  and  cognizance.  ^ 
This  by  CalpKurnia*s  dream  is  signified. 

Ccu.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it 

Dec  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  eai 
say: 
And  know  it  now ;  The  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cassar. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word,  you  will  not  come. 
Their  minds  may  change.    Besides,  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  rendered,  fur  some  one  to  say, 
Break  up  the  senate  tiU  another  time. 
When  UcMar^s  to\fe  shall  meet  with  belter  dreasns. 
If  Caesar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 
Lo,  Ccuar  is  afraid  ? 

Pardon  me,  Caesar :  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this; 
And  reason  to  my  love  b  liable.' 

Cas.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now.  Gal 
phumia  7 
I  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  them.— 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  tvill  go :— 

Enter  Publius,  Brutus,  Ligarius,  Metellus,  CaK« 
Trebonius,  and  Cinna. 

And  look  where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub,  Good  morrow,  Cesar. 

Cues.  Welcome,  Publim. 

What,  Brutus,  are  you  stirr'd  so  early  too  7 
Good-morrow,  Casca, — Caius  Liganus, 
Caesar  was  ne'er  so  much  your  enemy, 
As  that  same  ague  which  bath  made  you  lem.— 
What  is»t  o'clock  7 

Bnu  Cesar,  'tis  stnicken  eigfaL 

C<es.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courteqr. 

Enter  Antony. 
See !  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'nigfati. 
Is  notwithstanding  up  :— ^ 
Good-morrow,  Antony. 

JhU,  So  to  most  noble  Cesar. 

C<KS,  Bid  them  prepare  within  :— 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for. — 
Now,  Cinna :— Now,  Metellus:— What,  Treboniot! 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day. 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Treb,  Cesar,  I  will :  and  so  near  will  I  be, 

[JlttdM. 

That  your  best  firiends  shall  wuh  I  had  br««*  Airther- 

f5)  As  to  a  prince,  for  honours. 
(6)  Subordinate. 
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C^s,  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  wine 

n  ith  me ; 

And  we,  like  friends,  will  strai«:htway  go  togetlier. 

Bru.  That  e>ery  like  is  noi  the  same,  O  Cesar, 

The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns'  to  think  upon !     [£xe. 

8CE^rE  IIL—Tfu  tame,    A  $lreet  near  the  Capi- 

UtL    Enter  Artemidorus,  reading  «  paper, 

Art,  Cesar,  beware  of  Brutus;  take  heed  tff 
Cassius;  come  not  near  Casta;  hmte  an  eye  to 
Cinna ;  truai  noi  Trebonius,  tnorii;  well  Metellus 
Cimber:  Decius  Brutus  lotes  thee  not;  thou  hast 
wronsed  Caius  Ligorius.  There  is  but  one  mind 
in  aU  these  men.  and  it  is  bent  against  Cesar. 
!f  tkm  be'st  not  immortal^  took  about  you :  SecU' 
rity  rites  teau  to  conspiracy.  The  mighty  gods 
d^endtkeei  Thytoter^^  Artemidorus. 

Here  will  I  stand,  till  Cesar  pass  along, 
And  as  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 
My  heart  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation.' 
If  thou  read  this,  O  Cesar,  thou  may'st  live ; 
If  not,  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contrive.        [Exit. 

SCEKE  lV,~-.Tke  same,  Another  part  qf  the 
same  street^  before  the  house  of  Brutus.  Enter 
Portia  and  Lucius. 

Par.  1  Pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  senate-house ; 
Stav  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  dost  thou  sUy  7 

liic  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 

Par,    I    would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here 
ajrain. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  should'st  do  there. — 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upou  my  side ! 

Set  a  huge  mountain  Hween  my  heart  and  tongue ! 

1  have  a  man*s  mind,  but  a  woman^s  might 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel ! — 
Art  ihou  here  yet? 

Imc,  Madam,  what  should  I  do  7 

^un  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothinir  else  7 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nothing  else  7 

Par,  Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look 
well. 
For  he  went  sickly  forth :  And  take  good  note, 
What  Cesar  dotK,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
Hark,  bov  !  ^^  hat  noise  is  that  7 

!jne,  I  bear  none,  madam. 

Par,  Pr'ythee,  listen  well ; 

I  heard  a  bustling  rumour,  like  a  fra^, 
And  the  wind  brm}rs  It  from  the  Capitol. 

Lmc,  Sooth,*  madam,  I  hear  nothing. 
Enter  Soothsayer. 

Par.  Come  hither,  fellow : 

Which  way  hast  thou  been  7 

Sooth.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Par.  What  ls»t  o'clock  7 

Sooth,  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

^or,  U  Cesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  7 

Sooth,  Mctdam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  lake  my  stand. 
To  see  ^ini  pn^s  on  to  the  Capitol. 

Por.  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  Cesar,  hast  thou  not  7 

Sooth.  Thnt  I  have,  lady :  if  it  will  please  Cesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Cesar,  ns  to  hear  me, 
I  thai'  b'-'Mrch  him  to  befriend  himself. 

Por.  Whv,  knowest  thou  any  harm's  intended 
tonards  him  7 

Sooth.  None  that  T  know  will  be,  much  that  I 
fi^r  may  chance. 
Good-morrow  to  vou.    Here  the  street  is  narrow  : 
The  ihroii?  that  follows  Cesar  at  the  heels, 

(I)  Grieves.         («)  Friend.        (S)  Envy. 


Of  senators,  of  pretors,  common  suitors, 
Will  croud  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 
V\i  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  Cesar  as  he  comes  along.        TExft. 

Por,  I  must  go  in. — Ah  me !  how  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is !  0  Brutus  I 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise ! 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me :— Brutus  hath  a  suit, 
That  Cesar  will  not  grant — 0, 1  grow  faint:— 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord : — 
Say,  1  am  merry :  come  to  me  aiain, 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee. 

[Exeunt 


ACT  IIL 

SCE}rE  L-'The  same.  The  CaaUol;  the  senate 
sitting,  Ji  crowd  f(f  people  in  the  street  leading: 
to  the  Capitol;  among  them  Artemidorus,  and 
the  Soothsayer.  Flourish.  Enter  Corsar,  Bru- 
tus, Cassius,  Casca,  Decius,  Metellus.  Trebonius, 
Cinna,  Antony,  Lepidus,  Popilius,  PubUus,  and 
others, 

Cees,  The  ides  of  Mareh  are  come. 

Sooth.  A V,  Cesar;  but  not  gone. 

Art.  Hail,  Cesar!  Read  this  schedule. 

Dec,  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o*er-read, 
At  vour  best  leisure  this  his  humble  suit 

Art.  0,  Cesar,  read  mine  6rst ;  for  mine's  a  suit 
That  touches  Cesar  nearer :  Read  it.  great  Cesar. 

Cees,  What  touches  us  ourself,  shall  be  last  serv'd. 

Art,  Delay  not,  Cesar  ;  read  it  instantly. 

C(cs.  What,  is  the  fellow  mad  7 

Pub.  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Cos.  W^at,  urpe  you  your  petitions  in  the  street  7 
Come  to  the  Capitol'. 

Cesar  enters  the  Copffo/,  the  rest  foUowbig,    M 
the  Senators  rise. 

Pop.  I  wish,  your  enterprise  to-day  may  thrive. 

Cos,  What  enterprise,  Popilius  7 

Pop,  Fare  vou  well 

[Advances  to  Cesar. 

Bru.  What  said  Popilius  Len%  7 

Cos.  HewishM  to-dav  our  enterprise  might  thrivt 
I  (bar,  our  purpose  is  discovered. 

Bru,  Look,  now  he  makes  to  Cesar:  mark  him. 

Cos,  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prevention.- 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  7  If  this  be  known, 
Cassius  or  Ce^ar  never  shall  turn  back. 
For  1  will  slay  myself. 

Bru,  *  Cassius,  be  constant : 

Popilius  I^na  speaks  not  of  our  purposes : 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Cesar  doth  not  ehange. 

Cos,  Trebonius  knows  his  time ;  for,  look  you 
Brutus, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Exeunt  Antony  and  Trebonius.    Cesai 
and  the  Senators  take  their  seatt 

Dee.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimlwr?  Let  him  go. 
And  presently  prefer  Ins  suit  to  Cesar. 

Bru.  He  is  addressM:^  press  near,  and  seconc 
htm. 

Cin,  Cssca,  you  are  the  first  that  rears  your  hand. 

C<r.t.  Are  we  all  ready  7  what  is  now  sniiss, 
That  Cei»ar  and  his  senate  must  redress  ? 

Mel.  Most  hifh,  most  mighty,  and  most  puissant 
Ce^ar, 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
An  humble  heart:—  [Kneelirf 


(4)  Rcallr. 


(6)  Ready 
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^m»,  I  must  pre?eot  thee^  Cimber. 

rhew:  couchiii«;s,  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 
\liirhl  Are  the  blood  or  ordinary  men ; 
And  litrn  pre-ordinance,  and  first  decree, 
Into  ihe  luw  of  children.    Be  not  fond, 
To  ihiiik  that  Cassar  bears  such  rebel  blood, 
That  tviil  be  thaw*d  Trom  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  Tools ;  I  mean,  sweet  words, 
(.otv.crook*d  curtesies,  and  base  spaniel  fawning. 
Ihy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 
li'  ihou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  Tawn  for  him, 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  or  my  way. 
Know,  Caesar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  without  cause 
Will  he  be  satUfied. 

Met,  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my  own, 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Caesar's  ear, 
for  the  repealing  ofmv  banish*d  brother  7 

Bru.  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Caesar; 
Desiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
H.iTe  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

Cat.  What,  Brutus! 

Cat,  Pardon,  Caesar;  Cesar,  pardon: 

A  9  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassius  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchisement  for  Publius  Cunber. 

C(BS.  I  could  be  well  movM,  if  I  were  as  you  ; 
If  1  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  me: 
Bui  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  star, 
'>!'  whose  true-6z*d,  and  resting  quality. 
There  is  no  fellow  in  tiie  firmament. 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumber'd  sparks, 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  dolh  shine ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place : 
36,  in  the  world :  'Tis  fumishM  well  with  men. 
And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  ^d  apprehensive  ;* 
Vet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  but  one 
rtiat  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank,* 
UnshakM  of  motion:*  and,  that  I  am  he, 
I^t  me  a  Utile  show  it,  even  in  this ; 
Tdat  I  was  constant,  Cimber  should  be  banish'd. 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

Cin.  O  Caesar.— 

Cat.  Hence!  Wilt  thou  Ua up  Olympus 7 

Dec.  Great  Caesar, 

Ca$.  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless*  kneel  7 

CttscM,  Speak,  hands,  for  me. 

[Casca  itabs  Caesar  in  the  neck.  Caesar  eatchea 
hold  of  his  arm.  He  i$  then  stabbed  by  s«re- 
ral  other  conapiralors^  and  at  last  bff  Marcus 
Bnitus. 

Caes.  Et  In,  J^nile  7*-^Then,  fall,  Caesar. 

[Dies.    Ths  Senatot^  and  People  retire  in 
eonfiision, 

CtR.  Liberty!  Freedom!  Tyranny  is  dead!— 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

Cos,  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out, 
LU^erfy, JfrecnEom,  and  enfranchisement ! 

Bm.  People,  and  senators !  be  not  aflriflrhted ; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still : — ambition's  debt  is  paid. 

Coseo.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

X)fe»  And  Cassius  too. 

Brm.  Where's  Publius  7 

CWfk  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

MeL  Btana  Asi  together,  lest  some  friena  of 
Casaar's 


Bru,  Talk  not  of  standing :— Publius,  good  cheer; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 
Nor  to  a  Roman  else :  so  tell  litem,  Publius. 

Cos,  And  leave  us,  Publius ;  lest  that  the  people. 


Rushingon  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 


let  no  man  abide  this  deed. 


But  we  the  d  Mrs. 

Re-enter  Treb«mina» 

Cos.  Whe  e's  Antony  7 

Treb.  Fled  to  his  house  amaaM 

Men,  wives,  and  children,  stare,  cry  out,  and  nina 
As  it  were  aoomsday. 

Bru,       Fates !  we  will  know  rour  pleasures : 
That  we  shall  die,  we  know ;  tis  but  tne  time, 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Cos,  Why  he  that  cuU  ofl"  twenty  years  of  liie» 
Cuts  off  so  m  iny  yean  of  fearinr  death. 

Bru,  Grant  that,  and  then  is  (feath  a  benefit : 
So  are  we  Caesar's  friends^  that  have  abridg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death.— Stoop,  Romans,  stoop» 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  Ui  Caesar's  Mood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  oikr  swords : 
Then  walk  we  fortii,  even  to  the  marketpplace 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o*er  our  beads. 
Let's  all  cry.  Peace !  Freedom !  and  Liberty  1 

Cos,  Stoop  tljQn,  and  wash.*    How  many  agel 
hence. 
Shall  this  our  lolty  scene  be  acted  over. 
In  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  ? 

Bru,  How  man  '  times  aliall  Caesar  bleed  in  sport, 
That  now  on  Pon  pey's  basis  lies  along. 
No  worthier  than  tiie  dust  7 

Cos,  Soodasthatsballbe, 

So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  eali'd 
The  men  that  gave  our  country  libertj. 

Dec,  What,  shall  we  forth  7 

Cos,  *  Ay,  every  man  aw^ : 

Brutus  shall  lead :  and  we  will  tfrace  nil  heels 
With  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rome. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Bm.  Soft,  who  comes  here  7  A  friend  of  Antonj^. 

8ero,  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bk!  me  kneel  $ 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fall  down : 
And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  saj ; 
Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 
Caesar  was  mignty,  bold,  royal,  and  toving : 
Say,  I  love  Brutus,  and  1  honour  him ; 
Sav,  I  fear'd  Cesar,  honour'd  him,  and  lovM  kan. 
If 'Brutus  will  voucnsafe,  that  Antonv 
May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resofv'd 
How  Cssar  hath  deserv'd  to  tie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Caesar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living ;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  stale, 
With  all  true  faith.    So  savs  my  master  Antony. 

Bru,  Thy  master  is  a  wCae  and  valiant  Roman ; 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  this  place, 
He  shall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour, 
Depart  untouchM. 

Sen,  I'll  fetch  him  presently. 

[£3^  Servant 

Bru,  I  know,  that  we  shall  have  him-wall  ta 
friend. 

Cos,  I  wish,  we  may ;  but  yet  have  1  a  minds 
That  fears  him  much ;  aind  my  misgiving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Rt-eiUer  Antony. 
Bnt,  But  here  cornea  Antony.-^Welcome,  MaH 

Antony. 
Jint,  O  mighty  Caesar  I  Dost  thou  lie  so  ow? 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  litUe  measure  f— Fare  thee  well.— 


(1)  IntaUigent. 
Id)  Sotto&fion. 


(t)  Continues  to  hold  it. 


(4)  UnsucoessAiIly. 


iCMai^Uood. 


(A)  And  thoo,  Brutus  t 
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I  knonr  not,  gentlemrji,  whaBL  you  intend^ 

Who  else  miut  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank;* 

If  I  myself,  there  is  oo  hour  so  At 

As  Ownr's  death's  hour ;  nor  no  instrument 

Of  Iwlf  that  wortli,  as  thoee  four  swords,  made  rich 

With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

I  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard, 

Now.  whilst  Vour  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke, 

Ft^l  your  pleasure.    Lire  a  thousand  years, 

I  shall  not  nod  myself  so  apt  to  die: 

No  place  will  please  me  lo,  no  mean  of  death. 

As  here  by  Cesar,  ana  by  you  cut  oft, 

The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Bru.  0  Antony !  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cruel, 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  tms  our  present  act, 
Voii  see  we  do ;  Vet  see  you  but  our  bands. 
And  this  the  bleeoing  business  their  haire  done : 
Our  hearts  you  see  noL  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  jpity  to  the  general  wrong  or  Rome 
(As  nre  drires  out  fire,  so  pity,  pi^t) 
Hath  done  this  d^  on  Cstar.    r or  vour  part, 
To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points.  Mark  Antony ; 
3ur  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts, 
H  brothers*  temper,  do  recei?e  you  in 
iVith  all  kind  lore,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 

On.  Your  voiee  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man's, 
la  the  disposing  of  new  dimities. 

Bnu  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeased 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause, 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Gaesar  when  I  struck  hha. 
Have  thus  proceeded.  .     , 

jfni.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdom. 

Let  each  man  render  me  hit  bloody  hand : 
FirtC  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  :— 
Next,  Caitts  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand  :— 
Now,  Dedus  Brutuiu  yours;— now  yours,  Metdlas; 
Yours,  Cinna ;— «na,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours  ^-- 
Thongh  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Tre> 

bonitts. 
Gentlemen  all,— alas!  what  shall  t  say  7 
My  ecedtt  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground, 
That  one  of  two  bad  wavs  you  must  coMeit  me. 
Cither  a  coward  or  a  flatterer.— 
That  I  did  love  thee.  Cspsar,  O,  'Us  true : 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  lhe&  dearer  than  thy  death, 
To  see  thy  Antonv  making  his  peace. 
Shaking  trie  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes. 
Most  noble !  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse? 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds, 
Weepimr  e*  Tast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 
R  would  heeome  me  butler,  than  to  close 
In  tenns  of  friendship  with  thme  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Julius !— Hero  wast  thou  bay'd,  brave 

hart; 
Here  didst  thou  fall ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
SignM  in  thv  spoil,  and  crimson'd'in  thy  lethe. 
O  world!  thou  wast  the  forest  to  thb  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  0  worUL  the  heart  of  thee.— 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes, 
Doetthonher^fie?  J  r -— . 

Cn,  Mark  Antony,— 

j9nL  Pardon  me.  Calus  Cassius : 

The  enemies  of  CsMar  shall  say  this  ; 
Tlwn,  hi  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Cm.  I  blame  vou  not  for  praising  Csesar  so : 
Bnt  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  us  f 
WS  yon  be  prick'd  hi  number  of  our  friends ; 
Or  sball  vre  on,  and  not  depend  on  you? 


JtnL  Therefore  I  took  your  hands ;  but  was,  m. 
deed, 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  bv  looking  down  on  Cesar. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  sball  give  me  reasons, 
Why,  and  wherein,  Cesar  was  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  specade : 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 


n  )  Orown  too  hlfrh  for  the  miblie  sa(ety. 

(t)  Courst.  (S)  The  signal  for  givbg  no  quarter,  tecl 


That  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  Cesar, 
You  should  be  satisfied. 

^rU.  That's  all  I  seek: 

And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market^plsice ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  iKend, 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeraL 

jBnc  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Cmi,  Brutus,  a  word  witn  ywL 

You  know  not  what  you  do :  Do  not  consent. 

That  Antony  speak  in  his  funeral : 

Know  yon  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 

By  that  which  he  will  utter  7 

Bru,  By  your  pardon  ;— 

1  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first. 
And  show  the  reason  of  our  Cesar's  death: 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  1  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  bv  permission : 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Cesar  shall  . 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cos,  1  know  not  what  may  fall :  I  like  it  not. 

Bru,  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Cesar's  body 
You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  us. 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Cesar ; 
And  say.  you  do't  by  our  permission : 
Else  shaJl  vou  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going, 
After  my  speech  is  ended. 

•^ni.  Be  it  so ; 

I  desire  no  more. 

Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Exeitni  oil  but  Antony. 

»^.  O,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding  earti^ 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  ofthe  noblest  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  Ue  tkie*  of  times. 
Wo  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  costly  blood ! 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophesv,— 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  Ups, 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue  ;— 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  ofmen ; 
Domestic  fury,  and  fierce  civil  strife. 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  In  use. 
And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar, 
That  mothers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
Their  infants  auarter'd  with  the  hands  of  war ; 
AUpitv  chok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds ; 

nd,  Cesar's  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge : 
With  At^  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell. 
Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voioe^ 
Crv  Havoc*  and  let  slip*  the  dogs  of  war ; 
That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  burial. 

Enter  m  Servant. 

Yon  serve  Octavius  Cesar,  do  you  not? 
Serr.  1  do,  Mark  Antony. 
Jint,  Cesar  did  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rome. 
Serv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  u  coming : 


(4)  To  let  slip  a  dog  at  a  deer,  &e.  was  ikf 
ehnicali' 


I  phrase  of  Shak«nears's  time. 
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And  bid  mc  say  lo  you  by  word  of  mouth, — 

O  Ca:5ar ! [  Seeing  the  body, 

^nt.  Thy  heart  b  bi^,  get  thee  apart  and  weep. 
Passion,  I  see,  is  catching :  fcr  muie  eyes, 
Seeing  those  beards  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
Beiran  to  water.    Is  thy  master  coming  7 

Sero,  He  liea  to-night  within  seren  leagues  of 
Rome. 

Jtnt,  Post  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him  what 
hath  chancM : 
liere  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome,' 
No  Rome  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.    Yet  stay  a  while ; 
Thou  shalt  not  back,  till  I  hare  borne  this  corse 
Into  the  market^plcce :  there  shall  I  try, 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  issue  of  these  bloody  men ; 
According  to  the  which,  thou  shalt  discourse 
To  young  Octavius  of  the  state  of  thiiigs. 
Lend  me  your  hand.     \Exeuntf  with  Cesar's  body, 

SCEJ^E   IL—Tht  tame.     The   Forum,     Enter 
Brutus  and  Cassius,  eoid  a  throng  q/*  Citizens. 

at.  We  will  be  satified ;  let  us  be  satisfied. 

Bru,  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends.— 
Cassius,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 
And  part  the  numbers.— 

Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  here ; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius,  zo  with  him; 
Ai>d  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Caj»ar»s  death. 

1  at,  I  will  hear  Brutus  speak. 

2  at,  I  will  hear  Cassius ;  and  compare  their 

reasons. 
When  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[£xti  Cassius,  with  soine  of  the  Citizens. 
Brutus  goes  into  the  rostrum, 

3  at.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended :  Silence ! 
Hru.  Be  patient  till  the  last. 

Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers!'  hear  me  for  my 
cause  ;  and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear :  believe 
me  for  mine  honour ;  and'  have  respect  lo  mine 
honour,  that  you  may  believe  :  censure  mc  in  your 
wisdom  ;  and' awake  your  senses  thai  you  may  the 
belter  judfce.  If  there  be  any  in  this  assembly, 
any  dear  friend  of  Caesar*s,  to  him  I  say,  that 
Brntti!**  love  to  Csesar  was  no  Icssthan  his.  If  then 
that  friend  demand,  why  Brulus  rose  against  Ctesar, 
this  is  my  answer, — Not  that  I  loved  Caesar  less, 
but  that  I  loved  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather 
r'aesar  were  living,  and  die  all  slaves:  than  that 
<'x!»ar  were  dead,  to  live  all  free  men  /  As  Caesar 
loved  me,  I  weep  for  him  ;  as  he  was  fortunate,  I 
rejoice  at  it ;  as  he  was  valiant,  I  honoui  him  :  but, 
ns  he  was  ambitious,  I  slew  him ;  There  is  tear% 
for  his  love  ;  ioy,  for  his  fortune  ;  honour,  for  his 
valour ;  and  death,  for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here 
so  base,  that  would  be  a  bondman  ?  If  any  speak  ; 
for  him  have  I  oflfendcd.  Who  is  here  so  rude  that 
would  not  he  a  Roman  ?  If  any,  speak ;  for  him 
have  I  offended.  Who  is  here  so  vile,  that  will  not 
love  his  country  7  If  any,  speak ;  for  him  have  1 
oflendcd.     I  pause  for  a  reply. 

Cit,  None,  Brutus,  none. 

\  Several  .rpeaking  atonee, 

Bru,  Then  none  have  I  offended.  I  have  done 
no  more  to  Cssar,  than  you  should  do  to  Brutus. 
The  ouestion  of  his  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capitol  : 
his  glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy ; 
nor  his  offencei  enforced,  for  which  he  suffered 
<«ath. 

(I)  Friend' 


Enter  Antony  and  otAers,  with  C«sar*f  My. 

Here  eomes  his  body,  mourned  by  Mark  Antony 
who,  though  he  had' no  hand  in  his  death,  shall  re^ 
ceive  the  Benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  com' 
monweallh ;  As  which  of  you  shall  not  7  Wltii 
this  I  depart;  That,  as  I  slew  my  best  lover  for 
the  good  of  Rome,  I  have  the  same  dagger  for  my- 
self, when  it  shall  please  my  country  to  need  my 
death. 

Cit.  Lirej  Brutus,  live  !  live ! 

1  at,  Brmg  him  with  triumph  home  unto  his 
house. 

S  at.  Give  him  a  statue  with  his  ancestors. 

8  at.  Let  him  be  Cesar. 

4  at,  Ccsar*f  better  pu^ 
Shall  now  be  crowned  in  Brutus. 

1  at,  We*ll  bring  him  to  his  house  with  iboon 

and  clamours. 
Bru,  My  countrymen,— 

5  Cit,  Peace ;  rilence !  Brutus  speaks, 
1  at.  Peace;  ho! 

Bru.  Good  countr3rmen,  let  me  depart  alone 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony  : 
Do  grace  to  CKsar*s  corpse,  and  grace  his  spcedi 
Tending  to  Caesar's  glories ;  which  Mark  Antony, 
By  our  permission,  is  allowed  to  make. 
I  'do  entreat  you.  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  1  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  [Exit. 

1  at.  Stay,  ho !  and'let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

8  Cit,  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair ; 
WeMl  hear  him  :— noble  Antony,  20  up. 

^1.  For  Brutus*  sake,  I  am'benolden  tc  you. 
4  at.  What  does  he  say  of  Brutus ! 

9  CHt,  He  says,  for  Brutus'  sake, 
He  finds  himself  beholden  to  us  all 

4  at,  'Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Bmtai 

here. 

1  at.  This  Caesar  was  a  tyrant 

5  at.  Nay,  that^s  certain : 
We  are  b1ess*d,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

2  at.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  say. 
Jint,  You  gentle  Romans,— 

at.  Peace,  ho !  let  us  hear  bim. 

Jhit,    Friends,    Romans,  coiftitr}'men,  lend  mc 
your  ears  j 
I  come  to  bury  Caesar,  not  to  nraise  him. 
The  evil,  that'men  do,  lives  after  them ; 
The  good  is  ofl  interred  with  their  bones  ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Cssar.    The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you^  Corsar  was  ambitious : 
If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fVtull: 
And  grievously  hath  Caesar  answered  it 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 
(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man ; 
So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men  ;) 
Come  I  to' speak  in  Caesar  s  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  Just  to  me : 
But  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  is'an  honourable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 
Whose  ransoms  did  the  general  coffers  All : 
Did  this  in  Caesar  seem  ambitious  7 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Cesar  hath  wept 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 
Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  is'an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  see,  that  on  the  Lupercal, 
I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown. 
Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.    Was  this  ainbVtioiiY 
Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And,  sure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 
I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke, 
But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 
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Too  «fl  did  tore  lum  onee,  not  without  cauie ; 
What  cause  withholds  you  then  to  mourn  for  hhn? 

0  judgroeni,  thou  art  ded  to  bnitiah  beaiU, 
Afid  anen  have  lost  their  reason!— Bear  with  me ; 
My  heart  u  in  tlie  cofiin  there  with  CKsar, 

And  I  must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1  CiL   Methinks,    there  is  much  reason  in  his 
sayings 

5  Cit,  If  ihou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
Cxsar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3  at.  Has  he.  masters  7 

1  fear,  there  will  a  worse  con-e  in  his  place. 

4  dU.  Mark'd  ye  his  worcu  7  He  would  not  take 

the  crow'n ; 
Therefore,  'lis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  Cit,  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it 

2  Cit,  Poor  soul !  his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with 

weepin*^. 

5  Cit,  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome,  than 

Antony. 

4  Cit,  Now  mark  him.  he  bevins  again  to  speak. 

•^nl.  But  yesterdar,  Ihe  word  of  Cesar  might 
Have  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  he  there, 
And  none  so  poor'  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  masters .'  if  I  were  disposed  to  slir 
Tour  hearts  and  minds  to  mutinv  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cas^ius  wrong. 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men  : 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong  ;  1  rather  choose 

To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  mvself  and  you, 

Than  I  will  wroiifjr  such  honourable  men. 

But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Cesar, 

I  found  it  in  his  closet,  'tis  his  will : 

Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 

And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Cesar's  wounds. 

And  dip* their  napkins'  in  his  sacred  blood; 

?ea,  bc^  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 

And,  dymg,  mention  it  within  their  wills, 

Bequeathing^  it,  as  a  rich  legacy. 

Unto  their  issue. 

4  CU.  We'll  hear  the  will :  Read  it,  Marie  Antonv. 

Cit,  The  trill,  the  will ;  we  will  hear  Cesar's  will. 

^nt.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 
read  it ; 
(.is  not  meet  you  know  how  Cesar  lov'd  you. 
f  ou  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men ; 
And,  being  men,  hearinff  the  will  of  Cesar, 
It  will  inflame  vou,  it  will  make  you  mad : 
Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs ; 
For  i?  vou  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it ! 

4  Cit,  Read  the  will :  we  will  hear  it,  Antony ; 
You  shall  read  us  the  will ;  Cesar's  will. 

^nt.  Will  you  be  patient?  Will  you  stay  a  while  7 
I  have  o'ershot  myself,  to  tell  you  of  it. 
I  fear,  I  wrong  iHe  honourable  men. 
Whose  da^^ers  have  stabb'd  Cesar :  I  do  fear  it. 

4  Cit,  Thev  were  traitors :  Honourable  men ! 

Oil.  The  will !  the  testament ! 

t  CiL  They  were  villains,  murderers :  The  will  I 
read  the  will! 

Jint,  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will  7 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corpse  of  Cesar, 
\nd  let  me  show  you  him  that  made  the  will. 
Shall  f  devMjnd  ?  and  will  you  give  me  leave 7 

Cit.  Comr  down. 

t  Cit.  Descend. 

\He  eomes  downji'om  the  ptdjnL 

3  Cit,  You  shall  have  leave. 

4  Cit.  A  ring ;  stand  round. 

(I)  The  meanest  iian  it  now  too  high  to  do 
ftvercnee  to  Cesar. 
(t)  Handkerchief. 


1  Cil.  Stand  froiii  toe  hearae,  stand  At>mtiie  body. 

t  Cit,  Room  for  Antony ;— moat  noble  Antony. 

^n/.  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me ;  stand  lar  oflC 

CiL  Stand  back!  room!  bearbackl 

•9nt,  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  thca 
now. 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ever  Cesar  put  it  oo^ 
*Twas  on  a  summer's  evenmg,  in  his  tent : 
That  da^  he  overcame  the  f<Urvii  :— 
Look !  m  this  place,  ran  Casaius'  dagger  tbroashi 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casca  made : 
Through  this,  the  well  beloved  Brutus  stabb'd ; 
And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  awav, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Cesar  foUow'd'it ; 
As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no  : 
For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Cesar's  angel : 
Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  lov'd  him  1 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all : 
For  when  the  noble  Cesar  saw  him  stab. 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  traitors'  arms. 
Quite  vanc^uish'd  him :  tlen  burst  his  mighty  heart  \ 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  hb  face. 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statua,' 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Cesar  feU. 
O.  what  a  fall  was  there,  ray  countrymen ! 
Then  I,  and  vou,  and  all  of  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  us.* 
O.  now  you  weep ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  fee 
The  dint*  of  pity :  these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but  beliufll 
Our  Cesar's  vesture  wounded?  Look^ou  here. 
Here  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  you  see,  with  traitors. 

1  Cit,  O  piteous  spectacle ! 

S  Cit,  O  noble  Cesar! 

3  Ctl.  O  woful  day ! 

4  (^,  O  traitors,  villains ! 

1  Cit,  O  most  bloody  sight! 

t  Cit,  We  will  be  irvenged:  revenge;  about,— 
seek,— bum,— fire,— kill,— slay!— let  not  a  traitor 
live. 

^nt,  Stav,  countrymen. 

1  Cit,  Peace  there.— Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

2  CU,  We'U  hear  him,  we'U  follow  him,  weHl 
die  with  him. 

•Ant,  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not  sUr 
you  up. 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable : 
What  private  griefs*  they  have,  alas,  I  know  not» 
That  made  them  do  it ;  they  are  wise  and  honour- 
able. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  yon. 
I  come,  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is : 
But,  as  vou  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man, 
That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  the?  know  Aill  wdl 
That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speai  of  him. 
For  I  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech, 
To  stir  men's  blood :  I  only  speak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know: 
Show  you  sweet  Cesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  duoife 

mouths, 
And  bid  them  speak  for  me:  But  were  I  Brutus 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruflle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Cesar,  that  should  move 

^3)  Statua  for  statue.  Is  common  among  tlw  oM 
wi  Iters. 
(4)  Was  successful.  (5)  Impression. 

(6)  (inevances. 
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liV. 


The  ftomi  or  Rome  to  rise  simI  mutiDy. . 

CU.  We'll  rouUny. 

1  CU.  We'll  burn  the  house  of  BruUif . 

$  OU,  Away  then,  rome,  leek  the  conspiraton. 

«ilnl.  Yet  hear  me,  eountzymen;  yet  hear  me 
ipeak. 

CU.  Peace,  hof  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  Antony. 

JM.  Why,  fiiends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not 
what: 
Wherein  hath  Caesar  thus  deaenr*d  your  Iotos  7 
AJae,  you  know  not :— I  must  tell  you  then  :— 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

CU.  Most  true ;— the  will  ;--tot*s  sUy,  and  hear 
the  will. 

•on/.  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Cesar's  seaL 
To  cTcry  Roman  citiaen  he  gires, 
To  erery  sefveral  man,  seventy-fire  drachmas.' 

S  CU.  Most  noble  Cesar  l—we'U  reven^s   his 
death. 

SCU.  0  royal  Cesar! 

JIni.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

CU.  Peace,  ho ! 

jfni.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  walks. 
His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orehards, 
On  this  side  Tyber ;  he  hath  left  them  rou. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever  j  common  pieasiirea, 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourselves. 
Here  was  a  Cesar  X  When  conies  such  anoCfanrf 

1  CU.  Never,  never:— Come,  away,  away  t 
Well  bum  his  body  in  the  holy  plaee. 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  houses. 
Take  up  the  body. 

S  CSfl.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

SCU.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  CU.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  any  thing, 
[firetml  Citisers,  eu*  ihe  M|f. 

jfnt  Now  let  it  work :  Mischiel,  thou  art  afoot. 
Take  thou  what  course  thou  wilt!— How  now, 
fellow  > 

Enter  a  Servant. 

8ef9.  Sir,  Octavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 

Anl,  Where  b  he  7 

Sen.  He  and  Lepidos  are  at  Cesar's  house. 

ArU.  And  thither  ivill  I  straight  to  visit  him : 
He  comes  upon  a  wish.    Fortune  is  merry, 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  any  thing. 

Serv.  I  heard  him  say,  Brutus  and  Cassius 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

Jnt,  Belike,  they  had  some  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  raov'd  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

[Exeuni. 


SCEXE  llL-^TIu  emu.    Jietreet.   £n<er  Cinna, 
the  Poet 

dn.    I  dreamt  to-night,  that  I  did  least  with 
Cesar, 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  phantasy: 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors, 
Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 

£nler  Citisens. 
.  CU.  What  is  your  name? 
ttU  Whither  are  you  going  7 
S  CU.  Where  do  you  dwrJI  7 
4  (St.  Are  you  a  niarried  man,  or  a  bachelor? 
f  CU.  Answer  every  man  directly. 
1  CU.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4  CiL  Ay,  and  wisely. 

5  CU.  A  V,  and  tnily,  you  were  best. 

Cfn.  What  is  ray  name  7  Whither  am  I  gofaig? 
Where  do  I  dwell?  Am  I  a  married  man,  or  a 

II)  Ureek 


bachelor  7  Then  to  answer  «very  man  difeeU^r, 
and  briefly,  wisely,  and  truly.  Wisely  1  say,  I  W 
a  bachelor. 

S  CU.  That's  as  much  as  to  aav,  they  m  fiMh 
that  marry  :~You'll  bear  n»  a  bang  ftir  that,  1 
fear.    Proceed;  directly. 

Cm.  Directly^  I  am  going  to  C8e8ar*s  funeral* 

1  CU.  As  a  mend,  or  an  enemy  7 

Ciit.  As  a  friend. 

S  CU.  That  matter  is  answer'd  dhectlr. 

4  CU.  For  your  dwelling,— briefly. 
Cin.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

5  CU.  Your  name,  sir,  truly. 
Cin.  Truly,  my  name  is  Cmna. 

1  CU.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he's  a  conspirator. 
Cm.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  1  am  Cinna  lie  poet 

4  CU.  Tear  him  for  he  bad  verses,  tear  him  for 
his  bad  verses. 

tCU»  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  China;  phick 
but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  going. 

5  CU.  Tear  Mm.  tear  bun.  Come,  brandiH  ho! 
fire-brands.  To  Brutus',  to  Cassius';  bum  alL 
Some  to  Decius'  house,  and  some  to  Casea'k; 
some  to  LigariiM' :— «way  {  go.  (figtwet. 


ACT  IV, 


8CEXE  L-^The  $mne,     A  room  in  Antonra 
hMM.    Antony,  OcUviuft,  and  Lepidua,  ssatal 
olaloUe. 
AnL  These  many  then  diall  die;  their  naaei 

are  prick'd. 
M.  Your  brother  too  nnatdie;  Conaenl  yoV| 

LepUus? 
Lep.  I  do  consent 

Oct.  Prick*  hhn  down,  Ant 

Jlnotlivc^ 


■pot  I 


Ltip.  Upon  eonditkmPublius  shall  i 
Who  is  your  sister's  son,  Mark  Antony. 

AnL   He  shall  not  live;  look,  with  ft  i 
damn*  him. 
But,  Lepidus,  go  you  to  Cesar's  house ; 
Fetch  the  will  hitter,  and  we  will  determhie 
How  to  cut  ofl*  some  charge  hi  legacies. 

Ltp.  What,  shall  1  find  you  here? 

Oct.  OrherB,orgl 

The  Capitol.  [EsttLepMimi 

Jhd.  This  is  a  slight  unraeritable  man. 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands :  is  it  fit, 
The  three-fold  worid  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it? 

Oct  So  you  thought  him ; 

And  took  his  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to  die, 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

jfni.  Octavius,  I  have  seen  more  days  than  yce  ; 
And  though  we  lav  these  honoun  on  this  man. 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divera  slanderous  loads, 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bean  gold; 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business, 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  we  will. 
Then  take  we  down  hb  load,  and  turn  him  ol( 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  his  eara. 
And  gran  in  commons. 

Oct.  You  may  do  your  wQl, 

But  he's  a  tried  and  valuint  soldier. 

Aid.  So  is  my  horse,  OcUvius  t  and,  for  tiNt, 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight. 
To  wuid,  to  slop,  10  run  directly  on; 


(t)8el,mark. 
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Hii  corporal  motion  govcrii*d  by  my  spirit 

And,  in  some  tsate,  is  LepiUus  but  so ; 

He  must  be  taught,  and  train*d,  and  bid  go  forth: 

k  barrcii-spirtted  fellow  ;  one  tiiat  feeds 

On  objects,  arts,  and  imitations ; 

Whicb,  out  of  use,  and  stalM  by  other  mcot 

Begin  his  fashion :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 

But  as  a  property.'     And  non,  Octafius, 

Listen  great  things — Brutus  and  Cassius 

Are  lerying  powers:  we  must  straight  make  head: 

Therefore,  let  our  alliance  be  combin*d, 

Our  best  triends  made,  and  our  best  means  stretched 

out; 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council, 
How  covert  matters  may  be  best  disclosed, 
And  open  perils  surest  answer'd. 

Ocf.  Let  us  do  so ;  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 
And  bay'd'  about  with  man^  enemies ; 
And  some,  that  smile,  have  m  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
Millions  of  mischief.  [Exeunt, 

SCRyE  II.-^Before  Brutus's  Imt,  in  the  camp 
neer  Sardis.  Vrtinu  Enter  Brutus.  Lucilius, 
Lurius,  and  nU&eri:  Titinius  and  Piodarus 
meeting  them, 

Bnu  Stand  here. 

iMc  Give  the  word,  ho  f  and  stand. 

Bnu  What  now,  Lucilius?  is  Cassius  near? 

Lhc  He  is  at  hand;  and  Pindarus  u  come 
To  do  you  salutation  from  his  master. 

[Pindarus  gives  a  tetter  to  Brutus. 

Brtk   He  greets  me  well. — Your  master,  Pi»> 
darns, 
in  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  ofTicers, 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Things  done,  undone :  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

Pm.  I  do  not  doubt. 

Bat  that  my^  noble  master  will  appear 
Sueh  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bnu  He  is  not  doubted.— A  word.  Lucilius : 
How  he  receivM  yout  let  me  be  resolved. 

Lmc.  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enough ; 
But  not  with  such  familiar  instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conrcrcnce. 
As  he  hath  us'd  of  ok!. 

Bra,  Thou  hast  describVi 

A  hot  friend  cooling:  Ever  note,  Lucilius, 
When  love  bedns  to  sicken  and  decay 
It  nseth  an  enjbrced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith : 
Bat  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand. 
Make  sallanl  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle: 
But  when  they  shonld  endure  the  bloody  spur, 
They  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  jades, 
Sink  in  the  trial.    Comes  his  arm  v  on  ? 

Lmc  Thev  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quar- 
tei*d; 
TTie  greater  pait.  the  horse  in  general. 
Are  come  with  Cfassius.  [Siareh  tDit/itn. 

Bm,  Hark,  he  is  arriv'd ; — 

March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

£ni«r  Cassius  and  SUdiere. 

Cat.  Stand,  ho  * 

Bm.  Stand,  ho!  Speak  the  word  along. 
WHhtn.  Stand. 
IFilAfn.  Stand. 
ITtlAin.  Stand. 

On.    Most  noble  brother,  you  have  done  me 
wrong. 

(1)  At  a  thin?  at  our  disposal. 

If)  Surrounded,  bailed.        (3)  Grkivances. 


Bru,  Judge  mc,  you  gods!  Wrong  I  tnlneca^ 
mies? 
And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother? 

Cat,   Brutus,  this   sober   form  of  yours  hidfla 
wrongs ; 
And  when  you  do  them 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  conteii^ 

Speak  your  griefs'  softly,— I  do  kno*v  you  well  :— 
Before  the  eves  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  ua. 
Let  us  not  wrangle :  Bid  them  move  away  ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Car,  Pindarus, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  ei»arge«  off* 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius,  uo  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  conferenot. 
Let  Lucius  and  TiUnius  guard  our  door. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^TE  IIL-'WUhin  the  tent  rf  Brutus.  Lu* 
cius  and  Titinius,  at  umu  distance  from  it,  £»- 
ter  Brutus  and  Cassius. 

Cos.  That  you  have  ivrong'd  me,  doth  appear 
in  this; 
You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lucius  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians : 
Wherein,  my  letters,  praying  on  his  sioe. 
Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  of. 

Bru,  You  wrong'd  yourself^  to  write  in  raen  a 
ease. 

Cos,  In  such  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nice'  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 

Bru,  Let  me  tell  vou,  Cassius,  you  yourvelf 
Are  much  condemnM  to  have  an  itching  palm ; 
To  seU  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold. 
To  undeservers. 

Cas,  I  an  itching  palm  7 

You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  that  speak  thli. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last 

Bru,  The  name  of  Cassius  honours  this  coi 
ruptlon, 
And  chastuiement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 

Cas,  Chastisement! 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  re 
member ! 
Did  not  great  Julius  Heed  for  justice*  sake  ? 
What  villain  touched  his  body,  that  did  stab, 
And  not  for  justice  ?  What,  shall  one  of  ua. 
That  struck  the  foremast  man  of  all  litis  irorU, 
But  for  supporting  robbers ;  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  fingers  with  base  bribes? 
And  sell  the  mighty  apace  of  our  livrge  honoara, 
For  so  much  trash,  as  may  be  grasped  thus  ?— 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay^the  moon, 
Than  such  a  Roman. 

Cns.  Brutus,  bay  not  me, 

.Ml  not  endure  it :  you  (brget  yourself, 
To  hedge  me  in  ;*  I  am  a  soloier,  I, 
Older  in  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  conditions.* 

Bnt.  Go  to ;  you're  not,  CasiteiL 

Cas,  I  am. 

Bnu  \  say,  you  are  not 

Cas.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shaH  forget  myself: 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  fufthfir 

Bnt,  Away,  slirrhl  man ! 

Cas.  IsH  possible? 

Bnu  Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak. 

4)  Trifling.  (5)  Bait,  bark  at 

6)  Limit  nty  authority. 

7)  Terms,  fit  to  confer  the  offices  at  my 
•J  X 
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Must  I  gire  way  and  toom  to  your  rash  cholarY 
Sbali  1  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  staret  7 

Cat,  O  ve  guds !  ye  gods !  Must  I  endure  all  thb  7 

Bnu  All  UiU  7  ay»  more :  Fret,  till  your  proud 
heart  break ; 
Go,  show  your  slaves  how  choleric  you  are, 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.    Must  I  budge? 
Must  I  observe  you  7  Must  I  stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  testy  humour  7  By  the  gods, 
You  shall  digest  the  venom  or  your  spleen. 
Though  it  do  split  you .  /or,  from  thb  day  forth, 
(Ml  use  you  for  my  mirtli,  yea,  for  my  laughter, 
When  you  are  waspish. 

Cos,  Is  it  come  to  thb  7 

BrtL  You  say,  you  are  a  better  soldier : 
Let  it  appear  so;  make  your  vaunting  true, 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :  For  mine  own  part, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Cos,  You  wrong  me  every  way,  you  wrong  me, 
Brutus ; 
I  said,  an  eider  soldier,  not  a  better : 
Did  I  say,  better  7 

Bru,  If  you  did,  1  care  not 

Cos,  When  Cesar  uv*d,  he  durst  not  thus  have 
mov*d  me. 

Bnu  Peace^  peace :  you  durst  not  so  have  tempt- 
ed him. 

Cat,  I  durst  not? 

Bru.  No. 

Cat.  What?  durst  not  tempt  him 7 

Bru,  For  your  life  you  durst  not. 

Cos.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  love, 
I  may  do  that  I  shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bru,  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorry  for. 
There  b  no  terror,  Cassius,  m  your  threats : 
For  I  am  armM  so  strong  in  honesty. 
That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  respect  not    I  did  send  to  you  ^ 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me  ;— 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  b^  vile  means : 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  com  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,'  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  |ieasanls  their  vile  trash, 
By  any  indirection.    I  did  send 
To  yoii  for  ffold  to  pay  my  legions, 
Which  you  denied  me :  Was  Uiat  done  like  Cassius  7 
Should  I  have  ans\ver*d  Caius  Cassius  so  7 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous. 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  A*om  hb  (Viends, 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts, 
Dash  him  to  pieces ! 

Cos.  I  denied  you  not 

Bru,  You  did. 

Cos.  I  dkl  not  :^e  was  but  a  fool. 

That  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutus  bath  riv'd* 

my  heart ; 
A  friend  should  bear  hb  friend's  inArroities, 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

Bru.  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 

Cot.  You  love  me  not 

Bru,  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cm.  A  friendly  eve  ctAild  neve,  see  such  faults. 

Bnu  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do 
appear 
Aj  huge  a3  high  Olympus. 

Cm.  Come,  Antonv,  and  young  Octavius,  come. 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Castfius, 
For  Cassfus  b  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  bv  one  he  loves ;  brav'd  by  hb  brother ; 
Chock'd  like  a  bondman :  all  hb  faulu  obsenr'd, 
Set  in  a  notebook,  leam'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote, 
To  east  into  my  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 


(OCon. 


(I)  SpUL 


rS)  FcUow. 


My  spirit  from  mine  eyes !— There  b  my  c  _ 
Aiid  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  htari 
Dearer  than  Plutus*  mine,  richer  than  gold : 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  Roman,  take  it  forth ; 
If  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Caesar ;  for,'1  know. 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worst,  thou  lov'dst  bin 

better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dst  Cassius. 

Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger: 

Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  have  scope ; 
Do  what  you  will,  dbhonour  shall  be  humour- 
O  Cassius,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
1'hat  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire : 
Who,  much  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark. 
And  straight  b  coM  again. 

Cos.  Hath  Cassius  UtM 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laushter  to  hb  Brutus. 
When  grief,  and  blood  ill-temper'd.  vexeth  nim  ? 

Bru,  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  ill-temper'd  too. 

Gas,  Do  you  confess  so  much?  Give  me  yooi 
hand. 

Bru,  And  my  heart  too. 

Cos,  0  Brutus  !— 

Bru.  What's  the  matter? 

Cos.  Have  you  not  love  enough  to  bear  with  ne, 
When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  motder  gavesse, 
Makes  me  forgetful  7 

Bru,  Yes,  Cassius ;  and,  henceforth, 

When  vou  are  over-earnest  with  your  Brut^ia. 
He'll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  ycu  so. 

\yaue  within. 

Poet.  [  WUhin.]  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  generab ; 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them,  'tb  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

Luc.  [lVUhin.]You  shall  not  come  to  them. 

PoeU  [  WUfrnCl  Nothing  but  death  shall  sUy  me. 

Enter  Poet. 
Cos,  How  now  7  What's  the  matter? 
Poet.  For  shame,  you  generals;  What  do  yoa 
mean? 
Love,  and  be  friends,  as  two  such  men  should  be ; 
For  f  have  seen  more  years,  1  am  sure,  than  ye. 
Cos.  Ha,  ha;  how  vilely  doth  this  cvnic  rhyme! 
Bru.  Get  you  hence,  sirrah  ;  saucv  fellow,  hence 
Cos,  Bear  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  hb  fasliion. 
BrxL  I'll  know  hb  humour,  when  he  knows  hb 
time: 
What  should  the  wars  do  with  these  jiggling  fi>ob? 
Companion,'  hence. 
Cos.  Away,  away ;  begone. 

(£rtlPoet 

Enter  Lucilius  tend  TItinius. 
Bru.  Lucilius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-ntffhC 
Cat,  And  come  yourselves,  and  bnng  ^ 
with  you, 

Immediately  to  us.       [Exe,  Lucilius  and  Utiniak 
,  Bru,  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cob,  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  ben  m 

Bru,  O  Cassius.  I  am  sick  of  many  grieft. 

Cot.  Of  your  philosophy  you  malM  no  tmt^ 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru,  No  man  bears  sorrow  better:— Portk  h 
dead. 

Cat.  Ha!  PorUa? 

Bru,  She  b  dead. 

Cos.  How  scap'd  1  killing,  when  1 1 
so?— 
O  insupportable  and  touching  loss  *— 
Upon  what  sickness? 
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Mm.  Impatient  of  my  abaenee ; 

And  grier,  that  youne  Oetarius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themsenrea  so  strong; —for  with  her 

death 
That  tidings  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract, 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swailowM  fire. 

Cos.  And  died  so? 

Bm.  Even  so. 

Cos.  O  ye  immortal  gods ! 

£ft/er  Lucius,  with  mtu  and  Upers, 
Bnu  Speak  no  more  of  her.— Give  me  a  bowi 
of  wine  :— 
In  this  I  bury  all  unkindness,  Cassius.        [Drinks. 
Cm$.  My  neart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge  :— 
Fill,  Lucius  till  the  wine  o^erswell  the  cup : 
I  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  lore.     [Drinki. 

Rt-tnltr  Titinius,  with  Messala. 

Bru.  Come  in,  Titinius :— Welcome,  good  Mes- 
sala.— 
Now  sit  we  close  about  this  tafwr  here, 
And  call  in  (|ue8tion  oui:  necessities. 

Cos.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  7 

Bth.  No  more,  I  pray  you. — 

Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters, 
That  young  Ortavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come*  down  ufion  us  with  a  mi$rhtv  |>ower,' 
Bending  their  expedition  towards  K^hilippi. 

Met.  Myself  hare  letters  of  the  self-same  tenor. 

Bnt.  U'lih  what  addition  7 

JVe5.  That  by  proscription,  and  bills  of  outlawry, 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 
Have  put  to  death  a  hundred  senators. 

Bm.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators,  that  diccf 
By  their  proscription's,  Cicero  oeing  one. 

Cos.  Cicero  one? 

Mt$.  Ay,  Cicero  is  dead. 

And  bv  that  enter  of  proscription.— 
Had  y'ou  vour  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord? 

Bru.  No,  Mensala. 

Mes,  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her  7 

Bru.  Noihiti?,  Nfessala. 

Me9.  That,  methmks.  is  strange. 

Bnt.  Why  ask  you  ?  Hear  you  augnt  of  her  in 
yours  ? 

Mtt.  No,  my  lord. 

Bra.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 

MtM.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  tiuth  I  tell : 
For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  bv  stranze  mantier. 

Bru.    Why,    farewell,   Portia.— Wo   must   die, 
Me.«aala : 
With  meditatintf  that  she  must  die  once,* 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Me$,  P.ven  so  great  men  great  losses  should  en- 
dure. 

Ct.  I  have  as  much*  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
Bat  ?et  mv  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 

Bru.  ^Vell,  to  our  work  alire.    What  do  you 
think 
or  marrhing  to  Philippi  presently  7 

Cat.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bm.  Your  reason  7 

Cos.  This  it  is 

Tia  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us  r 
So  shall  we  wa*t*e  hi^  means,  wearv  his  soldiers, 
Doinir  himstrif  oflTence ;  whilst  we,  laying  stiil. 
Are  full  of  rest,  drfence,  and  nimblcncss.  • 

Bm.  Gt  id  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place  to 
b«  ter. 
ITie  people,  *tnixt  Philippi  and  this  ground, 

0)  Force.       (t)  At  some  time.      (5)  Theory. 


Do  stand  but  in  a  fore*d  affection  ; 

For  they  have  eruda'd  us  contribution  f 

The  enemv,  marchuii?  along  by  them. 

By  them  shall  make  a  fuller  number  up, 

Come  on  refresh'd,  new-added,  and  encourag*d ; 

From  which  advatitage  shall  we  cut  him  off. 

If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there, 

These  people  at  our  back. 

Cos.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bnt.  Under  your  pardon. — You  must  not*  k«« 
side, 
That  we  have  try'd  the  utmost  of  our  friends. 
Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe : 
The  enemy  incrcaselh  everv  day, 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 
Which,  taken  at  the. flood,  leads  on  to  fortune; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cnt.  Then,  with  your  will,  go  oo  | 

We'll  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  PhilippL 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk, 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 
There  is  no  more  to  say  7 

Cat.  No  more.    Good  night ; 

Early  to-morrow  will  we  rise  and  hence. 

Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.  [£artl  Lucius.]  Farewelli 
good  Messala  ;— 
Good  nisrht,  Titinius : — Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cot.  O  my  dear  brother  I 

This  was  an  ill  heff  inning  of  the  night: 
Never  come  such  division  'tween  our  souls ! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

Bru.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Cos.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bni.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.  Mts.  Good  night,  lord  Bnitus. 

Bru.  ''  Farewell,  every  one, 

{£jreimC  Cas.  Tit.  and  Mes. 

Re-enter  Lucius,  with  the  gown. 

Give  me  the  sro»vn.    Where  is  thy  instrument? 

fjic.  Here  in  the  tent. 

BriL  What,  thou  speak*st  drowsilv  ? 

Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not  •  thou  art  o'er-watehM. 
Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
I'll  have  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tenU 

Ijite,  Varro,  and  Claudius ! 

Enter  Varro  and  Claudius. 

Var.  Calls  my  lord  7 

Bru.  I  prny  you,  sirs,  lie  In  my  tent,  n: .'.   '  ( p ; 
ft  may  be,  I  shall  raise  vou  by  and  by 
On  biisine*;?  to  my  brother  Cassius. 

Var.  So  plf^nse  you,  we  tvill  stand,  and  watek 
your  pleasure. 

Bru.  f  will  not  have  it  so:  lie  down,  good  sire ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Look,  Luctiis,  here's  the  book  I  sought  for  so ; 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  goivn. 

rs»»nrants  lie  down., 

I  Ate.  I  was  sure,  vour  lordship  did  not  give  it  me. 

Brw.    Bear    with'  me,    good  boy,  I  am  much 
for'Tptful. 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  while. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two  7 

Imc.  Ay,  mv  lord,  an  it  please  ynu. 

Bnc.  It  dors,  my  boy 

I  trouble  tliee  too  mueh,  but  thou  art  willing. 
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lAUi,  It  b  my  duty,  bir. 

Bru.  I  should  not  urge  thv  dut^r  past  thy  might; 
I  know,  young  bioods  look  for  a  time  oT  rest 

IJne,  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 

Bru,  It  is  well  done ;  and  thou  shalt  sleep  again  ; 
I  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  li?e^ 
I  will  be  good  to  thee.  [.Afiote.  mul  a  ttng. 

This  b  %  sleepy  tune  :~-0  murderous  slumber ! 
Lay'ftt  thou  thy  leaden  mace'  upon  my  boy. 
That  plays  thee  music  7— Gentle  knare,  good  night ; 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break*st  thr  instrument : 
IMI  take  it  from  thee ;  and,  good  Soy,  good  night 
Let  me  see,  let  me  see  ;~Is  not  tte  leaf  tum'd 

down. 
Where  I  led  reading?  Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[Ht  cUs  down. 

EmUr  Ihe  Ghost  0/ Caesar. 
How  ill  this  taper  bums !— Ha !  who  comes  here  7 
I  think,  it  b  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes, 
That  shapes  Uib  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me : — Art  thou  any  thing  7 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  de?il, 
That  mak*8t  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare? 
Speak  to  me,  what  thou  art 

Oho9L  Thy  e?il  spirit,  Brutus. 

Bru,  Why  com'st  thou  ? 

GhMt,  To  tell  thee,  thou  shalt  see  me  at  Philippi. 

Bru,  Well; 
Then  1  shall  see  thee  again  7 

Ghost,  A  J,  at  Philippi. 

(Ghost  vat  ' 
ippi  then. 
Now  I  have' taken  heart,  thou  vanuhest : 
111  spirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Boy!   Lucius!— Varro!  Claudius!  sirs,  awake! — 
Claudius! 

Luc  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  false. 

Bru,  He  thinks,  ne  still  b  at  hb  instrument — 
Lucius,  awake. 

Luc  M  V  lord ! 

Bru,  Didst  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou  so 
cry'dst  out  7 

Luc  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru,  Yea,  that  thou  didst;  Didst  thou  see  any 
thing? 

Luc  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru,  Sleep  again,  Lucius.— Sirrah,  Claudius ! 
Fellow  thou!  awake. 

Var,  Mvlord. 

Clm,  My  lord. 

Bru,  Why  did  rou  so  cry  out.  sirs,  in  your  sleep  7 

Var,  Clou,  Did  we,  my  lord  t 

Bru,  Ay:  Saw  you  any  thing 7 

Var,  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothing. 

CimL  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bru,    Go,   and  commend  me  to  my  brother 
Cassius ; 
Bid  him  set  on  hb  powers  betimes  before, 
Aad  we  will  follow.  . 

Vw*  CUm,  It  shall  DC  done,  my  lord. 

\Extunt, 


ACT  V. 

8CEXB  h-^Tht  plaina  of  Philippi    Enter  Oc 

taidus,  Antony,  mid  thHr  army, 

Oct,  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered : 
Ton  said,  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hiUs  and  upper  regions; 


(1)  Seeptre. 


(S)  Summon. 


It  prores  not  so:  their  battles  are  at  hand; 
They  mean  to  warn*  us  at  Philippi  here. 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 
JinL  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bosoms,  and  1  kn 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
To  vbit  other  places :  and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  thb  face. 
To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  roiirnii 
But  'tb  not  so. 


Enter  a  Mi 


iger. 


Mess,  Prepare  you,  generals : 

The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  snow ; 
Their  bloody  sign  of  batUe  b  hun^;  out. 
And  something  to  be  done  immediately. 

•M.  Octavius,  lead  vour  battle  softly  oa. 
Upon  the  leA  hand  of  the  even  field. 

Oct,  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left 

*^nt.  Why  do  you  cross  me  in  thb  exigent? 

Oct,  I  do  not  cross  you ;  but  I  will  do  so. 

IMwrek 

Drum,    EtUer  Brutus,  Cassius,  tmd  their  arwuf, 
Lucilius,  Titiiiius,  Messala,  and  othon, 

Bru,  They  stand^nd  would  have  parley. 

Cos,  SUnd  fast,  Titinius :  We  must  out  and  talk. 

Oct,  Mark  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  battle? 

Jint,  No,  Cttsar,  we  will  answer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth,  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 

Oct,  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 

Bru,  Words  before  blows :  Is  it  so,  countrymen? 

Oct.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  vou  do. 

Bru,  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 
Octavius. 

Ant,  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  you  give  good 
words: 

Witness  the  hole  vou  made  in  Cesar's  heart, 
Crving,  long  live  1  hail  Casar  I 

tas.  Antony, 

The  posture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown ; 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  tne  Hybla  bees, 
And  leave  them  honey l^s. 

JInt.  Not  stingless  too. 

Bru,  O,  yes,  and  soimdless  too ; 
For  you  have  stoPn  their  buzzing,  Antony  ; 
And,  verv  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 

Ant,  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  jour  Tib 
daggers 

HackM  one  another  in  the  sides  of  C«sar: 
You  showM  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fiiwnM  likt 

hounds. 
And  bow*d  like  bondmen,  kissing  Cesar's  (bet ; 
Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a  cur,  behind. 
Struck  Csesar  on  the  neck.    O  flatterers ! 

Cos,  Flatterers !— Now.  Brutus,  thank  yoimdf : 
This  tonffue  had  not  oflenoed  so  to-day, 
If  Cassius  might  have  rulM. 

Oct,  Come,  come,  the  cause:  If  arguing  maki 
us  sweat. 

The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look; 

1  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators ; 
When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  again  *—> 
Never,  till  CsKor's  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aven«^*d  ;  or  till  another  Csssar 
Have  added  slauirhter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 

Brtt.  Cvsnr^  thou  canal  not  die  by  traitors. 
Unless  thou  brmg*st  them  with  thee. 

Ott.  Sol  hope; 

I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus*  sword. 

Bru.  O,  if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy  4rain, 
Young  man,  thou  couldst  not  die  more  houonrmble. 
Cos.    A  peevish  schoolboy,  worthless  of  suck 
I  honour 
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Join'd  irith  a  mcflltor  and  apWiWi; 

Ant.  Old  Cas«uM  atill ! 

Oei.  Come,  Antony :  away. — 

Defiance,  traitors,  hurl*  we  in  your  teeth : 
Ifyou  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  field ; 
If  not,  when  vou  have  stomachs. 

[Exewid  Octavins,  Antony,  mid  their  crmy. 

Cm,  Why  now,  blow,  wind ;  sweU,  biUow ;  and 
swim,  bark ! 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Bnu  Ho! 
LnciKtM}  hark,  a  word  with  you. 

Lmc.  My  lord. 

[Brutus  and  Lucllius  converse  apart. 

C<w.  Messala,— 

Met,  What  says  my  general  ? 

Ca»,  Messala, 

This  is  my  birth-day ;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Cassius  bom.    Give  me  thy  hand,  Messala : 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  aj^inst  my  will, 
As  Pompey  was,  am  I  compellM  to  set 
Upon  one  oattte  aN  our  liberties. 
You  know,  that  1  held  Epicurus  stron^^, 
And  his  opinion  :  now  I  chanse  my  mmd, 
And  pvthr  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  (rom  Sardis,  on  our  former*  ensign 
Two  m^hty  eagles  fell,  and  there  they  perch'd, 
Gor^^ng  Olid  feeding  from  our  soldiers*  nands ; 
Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted'  us. 
This  mommg  are  thev  fled  away,  and  gone ; 
And  in  their  steads,  ao  ravens,  crows,  and  kites, 
Ply  o*er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us, 
As  we  were  sickly  prey  ;  their  shadows  aeem 
A  canopy  most  fata),  under  which 
Our  armv  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost 

Met.  Believe  not  so. 

Cos.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 

Por  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolvM 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

BrtL  Even  so,  Lucilius. 

Cos.  Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  to-day  stand  friendlv ;  that  we  may, 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  clays  to  a?e ! 
But,  since  the  aflairs  of  men  rest  still  uncertain, 
Let*s  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lose  thb  battle,  then  is  this 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together : 
What  arc  you  then  determined  to  do  ? 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy, 
Bv  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  give  himself: — I  know  not  how. 
But  I  do  find  it  eowardir  and  vile, 
For  fear  of  what'misht  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life :— arming  myself  with  patience. 
To  stay  the  providence  or  some  high  powers. 
That  govern  us  below. 

Ca$.  Tlien,  if  we  lose  this  battle, 

Too  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome  7 

Bru.   No,  Cassius,  no:  tliink  not  thou  noble 
Roman, 
That  erer  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome  ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.     But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  again,  I  know  not 
Therefore  our  everlasting  farewell  take : 
Por  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell.  Cassius ! 
If  we  do  meet  airain,  why  we  snail  smile ; 
If  not  whv  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

C<it.  Por  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutos! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we'll  smile  indeed  ; 
If  not  'tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  nude. 

(1)  Throw.    (2)  Forcmott    (S)  Accompanied. 


Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.^-O,  thai  ami 
know 

I'he  end  of  this  day*s  business,  ere  it  come! 
But  it  sufiiceth,  that  the  day  will  end, 
And  then  the  end  is  known. — Come,  ho !  away  I 

[ExemU 

SCE^TE    Il.'-The  same.     The  field  of  battU. 
Jllannn.    Enter  Brutos  and  Messala. 

Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give  these 
bills* 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side : 

[LmtdaUauM 
Let  them  set  on  at  once  :  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octavius*  wing, 
.\n(\  sudden  push  fives  them  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messala :  let  them  all  come  down. 

[Exftmt 

SCEJ^E  Ill—The  same.    Another  part   of  the 
Jleld.    Jilarum.    £»(«r  Cassius  otutTitinius. 

Cos.  0,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  villahu  fly ! 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  turn'd  enemy  : 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back ; 
!  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

7^.  O  Cassius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early ; 
Who  having  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly  ;  his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil, 
Wliilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  enclosed. 
Enter  Pindarus. 

Phu  Fly  further  off*,  my  lord,  fly  furthet  oflT; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord ! 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  far  off*. 

Cos,  This  hill  is  far  enough.    Look,  look,  Tlti 
niu«; 
Are  those  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire  7 

Tit,  Thev  are,  my  lord. 

Ccs.        *  Titinius,  if  thou  lov»st  me. 

Mount  thou  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troope. 
And  here  again :  that  I  may  rest  assur*d. 
Whether  yond*  troops  are  mend  or  enemy. 

TU.  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought 

[ExU. 

Cos.  Go,  Pindarus,  get  higher  on  that  hill ; 
Mv  sijrht  was  ever  thick :  regard  Titinius, 
Aiid  tell  me  what  thou  not*st  about  the  field.— 

[ExU  Pindarus. 
This  day  I  breathed  first :  time  is  come  round. 
And  where  I  did  begin,  there  I  shall  end ; 
Mv  life  is  run  his  compass. — Sirrah,  what  news  ? 

Pin.  [Ahove.]  O  my  lord! 

Cos,  What  news  ? 

Ptn.  Titinius  is 
Enclosed  round  about  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur ; — Yet  he  BP^irs  on.— 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him  ;  now,  Titinius  !— 
Now  some  Mieht :— 0,  he  lights  too  :— he's  ta'en :— . 
and,Wk!  [SAoMt 

They  shout  for  joy. 

Cos.  Come  down,  behold  no  more.'* 

O,  coward,  that  I  am.  to  live  so  long. 
To  see  my  best  friend  U'en  before  my  hct ! 

Enter  Pindarus. 

Come,  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Parthia  did  1  take  thee  prisoner: 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 
That  whatsoever  I  dkl  bid  thee  do. 
Thou  should'st  attempt  it    Come  now,  keep 
oath: 

(4)  Direetioos  for  the  offioera. 
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Now  be  a  rrtemftn ;  and,  with  this  good  sword. 
That  ran  ihrough  Cesar's  boivels,  search  this  bosom. 
Stand  not  to  ansHer :  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts ; 
And.  when  my  face  is  covered,  :is  'tis  now, 
Guide  thou  the  sword. — Cxsar,  thou  art  revrnff*d, 
£ven  nith  the  sword  that  kili'd  thee.  [biu. 

Pin,  So,  I  am  free ;  >'el  would  not  so  have  been, 
Durst  I  ha?e  done  my  will.    0  Cassius! 
Far  from  this  country  Findarus  shall  run, 
Hliere  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.     [Ex. 

Re-etUer  Titinius  wUh  Messala. 

Jdes,  It  is  but  change,  Titinius  ;  for  Octavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cttssius'  lemons  are  by  Antony. 

Tit.  These  tidings  will' well  comfort  Cassiua. 

Mea.  Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

TU,  All  disconsolate, 

With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mes,  Is  net  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ^ound  7 

TU.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.    O  my  heart  1 

Mea.  Is  not  that  he  7 

TiL  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 

But  Cassius  is  no  more. — O  setting  sun  i 
As  in  thy  red  rays  tltou  dosi  sink  lo  night, 
So  in  his  red  blood  Cassius'  dav  ii.  set ; 
The  sun  of  Rome  Is  set !  Our  day  is  gone: 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come ;  our  aeeds  are 

done ! 
Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 

Jtfes.  Mistrust  of  good  success  hath  done  this 
deed. 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child ! 
Why  dost  tliou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men,' 
The'  things  that  are  not  ?  0  error,  soon  conceiv'd. 
Thou  never  com'st  unto  a  happy  Lirth, 
But  kill'st  the  mother  that  enge'nder'd  thee. 

Tit.  What,  Pindarus !  Where  art  thou, Pindarus  7 

JV/cf .  Seek  him,  Titinius :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrustinff  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  I  may  sav,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed, 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
As  tidings  of  this  sight. 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Messala, 

And  I  will  seek  for  Pindarus  the  while.   J  ex.  Mes. 
Why  dist  thou  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassius  7 
Did' I  not  meet  thy  friends  7  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory, 
And  bid  me  give't  thee  7  Didst  thou  liol  hear  their 

shouts  7 
Alas,  thou  hast  misconstrued  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee^  take  this  garland  oil  thy  brow ; 
Thv  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  ihce,  and  l' 
Will  do  his  biddin {7.— Brutus,  come  apace, 
And  see  how  I  regarded  Caius  Cassius.— 
By  your  leave,  gods :— This  is  a  Roman's  part: 
Tome,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart. 

[Dies, 

JUanan,    Re'tnter  Messala,  with  Brutus,  yotmg 
Cato,  Strato,  Volumnlus,  and  Lucilius. 

Bnu  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie? 

Jtfsf.  I^,  yonder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it 

Bnu  Titinius'  face  is  uptvard. 

Colo.  He  is  slain. 

Bi-u,  O  Julius  Ciesar,  thou  art  misihty  yet ! 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad^  and  turns  our  swords 
In  otir  own  proper  entrails.  [Imp  alamms, 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! 

Look,  whe'r  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Cassius ! 

Bilk  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as  these  7 — 

(I)  Wlielher. 


The  last  of  &U  the  Romani,  fare  thee  well  t 
It  is  impossible,  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow.— Friends,  I  owe  more  t 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  shall  see  me  pay.'— 
I  shall  find  time,  Cassius,  1  "haU  find  time.— 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassos  send  his  bodri 
His  funeral  shall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Lest  it  discomfort  us.— Lucilius,  come;— 
And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  field.-^ 
Labeo,  and  Fiavius,  set  our  battles  on  :— 
*Tis  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  niriit 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.       [Ernmi, 

SCEJ^E  ir.-^nother  mart  qf  the   field.    jNat^ 
urn.    Enter  fighting,  Soldiera  of  ooth  armiup 
then  Brutus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  eaid  others, 
Bnc  Yet,   countrymen,   O,   yet  hold  up  yiwr 

heads ! 
Goto,  What  bastard  doth  not  ?  Who  will  go  witli 
me  7 
I  will  proclaim  mv  name  about  the  field :  '— 
1  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyranu,  and  my  country's  friend ; 
I  am  tne  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  1 

[  Charges  the  emmjf, 
Bnu  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutus,  I ; 
Brutus,  my  country's  friend ;  know  me  for  Bmtiia. 
[Exit,  charging  the  enemy.    Cato  is  ocet^ 
fMweren,  md  faUs. 
Luc,  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down  1 
Whv,  now  thou  diest  as  bi-avely  as  Titinius; 
And  may'st  be  honour'd,  being  Cato's  son. 
1  ScU.  Yield,  or  thou  diest 
Ltfc.  Onlv  1  yield  to  diet 

There  is  so  much  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  straght; 

[Cffervngmonttf. 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 
1  Sdd,  We  must  not.— A  noble  prisoner! 
S  Sold,  Room,  ho  I  Tell  Antonv,  Brutus  is  ta'en. 
1  SeUL  I'll  tell  the  news.— Here  comes  the  gen* 
eral : — 

Eftier  Antony. 
Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutua  is  ta'cn,  my  lord. 

•4iU.  Where  is  he  7 

Luc,  Safe,  Antony ;  Brutus  is  safe  enough 
I  dare  assure  thee^  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutos : 
The  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shame! 
When  you  do  find  him.  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himself. 

w9iU.  This  is  not  Brutus,  firiend;  but,  I  amiru 
you, 
A  prise  no  less  in  worth :  keep  this  man  safe, 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  on, 
And  see  whe'r*  Brutus  \it  aliie,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Octarius'  tent. 
How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [£xeiaif. 

SCE^E   F.-jfnolJ^rr  wni  of  the  field.    Enter 

Brutus,  Dardanius  CUtus,  btrato,  and  Volum* 

nius. 

Bru,  Come,  poor  remains  of  ftiends,  rest  on  ttiia 
rock. 

C/t.  Sutilius  show'd  the  torch-light ;  b'lt  my  lord. 
He  came  not  back  ;  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down«  Clitus:  Slaying  is  the  word , 
It  is  a  deed  in  fashion.     Hark  thee,  Clitus.— 

[  Whispering. 

Cli.  What,  I,  my  lord  ?  No,  not  for  all  the  world. 

Bru.  Peace  then,  no  w  ords. 

Cli.  I'll  rather  kill  mysclt 

1     Bru.  Hark  thee,  Dardaniua !       [  H'hisjpirs  Atnt 
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I  do  such  a  deed  7 


Dmr. 

CH.  O,  Dardanint! 

Dmr,  O.  Clilua ! 

CH.  What  ill  request  did  Brutus  make  to  thee  7 

Dar.  To  kill  htin,  Clitus :  Look,  he  meditates. 

CtL  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  of  grief, 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Brti.  Come  hillier,  good  Volumnius :  list  a  word. 

VoL  What  says  my  lord  ? 

BrtL  Why,  this,  Volumnius; 

The  ghost  of  Cssar  hath  appeared  to  me 
Tiro  several  times  by  night :  at  Sardis,  once; 
And,  this  lasi  night,  here  in  Philippi*  fields. 
I  know  my  hour  is  come. 

VoL  Not  so^  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  V  olumnius. 
Tlwu  seeW  the  world,  Volumnius^  ho%w  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit : 
It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves. 
Than  tarry  till  they  push  us.    Good  Volumnius. 
Thou  know 'si,  that  we  two  went  to  school  together; 
Even  for  that  our  love  of  old,  I  pray  thee, 
Hold  thou  my  iword-hilts,  whilst  i  run  on  it. 

Kof.  That^s  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[Mantm  stUl. 

CU.  Fly,  flvi  my  lord  ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 

Bnu  Farewell  to  you  ;^-and  you ; — and  you, 
Volumnius. — 
Strmto,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ; 
Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato. — Countnmen, 
My  lieart  doth  jov,  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 
I  (ound  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  shall  have  glory  by  this  losing  day. 
More  than  (fctavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
By  this  vile  ronnuest  shall  attain  unto. 
So,  fore  you  well  at  once ;  for  Brutus*  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  his  life's  history  : 
Night  han«^s  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would  rest, 
That  have  out  laboured  to  attain'lhis  hour. 

Uilanm.    Cry  within.  Fly,  fly,  fly. 

CK.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 

Bru,  f fence j  I  will  follow  thee, 

f  £jmm(  Clitus,  Dardanius,  and  Volumnius. 
Ipr'ythee,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord ; 
Tnou  art  a  fellotv  of  a  good  respect ; 
Thy  li/c  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  it ; 
Hold  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  face. 
While  I  do  rim  upon  it     Wilt  thou,  Strato  ? 

Sfia.  Give  me  your  hand  first:  Fare  you  well, 
my  lord. 

U)  llMeiva  inlt  m^  lerrice.    (S)  RecommeiKL 


Bru,  Farewell,  gr»od  Strato.— Cesar,  aov   fat 
still : 
1  kill'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  will. 

[He  runs  on  hit  sword^  mni  dh9, 

Marunu    Retrem.     En,er  Octavius,  Antony,  Mas- 
sala,  Lucilius,  and  their  Amxy, 

Oct,  What  man  is  that  7 

Mes,  My  master's  man. — Strato,  where  is  thy 
master? 

Stra,  Free  (rom  the  bondage  you  are  in^  Messula ; 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him; 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself. 
And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Lue,  So  Brutus  should  be  found.— I  thank  thee, 
Brutus, 
That  thou  hast  prov'd  Lucilius*  saying  true. 

Oct.  All  that  scrv'd  Brutu«'  I  will  entertain*  them. 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  th)  t'jr-e  with  me  7 

Stra,  Ay,  if  Messala  will  prcicr*  me  to  you. 

Oct,  Do  Mt  Messala. 

Me*,  How  died  mv  master,  Strato  1 

S<ra.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  aid  run  on  it 

Jtf«5.  Octavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  master. , 

•^nt.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all : 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he. 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Cesar ; 
He,  only,  in' a  general  h'onett  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  mode  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  srentle ;  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  up. 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  Thia  teas  a  man! 

Oct,  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him, 
With  all  respect  and  rights  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie. 
Most  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably... 
So,  call  the  field  to  rest :  and  let's  away. 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.         [£xtiit 


Of  this  tragedy  many  |virticular  passages  desenrt 
regard,  and  the  contention  and  reconcilement  of 
Brutus  and  Cassius  is  univer9ally  celebrated ;  but 
I  have  never  been  strongly  agitated  in  fierusing  it^ 
and  think  it  somewhat  cold  and  unnflrcting,  cc  m 
pared  with  some  other  of  Shnkspeure's  plays :  hM 
adherence  to  the  real  slorv,  and  to  the  Kuman  man- 
ners, seems  to  have  impeoed  the  natural  vigour  of 
his  genius. 

JOHmON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


>  friendi  </  JhUony, 


M.  Antonr,  ^ 

OcUfius  Cesar.      > 

M.  MmiL  LepiduB,) 

Sextus  Pomfieiu*. 

Domitius  Eoobarbua, 

Ventidius, 

Eros, 

Scants, 

DerceUs, 

Demetrius, 

Philo, 

Mscenas, 

Dolabdfa, 

Proculeius, 

Thrreus, 

Gallus, 

Menas,  y 

Menecrates,  >  fritndt  oj  Pompty, 

Varrius,        ) 


JHmdt^f  Ctumt. 


TauMs,  Heulenant-gtnervi  to  Ctuar, 
Canidius,  lieutenant- gtnertd  to  jftttony. 
Siliui,  an  officer  in  renlidius*s  tamvf, 
Euphronius,  an  amboBtador  from  AtUonn  ia  C«Mf • 
Alexas,  Maraian,  Seleucus,  and  Diomeoes ;  aUmtt 

ante  on  Cleopatra. 
A  SooUuajfer,    A  Cunon, 

Cleopatra,  queen  of  Egypt. 

Octavia,  sister  to  Ccuar,  and  to\fe  to  JhUomg, 

hlS[™**^  \  Pendants  on  Cleopatra. 


Officers^  Soldiers^  Messengers,  and  other  JUtm^ 
ants. 


Scene,  dispersed ;  in  several  parts  qf  tks 
empire. 


ACT  I. 

SVrj^tTE  /.—Alexandria.    Ji  roam  in  Cleopain*s 
palace.    Enter  Demetrius  and  Philo. 

PhUo. 

IN  AY,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's, 

U*erflows  tlie  measure  :  those  his  goodly  eyes, 

That  o*er  the  Ales  and  musters  of  the  war 

Have  glowM  like  plated  Mars^  now  bend,  now  turn. 

The  oflice  and  devotion  of  their  view 

Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart, 

Which  in  the  scuffles  ^f  great  fights  hath  burst 

The  buckles  on  his  bnu^st,  reneges'  all  temper; 

And  is  become  the  bellow*  and  the  fan. 

To  cool  a  gipsy's  lust.    J  ook,  where  they  come ! 

Flourish.    Enter  Antony  anc  '^Icopctra,  %o^h  »;!^f^r 

(rains ;  Eunuchs  fanning  her. 
Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  se%.  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transformM 
Into  a  strumnel*s  Tool :  behold  and  see. 
Cleo.  If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
Ant.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be 

reckoned. 
Cleo.  ru  set  a  bourn*  how  Tar  to  be  belov'd. 
Ant.  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  heaven, 
new  earth. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 
AnL  Grates'  me :— The  sura.— 

Cleo.  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony : 
Vtthria,  perchance,  b  angry ;  Or,  who  knowa 

(1 1  Renounces.         (t)  Bound  or  limit 
IS)  Oflends.        (4)  Subdue,  conquer. 


irthe  scarce-bearded  Caesar  have  not  sent 
Hb  powerful  mandate  to  you,  Do  this,  or  this; 
Take  in*  that  kingilom,  and  enfranchise  that ; 
Perform*tj  or  else  we  damn  thee. 

Ant,  How,  my  love  I 

Cleo.  Perchance,— nav,  and  most  like, 
You  must  not  stay  heie  long^er,  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Cxsar ;  therefore,' hear  it,  Antony.— 
Where's  Fulvja's process?*  Cssar's,  I  would  say  T— 

Both  7- 
Call  in  the  messengers. — As  I  am  Egypt's  queen, 
Thou  blu»hest,  Antony  ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Cssar's  homager :  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame, 
When  shrill-tongu'd  Fulvia  scolds.— The  messea* 
gets. 

Ant.  Lei  Rome  in  Tybcr  melt!  and  the  widearcb 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall !  Here  b  my  space ; 
Kinsdonis  are  clay :  our  dunsry  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man  :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 

itmbraem^ 
And  such  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which  I  bino 
On  pa'n  of  punishment,  the  world  to  wect,* 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

Cle^K  Excellent  fklsehoodf 

Why  did  he  mcry  Fu!*^*.  and  not  love  her? — 
I'll  seem  the  fooi  I  am  not ,  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

Ant.  But  sthrr'  f  by  Cleopatra.  • 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  soft  ho*«ri, 
I^t's  not  confound*  the  time  with  conference  hanK 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now :  What  sport  to-mgblf 

Cleo,  Hear  tne  ambassadors. 

Ant,  Fie,  wrangling  qooen! 

Whom  every  thing  becoinei,  to  chide,  to  laufhi 

(5)  Summona.       (6)  Know.      (7)  ConauBM. 
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Fawitp;  wtwwe  wwy  pudoo  ftiHy  lUifw 
To  iBAke  iUeU;  in  Ihee,  fair  And  •dmir'fl! 
No  mcManger ;  but  thuie  wnI  all  aloae, 
To-iiighi^  we*ll  wander  through  the  atreeta,  and  note 
fhe  qjuaiitiea  of  people.    Come,  my  queen ; 
Laai  night  vou  did  clesire  it : — Speak  not  to  ua. 

lExemU  Ant  mui  Cleo.  with  ikeir  fram. 

Vem,  la  Ceaar  with  Antoniua  pris*d  8«»  alight? 

PkL  Sir,  aomethneiL  when  he  ia  not  Anton/, 
He  cornea  tec  ahort  oT  that  mat  proper!/ 
Which  atill  ahould  go  with  Anton/. 

Dem,  I'm  full  aorr/, 

rhat  he  approvea  the  common  liar,*  who 
rhua  apealu  of  him  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 
or  better  deeda  to-morrow.    Best  /ou  happy ! 


igh, 


SCRKB  il.^Ths  ttmu.    Jnother  r9mn,    EnUr 
Charmian,  Iraa,  Aleiaa,  mui  a  Soothaa/er, 

Char,  Lord  Atezaa,  aweet  Alexaa,  moat  any 
diing  Alexas,  almost  moat  absolute  Alezaa,  where*a 
Ihe  soothsayer  that  you  praiaed  ao  to  the  queen  7  O, 
that  I  knew  this  hust>and,  which,  /ou  amy,  muat 
^nge  his  horns  with  garlanda ! 

Mex,  Soothsayer. 

8o9th.  Your  will  7 

Char,  U  thia  the  man  7— lat  you,  air,  that  know 
things? 

SooM.  In  nature*a  infinite  book  of  secrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 

JSUx,  Show  him  your  hand* 

£nlcr  Enpbarbus. 

Uno.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly ;  win 
Cleopatra's  Heallh  to  drink. 

Char,  Good  sir,  give  me  (rood  fortune. 

Smtk,  I  make  not,  but  foreaee. 

Char,  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Soolh,  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char,  He  means,  in  flesh. 

hnu.  No,  vou  shall  i>aint  when  you  are  old. 

Char,  Wrinkles  forbid ! 

rflfex.  Vei  not  his  prescience ;  be  attentive. 

Char.  Hush! 

Sooth.  Yuu  shall  be  more  beloving,  than  beloved. 

Char,  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Mox,  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char,  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune !  Let 
me  be  mairied  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and 
wUow  them  all:  let  me  have  a  child  at  fiflv,  to 
whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage :  fincl  me 
to  marry  me  with  Octavius  Cssar,  ana  companion 
me  with  my  mistress. 

Sooth,  Vou  shall  outlive  the  ladv  whom  you  serve. 

Char.  O  excellent!  I  love  long  life  better  than  figs. 

Soolk.  You  have  aeen  and  proved  a  fairer  former 
fortune 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach. 

Char,  Then,  belike,  my  children  ^all  have  no 
■amea:*  Pr*ythee,  how  many  boya  and  wenches 
most  I  have  ? 

Sooth,  if  every  of  vour  wishes  had  a  womb. 
And  fertile  every  wish,  a  million. 

Char,  Out,  fool !  I  forgive  thee  for  a  wttch. 

JtUx,  You  think,  none  but  your  aheeta  are  privy 
to  your  wishea. 

Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  hers. 

JIUx.  WeMl  know  ill  our  fortunes. 

Eno,  Mine,  and  most  of  our  fortunes,  to-night, 
Aa>  be — dmnk  to  bed. 

/nu.  Tliere'a  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  noth- 
Isgelse. 


(1)  Fame. 

JOU  II. 


(t)  ShaU  be  bastards 


Chmr.  £v«i  aa  the  o^eiiowiBg  Nflw  praaageth 
famine. 

iros.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  sooth- 
say. 

CAor.  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prog- 
nostication, I  cannot  scratch  mine  ear.— Pr^ytheOi 
tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth,  Your  fortunea  are  alike. 

/nu.  But  how,  but  how  7  give  me  partkulan, 

iSoelA  I  have  aaid. 

Iras,  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  ahe  7 

Char,  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortunt 
better  than  I,  where  would  vou  choose  it? 

hat.  Not  in  my  husband's  nose. 

Char,  Our  worser  thoughts  heavena  mend  I— A* 
lexaa,— come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune. — O^  let  him 
marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet  Isis,  I  be- 
seech thee !  And  let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a 
worse!  and  let  worse  follow  worse,  till  the  worst 
of  all  follow  him  laughing  to  his  ^rave,  fil\y-fold  a 
cuckokl !  Good  Isis,'  hear  me  thu  prayer,  though 
thou  deny  me  a  matter  of  more  weight ;  good  Isis, 
I  beseech  thee  I 

ira$.  Amen.  Dear  goddeas,  hear  that  prayer  of 
the  people !  for,  as  it  Is  a  hearubreaking  to  aee  a 
handsome  man  loose-wived,  so  it  is  a  deadly  sor- 
row to  behold  a  foul  knave  uncuckolded ;  There- 
fore, dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortune  him  ac- 
cordingly ! 

Char,  Amen. 

JlUx,  Lo.  now  1  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to  make 
me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themselves  whores, 
but  they'd  do't 

Eno,  Hush!  here  comes  Antonr. 

Char,  Not  he,  the  queen. 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

CUo.  Saw  you  m/ lord? 

Eno,  No,  lady. 

CUo,  Was  he  not  here  7 

Char,  No,  madam. 

Cieo,  He  was  diapoa'd  to  mirth ;  but  on  the  sud- 
den 
A  Roman  thought  hath  struck  him.— Enobarbus,— 

Eno,  Madam. 

CUo,  Seek  him,  and  brhig  him  hither.    Where's 
Alexas  7 

Jiltx,  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. — My  lord 
approaches. 

Enter  Antony,  ¥nlh  a  Messenger  and  Attendanta. 

CUo.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  us. 
[B^mnt  Cleoimtra.  Enobarbus,  Alexas,  Iraa, 
Charmian,  Sootnsaver,  and  ^Uendants, 

Mes»,  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  tlie  field. 

Jint.  Afrainst  my  brother  Lucius? 

MtMs.  Ay : 
But  soon  tHat  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  state 
Made  firiends  of  them.  Joining  their  force  'gainal 

Ctfcsar ; 
Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 
Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

.1ia.  Weh, 

What  worst  ? 

Megs.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  teller 

^tU.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward. — On : 
Things,  that  are  past,  are  done. with  me.— 'Tisthuat 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  nis  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  him  as  he  flatler'a. 

Meai.  Labienus 

(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  his  Parthian  fere* 
Extended*  Asia  from  Euphratea ; 


(3)  An  Egyptian  goddeas 
2  Y 


(4)  Seised. 
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Hit  coiK|iierfaiff  btnner  shook,  tram  Syria 
To  Lydia,  ana  to  Ionia : 
WbUat 

J§fU,  Antony,  thou  would*tt  say,— 

Mets.  O,  my  lord  ! 

JhU.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  genera) 
tongae ; 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  calPd  in  Rome : 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia*t  phrase ;  and  launt  my  faults 
With  such  full  license,  as  boih  truth  and  malice 
Have  power  to  utter.    O,  then  we  bring  forth  weeds, 
When  our  quick  winds'  lie  still ;  and  our  ills  told  us. 
Is  as  our  earing.*    Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mesa,  At  your  noble  pleasure.  [ExiL 

JInL  From  Sicyon  how  the  news  7  Speak  there. 

I  AU.  The  man  from  Sicyon.— Is  there  such  a 
one? 

t  M.  He  stays*  upon  your  will. 

Ani.  Let  him  appear. — 

These  strong  Ej^rptian  fetters  I  must  break, 

EnUr  another  Messenger. 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotage.— What  are  you  ? 

t  Me$s.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

JiU.  Where  died  she  7 

t  Mess.  In  Sic  von : 
Her  lengUi  of  sicKness,  with  what  else  more  serious 
Importeih  thee  to  know,  this  bears.  [Gives  a  Utter, 

Jint.  Forbear  me.— 

[Exit  Messenger. 
There's  a  great  spirit  ffone !  Thus  did  I  desire  it: 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wish  it  ours  again ;  the  present  pleasure, 
Bv  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself:  she's  good,  being  gone; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  bacK,  that  shov'd  her  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  otT; 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know, 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now !  Enobarbus ! 

Enter  Enobarbus. 

Eno.  What's  your  pleasure,  sir  7 

Ant.  I  must  with  haste  from  hence. 

Etio.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women:  We 
see  how  mortal  an  unkind ness  is  to  them  ;  if  they 
suffer  our  departure,  death's  the  word. 

Ant.  1  must  be  gone. 

Eno.  Under  a  compelling  occsision.  let  women 
die:  It  were  pity  to  cast  them  away  ror  nothing ; 
thouflrh.  between  them  and  a  great  cause,  they 
should  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cieopatra,  catching 
but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly ;  I  have 
seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment : 
I  do  think,  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  coromiu 
some  loving  act  upon  her,  she  hath  such  a  celerity 
in  dving. 

Ani.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of 
nothing  but  the  finest  part  or  pure  love ;  We  can- 
not call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears  ;  they 
are  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  almanacs 
ran  report:  this  cannot  t>ecunninz  in  her;  if  it  be, 
•he  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  wen  as  Jove. 

Ant,  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her ! 

Eno.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  led  unseen  a  wonder- 
(bl  piece  of  work ;  which  not  to  have  been  bless- 
ed withal,  would  have  discredited  your  traveL 

A.-it,  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno,  Sir? 

•An.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

(1)  In  some  editions  minds, 

(tj  Tilling,  ploughing ;  prepares  us  to  produce 


(ood 


Eno,  Fulfia? 

Ant,  Dead. 

Eno,  Why;  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful 
fice.  When  it  pleaseth  their  deities  to  take  tbe  wift 
of  a  man  from  him,  it  shows  to  man  the  tailors  of 
the  earth ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  robes 
are  worn  out,  there  are  members  to  make  new.  If 
there  were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  thea  h«d 
you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  lamented : 
this  zrief  is  crowned  with  consolation  ;  vour  old 
smock  brings  forth  a  new  petticoat :— an((  indeed, 
the  tears  live  in  an  onion,  that  should  water  this 
sorrow. 

Ant,  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the  stmte, 
Cannot  endure  mv  absence. 

Eno,  And  the  business  you  have  broaclied  here, 
cannot  be  without  you;  especially  that  of  Cleo- 
patra's, which  whollv  depends  on  vour  abode. 

Ant,  No  more  light  answers.    Let  our  ofBeeri 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.    I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience'  to  the  queen. 
And  sret  her  love^  to  part.    For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  ivilh  more  urgent  touches. 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us  ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contrivin?  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home :  Sextus  Pompcius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cesar,  ana  command! 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  slipperv  people 
(\Vhose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  deserver. 
Till  his  deserts  are  past,)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities. 
Upon  His  son;  who  hish  in  name  and  powei, 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
For  the  main  soldier :  whose  quality  ffoing  on. 
The  skies  o'the  world  may  danger:  Much  is  breed" 

ing, 
Which,  like  the  courser's*  hair,  hath  yet  but  lilb, 
And  not  a  serpent's  poison.    Say,  our  picasme, 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requires 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 

Eno,  Ishalldo't  [Exmrnd 

SCE^E  IIL-'Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Ins, 
and  Alexas. 

Cleo.  Where  is  he  7 

Char,  I  did  not  see  him  since. 

Cleo,  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  hira,  what  hk 
does : — 
I  did  not  send  you  ;* — If  you  And  him  sad. 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick:  Quick,  and  return. 

r^xttAlez. 
Char,   Madam,  mcthinks,  if  you  did  love  hm 
dearly, 
Vou  do  not  ho'ld  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 
Cleo,  What  should  I  do,  I  do  not? 

Char,  In  each  thbig  give  him  way,  cross  him  la 

nothing. 
Geo,  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  Um 

him. 
Char,  Tempt  him  not  so  too  (kr :  I  wish,  forbear ; 
III  time  we  hate  that  which  we  oHen  (har. 

Enter  Antony. 
But  here  comes  Antony. 
Cleo.  I  am  sick,  and  sullen. 

Ant.  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  pe« 

nose,— 
Cleo,  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian,  I  shall  Uth 


i 


S)  Waits.  (4)  ExpediUon. 

5J  I^ave.  (6^  Ilorse*s. 

|7)  Look  as  if  I  dia  not  send  vou. 
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ft  cannot  be  thus  longy  the  tides  oT  natwe 
Will  not  sustain  it 

•Jnf.  Now.  mr  dearest  queen,— 

CUo.  Pray  you,  atand  further  from  me. 

JhU,  What*8  the  matter  7 

CUo,  I  know,  bjr  that  same  e/e,  there's  some 
good  news. 
What  says  the  married  woman  ?— You  may  go ; 
'Would  she  had  nerer  spren  you  leave  to  come  I 
Let  her  not  say,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
1  have  no  power  upon  vou ;  hers  you  are. 

•^m.  The  gods  best  know,— 

CUo,  O,  never  was  there  queen 

So  mistily  betray'd !  Yet,  at  the  first, 
I  s?w  the  treasons  planted. 

^*fnL  Cleopatra,— 

Cieo,  Why  shoukl  I  think,  you  can  be  mine,  and 
true, 
T* touch  you  in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods, 
Who  ha^e  been  false  to  Fulvia?  Riotous  madness, 
To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth-made  vows. 
Which  break  themselves  in  swearing  ! 

-All.  Most  sweet  queen, — 

CUo.  Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your  (roing, 
But  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  vou  suei  staying, 
Then  was  the  time  for  words :  No  going  then  ;— 
Eternity  was  in  our  lips,  and  eyes ; 
Bliss  in  our  brows  bent;*  none  our  parts  so  poor, 
But  was  a  race*  of  heaven :  They  are  so  still. 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world. 
Art  tumM  the  greatest  liar. 

•^tU.  How  now,  lady  ! 

Clt»,  1  would,  I  had  thy  inches ;  thou  sKouId'st 
know, 
There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt. 

•9n<.  Hear  me,  queen : 

The  strong  necessity  of  inn^  commands 
Our  services  awhile ;  but  my  full  heart 
Remains  in  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o*er  with  civil'swords :  Sextus  Pompeius 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port'  of  Rome : 
Equality  of  two  domestic  powers 
Breeds  scrupulous  (action;  The  hated,  grown  to 

strength. 
Are  newl^  grown  to  love :  the  condemned  Pompey, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  nave  not  thriv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten ; 
And  quietness,  gp'own  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  desperate  change  :  My  more  particular, 
And  that  whkh  most  with  you  should  safe*  my 

Is  Fulvia^s  death. 

Geo,  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give  me 
freedom. 
It  does  from  chiMishness :— Can  Fulvia  die  7* 

JhU,  She's  dead,  my  queen : 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboils  she  awaVd  :*  at  the  last,  best : 
See,  when,  and  where  she  died. 

CUo,  O  most  false  love  t 

Where  be  tlie  sacred  vials  thou  should'st  fill 
With  sorrowful  water 7  Now  I  see,  1  see. 
In  Fulvia's  death,  how  mine  received  shall  be. 

•M.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepared  to  know 
Tlie  purposes  I  bear  ;  which  are,  or  cease, 
As  you  shall  give  the  ad?ice :  Now,  by  the  fire 
Tbat  quKkens  Nilus'  slimc,^  I  go  from  hence, 

(I)  The  arch  of  our  eyc-brous. 

{i)  Smack,  or  flavour'.        (3)  Gate. 

(4)  Render  mv  goinff  not  dangerous. 

(5)  Cun  Fulvia  be  dead  7 

(6)  The  coRBikOtion  she  cccasioned. 


Thy  soldier,  •ervai.t ;  making  peace,  or  war, 
As  thou  afiect'st 

Cleo,  Cut  m]r  lace,  Charmian.  come  ;— 

But  let  it  be.— 1  am  quickly  ill,  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves. 

•M.  My  precious  queen,  forbear , 

And  give  true  evklence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
An  honourable  trial. 

CUo,  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I  pr'ythee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say,  the  tears 
Belong  to  Egypt  :*  Good  now.  play  one  scene 
Of  excellent  dissembling ;  ana  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ml,  You'll  heat  my  blood ;  no  more. 

CUo,  You  can  do  better  vet ;  out  this  is  meetly, 
ora,— 


jfni.  Now,  by  my  swoi 


CUo, 


And  target, — Still  he  roendi , 


But  this  is  not  the  best :  Look,  prvthce,  Charmiat^ 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  oecome 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe.* 

•f;;!.  I'll  leave  you,  lad*'. 

CUo,  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  part, — but  that's  not  it : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  iov*d,— but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  1  would*— 
O,  my  oblivion'"  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

wfni.  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds  idleness  your  subject,  I  should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself. 

Cleo.  'Tis  sweating  labour, 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  sir,  forgive  me  ; 
Since  mv  becomings  kill  me,  i\hcn  they  oo  not 
Eye  well  to  you  :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you !  upon  your  sword 
Sit  laurel'd  victory !  and  smooth  success 
Be  strew'd  before  your  feet! 

•4nX.  Let's  go.    Come, 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  flies. 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeUng,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [ExeunL 

SCEJ/'E  /F.— Rome,    ./^n  apartment  <n  Ccsar^ 

house.      Enter  Octavius  Ctesar,  Lepkius,  and 

Attendants, 

CtBs,  You  may  see,  Lepidus,  and  henceforth  know, 
It  is  not  Crsar's  natural  vice  to  hate 
One  great  competitor:"  From  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news ;  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  not  more  manlika 
Than  Cleopatra :  nor  the  queen  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he :  hardly  gave  audience,  or 
VouchsaTd  to  think  be  had  partners:   You  dial 

find  there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep,  I  must  not  think,  there  art 

Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodness : 
His  faulu,  in  him.  seem  as  the  spots  of  heaven, 
More  fierv  bv  night's  blackness  :  hereditary^ 
Rather  than  purchas'd  ;'•  what  he  cannot  change, 
Than  what  he  chooses. 

Cas,  You  are  too  indulgent:   Let  us  grant,  il 
is  not 

(7)  Mud  of  the  river  Nile. 

(8)  To  me,  the  queen  of  Egypt 

(9)  Heat.        (10)  Oblivious  memory. 

(11)  Associate  or  partner. 

(12)  Procured  by  nis  own  fault. 
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Amiss  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ftolemy  ; 
To  ^ive  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth  ;  to  sit 
And  keep  the  lum  of  tippling  with  a  sluvc ; 
To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  buflet 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat:  say,  this  becomes 

him, 
(As  his  composure  must  be  nre  indeed, 
whom  these  things  cannot  blemish,)  yet  must  An- 
tony 
No  way  excuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  bear 
do  great  weight  in  his  lightness.*    If  he  fiird 
His  vacancy  with  his  Toiuptuousness, 
Full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones, 
Call  on  him*  for't :  but,  to  confound'  such  time, 
That  di  urns  him  IVom  his  sport,  and  speaks  as  loud 
As  his  (' wn  state,  and  ours, — *tis  to  be  chid 
As  we  I  ite  boys ;  who,  bein^  mature  in  knowledge, 
Pawn  U.eir  experience  to  theu*  present  pleasure. 
And  so  .cbel  to  judgment. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Lep.  Here's  more  news. 

Meti   Thy  biddings  hare  been  done ;  and  every 
hour. 
Most  noble  Cesar,  shalt  thou  have  report 
How  'tis  abroad.    Pompey  is  strong  at  sea ; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  belov'd  of  those 
That  only  have  fear'd  Csesar :  to  the  porta 
The  discontents^  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wronged. 

C<BS,  I  should  have  known  no  less :— 

It  hath  been  tausht  us  from  the  primal  state. 
That  he,  which  is,  was  wish'd.  until  he  were : 
And  the  ebb*d  man,  ne'er  lovM,  till  ne'er  worth  love. 
Comes  dear'd,  by  being  lack*d.^     This  common 

body, 
Like  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream^ 
Goes  to^  and  back,  lackeying  the  varymg  tide, 
To  rot  Itself  with  motion. 

Mesa.  Ca;sar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

Menccrates  and  Menav,  famous  pirates. 
Make  the  nea  serve  them;  which  they  ear*  and 

wound 
With  keel*  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  inroads 
Thev  make  in  Italy  ;  the  borders  maritime 
I.acK  blood"  to  think  on't,  and  flush*  youth  revolt: 
No  ve«»cl  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen  :  for  Pompev's  name  strikes  more, 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

Ccu.  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivious  wassaU.*    When  thou  once. 
Was  beaten  from  Modcna,  where  thou  slew'st 
Htrtius  and  Pansa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow  ;  whom  thou  fought'st  against. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  savages  could  sufler :  Thou  didst  drink 
The  stale'*'  of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle*' 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  did 

deign 
The  rougliest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge  ; 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow  the  pasture  sheets. 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  the  Alps 
It  is  reportetl,  thou  didst  eat  stranse  flesh, 
Whi^h  some  did  die  to  look  on  :  And  all  this 
fit  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I  speak  it  now,) 
Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  lank'd  not 

(1)  Levity.     (2)  Visit  him.     (5)  Consume. 

(4)  Discontented.   (5)  Endeared  hv  being  missed. 

(6)  Plough.     (7)  Turn  pale.     (B)  Ruddy. 

(9/  Feastings:   in  Uie  old  copy  it  b  voissotles, 

•  visiials. 


Lep,  H  is  pity  of  Um. 

Cits.  Let  his  shames  (juickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome :  'Tis  time  we  twain 
Did  show  ourselves  fthe  field ;  and,  to  that  cod, 
Assemble  we  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleness. 

LeO'  To-morrow,  Cesar, 

I  shall  be  Aimish'd  to  inform  you  righUy 
Both  what  by  sea  and  land  I  can  be  able, 
To  'front  this  present  time. 

Cos.  Till  which  encoimter 

It  is  my  business  too.    Farewell. 

Lep,  Farewell,  my  lord:  What  you  shall  know 
mean  time 
Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  you,  sir, 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Ctet,  Doubt,  not  sir ; 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond.'*  [ExeuiL 

SCE^E  F.—Alexandria.  Ji  room  U  the  pd- 
ace.  EnUr  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Itm,  mU 
Mardian. 

CUo.  Charmian, — 

Chmr,  Madam. 

Cieo,  Ha,  ha  !— 
Give  me  to  drink  mandragora.'* 

Char.  Why,  madam? 

Cleo,  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  af 
time 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char,  You  think  of  him 

Too  much. 

Cleo.  O  treason ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  trust,  not  so. 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunuch !  Mardian !  ' 

Mar.  Wh^'s  your  highness'  pleasure? 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  near  thee  sing ;   I  take  bo 
pleasure 
In  aught  an  eunuch  has :  'Tis  well  for  thee, 
That,  being  unseminar'd,'*  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt    Hast  thou  alfeetioiii? 

Jflar.  Yes,  gracious  madam. 

Cleo.  Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam  ;  for  I  can  do  ootUDg 
But  what  in  deed  is  honest  to  be  done : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  aflections,  and  think. 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Cleo,  O  Charmian, 

Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now?  Stands  he,  or 

sits  he? 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horse  ? 
O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony! 
Do  bravelv,  horse !   for  wot'st  thou  whom  tho« 

robv'st? 
The  demi-Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet"  of  men. — He's  speaking  now. 
Or  murmuring.  Whereas  my  serpent  of  old  ^nU  7 
For  so  he  calls  me  ;  Now  I  feea  myself 
VV^ith  most  delicious  poison  r^Think  on  me. 
That  am  with  Phoebus'  amorous  pinches  black. 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time?  Broad-fronted  Cssor, 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
WouM  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  brow ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 


Enter  Alexas. 


Jilex, 


Sovereign  of  Egypt,  haH' 

(10)  Urine.        (11)  Stagnant,  slimy  water. 
(12)  Mv  bounden  duty.    (IS)  A  sleepy  potioB 
U4)  Unmanned.  (16)  /  '  " 


(16)  A  helmet 
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CUo,  How  nmoh  onUbe  irt  tboa  Mark  Antony ! 
f  et,  coining  from  him,  that  great  medicme  hath 
With  his  Una  ^Ided  thee.— 
How  goes  it  with  mr  braTe  Mark  Antony  7 

jffear.  Last  thing  he  did,  dear  queen, 
He  kis8*d,— the  last  or  many  doubled  kisses,— 
This  orient  pearl ;— His  speech  sticks  in  my  heart 

Cleo.  Mine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 

jJUx.  Good  friend,  qaoth  he, 

Sar,  the  firm  Reman  to  greai  Egwt  tenda 
TSiis  trtastue  of  an  oyster;  ot  whoeefoU 
To  mend  the  petty  present^  I  xoiU  piece 
Her  omdent  throne  with  hngdonu ;  AH  the  entt. 
Sa.v  thou,  $haU  colt  her  mistreea.    So  he  nodded, 
Arid  soberly  did  mount  a  termagant'  steed, 
Who  neighM  so  high,  that  what  I  would  hare  spoke 
Was  beastly  dumbed  by  him. 

CUo,  What,  was  he  sad,  or  mernr  ? 

Alex,  Like  to  the  time  o'the  year  between  the 
extremes 
Of  hot  and  cold :  he  wu  nor  sad,  nor  merrr. 

Cleo,  O  well-divided  disposition ! — Note  nim. 
Note  him,  good  Channian,  *tis  the  man;  but  note 

hmi: 
He  was  not  sad ;  for  he  would  shine  on  those 
That  make  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ; 
Whieh  seemed  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egrpt  with  his  joy :  but  between  both ; 

0  heavenly  mingle !— Be>stthou  sad,  or  merry, 
The  riolence  of  either  thee  becomes ; 

So  does  it  no  man  else. — Met*st  thou  my  posts? 

AUx.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  sereral  messengers : 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick  7 

Geo,  Who's  bom  that  day 

When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  oeg^ar. — Ink  and  paper,  Charmian. — 
Welcome,  my  good  Alezas.— Did,  I  Charmian, 
Erer  lore  Caesar  so  7 

Choar,  O  that  brare  Cssar ! 

Cleo.  Be  chok'd  with  such  another  emphasis ! 
Sav,  the  brare  Antony. 

bhwr.  The  valiant  Cesar ! 

Oeo,  By  Isis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth, 
If  thou  with  Cssar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char,  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

1  sing  b*it  after  you. 

Cleo.  Mr  salad  days ; 

When  I  was  green  in  judgment ;— CoM  in  blood. 
To  say,  as  I  said  then  7— But,  come,  away : 
Get  me  ink  and  paper :  he  shall  have  every  day 
K  several  greeting,  or  I'll  unpeople  Egypt     [Ext, 


ACT  IL 

SCEKE   /.—Messina.      A  room  in  Pompey's 
house.    Enter  Pompey,  Menecratcs,  and  Menas. 

Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  just,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  of  justest  men. 

Mene,  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom.  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  de* 
e»y» 
The  cning  we  sue  for. 

Mene,  We,  ignorant  of  ourselves, 

Beg  oClen  our  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  nM  for  our  good ;  so  find  we  profit, 
By  losing  of  our  prayers. 


(1)  Pttrlous. 
fS)  To. 


(t)  DecUned,  fkded. 
(4)  Done  on ;  i  <•  pat  on. 


Pom,  1  shall  do  well : 

The  people  love  me,  and  the  sea  is  mine; 
My  power's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  l\ill.    Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors :  Cesar  gets  money,  when 
He  loses  hearts :  I^pidus  flatters  both. 
Of  both  is  flatter'd  ;  but  he  neither  loves, 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Men,  Cssar  and  Lepidus 

Are  in  the  field ;  a  mighty  strength  they  carry. 

Pom,  Where  have  you  this  7  'tis  false. 

Men,  From  Silvius,  sir. 

Pom,  He  dreams;  I  know,  they  are  in  Rome  to- 
gether. 
Looking  lor  Antony :  But  all  charms  of  love, 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan'd*  lip ! 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  oeauty,  lust  with  both  I 
Tie  up  the  libertine  m  a  field  of  feasts. 
Keep  nis  brain  fbming ;  Epicurean  cooks, 
Sharpen  with  cloyless  sauce  his  appetite ; 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour, 
Even  tilP  a  Lethed  dulness. — How  now,  Varrius  7 

Enter  Varrius. 

Var,  Thb  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  deliver : 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expected ;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  tis 
A  space  for  further  travel. 

Pom,  I  could  have  given  less 

A  better  ear.— Menas,  I  did  not  think. 
This  amorous  surfeiter  would  have  don'd*  his 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 
Is  twice  the  other  twain :  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  fVom  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
The  ne'er  lust-wearied  Antony. 

Men,  I  cannot  hope, 

Csesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together: 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Cesar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him ;  although,  I  think. 
Not  inov'd  by  AiAony. 

Pom,  I  know  not,  Menas, 

How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
'WereH  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
'Twere  pregnant  they  should  square*  between  them* 

selves; 
For  they  hare  entertain'd  cause  enough 
To  draw  their  swords ;  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it !  It  onlr  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  sttongest  nands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  //.—Rome.     A  room  in  the   house  ^ 
Lepidus.    Enter  Enobarbus  and  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Good  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed. 
And  shall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captala 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 

Eno,  I  shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself:  if  Cesar  more  him, 
Let  Antony  look  over  Cesar's  head. 
And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beard, 
I  would  not  shave  to-day. 

Lep,  'TIS  not  a  time 

For  private  stomaching. 

Eno.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  Is  then  bom  b  it. 

Lep,  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  gh'e  way. 

Eno,  Not  if  the  small  come  first 


(5)  Helmet 


(•)  QiMireL 
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Lqk  Your  speech  is  peraon ; 

But,  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
The  noble  Antonj. 

£iiter  Antonj  and  Vcntidius. 

£no.  And  yonder,  Cseser. 

EnUr  CsBsar,  Maecenas,  and  Agrippa. 

AnI.  If  we  compose*  well  here,  to  Parthia : 
Hark  you,  Ventidius. 

Ctu,  I  do  not  know, 

Mscenas;  askAgrippa. 

Lep,  Noble  Triends, 

That  which  combin'd  us  was  most  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us :    What's  amiss, 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healinff  wounds :  Then,  noble  partners, 
rrhe  rather,  for  feamesUy  beseech,) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms, 
Nor  curatness*  grow  to  the  matter. 

JlnL  'Tis  spoken  well : 

Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  thus. 

CcM,  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant,  Thank  you. 

C(ts.  Sit. 

Ant.  Sit,  sir! 

Ccts,  Nay, 

Then— 

Ant.  I  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  are  not  so ; 
Or,  being,  concern  you  not 

Cai.  I  must  be  laugh'd  at, 

If,  or  for  nothuig.  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  myself  offended ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i^lhe  world :  more  laugh'd  at,  that  I  should 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your 

nsme 
It  not  concem*d  me. 

Ant.  My  being  in  Egypt,  Csesar, 

What  was't  to  you  ? 

C(ts.  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  In  Egypt:  Yet.  if  you  there 
Did  practise'  on  my  stale,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Miffht  be  my  question.*      , 

Ant,  How  intend  you,  practised  7 

Cas.  You  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent. 
By  what  did  here  befall  me.  Your  wife,  and  brother, 
NIade  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  your  business ;  mybrotlier 


Did  urge  me  in  this  act :  I  did  inquire  it ; 
And  have  my  learning  from  some  true  reports,* 
That  drew  Ibeir  swords  witli  you.  Did  he  not  ratlier 
Discredit  my  authority  with  jrours ; 
And  make  the  wars  alike  affainst  my  stomach, 
Haring  alike  your  cause  ?  Of  this,  my  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.    If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  jou  haye  not  to  make  it  with, 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

Ctu.  You  praise  yourself 

By  laying  defects  of  judgment  to  me ;  but 
You  patcn'd  up  your  excuses. 

Ant.  Not  so^  not  so  ; 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  on't. 
Very  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I 
Vour  partner  in  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars 

n )  Agree.         (t)  Let  not  ill  humour  be  added. 

(S)  Use  bad  arts  or  stratagems. 

i4i  Subject  of  corversation. 

IS)  Rep^^rters.  (•)  Opposed, 


Which  Yronted*  mme  own  peace.    As  Ibr  ay  wiA^ 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  In  such  another: 
The  third  o'the  world  is  yours ;  whwh  with  a  snafle* 
You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 

Eno.  ^Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the  men 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  i 

Ant.  So  much  uncurable,  her  gai  boils,*  Cssar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  I  srieving  grant. 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet:  for  that,  you  must 
But  say,  1  could  not  help  it 

Cm,  I  wrote  to  you. 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria ;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
DM  gibe  my  missiye*  out  of  audience. 

AnL  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  tiien 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  1  was  i'the  morning :  but,  next  day, 
I  told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask'd  him  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strnej  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  question'*  wipe  him. 

C<u.  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath ;  which  you  shall  never 
Have  tongue  to  chai|;e  me  with. 

Lep.  Soft,  Caesar. 

Ant.  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak ; 
The  honour's  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now, 
Supposing  that  1  lack'd  it :  But  on,  Csesar ; 
The  article  of  my  oath, — 

Cas,  To  lend  me  arms,  and  akl,  when  I  required 
them; 
The  whkh  you  both  denied. 

Ant.  Neglected,  rather ; 

And  then,  when  poiaon'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  I  may, 
I'll  play  the  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greata^ss,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it :  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 
To  have  me  out  of  Eg^pt,  made  wars  here; 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  ask  pardon,  as  befits  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

Lep.  'TIS  nobly  spoken. 

Mae,  If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforce  no  fUrtber 
The  griefs* '  between  ye :  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  attone'*  you. 

Lep.  Worthily  spoke,  Maecenas. 

Eno,  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  anothei's  love  for 
the  instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more 
words  of  Pompey,  return  it  again :  you  shall  have 
time  to  wrangle  in,  when  you  have  nothing  ebc 
to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only;  speak  no  more. 

Etto.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  almoet 
forgot. 

Ant.  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore  spent 
no  more. 

Eno.  Go  to  then ;  your  considerate  stone. 

Ccu.  I  do  not  mucn  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech :  for  It  cannot  be. 
We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  conditions** 
So  differing  in  their  acts,    let,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  staunch,'*  from  edgs  ta 

edfire 
O'the  world  I  would  pursue  it 

Agr,  Give  me  leave.  On 

(7)  Bridle. 
(9)  Messenger. 
(11)  Grievances. 
(13)  Dispositions. 


(8)  Commotions. 
(10)  Conversation. 
(IS)ReeoMiln. 
(14)  Firai« 
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•^gr,   TkoM  hasi  a  uster  by  ihy  moUier't  tide, 
AdtDir'd  Oct  aria :  great  Mark  Antony 
la  now  a  widower. 

CcM.  Say  not  so,  Agrippa ; 

If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  your  reproof 
Were  tvcll  desenr*d  of  rashness. 

Ant.  i  am  not  married,  Caesar :  let  me  hear 
A^^rippa  further  speak. 

Jigr,  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity, 
To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  uiislipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Octaria  to  bis  tvife :  whose  beauty  claims 
No  worse  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men : 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  freneral  traces,  speak 
That  which  none  else  en:,  utter.     By  this  marriage, 
AU  little  jealousies,  wnich  now  seem  great, 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dan* 

g««^» 
Would  then  be  nothing: :  truths  would  be  but  tales. 
Where  now  half  tales  t)e  truths :  her  love  to  both, 
Wo  jld,  tidch  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
Draw  a(\er  her.    Pardon  what  I  have  spoke ; 
For  *tis  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought. 
By  duiv  ruoii  lated. 

ArU. '  Will  Cssar  speak  7 

Cits.  Not  till  he  hearf  now  Antony  is  touchM 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa, 

If  I  would  sav,  Agrippa,  htUaOy 
To  mike  this' good? 

Cms.  The  power  of  Cesar,  and 

H»  power  unto  OctaTia. 

Af^t,  May  I  nerer 

To  iMn  good  purpose,  that  so  fairly  shows, 
Drenm  of  i^np^^diment ! — Liet  me  have  thy  hand: 
Further  thix  aet  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  hour, 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
And  sway  our  great  designs  i 

Cas.  There  is  my  hand. 

A  stiter  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  lore  no  dearly :  l^t  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts ;  and  never 
Ply  otf  our  loves  again ! 

Lep.  Happily,  amen ! 

Ant.  I  did  not  think  to  draw 'my  sword  'gainst 
Pom  per ; 
For  he  hath  laia  strange  courtesies,  and  great, 
Of  late  upon  me:  I  must  thank  him  only, 
Leal  my  remembrance  suflTer  ill  report ; 
At  hnel  of  that,  defy  him. 

/^.  Time  calls  upon  us : 

Of  tin  must  Pomper  presently  be  sought. 
Or  else  he  seeks  oiit  us. 

•hit.  And  where  lies  he? 

Ctet.  About  the  mount  Misenum. 

Ant.  What's  his  strength 

By  land? 

'Cf».        Great,  and  increasing :  but  by  sea 
He  IS  an  absolute  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fkme. 

'W'Mild,  we  had  spoke  toirether :  Haste  we  for  it  : 
Tet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  we 
The  b'isiness  we  have  talk*d  of. 

Off?.  With  most  gladness  ; 

And  do  invite  rou  to  my  sister's  viow, 
Whi!hrr  straight  I  will'lead  you. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lepidus, 

Not  laek  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 


Not 


(I)  Suits  with  nermeriti. 
it)  Add 


Added  to  the  warmth  they  were  intended  to 
diminish. 


should  detain  me* 
[FlowrUh.    Exeunt  Cms.  Ant.  and  Le^ 

Mac.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  Caesar,  worthy  Mccenas ! 
— my  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  !• 

Apr.  Good  Knobarbus ! 

Mac.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad,  that  matters 
are  so  well  di«[ested.  You  staid  well  by  it  in  Egypt. 

Eno.  Av,  sir;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  counte- 
nance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mac.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a  break- 
fasL  and  but  twelve  persons  there;  Is  this  true  7 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  we  had 
much  more  monstrous  matter  of  feast,  which  wor^ 
thily  deserved  nothing. 

Mac,  She's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be 
square  to  herJ 

Eno.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she 
pursed  up  his  heart  upon  the  river  of  Cydmus. 

Agr.  There  she  appeared  indeed ;  or  my  reporter 
devised  well  for  her. 

Etw.  I  will  tell  you  : 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  bumishM  throne, 
Buni'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  {perfumed,  that 
The  winds  were  lovo-sick  with  them:   the  oan 

were  silver ; 
Whk:li  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster. 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  person. 
It  beggar'd  all  description :  she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O'er-nicturing  that  Venus,  where  we  see 
The  lancy  out^work  nature :  on  each  side  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  uiverse-colourM  fans,  whose  wind  dw  seem 
To  fflow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool. 
And  what  they  undid,  did.* 

Agr.  O,  rare  for  Antony ! 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i*the  eyes, 
And  made  their  bends  adornings :  at  the  helm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-so(t  hands. 
That  yarely  frame^  the  oflice.     From  the  barge 
A  stranj?e  invisible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  od  iacent  wharfs.    The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
EnthronM  n  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone, 
V\  histling  to  the  sir ;  which,  but  for  vacancy* 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  tco. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Agr.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

Eno.  Upon  her  landini;,  Antonv  sent  to  lier. 
Invited  her  to  supper:  she  replied. 
It  should  be  better,  he  became  her  guest ; 
Which  she  entreated  :  Our  courteous  Antony, 
'Vhom  ne*er  the  word  of  ^o  tvoman  heard  speak. 
Being  barber*d  Xf.n  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  fea^t  i 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Jigr.  Koyal  wencn ! 

She  made  ?real  Caesar  lay  his  sword  to  iK'd  ; 
He  plou;^h'd  her,  and  she  cropped. 

Cno.  I  saw  her  01104 

Hop  foHy  paces  throu<;h  the  public  street : 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  panted, 
Thot  she  did  make  defect,  ixrfecUon, 
And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Meec.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 

Efio.  Ne\er;  he  will  not; 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  1 

(3)  Kcadilv  peribrm. 
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Uei  infinite  rarietjr:  Other  women 
Cloy  Ui*  appetites  they  feed  :  but  she  makes  hungry 
Where  roost  she  satisfies.    For  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  in  her ;  that  the  holy  priests 
Bless  her,  when  she's  ri^gish.' 

Mtte.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  lirart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery' to  him. 

A%r.  Letusgo.*- 

Good  Cnobarbus,  make  yourself  my  guest, 
Whiiat  you  abide  here. 

Eno,  Humbly,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

[Exeunt, 

SCRYE  lIL^The  ionu,  A  room  in  Caesar's 
home.  Enler  Cesar,  Antony,  Octavia  between 
tkein  ;  AttendantSf  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Jlnt,  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  some- 
times 
Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Oela,  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  Cor  you. 

Jlnt.  Good  night,  sir.— My  Octavia, 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  tne  worM's  report: 
!  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule. — Good  night,  dear 
lady— 

Oeta,  Good  night,  sir. 

Cau,  Good  night.     [Exeunt  Caesar  and  Octaria. 

Ant.  Now,  sirrah !  you  do  wish  yourself  in  Egypt  7 

Sooth,  'Would  I  had  never  come  from  t&nce, 
nor  you 
Thither! 

Ant.  If  vou  can,  your  reason  7 

Sooth.    '  I  see't  in 

Mj  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue :  But  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt 

Ant.  Say  to  me. 

Whose  fbrtimes  shall  rise  higher,  Cesar's,  or  mine  7 

Sooth.  Casar's. 
Therefore,  O  Antony,  stajr  not  by  his  side : 
1'hy  dasmon,  that's  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Noble,  courageous,  hieh,  unmatchable. 
Where  Czsnr  is  not ;  but  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  Fear,  as  being  o'erpower'd ;  therefore 
Make  space  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sooth,  To  none  but  thee  \  no  more,  but  when  to 
thee. 
If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
Thou  art  sure  to  lose  ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck. 
He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds  ;  thv  lustre  thickens. 
When  he  shines  by :  I  say  again,  ttiy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  nim ; 
But  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Ant,  Get  thee  gone : 

Say  to  Ventidius,  1  would  speak  with  him : 

[Exit  Soothsayer. 
He  shall  to  Parthia.*-Be  it  art,  or  hap. 
He  hath  spoken  true :  The  very  dice  ol>ey  him  ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  better  cunninp^  faints 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draiv  lots,  he  speeds  : 
His  eocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine, 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  his  quails'  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop'd,*  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

Etiter  VenUdius. 
P  the  east  my  pleasure  lies : — 0,  come,  Ventidius, 

(1)  Wanton.  (2)  Allotment 

(S)  Tha  ancients  used  to  match  quails  as  we 
malefaeocki. 


Tott  must  to  Parthia ;  your  c 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it 


AdU, 

unready: 

[Exeunt 


SCEJiE  IV,^Th€iami.    A  streeL    Enter  Jjcfi. 
dus,  MawenaSy  and  Agrippi. 

Lep.  Trouble  yourselves  no  further:  pray  you, 
hasten 
Your  generals  after. 

Ap-.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Wilfe'en  but  kiss  Octavia,  and  well  follow. 

Lep,  7*ill  I  shall  see  yon  in  your  soldier's  dKjas, 
Which  will  become  you  both,  ftrewell. 

Mae,  We  Shan, 

As  I  conceive  the  ioumey,  be  at  mount* 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Your  waT  is  shorter, 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about ; 
You'll  win  two  days  upon  me. 

M<te.  Agr,  Sir,  good  success* 

Lep,  Farewell.  [Exeunt 

SCEM'E  F.— Alexandria.    A  room  in  the  ptdoee 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Alexas. 

Cleo,  Give  me  some  music ;  music,  moody*  foOb 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 

lend.  The  music,  ho! 

Enter  Mardian. 

Cleo,  Let  it  alone;  let  us  to  billiards : 
Come,  Charmian. 

Char.  My  arm  is  sore,  best  play  with  Mardian. 

Cteo.  As  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd^ 
As  with  a  woman : — Come,  you'll  play  with  me,  sir  7 

Mar,  As  well  as  I  can.  madam. 
.  Cleo,  And  when  good  will  is  ahow'd,  though  it 

come  too  short. 
The  actor  may  plead  pardon.    I'll  none  now:— 
Give  me  mine  angle,— Well  to  the  river:  there. 
My  musie  playing  far  oiT,  I  will  betray 
Tawny-finn'd  fishes ;  my  bended  hooK  shall  pieree 
Their  slimv  jaws ;  and,  as  I  draw  thoB  up^ 
I'll  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  say.  Ah,  ha !  you're  caunht 

Char,  'Twas  merry,  when 

You  wager'd  on  jour  angling,  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  salt-nsh  on  his  hook,  whieh  he 
With  fervencv  drew  up. 

CUo,  That  time  !---0  timM  !• 

I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
I  laush'd  him  into  patience :  and  next  mom. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed ; 
Then  put  my  tires*  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
I  wore  his  sword  Philippan.    O I  from  Italy ; 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  In  mine  ean. 
That  long  time  have  been  Mrren. 

Mess,  Madam,  madamr- 

Cleo,  Antony's  dead?— 
If  thou  say  so,  villain,  thou  kill'st  thy  mistress : 
But  well  and  free. 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss ;  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

Me8S,  First,  madam,  he's  welt 

CUo,    W^hr,   there's   more  gold.    Bui,  sirrah, 
mark ;  We  use 
To  say,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  ^ive  thee,  will  I  mel^  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat 

.Af  ess.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 


(4)  Inclosed. 
(6)  Melancholy. 


(6)  Mount  Misenonu 
(7)  Head-dress. 
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Wen,  ffo  to,  I  will ; 

BottKere'snogoodneMiathjfiice:  If  Antony 
Be  firee,  and  hMlthfuK— why  to  tart  a  TaTour' 
To  trumpet  such  gooa  tidings?  If  not  well, 
rhoa  shonlda;  come  like  a  Tury  crownM  with  snakes, 
Not  like  a  formal  man.* 

JWess.  Will*t  please  jou  hear  me? 

Cteo,  I  have  a  mind  io  strike  thee,  ere  thoa 
speak'st : 
Vet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  firienda  with  Ccesar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
ru  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  haO 
Rieh  pearls  upon  thee. 

Men.  Madam,  he's  weU. 

CUo.  WeUiald. 

.Afesa.  And  firieods  with  Cesar. 

CUo,  Thou'rt  an  honest  man. 

Men.  C«sar  and  he  are  greater  (Hands  than  ever. 

Cteo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

Men.  But  yet,  madam,— 

Clee.  I  do  not  like  hut  yet,  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence  z*  &  upon  but  yet : 
But  yet  is  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.    Pr'ythee,  friend. 
Poor  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear. 
The   good   and  bad  together:   He's  friend  with 

Cesar; 
In  state  of  health,  thou  say*st :  and.  thou  say'st,  free. 

Jtfcts.  Free,  madam !  no ;  I  maaenosoehrqMNl: 
He's  bound  unto  Octavia. 

Clae.  For  what  good  turn? 

JITssa.  For  the  best  turn  Pthe  bed. 

Ciea,  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Men,  Madam,  hd's  married  to  Octavia. 

Cteo.  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee ! 
[Striknidmdown 

Men.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cteo,  What  say  yon  ?— henee 

[StAknkhnmgain. 

Horrible  TiHain  I  or  111  spurn  thine  eyei 

Lto  balls  befofeBM;  Pll  unhair  thv  head ; 

[She  hdei  him  up  mnd  dewn. 
Tboo  Shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in 


Smarting  in  lingering  pickle. 

Men.  Graeious  madam, 

I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Cteo.  Say,  nis  not  so,  a  prorince  I  will  rive  thee. 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  thou  hadst 
Shall  make  tny  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage ; 
And  I  wai  boot^thee  with  what  gill  beskle 
Thy  modesty  can  beg. 

3feis.  He's  married,  madam. 

Geo.  Rogue,  thou  hast  liv'd  too  long. 

[Drawe  m  dagger. 

Men,  Nay,  then  I'll  run  :— 

What  mean  you,  madam  7  I  have  made  no  feuH. 

lExU, 

Char,  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  withfai  your- 
self; 
The  man  is  innocent. 

dso.  Some  innocents  'teape  not  the  thunder- 
bolt.— 
Melt  Esypt  into  Nile  I  and  kindhr  creaturee 
Turn  all  to  servants !— Call  the  slave  again ; 
Though  I  am  road,  I  will  not  bite  him : — CsJl. 

Chir.  He  b  afeard  to  come. 

Cteo.  I  will  not  hurt  Mm:— 

These  hands  do  laek  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A  meaner  tlian  myself;  sinee  I  myself 
Have  given  myseUTthe  eauae.— Coom  hither,  sir. 

( I )  So  tour  a  cooMleiMiiee. 
(t)AiMniaUiiMMW.  (S) 


Re-enter  Mesaenger. 
Thouijrfa  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  messagt 
A  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt 

Mess.  I  have  done  my  duty* 

CUo,  Is  he  married? 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do. 
If  thou  again  say.  Yes. 

Mess.  He  is  married,  madam. 

Cleo,  The  gods  confound  thee !  dost  thou  bold 
there  still  ? 

Men.  Should  I  lie,  madam? 

CUo.  0,1  would,  thou  dids*  I 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  submerg'd,*  and  made 
A  cistern  tor  MalM  snakes !  Go,  get  thee  hence  | 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  wouldst  appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married  I 

Men,  I  crave  your  highness'  pardon. 

Cleo,  He  is  married  7 

Mess,  Take  no  offence,  that  I  would  nol  o&ai 
you: 
To  punish  me  for  what  vou  make  me  do^ 
Seems  much  unequal :  He  b  married  to  Oetavia. 

Cleo,  O,  that  lus  (aulu  shoukl  make  a  knave  of 
thee. 
That  art  not!— What?  thou'rt  sure  oPt?— Get 

thee  hence: 
Tm  merchandise  which  thon  bast  brougfai  trtm 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me  :  Lie  they  upon  thy  hand, 
And  be  undone  by  'em  f  [Exit  Messerger. 

Char,  Good  your  highness,  patienee. 

CUo,    In  praising  Antony,   I  have  dbprais^ 
Cssar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  am  paid  forH  sow 

Lead  me  iVom  hence. 

I  famt ;  0  Iras,  Charmian,— n*b  no  matter  :— 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas ;  bid  him 
Report  the  feature*  of  Octaria,  her  years. 
Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair :— bring  me  word  qulcUf 

1  EjcIi  A  leaM. 
Let  him  for  ever  ^ :— Let  him  not— Charmian, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
T'other  way  he's  a  Mars :— Bid  you  Alexas 

(7o  Mardain. 
Bring  me  word,  how  tall  she  is.— Pity  me  Char- 
mian, 
But  do  not  speak  to  me. — ^Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

SC£A*E    VL'-Jfear  Misenum.    Enter  Pompey 
and  Menas,  at  one  side^  with  drum  and  trumpet  * 
at  onoUteTf  CsBsar,  Lepidus,  Antony,  EnobanMB. 
Mccenas,  with  soldiers  wtarckbig. 
Pom.  Tour  hostages  I  have,  so  have  you  mine ; 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight. 

Cos.  Most  meet. 

That  first  we  come  to  words ;  and  therefore  have  W9 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ; 
Which  if  thou  hast  considered,  let  us  know 
If  twill  tie  up  thy  discontenteo  sword ; 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall*  youth 
That  else  must  oerish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  thre% 

The  senators  alone  of  this  great  worid. 
Chief  foctors  for  the  gods,— I  do  not  know, 
Wherefore  my  fkther  should  revengers  want. 
Having  a  son,  and  friends :  since  Julius  Ca 


{« 


Beauty. 
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Who  at  PhUippi  the  good  Brutui  ghosted,* 
There  saw  vou  labouring  for  him.    What  was  it, 
That  niov*d  pale  Cassius  to  conspire?  And  what 
Made  the  aU-honourM,  honest,  Roman  Brutus, 
With  the  arm'd  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom, 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  that  thejr  would 
Han:  one  man  but  a  man  ?  And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  mj  navy :  at  whose  burden 
The  anger*d  ocean  foams ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Rome 
Cast  on  my  noble  nither. 

C«s.  Take  your  time. 

Jint,  Thou  can*st  not  fear^  us,  Pompey,  with 
thv  sails. 
We'll  spcas  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land,  thou  know^ 
How  much  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

Pom,  At  land,  kidee^ 

Thou  dost  o*er-count  me  of  my  father's  house: 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himseU^ 
Remain  in*t  aa  thou  may'st 

Lep.  Be  pteas'd  to  teH  vs, 

(For  this  is  A-om  the  present,')  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  hare  sent  you. 

Ctrs .  There's  the  point. 

Jhit.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

Cma.  And  what  may  follow, 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom,  You  hare  made  me  oBbr 

Of  Sicily,  Sardinia  j  and  I  must 
Rid  all  the  sea  of  piratea ;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome:  This  'greed  upon, 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  tar^e^  undinted. 

CcRs,  ,^,  Lep,  Thafs  ourofier. 

Pom,  Know  then, 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  thb  otter:  but  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience : — Thougfh  1  lose 
The  pmise  of  it  by  telling,  You  must  know. 
When  Csesar  and  your  brothers  were  at  blows. 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

^nf .  I  hare  heard  it.  Pompey ; 

And  am  weH  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  1  do  owe  you. 

Pom,  Let  me  have  your  hand: 

I  did  not  think,  sir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

JhU,  The  beds  ithe  east  are  soft;  and  thanks 
to  you. 
That  eall'd  me,  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hither : 
For  1  have  gain'd  by  it 

Cos.  Since  I  saw  you  last, 

There  is  a  ehange  upon  you. 

Pom,  Well,  I  know  not 

What  counts*  harsh  fortune  easts  upon  my  face ; 
But  in  m)  bosom  shaH  she  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

lAp.  Well  met  here. 

Pom.  I  hope  so,  Lepidus.— Thus  we  are  agreed : 
I  crave,  our  compositk>n  m^  be  written. 
And  seal'd  between  us. 

C<B8,  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pottu  We'll  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part ;  and 
let  us 
Draw  lots  who  shall  begin. 

•f  »il.  That  will  L  Pompey. 

Punu  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot:  bat,  first, 
Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.     I  have  heard,  that  Joliua 
C«sar 


Ifaufitedi 
I' 


(t)  AUHffht. 

(4J  Target,  ihUd. 


Grew  ikt  inth  (bulii^  there. 

JhU,  Yoii  h&ve  heard  i 

Pom,  I  have  (air  meaninga,  sir. 

•^nl.  And  (air  words  to  I 

Pom,  Then  so  much  have  I  heard : — 
And  I  liave  heard,  ApoUodorus  carried— 

Eno,  Ho  more  of  that :— He  did  so. 

Pom,  What,  I  pray  yoa  ! 

Eno,  A  certain  queen  to  Cesar  in  a  mattjpeaa. 

Ponu  I  know  thee  now :— Ho w  lar'st  thou,  soUier t 

Eno.  Wchi 

And  well  am  like  to  do ;  for,  I  perceive, 
Four  feasts  are  toward. 

Pom,  Let  me  shake  thy  hind  i 

I  never  bated  thee :  I  have  seen  thee  fight. 
When  I  have  envied  thy  bebavioiir. 

E^9.  Sv, 

I  never  \»iw^d  you  much  ;  but  I  have  prais'd  you. 
When  you  have  well  desenr'd  ten  times  as  maco. 
Aa  I  haie  said  you  did. 

Pom,  Eigoy  U^ 

It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee.— 
Aboard  my  galley  I  mvite  you  all : 
Will  you  feflul,  loids? 


Cos.  Jlnt,  Lep,  Show  us  the  way,  sir. 
Peim 


Cone. 


[Exeunt  Pompey,  Cssan  Antony,  Lepidus, 

Men,  T^  iatlier,  Pompev,  would  ne'er  have 
made  this  treaty.— [.Adoe.]— You  and  I  haw 
known,*  sir. 

Eno.  At  sea,  I  think. 

Men.  We  have,  sir. 

J5no.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

Jtfeit.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno,  I  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done  bf 
land. 

Men.  Nor  what  1  have  done  by  water. 

Eno,  Yes,  something  you  can  deny  for  your  own 
safety :  you  have  been  agreat  Ihaef  by  sea. 

Jlfen.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno,  There  I  dei^  my  land  service.    But  dve 

e  your  hand,  Menas :  If  our  tyts*  had  authonty, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves  kissing. 

Men,  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their 
hands  are. 

Eno.  But  there  is  never  a  foir  woman  has  a  true 
face. 

Men,  No  slender;  they  steal  hearts. 

Eno,  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men,  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  it  is  turned  to  r 
drinking.  Pompey  doth  thb  way  laugh  a^ay  his 
fortune. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep  it  back  agam. 

Men,  You  have  said,  sir.  We  looked  not  for 
Mark  Antony  here;  Pray  you,  is  he  married  I* 
Cleopi^ra? 

Eno,  Cssar's  sister  is  eall'd  Octavia. 

Men.  True,  sir ;  she  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Mar* 
celltis. 

Eno.  But  she  is  now  the  wifo  of  Marcus  Antomns. 

Men,  Prav  you,  sir? 

Eno.  "Tbtrue. 

Men,  Then  is  Cesar,  and  he|  for  ever  knit  to- 
gether. 

Em,  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I 
would  not  prophemr  so. 


Men.  I  think,  the  policy  of  that  purpose 
more  in  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno,  I  thhik  so  too.    But  vou  shaN  find,  the 
band  that  seems  to  tie  their  friendship  together, 

(6).  Smnsw  narks.  (t)  Been  aequainlad. 
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will  be  the  ftrf  stran^ler  of  Jwir  amity :  Octant 
••  of  holy,  coM,  and  still  eonvernfttion. ' 

Men,  Who  wouM  ikH  have  Ms  wife  00  7 

£ito.  Not  he,  that  hinMelf  ia  not  to;  which  i$ 
Mark  AnUHif.  He  mrill  to  his  Gffyptian  dish  again : 
thei*  aball  Cte  sishs  of  Octa  ia  bloiv  the  fire  up  in 
CsMar:  and,  as  I  said  bcfoie,  that  which  is  the 
strength  of  their  amit/,  shall  prove  the  immediate 
authiMT  of  tlKir  variance^  Antonj  wtM  use  hb  a^ 
feetioa  where  it  is ;  he  married  hut  hit  occasion 
here. 

Men,  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  sir,  will  you 
aboard  ?  i  have  a  health  for  you. 

Bm».  I  shall  take  it,  air:  W6  have  uiied  our  throats 

SL  Come;  lel'aaw!if.  [£miiii<. 

SCEJ^'E  VIL-^Om  h^^rd  P&mper's  gwUe^  i^g 

netar  MMemMB      Jsfu«i<,     EsUer  tw  or  Ihru 

Servants,  wUk  m  km^u^L* 

I  fkrw.  Here  theT*!!  be.  man:  Some  otheir 
planu'  are  til-rooted  a^reaay,  the  least  wind  i*the 
world  win  blow  them  do>wn. 

t  6€r^.  Lepidus  is  high-coioured. 

1  Herv.  They  have  made  him  driak  alananirinh* 

t  Strv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis- 
positiui*,  he  cries  out,  no  more ;  reconciles  them  to 
his  eiiireatv,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1  Ser9.  ll>ot  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  htm 
and  h»dmerelion. 

f  Sent,  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  nam<  in  great 
meu*9  fellowship :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that  n  ill 
do  me  no  service,  as  a  partisan^  I  could  not  heave. 

1  Serv,  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not 
to  be  seen  to  move  in%  are  the  holes  where  eyes 
should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks. 

J  semtei  $ounded.    Enter  Cesar.  Antony,  Pompey, 

LeiHdufl,  Agrippa,  Maecenas,  Eoobarbus,  Menas, 

vilk  oiker  eaplain*, 

^Mt,  Thus  do  thev,  sir:  [To  Cesar.}  They  take 
the  flow  o'the  Nile 
By  certain  scales  i'lhe  pyramid ;  they  know. 
By  the  height,  the  lowness^  or  the  mean,*  if  dearth, 
Or  fuizon,'  follow:  The  hi^btr  Nilus  swells, 
The  more  it  promtseti :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedaman 
Upon  ihe  slime  and  ovee  scatters  his  gram. 
And  shortly  eoases  to  harvest 

Left.  Vou  have  strange  serpents  there. 

jfni.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Yoar  serpent  of  Egypt  it  bred  now  of  your 
m«d,  by  the  operalioa  of  your  sun :  so  it  your 
croccidiw. 

^nl.  They  are  so. 

pern,  Slty--andsome  wine.— A  health  to  Lepidus. 

Lep,  I  am  ao«  s#  well  as  I  thovld  be,  btrt  rii  ne'er 
mil. 

Eno.  Not  till  you  have  slept ;  1  fear  me,  youMl 
be  in,  tfll  then. 

Lep.  Nay,  oertaiiily,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies* 
pyramises*  are  very  goodly  things ;  without  contra- 
ction, I  have  heard  that. 

JWm.  Ponpey,  a  word.  [.fteide. 

Pom,  Say  in  mine  ear :  What  i8'i  ? 

Jir«n.  Forsake  thv  seat.'  I  do  beseech  thee,  captain, 

[Jside. 
And  hear  me  speak  a  word. 

Potn.  Forbear  me  tfll  anon.— 

This  wine  for  t4epkkis. 

Lep.  What  manner  o'thing  is  your  crocodile  7 


;i)  Behaviour.         («)  DesserU 
Pirn.       (*)  ftfiddte. 


Fyramklt. 


(8)  FeeU 
(•)  Plenty. 


Jha,  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  ittelf;  and  it  ii  aa 
broad  at  it  has  breadth:  it  is  Jutt  so  high  at  It  k. 
and  moves  with  its  own  organs:  it  lives  by  that 
which  nourisheth  it;  and  the  elements  once  out  of 
it,  it  ti-ansmigratet. 

Lep,  What  colouf  Is  H  of. 

•/In/.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep,  'Tit  a  strange  serpent 

wlftf .  Tis  so.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  w«t 

Cos.  Will  this  description  satisfy  hmi. 

•M.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  hiBi, 
else  he  is  a  very  epicure. 

Pom.  [To  Menas  ooUe,]  Go,  hasg,  sh-,  hang! 
Tell  me  of  that  ?  away! 
Do  at  I  bid  you — Where's  this  cup  I  caSl'd  fort 

Men,  If  (or  the  sake  of  merit  tbou  wilt  hear  m«k 
Rite  nromtl^  stool.  Msldt. 

Pom,  I  think,  thou'rt  mad.    The  matter  I 

[fiises,  and  walks  oakti. 

Men,  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  cm  to  thy  fortunea. 

Pom,  Thov  hast  serv'd  me  with  much  faith* 
What's  else  to  say? 
Be  jolly,  lords. 

JmL'  These  quick-sands,  Lepidut, 

Keep  oflT  them,  for  you  sink. 

Men,  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  7 

Pom,  What  say'rt  f  ibo  T 

Men,  Wilt  tbou  be  lord  of  the  whoV  wsrldt 
That's  ^wice. 

Pom,  How  should  that  be  7 

Men,  But  entertain  it,  and| 

Although  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pom,  Hast  thou  drunk  well  Y 

Men,  No.  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  tbn  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dars'i  be.  the  earthly  .love 
Whate'er  the  ocean  pafes/  or  sky  inclips,* 
Is  thine,  if  thou  will  have'U 

Pom,  Show  me  which  way. 

Men,  These  three  world-sharers,  these  competi- 
tors,'• 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable  ; 
And,  when  we  arc  put  oflf,  fall  to  their  throats : 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  should'st  have  done. 

And  not  have  spoke  on't !  In  me,  *tts  viHany  ; 
In  ihce,  it  hod  bt-en  good  service.     Thou  must  know, 
'Tis  ni»t  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mins  honour,  it.     Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hath  so  bet  ray 'd  thine  act :  Being  done  unknown, 
I  should  have  found  it  afYerwards  well  done ; 
But  must  condemn  it  now.    Desist,  and  drink. 

Men.  For  this,  [JMd§. 

rn  never  follow  ihv  pali'd"  fortunes  more.— 
Who  seeks,  and  wfll  not  lake,  when  once  'ti?  offer'd. 
Shnll  never  find  it  more. 

Pofji.  This  health  to  I^pidiia. 

jfn(.  Bear  him  ashore. — IMI  pledge  H  for  him, 

Pompey. 
Eno,  Here's  to  ihee,  Menas. 

Men,  Enobarbus,  weleonn. 

Pom.  Fill,  till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Fno.  There's  a  stron?  fellow,  Menar. 

[Pointin*^  to  the  attendant  vrho  carries  rf  Lepidus 

Men.  Why? 

Eno.  He  beats 

The  third  part  of  the  w  oHd,  man :  See'st  not  ? 
Men.  The  third  part  then  is  dnmk:  'Would  il 
were  all, 
That  it  mi?tht  go  on  wheels  I 

^•»'».  Drink  thou  ;  incrca«e  the  reehi. 


% 


Encomrmsses. 
Confeaeratea. 


Fmbracet. 
Cloyed. 
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•Veil*  Covno* 

Pom.  Thit  is  not  yet  an  Aleuindrian  Teait 

wfiii.  It  ripenfl  towardfl  it.— Strike  the  vessels,*  ho ! 
Here  is  to  Caesar. 

Cau,  I  eould  well  forbear  it. 

It*s  monstrous  labour,  when  I  wash  my  brain, 
And  it  grows  Touler. 

^ni.  Be  a  child  o'the  time. 

Cos.  Possess*  it,  V\\  make  answer :  but  I  had 
rather  fast 
From  all.  four  days,  than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

Eno.  Ho,  my  brave  emperor!  [To  Antony, 

Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  drink? 

Pcnn.  Let*s  ha*t,  good  soldier. 

jf  )U.  Come,  let  us  all  take  hands. 
I'iil  that  the  conquering  Wine  hath  steep'd  oursense 
In  soft  and  delicate  LeUie. 

Eno,  All  take  hands.— 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  music : — 
The  while,  1*11  place  you :  Then  the  bov  shall  sing ; 
The  holding'  every  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
Ai  his  strdng  sides  can  volley. 

[Jtfiutc  pla^a,    Enobarbus  place$  them  hand 

SONG. 
Cofre,  thou  monareh  cf  the  vine, 
Plumpy  Bacchus,  vith  pink  eyne  :* 
In  Uijf  vats  our  cares  be  drowned; 
With  Ihy  grapes  our  hairs  be  crowned; 
Cup  lis,  tiu  the  world  go  round  ; 
Cup  us,  tiil  the  world  go  round  / 

Cms.  What  would  vou  more  7— Pompey,  good 
night.    Good  brother. 
Let  me  request  you  olT:  our  graver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levity.— Gentle  lords,  let's  part : 
You  see,  we  have  Dumtour  cheeks:  strong  Eno- 

barbe 
Is  weaker  than  the  vine ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks :  the  wild  disguise  hath  lumost 
Antick*d  us  all.    What  needs  more  words  7  Good 

night. — 
Good  Antony,  your  hand. 
Pom,  I'll  try  you  o'the  shore, 

jfni.  And  shall,  sir :  give's  your  nand. 
Pom,  0,  Antony, 

You  have  my  father's  house,— But  what  7  we  are 

(Viends : 
Come,  down  into  the  boat. 
Eno,  Take  heed  you  fall  not— 

r£xfunl  Pom.  Ces.  Ant.  md  Jittendants, 
Menas,  ru  not  on  shore. 

Men,  No,  to  my  cabin.— 

These  drums  I— these  tnmipets,  flutes !  what  I— 
Lat  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewell 
To  these  great  fellows:   Sound,  and  be  hang'd, 
sound  out. 

[Ji flourish  </  trumpetSf  with  drums, 
Eno,  Uo,  says 'a!— There's  my  cap. 
^  Men,  Ho !— noble  captain ! 

Oome.  _  [ExemU, 

ACT  in. 

$CEMV  L^Ji  plain  in  Syria.     Enter  Venti- 
diut,  Of  o/ler  conquest,  %oHh  SOius,  and  other 
Aomons,  (Mlcen,  and  Soldiersi  the  dead  body 
^f  Pacoms  doms  fr^ors  Asm. 
Fsii.  Now,  darting  PartMa,  art  thoaitmck:  md 

BOW 


Kettle-drums. 
BohUiit  ehoma. 


(t)  Understand. 
(4)  lUdeyaa. 


Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus*  ieatli 
Make  me  revenger.— Bear  the  king's  son's  bod^f 
Before  our  army :— Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes,* 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Crassus. 

%\L  Noble  Yentidius, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  sword  is  wam^ 
The  fugitive  Parthians  follow ;  spur  through  Medki 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly :  so  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Vtn,  O  SOius,  Silius, 

I  have  done  enough :  A  lower  place,  note  welL 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  For  learn  this,  SiUai ; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a  fame,  when  him  we  serve's  away. 
Cassar^  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  m  their  officer,  than  person :  Sossiui^ 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant^ 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 
Which  he  achiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  hu  fiivotgr* 
Who  does  i'the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can. 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain :  and  ambition. 
The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loai^ 
Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  ffood. 
But  'twouki  ofl*end  him ;  and  in  nil  ofleaoe 
Should  my  performance  perish. 

S\L  Thou  hast,  Ventidlv^ 

That  without  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword. 
Grants  scarce  distinction.    Thou  wflt  write  to  Aa* 
tony  7 

Yen,  I'll  humbly  signify  what  in  his  name, 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected : 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  tasaa. 
The  ne'er-yeUbeaten  hone  of  Parthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o'the  fiekl. 

SO.  Where  Ss  he  now? 

Yen,  He  purposeth  to  Athens:  whither  with 
whathstfte 
The  weight  we  must  convej  with  us  wfll  permit. 
We  shall  appear  before  hhn.— On,  there :    pass 
along.  [£jnit 

SCEJTE  //.—Rome.  An  mUe-^hamber  m  Cs^ 
saHs  house.  Enter  Agrippa,  and  Enobarbus, 
meeting, 

Agr,  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  7 

Eno,  They  have  despatch'd  with  Pompey^  he  is 
gone; 
The  other  three  are  sealing.    Octam  weeps, 
To  part  fVom  Rome:  Cauar  is  sad ;  and  Lepidos, 
Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menas  says,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  sickness. 

4gr.  vTis  a  noble  Lepklus. 

Eno,  A  very  fine  one:  0.  how  he  loves  CaBsar! 

Agr,  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  wlores  Mark  An- 
tony! 

Eno,  Cesar !  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

Agr.  What's  Antony  7  The  god  of  Jupiter. 

Eno,  Spake  you  of  Cesar  7  How  7  the  nonpareil ! 

Agr,  0  Antony  1  O  thou  Arabian  bird !' 

£910.  Would  yoa  praise  Cssar,  say,— Csesar  ;— 
go  no  fbrther. 

Agy.  Indeed,  he  ply'd  them  both  with  exodkol 


Eno,  But  he  lores  Cesar  best;— Tel  he  lovea 

Antony; 
Hot  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  bards,  poel% 

eanmit 
Think,  speak,  east,  write,  sing,  i>  imber,  ho,  Ms  lovt 

ih)  PaeoniswafltheioiiofOra«a»kingor?iutkii. 
MThephamiB. 
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To  Antonjr.    But  as  ibr  Csttr, 
Keeel  down,  lov^  down,  and  wonder. 

jigr.  Both  be  lores. 

fSio.  Hiej  are  his  shards,'  and  he  their  beetle. 
So,—  [TfwnpHs, 

This  is  to  horse.— Adieu,  noble  Arrippa. 

Jip",  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier ;  and  farewell. 

Enter  Cesar,  Antony,  Lepidus,  w^d  Octavia. 
Ant.  No  further,  sir. 

Cos,  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself; 
Use  nie  well  in  it. — Sbter,  prove  such  a  wife 
As  my  thou^ts  make  thee,  and  as  my  IVuihest 

Shall  pass  on  thy  approoC — Most  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue,*  which  is  set 
Betwixt  us.  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  krep  it  builded,  be  tlie  ram,  to  batter 
The  fortress  of  it :  for  better  might  we 
Have  lov'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherbhM. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 

In  your  distrust. 

Ctts.  I  have  said. 

Jtut,  You  shall  not  find. 

Though  you  be  (herein  curious,*  the  least  cause 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  keep  you. 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends ! 
We  wHl  here  part, 

C<M.  Fareuell,  my  dearest  sister,  tkrt  tliee  well ; 
The  elements*  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make. 
Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  welL 

Odtu  My  noble  brother  !— 

Ant.  The  April's  in  her  eves :  It  is  love's  sprinfft 
And  tlu^se  the  showers  to  bring  it  on. — Be  cheerful. 

Oeta.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house  ,*  and— 

Ctes.  What, 

Octavia } 

Octa.  I'll  tell  you  in  vour  car. 

AnL  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor 
can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tong^ue:  the  swan's  down 

feather. 
That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide, 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Eno,  Will  Cssar  weep  7  [Aside  to  Apippo. 

Agr.  He  has  a  cloud  in's  race. 

Emo,  He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  he  a  horse ; 
So  is  he,  beifig  a  man. 

Agr>  ^**yjL  Enobarbus  ? 

When  Antony  found  Julius  Ca^ar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roarinz ;  and  he  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  slain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a 
rheum; 
What  vrilliftfrlv  he  did  confound,*  he  wail'd : 
Believe  it,  tiU  1  weep  too. 

Ca$.  No,  sweet  Octaria, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

AnL  Come,  sir,  come ; 

III  wxestle  vrith  you  in  mv  strength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  you ;  thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Cat.  Adieu ;  be  happy ! 

Lev.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
To  thy  (air  way  1 

Cos.  Farcivell,  farewell ! 

[KUses  Octavia. 

Ani,  Farewell. 

[TrumpeU  $tmnd.    Examt. 

m  Wingt.        (2)  Bond.       (S)  Octaria. 
(4)  Bcmpulous.        (&)   X  ah*  and  water. 


SCE^TE  ///.—Alexandria.  A  room  in  tki  ftdU 
aee.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  tmi 
Alezas. 

Cleo.  Where  is  the  fellow  7 

Alex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to :— Come  hither,  sir. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Alex.  Good  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  )0u  are  well  pleas'd. 

CUo.  That  Hercd's  head 

111  have :  But  how  7  when  Antony  is  gone. 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it.— Come  thoa 
near. 

Mess.  Most  gracious  mi^lesty,— 

Cleo.  Didst  thou  behoM 

OcUvia? 

Mess,      Ay,  dread  gueen. 

Cleo.  Where  7 

Mess.  Madair  fa  Romt 

I  look'd  her  in  the  face ;  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo.  Is  she  as  tall  as  me  7 

Mess,  She  is  not.  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  speak  7  Is  she  shrill  toiigu^ 
or  low  7 

Mess.  Madam,  I  heard  her  speak;  she  is  k>w* 
voic'd. 

Cleo.  That's  not  so  ffood :— he  cannot  like  her  long 

Char.  Like  her  7  O  Isis !  'tis  impossible. 

Cleo.  I  think  so,  Channian :  Dull  of  tongue  and 
dwarfish ! — 
What  majesty  is  in  her  gait  7  Remember, 
If  e'er  thou  look'dst  on  majesty. 

Mess,  She  creeps ; 

Her  motion  and  her  station*  are  as  one : 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life ; 
A  statue,  than  a  breather. 

Cleo.  lsthiscerUhi7 

Mess.  Or  I  have  no  observance. 

CA«tr.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He's  very  knowing, 

I  do  perceive't : — There's  nothing  in  lier  yet  :— 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cleo,  Guess  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythee. 

Mess.  Madam, 

She  tvas  a  widow. 

CVeo.  Wklow  7— Charmian,  hark. 

Mess.  And'l  do  think,  she^s  thirt^r. 

Cleo,  Bear'ftt  thou  her  face  in  mind  7  is  it  long, 
or  round  7 

Mess.  Round  even  to  faultiness. 

cup.  For  the  most  part  too. 

Thev'are  foolish  that  are  so.— Her  hair,  uhat  colour  7 

Mess.  Brown,  madam :  And  her  forehead  is  a^  low 
As  she  would  wish  it 

Cleo.  There  is  gold  for  thee. 

Thou  must  not  lake  mv  former  shorpues*  ill : 
I  w  ill  employ  thee  back  again :  I  find  thee 
Most  fit  for  business  r  Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  arc  prepar'd.  [Exit  Messenger. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

Cleo.  Indeed,  he  ts  so :  I  repent  me  much, 
That  so  I  harry'd*  him.     Why,  methinks,  by  him. 
This  creature's  no  such  thing. 

Char.  D  nothing,  madam. 

Cleo.    The  man  hath   seen  some  migcsty,  and 
should  know. 

Char,  Hatli  he  seen  majesty  7  Isis  else  defend, 

(6)  Destroy.    (7)  Standing.     {%)  Pulled,  lugged. 
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And  lemiig  you  «)  long  I 

CUo,  1  hare  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet,  good 
Charmian : — 
But  'tif  no  matter :  thou  shalt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  wrigbt :  AH  may  be  well  enoush. 

Char,  I  warrant  you,  madam.  [SixemU, 

SCEM'E    /r.— Athens.     w9  room    in    Antony's 
house.    Enter  Antony  mid  Octaria. 

•/9nl.  Nay,  nay,  Octarta,  not  only  that, — 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands 


Ofseroblable  import,'— but  he  hath  wasM 

New  wars  'gainst  Pompey;  made  lus  will,  tod 

read  it 
To  public  ear : 

Spoke  scantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not* 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented'  them ;  most  narrow  measure  leot  me : 
When  the  best  hint  was  siTen  him,  he  not  tookt, 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth.*^ 

Oct,  O  my  good  lord, 

Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  believe, 
Stotnach^  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady, 
If  this  divbion  chance,  ne'er  stood  oetweeo, 
Praving  for  both  parts : 
Ana  the  good  gods  will  mock  roe  presently. 
When  I  shall  pray,  O,  bless  my  lord  and  msband! 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
0,  bless  mv  brother!  Husband  ivin,  win  brother, 
Prays,  ana  destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
'Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

^nt.  Gentle  Octavia, 

Let  your  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it:  If  I  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  yours, 
Than  yours  so  branchless.    But,*  as  you  requested. 
Yourself  shall  go  between  us :  The  mean  time,  lady, 
I'll  raise  the  preparation  of  a  wu 
Shall  stain*  your  brother ;  Make  yoar  soonest  haste ; 
So  vour  desires  are  yours. 

Oct.  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  ciost  weak,  most 

weak, 
Ycwr  Tt".  rciler!  Wars  Hwmt  fr    ti  n  wcr  \  be 
As  II  cne  world  should  cleave,  ana  u^',  ilam  men 
Should  solder*  up  the  rifl.' 

jfni.  When  It  appears  to  you  where  this  begins, 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  cor  faults 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  your  going ; 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  command  what  cost 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [ExeusU, 

SCEJ^E  V.^The  same,     ^ruHher  mom  in  the 
same.    Enter  Enobarbus  and  Eros,  meeting, 

Eno,  How  now,  friend  Eros  ? 

Eros,  There's  strange  news  come,  sir. 

Eno,  What,  man* 

£ros.  Cesar  and  Lepidus  have  made  wars  upon 
Pompey. 

Eno.  This  is  old ;  \Vhat  is  the  success  7* 

£roj.  Caesar,  having  made  use  of  him'^  in  the 
wars  'ga'nst  PompcVj  presently  denied  him  rival- 
Ky ; "  would  not  let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the 
action  :  and  not  resting  here,  accuses  him  of  letters 
lie  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompey ;  upon  his  own 
tppeal,'*  seizes  htm:  So  the  poor  third  is  up  till 
ieath  enlarge  his  confine. 

(1 )  Similar  tendencv.  (2)  Could  not  help. 

(S)  Published.  (4)'  Indistinct,  through  his  teeth, 
f&j  Resent  (6)  Disgiace.  (7)  Cement,  close. 
(•)  Opening. 


Eno.  Then,  woi'd.  tiMMi  hist  a  pair  of  chaps,  m 
more: 
And  throw  between  tiiera  all  the  food  thou  hailt 
They'll  grind  the  one  the  other.    Where's  Antoiyl 

Eros.  He's  walkL:g  in  the  garden«4hus;  aai 
spurns 
The  rush  tliat  lies  before  him ;  eriea.  Fool;  Lefiiml 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his.oficer. 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno,  Our  great  navy's  nnoi. 

Eros,  For  Italy,  and  Cssar.    More,  Donutntt; 
My  lord  desires  you  presently:  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereaAer. 

Eno.  'Twin  be  naoght: 

But  let  it  be.~Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros,  Come,  sir.  [£jsbpiI 

SCEJTE  F/.— Rome.    Ji  room  in  Cssar^s  kmu 

Enter  Cesar,  Agrippa,  and  Meceoas. 

C«f .  Contemning  Rome,  be  has  done  all  tUi 
And  more ; 
In  Alexandria,~here's  the  manner  of  it,— 
I'the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  silver'd, 
Cleopatra  ana  himself,  in  chairs  of  gold. 
Were  publiciv  enthron'd:  at  the  feet,  sat 
Cssanon,  whom  thejr  call  mv  fathers  son ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

Mae.  This  in  the  publie  eye  ? 

Ceu,  I'the  common  show-place,  where  tbeytf 
ercise. 
Hb  sons  he  there  proelaim'd.  The  kings  of  kngt 
Great  Media,  Parttiia,  and  Armenia. 
He  jgave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  be  assigaM 
Syna,  Cilicia,  and  Phcenicia :  She 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appeared ;  and  oh  before  gave  audience 
As  'tis  reported,  so. 

Mae,  Let  Rome  be  thus 

Inform'd. 

•igr.       Who,  queasT*'  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  ffood  thoughts  call  from  him. 

Cets,  The  people  know  it;  and  have  now  reeeir^ 
His  accusations. 

Jigr,  Whom  does  he  accuse  7 

Cces,  Caesar :  and.  that,  having  in  Sicilv 
Sextus  Pompeius  spoii'd,  we  had  not  rated^*  him 
His  part  o'tbe  ble :  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  OM 
Some  shipping  unrestor'd :  lastly,  he  fireta, 
That  Lepidus  of  the  triumrirate 
Should  be  dcpos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Jigr.  Sfar,  this  shouM  be  answer'd. 

Cms,  'TIS  done  already,  and  the  messenger  goal 
I  have  told  him.  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd. 
And  did  deserve  his  change ;  for  what  I  have  €«i 

^uer'd, 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  bis  Armenia, 
And  other  of  hisconquei'd  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mcee,  He'll  never  yield  to  that 

Ctes,  Nor  must  not  tlien  be  yielded  to  in  thia. 

Enter  Octavia. 

Oct,  Hail,  Cesar,  and  my  lord  I  hail,  moat  4fm 
Caesar! 


(9)  What  follows. 
(11)  Equal  rank. 
(13)  Skk,  disgusted. 


(10)  L  e,  LepidiM. 
(It)  Accusation. 
(14)  Assigned. 
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C«J.  That  e?er  I  should  call  thee,  cast  airay ! 

Oct,  Yoti  hare  not  cailM  me  so,  nor  have  jrou 
cause. 

C«s.  Why  have  you  stol'n  upon  us  thus  7  You 
come  not 
Like  Cesar's  sister :  The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach, 
Long  ere  she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way. 
Should  have  borne  men ;  and  expectation  fainted, 
Longinff  for  what  it  had  nut :  nay,  the  dust 
Should  nave  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Raas'd  by  your  populous  troops :  But  you  are  come 
A  market-maid  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
The  ostent'  of  our  love,  ivhtch.  left  unshown. 
Is  oden  left  unlov*d :  we  should  have  met  you 
By  sea,  and  land  ;  supplying  every  stage 
tVith  an  augmented  greeting. 

Ocf.  Good  my  lord. 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  constrain'd.  but  did  it 
On  my  free  will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  you  preparM  for  war,  acquainted 
My  griev'd  ear  withal  j  whereon,  I  begg'd 
U«  pardon  for  return. 

Cttt.  Which  soon  he  granted, 

Being  an  obstruct*  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 

Oa,  Do  not  say  so,  my  lord. 

Ccs.  I  have  eyes  upon  him. 

And  his  aflairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  he  now  7 

Oct,  My  lord,  in  Athena. 

Cos.  No,  my  most  wronged  sister ;  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levying 
Fne  kings  o'the  earth  for  war ;  He  hath  assembled 
Bocchus,  the  kingof  Libya ;  Archelaus, 
Of  Cappadocia;  Philadelphos,  king 
Of  Paphlaconia :  the  Thracian  king,  Adallas: 
King  Malcnus  of  Arabia :  king  of  Pont ; 
Herod  uf  Jeivry :  Mithrictates,  king 
Of  Comagene  \  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
The  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
More  larger  listof  scepties*. 

(k(.  Ah  me,  most  wretched. 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  IKenda, 
That  do  alllict  each  other  I 

Cas.  Welcome  hither : 

Tour  letters  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth ; 
Till  we  perceivM,  both  hoiv  you  were  wrong  led, 
And  we  in  neglisrent  danger.    Cheer  your  heart : 
Be  yoti  not  troubled  with  the  time,  wnkh  drives 
O V  your  content  these  strong  necessities ; 
But  let  detenu* ^'d  things  to  destiny 
Hold  unbewaiPd  tneir  way.    Welcome  to  Rome : 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.    You  are  abusM 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods. 
To  do  you  juatiee,  make  them  ministers 
Of  us,  and  those  that  love  you.    Best  of  comfort ; 
And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

JIrr,  Welcome,  lady. 

Jvoc.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Each  heaK  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  yoa: 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  large 
In  Ilia  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment*  to  a  trull,* 

riial  nAia*4  |t*  against  USr 


SCEJfE  r//.— Antony's  camp,  near  the  , 
tory  of  Actium.  EnUr  Cleopatra  and 
bar  bus. 

CUo,  1  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not, 

Etio,  But  why,  why,  why  7 

Cleo.   Thou  nast  forspoka*  my  being  In  thew 
wars; 
And  say'st,  it  is  not  fit. 

Em,  Well,  is  it,  b  it7 

CUo.  IsH  not  7  Denounce  against  us,  why  should 
not  we 
Be  there  in  person  7 

Eno.  [,isuU.]  Well.  I  could  reply:. 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  together. 


riMt 

Oct, 

Cos.  Most  certain. 
Be  ever  known  to  patience 


Is  it  so,  sir  7 
Sister,  ivelcome :  Pray  you, 
My  dearest  sister ! 

[ExtunL 


The  horse  were  merely*  lost ;  the  mares  would  boM 
A  soldier,  and  his  horse. 

Cleo,  Whatis*tyousay7 

Eno,  Your  presence  needs  must  puzzle  Antony: 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  A-om  U 

time. 
What  should  not  then  be  spar*d.    He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity ;  and  *tis  said  in  Rome, 
Thst  Pholinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids. 
Manage  Uus  war. 

CUo.  Sink  Rome:  and  their  tong"        .i. 

That  speak  against  us !  A  charge  we  bear  Cu^a  »trar. 
And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  against  it ; 
I  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done : 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antony  and  Canklius. 

Jint.  Is't  not  strange,  CanMivi, 

7*hat  IVom  Tarentum,  and  Brundusium, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in*  Torjrne  7~You  have  heard  on't,  sweet  7 

CUo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'd. 
Than  by  the  negligent 

•fill.  A  good  rebuke. 

Which  might  have  well  becomM  the  beat  of  men. 
To  taunt  at  slackness. — Canidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  sea. 

CUo.  By  sea!  What  else? 

Con.  Why  will  my  lord  do  so  7 

Jint,  For*  he  dares  us  to*t 

Eno,  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  single  fight. 

Con.  Ay,  and  to  wai^  this  battle  at  Pharsana^ 
Where  Caesar  fought  with  Pompey :  But  these  oflen 
Which  serves  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  oflT; 
And  so  should  you. 

Etw,  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd: 

Your  mariners  are  muleteers,'*  reapers,  people 
Ingross'd  by  swiiX  impress ;"  in  Ctesar's  licet 
Are  those,  that  ofter  nave  'gainst  Pompey  fought : 
Their  ships  are  yare:  '*  yours,  heavy.**  Nodi^ErMf 
Shall  Ikll  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea, 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 

df  nl.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  sokliership  vou  have  by  land ; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark*d  foot-men ;  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Gite  up  yourseir  merely  lo  chance  and  naaan^ 
From  firm  security. 

jfnl.  ril  fight  at  sea. 

CUo.  I  hsve  sixty  sails."*  Cesar  none  better. 

Jint.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  bum ; 


!1)  Show,  token.  (2)  OKstruction.  (8)  Take,  subdue.        (9)  Because. 

3)  Government.      (4)  Harlot     (5)  Threatens.      (lO)  Mule-drivers.         (11)  Pressed  in  haste. 
•)  Forbid.  (7)  Absolutely.  (11)  Ready.       (IS)  Incumbered,    f  4)  SMpa. 
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Jkiia, 


Knd^  wtih  the  rest  rull  iniuinM,  rrom  Ibe  head  of 

Aclium 
Beat  Ihe  appruachiii^^  Cesar.     But  if  we  fail, 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

We  theiv  can  do't  at  land.— Thv  business? 

Mess.  The  newst  is  true,  my  lord;  he  is  descried ; 
Cssar  has  taken  Turyne. 

Jnt.  Clin  he  be  there  in  person  7  'lis  impossible ; 
Strange,  that  his  potver  should  be.*— Canidius, 
Our  nitieteen  legions  thou  shall  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse :— We'll  to  our  ship ; 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

Away,  my  Thetia!" — How  now,  worthy  soldier? 

Sold,  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  oy  sea ; 
Trust  nol  to  rotten  planks :  Do  you  misdoubt 
This  aivord,  and  these  my  wounds?  Let  the  Egyp- 
tians, , 
And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Eiave  used  to  conquer,  standing  on  the  earth, 
And  fi.^hting  foot  to  foot. 

Jlni.  Well,  vreW,  away. 

\  Exeunt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  ttnd  Enbbarbus. 

Sold,  By  Hercules,  I  think.  1  am  i*the  right. 

Cmi,   Soldier,  thou  art:    but  his  whole  action 
grows 
Nat  in  the  power  on*t :  So  our  leader's  led, 
And  wc  are  women's  men. 

Sold,  You  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  you  not  7 

Cnn.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Publicola,  and  Caelius.  are  for  sea : 
But  tve  keep  whole  by  land.    This  speed  of  Cesar's 
Carries'  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 

MIh  pmvcr'  went  out  in  such  distractions,'  as 
Uc^iiilM  all  spies. 

Can.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  7 

SuUl.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Well  I  know  the 


Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  The  emperor  calls  for  Canidius. 
Con.    With  news  the  time's  with  labour;  and 
throes*  forth, 
Each  minute,  some.  [JBxeunl. 

SCE^TK  fUl,-^^  plain   near  Actium.     Enter 
Cuss.'ir,  Taurus,  OJJicert^  andothen, 
Ctts.  TMurus,— 
Ton.  My  lord. 

C'a.1.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole  : 

Provoke  not  battle,  till  we  have  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
V  Our  fortune  lies  upon  this  jump.'  [Exeuni. 

Enter  Antony  and  Enobarbus. 
.Ifil.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  side  o'the  hill, 
«n  eye'  wf  Caesar's  battle ;  from  which  place 
TVe  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold, 
ind  so  proceed  accordingly.  [ExemU, 

^er  Canidius,  marehing  vfith  his  land  army  one 
W1U  oper  the  stage;  and  Tanrus,  the  lientenant 
of  L'vsar.  the  other  way.  After  their  going  tn, 
Cn  heard  the  noise  of  a  sea-fight, 

( I )  Stransre  that  his  forces  should  be  there. 
ii)  Cleopatra.  (3)  Goes. 

U)  Forces.     (6)  Detachments,  separate  bodies. 
(6)  \jronizcs.        (7)  Hazanl.         (8)  Signu 
(9)  Na.nie  of  Cleopatra's  ship. 


Alarum.    Ae-enler  E  Aobarbus. 


Eno,  Naught,  naught,  all  naucUt!  I  can  behoU 
no  longer : 
The  Antoniad,*  the  Egyptis'.  ad'.iir».l. 
With  all  their  sixty,  fly^  a^d  t^m  uieir  rudder; 
To  see't,  mine  eyes  an;  bir.<ed. 

Enier  Suri^s. 

Sear,  Gods,  and  goddeaiM. 

All  the  whole  synod  of  them ! 

Eno.  What's  thy  passMsV 

Scar.  The  greater  cntle'*  of  th«?  world  u  lost 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  have  kiss'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces, 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight f 

Sear.  On  our  side  like  the  tokenM"  pestilence. 
Where  death  is  sure.  Yon'ribakl-ri(lnag»ofBa7pC 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertakr  !  i'the  midst  o'thc  ftgtv-- 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  ralher  ours  the  eUei,**«- 
The  brixe'*  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno,  That  I  beheld :  mine  eyvf 

Did  sicken  at  the  sight  on't,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar,  She  once  being  loofd,** 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and  like  a  doting  mallard. 
Leaving  the  Aght  in  height,  flies  a(\er  her : 
f  never  saw  an  action  of  such  shame  : 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  oefora 
Did  violate  so  itselC 

Eno.  Alack,  alack  1 

Enter  Canidius. 

Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath. 
And  sinks  most  lamentablv.    Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  eone  well  : 
0.  he  has  dven  example  for  our  flight. 
Most  grossly,  by  his  own. 

Eno,  Ay,  are'you  thereabouts  ?  Why  then,  good 
night 
Indeed.  Jwfside. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  flea. 

Scar,  *Tis  easy  to't ;  and  there  1  will  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Can,  To  Cssar  will  I  render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse  ;  six  kings  already 
Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno,  I'll  yet  follow 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  tliough  my  reason 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.     '  [ExeutU, 

SCEJ^E  /X.— Alexandria.     A  room  in  the  pal 
aee.    Enter  Antony  and  Attendants. 

An*.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upont, 
It  is  asham'd  to  beat  me!— Friends,  come  hither, 
I  am  so  lated'*  in  the  \vorld,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever:— I  have  a  ship 
Laden  with  gold  *  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  Cesar. 
Alt.  Fly!  notw)^ 

Ant.    I  have  fled  myself;    and  have  instnictod 
cowards 
To  run,  and  show  their  shoulders.-*  Friends,  ba 

gone ; 
I  have  myself  resolv'd  upon  a  course, 

(10)  Corner.  (11)  Spotted. 

(12)  Lewd,  common  strumpet.        (IS>  9«>to» 

14)  The  gad-fly,  that  stings  cattle. 

15)  Brouffht  close  to  the  wind. 
1%)  Belated,  benighted 
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Which  has  no  need  of  you ;  be  gone : 
Mv  trvasure^s  in  ihe  harbour,  t&ke  iU— O, 
I  follow M  that  1  blush  to  look  upon : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny  ;  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  fashnets,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doting.— Friends,  be  gone :  you  shall 
Have  letters  from  me  to  some  friends  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  rou.    Pray  you,  look  not  sad, 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathness :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  DTOclatms ;  let  that  be  lel\ 
Which  leaves  itseir :  to  the  sea-side  straightway : 
I  will  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  me,  1  pray,  a  little :  *pray  you  now :— 
Nay,  do  so ;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command, 
Thererore  I  pray  you :— lUl  see  you  by  and  by. 

[Hits  down, 

tMttr  Eros,  mtd  Cleopatra,  led  by  Charmian  and 
Iras. 

Erot,  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him  .'—Comfort  him. 

has.  Do,  most  dear  queen. 

Char.  Do  7  Why,  what  else  7 

Cteo,  1j^  me  sit  down.    O  Juno ! 

w9nl.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Erot,  See  you  here,  sir? 

,^ni,  O  fie,'  6e,  fie. 

Char,  Madam,— 

has.  Madam ;  O  good  empress  !— 

ErM.  Sir,  sir,— 

JStU,  Yes,  my  lord,  yta ;— He,"  at  PhilippL  kept 
His  sword  even  like  a  dancer ;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Casstu^ ;  and  Hwas  I, 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry,*  and  no  nractice  had 
In  the  brave  squares  of  war :  Yet  now — No  matter. 

Cleo,  Ah,  stand  by. 

Erot,  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Irmt,  Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  him ; 
He  is  unqualitied'  with  very  shame. 

CUo.  Well  then,— Sustam  me :— O ! 

£rof.    Most    noble  sir,    arise;    the  queen    ap- 
proaches; 
Her  hLad's  declined,  and  death  will  seize  her ;  but* 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

^nl,  I  have  offended  reputation  ; 
A  most  unnoUe  swerving. 

Erot.  Sir.  the  queen. 

JInl.  O,  whither  hast  thou  fed  me,  Egypt?  See, 
Ifow  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eves, 
By  lookinyr  back  on  what  1  have  left  behind, 
btrov*d  in  dishonour. 

Ctco.  O  mv  lord,  my  lord ! 

Forgive  mv  fearful  sails!  1  little  thought, 
You  would  have  followed. 

«^f.  Egypt,  thou  knew*st  too  well, 

My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  by  the  strings, 
And  thou  should*st  tow  me  aHer :  OVr  my  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  kncw*st ;  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo,  O,  ny  pardon. 

^t.  Now  1  must 

To  the  vounff  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  iialter  in  tiie  shifts  of  lowness ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o*the  worid  plav'd  as  I  pleas'd, 
Making,  and  marring  fortunes.    You  did  know, 
How  much  vou  were  mv  conqueror ;  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  affection,  would 

C«sar.  (t)  Fought  by  his  oflicers. 

Divested  of  hb  faculties.  (4)  Unless. 

,_,    Values. 

(6)  Euphnmhts^  sdHMilmaster  to  Antony's  chil- 
dren 


(1)  C«. 

(5)  Div 

(6)  Val 


Obey  it  an  all  cause. 

CUo,  O  pardon,  pardon. 

^nt.  Fall  not  a  tear,  1  say ;  one  of  them  rates* 
All  that  is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  this  repays  me. — We  sent  our  schoolmaster, 
Is  he  come  back  7— Love,  I  am  full  of  lead  :— 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands:— For* 

tune  knows. 
We  scorn  her  most,  when  most  she  offers  blows. 

[ExamU 

SCEJiTE  X — C«sar*s  camp,  in  Egypt    Enter 
Cssar,  Dolabella,  Thyreus,  andothert. 

Cat.  Let  htm  appear  that's  come  from  Antony.— 
Know  you  him  7 

Dol.  Cesar,  'tis  his  schoolmaster  :* 

An  argument  that  he  is  pluck*d.  when  hither 
lie  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing, 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enier  Euphronius. 

Cat,  Approach,  and  speak. 

Eup,  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony : 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends, 
As  is  the  mom-aew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  hb  grand  sea.* 

Ceu,  Be  it  so ;  Declare  thine  office. 

Eup.  Lord  of  his  fortune,  he  salutes  thee,  ani 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which  not  granted, 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  eaitn. 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
SubroiU  her  to  thy  misht ;  and  of  thee  craves 
The  circle*  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Cmt.  For  Antony, 

I  have  no  ears  to  his  request    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fail ;  so  she 
From  Egjjpl  drive  her  all-disgraced  fViend,* 
Or  take  his  life  there:  This  if  she  peiform, 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 

Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee! 

Citt.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Exit  Euphronius. 
To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time :  Despatch  ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra  :  promise, 

(To  Thyreus. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires ;  add  more. 
From  th  ne  invention,  offers  :  women  are  not, 
In  their  best  fortunes,  strong:  bui  want  will  periure 
The  ne'er-touch'd  vestal:  Try  thy  cunning,  Thy- 
reus; 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thyr.  Caesar,  I  go. 

C<cs.  Observe  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  ;'• 
And  what  thou  think*st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  mo^es. 

Thyr,  Cssar,  I  shall.    [Em 

SCEJ^E  X/.— Alorandria.  Jl  room  in  the  ud* 
ace.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Cbannian, 
onJ  Iras. 

CUo,  What  shall  we  do,  Enobarbus  7 
Eno,  Think,  and  die. 

Cleo.  Is  Antonv.  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  7 
Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 

7}  As  is  the  dew  to  the  sea. 
8)  Diadem,  the  crown.  (9)  Panmour. 

JO^.  Conforms  himself  to  this  breach  of  his  ibv- 
I  tune 

SA 
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Loid  uf  hu  rMflon.    What  altboiigli  you  fled 
/rom  that  great  (aoe  of  war.  whose  several  ranges 
Frighted  each  otijer  7  why  should  he  follow  7 
The  itch  of  his  afiection  should  not  tnen 
Hare  nickM  his  captainship :  at  such  a  pomt, 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  he  being 
The  mered  question  :*  'Twas  a  shame  no  less 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags, 
And  leave  his  navy  gasing. 
CUo.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Enitr  Antony,  wUk  Euphronius. 

Ant,  U  this  his  answer? 

Eup.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant,  The  queen 

Shall  then  have  courtesy,  so  she  will  yield 
Cs  up. 

Eup.  He  says  so. 

Ant,  Let  her  know  it. — 

To  the  boy  Cxsar  send  this  grizzled  head, 
And  he  will  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  principaliiies. 

CUo.  That  head,  my  lord  ? 

Ant,  To  him  a^in  :  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rose 
or  youth  upon  huu ;  from  which  the  world  should 

note 
Something  particular ;  his  coin,  ships,  legions. 
May  be  a  coward's ;  whose  ministers  would  pre- 
vail 
Under  the  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i'the  command  of  Cssar :  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons*  apart. 
And  ansiver  me  decliiiM,'  sword  ao^ainst  sword. 
Ourselves  alone :  I'll  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[£xeiiii<  Antony  and  Kuphronius. 

Eno,  Yes.  like  enough,  higti-battled  Cesar  will 


Thus  then,  thou  most  renown*d ;  CsBsar  entreaty 

Not  to  conskier  in  what  case  thou  stasi'sti 

Further  than  he  is  Casar. 
Cleo»  Goon:  Right royaL 

Thyr,  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  \otoqj 

As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fearM  hink 


Unstate  his  happiness,  and  be  stagM  to  the  show, 
Against  a  sworaer. — I  see,  men's  iudgments  are 
A  parcel*  of  their  fortunes ;  and  tnings  outward 


Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them, 
To  suffer  all  alike.    That  he  should  dream. 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  CaB»ar  will 
Answer  his  emptiness  r — Caesar,  thou  hast  subduM 
HiB  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att,  A  messenger  from  Cesar. 

CUo,    What,    no   more   ceremony? — See,    my 
women ! — 
Against  the  bloivn  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose, 
That  kneelM  unto  the  buds.— Aumit  him,  sir. 

Eno,  Mine  honesty,  and  1,  begin  to  square.* 

[Aside, 
The  loyalty  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly  : — Yet,  he,  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conquer, 
And  earns  a  place  i*the  story. 

Enter  Thyreus. 

dee.  Cesar's  will? 

7%yr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo,  None  but  friends ;  say  boldly. 

ThfT.  So,  haply,*  are  they  friends  to  An'tnny. 

Eno.  He  needs' ai  many,  sir,  as  Cwsar  h?is ;" 
Or  needs  not  us.  If  Cesar  plea^,  our  ma^^ter 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend  :  For  u;*,  vou  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that's,  Cesar's. 


(1)  The  only  cause  of  the  dispute. 


Circumstances  of  splendor. 

In  age  and  power. 

Are  of  a  piece  with  them. 

Fernaps. 


(5^  Quair«.l. 


CUo.  O! 

Thyr.  The  scars  upon  your  honour,  tbereforah  hi 
Does  pitv,  as  constrained  blemishes. 
Not  as  deserv'd. 

CUo.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  is  most  right :  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded 
But  conquer'd  merely. 

Eno.  To  be  sure  of  that,     lAiUt, 

I  will  ask  Antony. — Sir,  sir,  thou'rt  so  leaky, 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thv  dearest  quit  thee.  [Extt  EnobarboiU' 

Thyr,  Shall  I  say  to  Cesar 

What  you  require  of  him  ?  for  he  partly  beg* 
To  be  desir'd  to  give.     It  much  wouM  please  hil% 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a  stalT 
To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  his  spirits. 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shrowd. 
The  umversal  landlord. 

CUo.  What's  your  name  7 

Thyr,  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cleo.  Most  kind  i 

Sa;|r  to  great  Cesar  this,  in  disputation* 
I  kiss  his  conquering  hand  :  lell  him,  I  am  prom^ 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel: 
Tell  Kim,  from  his  all-obeying*  breath  I  hear 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thyr.  'Tis  ^our  noblest  < 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  shake  iL    Give  me  grace*  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

CUo,  Your  Cesar's  father 

on,  when  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdonu  iat** 
Bestow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rain'd  kisses. 

-    Re-enter  Antony  and  Enobarbus. 

Ant.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunden  t-» 

What  art  thou,  fellow  7 

Thyr,  One,  that  but  peribrma 

The  bidding  of  the  Aillest"  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

£no.  Yon  wfll  be  wfalBp^dL 

Ant.    Approach,  there:— Ay,  you  kitel-^Nov 
gods  and  devils! 
Authority  melts  from  me :  Of  late,  when  Idj'd.  kt^ 
Like  boy's  unto  a  muss,**  kings  would  start  (qA^ 
And  cry.  Your  wiU  7  Have  you  oo  ears  7  I  am 

Enter  Attendants. 

Antony  vet   Take  hence  thisJackJ*  and  wMphiib 

Eno,  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's  wbelp^ 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  stars ! 

Whip  him :— Were't  twenty  of  the  greatest  trib«> 

ta'-i<!8 
That  do  aeknowledse  Cesar,  should  I  find  them 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here  (What's  hm 

nam^. 
Since  she  was  Cleopatra?)— Whip  him,  fellowi^ 

(7)  Siippooed  to  be  an  error  for  depuMtUn^  L  t 
by  proxy. 

8)  Obeyed.        (9)  Grant  me  the  favour. 

i  0)  Conquering.  ( 1 1 )  Most  complete  and  perftet 

12)  Scramble.     {\%)  A  term  of  contempt 
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Till,  like  a  boy,  you  see  him  crinze  his  face, 
And  ivhiiie  aloua  for  mercy  :  Take  him  hence. 

Tfcyr.  Mark  Antony,— 

^nl.  Tug  him  away  :  being  whipped, 

Bring  him  ajrain:— This  Jack  of  C«8ar*s  shall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. — 

[Exeimt  Mtend,  with  ThvreuB. 
You  were  half  blasted  ere  1  knew  you :— Ha ! 
Hate  1  my  piliow  lef\  unpressM  in  Rome, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  law  ful  race, 
And  b>  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders?* 

CUo.  Good  my  lord,— 

Jint.  You  hare  been  a  boggier  ever:— 
But  u  hen  we  in  our  viciousness  grow  hard, 
(0  misery  oiiM ! )  the  wise  gods  seel*  our  eyes ; 
lo  our  OH  n  filth  drop  our  clear  jud<;menls ;  makft  ut 
Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  fintt 
To  our  confusion. 

Cleo.  O,  is  it  come  to  this  7 

•iti^  I  found  you  m  a  morsel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Capsur's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fragment 
Of  Cneius  Pompey*8 ;  besides  what  hotter  hours, 
CJnregistcrM  in  vuljrar  fame,  you  have 
Luxui-iously'  pick*d  out  .-—For  I  am  sure, 
Though  vou  can  guess  what  temperance  should  be, 
Vou  knoiv  not  \\\vd\  it  Is. 

Clfo.  Wherefore  is  this? 

^9nt.  To  h't  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
And  sav,  fiofl  quit  you  !  be  familiar  with 
Wv  pla\f«  r.ow,  your  hand  ;  this  kindly  seal, 
Afid  plii'hKr  of  high  hearts !— O,  that  I  were 
CiJon  the  hill  of  Ba-an,  to  outroar 
Tfie  hornt  d  herd  !  for  I  have  savage  cause ; 
^nd  to  proclaim  it  civillv,  were  like 
A  halter'd  mck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank 
For  being  yare*  about  him.— Is  he  tvhipp'd  7 

Re-enter  Attendants,  ufith  Thyreus. 

I  .^«,  Soundly,  mv  lord. 

*9nt.  "CryM  he  7  and  begg'd  he  pardon  7 

1  Jltl.  He  did  asli  favour. 

^int.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  daughter ;  and  be  thou  •orry 
To  follow  Ce»ar  in  his  triumph,  since 
Thou  ha-^t  been  whippM  for  following  him  :  hence- 
forth. 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee. 
Shake  thou  lo  look  on't— Get  thee  back  to  Caesar, 
Tell  him  thv  enlerlninment :  Look,  thou  say. 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him  :  for  he  seems 
?road  and  disdainful ;  harping  on  what  I  am ; 
%ct  what  he  knew  I  was :  He  makes  me  angry ; 
And  at  this  time  most  easy  His  to  doH ; 
Whon  my  good  stars,  that  were  »y  former  guides, 
Hav«  empty  left  their  orbs,  and  shot  their  fires 
Into  the  abvsm  of  hell.    If  he  misUke 
My  speechj  and  what  is  done ;  tell  hira,  he  has 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranchis*d  bondman,,  whom 
He  mav  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 
As  he  shall  like,  to  quit*  mc:  Urge  it  thou  : 
Hence,  with  thy  stripes,  begone.      [ExU  Thyreus. 

Cteo.  Have  you  done  yet  7 

JInt,  Alack,  our  terrene*  moon 

Is  now  eclips'd ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony !  ' 

Cteo,  I  must  stay  his  time. 

Ant,  To  (latter  Cesar,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  poinU  7 

Cleo.  Not  know  me  yet? 

(1)  Servanta.    (2)  Close  up.    (8)  Wantonly. 
(4)  Readr,  handv.    (5)  Requite.     (6)  Earthly. 
(7)  Dissolves.     (8)  Her  son  by  Jubus  Cesar. 


Jint,  Cold-hearted  toward  me  7 

CUo,  Ah,  dear,  if  I  b^  ao- 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail, 
And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  determines,*  so 
Disiolve  my  life !  The  next  Caesarion*  smite  I 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb, 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all, 
By  the  diftcandving*  of  this  pelleted  storm. 
Lie  graveless :  'till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey ! 

jffi/.  I  am  satisfied. 

Cssar  sits  down  in  Alexandria ;  where 
I  will  oppose  his  fate.    Our  force  by  land 
Hath  noBly  held ;  our  sever'd  navy  too 
Hare  knit  again,  and  fleet,***  threat  oing  most  tea 

like, 
y^ft*t  :ast  thou  been,  my  heart?— Dost  thou  bear 

!ady7 
If  from  the  field  I  shall  return  once  more 
To  kiss  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood  ^ 
I  and  my  swora  will  earn  our  chronicle ; 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet 

Cleo,  That's  my  brave  lord  I 

Ant.  I  will  be  treble-sinew'd,  hearted,  breath'd, 
And  fight  maliciously  :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice"  and  lucxy,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  jests ;  but  now,  V\\  set  my  teeth, 
And  send  lo  darkness  all  that  stop  me.— Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudy"  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  more 
Let*s  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Cteo.  It  is  my  birth-day 

had  thought,  to  hare  held  it  poor ;  but,  since  ml 
lord 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

JInt.  We'll  yet  do  well. 

Cleo.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

Jint,  Do  so,  we'll  speak  to  them  ;  and  to-night 
1*11  force 
The  wine  peep  through  their  scars. — Come  on,  mv 

queen ; 
There's  sap  in't  vet.    The  next  lime  I  do  fight, 
I'll  make  cfeath  love  me;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 

[Exeimt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Attend. 

Eno,  Now  he'll  out-stare  the  lightnmg.    To  bi 
furious, 
\%  to  be  friffhted  out  of  fear :  and  in  that  mood. 
The  dove  will  peck  the  eslridge  ;"  and  I  see  still, 
A  diminution  \n  our  captain's  brain 
Restores  his  heart :  When  valour  prevs  on  reason, 
It  eaU  the  sword  it  fights  with.    I  will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  [EtU 


ACT  TV. 

SCEJ^E  /.— Cxsar's  camp  at  Alexandria.  £\ 
ter  Caesar,  rsodm^:  •  Utter;  Agrippa,  M«cenaa, 
andotfuTM, 

Cas,  He  calls  roe  boy ;  and  chides,  as  be  ha4 
power 
To  beat  me  out  of  Egvpt :  my  messenger 
He  bath  whipp'd  with  roda;  dares  roe  to  persont 

combat,  .,     «.      . 

Caesar  to  Antonv :  Let  the  old  fulfian  know, 
I  have  many  otKer  ways  to  die ;  mean  time. 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 


(9)  Melting.        (10)  Float.        (II)  Triflinjs. 
14)  Feasting.       (IS)  Ostrfcb. 
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Mttc,  Cssar  must  think, 

When  one  so  great  begins  to  raire,  he's  hunied 
Even  to  fallinff.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot'  of  his  distraction.    Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 

Ccts,  Let  our  best  heads 

Kndw,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  manv  battles 
We  mean  to  fight:— Within  our  files  there  are 
Of  those  that  servM  Mark  Antony  but  late, 
Enouffh  to  fetch  him  in.    See  it  be  done ; 
And  feast  the  army :  we  have  store  to  do*t, 
And  they  have  earnM  the  waste.    Poor  Antony ! 

[ExamL 

SCEJ^E  //.—Alexandria.  Ji  room  in  the  paU 
ace.  Enter  Antony,  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Cnar> 
mian,  Iras,  Aleias,  and  others, 

^nt.  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitius. 

Eno,  No. 

•4n<.  Why  should  he  not  ? 

Eno,  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better 
fortune. 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

•4n(.  To-morrow,  soldier, 

By  sea  and  land  1*11  fight:  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dving  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.    WooH  thou  fight  well? 

Eno,  Vn  strike ;  and  cry.  Take  all, 

»Ant,  Well  said ;  come  on. — 

Call  forth  my  household  servants;  let's  to-night 

Enter  Servants. 

Be  bounteous  at  our  meal.— Give  me  thy  hand, 
Thou  hast  been  rightly  honest ;— so  hast  thou  ;— 
And  thou, — and  thou, — and  thou :  you  have  serv'd 

me  well, 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 

Cleo,  What  means  this  7 

Eno,  'TIS  one  of  those  odd  tricks,  which  sorrow 
shoots  [Aside, 

Out  of  the  mind. 

Ant,  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish.  I  could  be  made  so  many  men ; 
And  all  of  .you  clapp*d  up  together  in 
An  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  service. 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Serv,  The  gods  forbid  ! 

Ant,   Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to- 
night : 
Scant  not  my  cups  j  am!  make  as  much  of  me. 
As  when  mine  empire  was  /nur  fellow  too, 
And  suffar'd  my  command. 

Cleo,  What  does  he  mean  ? 

Eno,  To  make  hb  followers  weep. 

Ant,  Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply,*  you  shall  not  see  me  more ,  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perchance,  to-morrow 
You*n  serve  another  master.    I  look  on  vou, 
Ai  one  that  takei*  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 
I  turn  you  not  away ;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stav  till  death : 
Tend  me  to-nighftwo  hours,  I  asK  no  more, 
And  the  gods  yield'  you  for't  I 

Eno.  What  mean  you,  sir, 

To  ffive  them  this  discomfort  7  Look,  they  weep ; 
Ana  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-ey'd ;  for  shame. 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant.  Ho,  ho.  ho !« 

Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus ! 
firace  grow  where  those  drops  fall !  My  hearty 
firiendsi 

(1)  Take  advantage.  (2)  Perhaps. 


Soldien^ 


Tou  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  tense : 

I  spake  to  jrou  for  your  comfort:  dkl  desire  Tom 

To  burn  this  night  with  torches:  Know,  my  nearto 

f  hope  well  of  to-morrow  ^  and  wiU  lead  you, 

Where  rather  IMl  expect  victorious  life. 

Than  death  and  honour.    Let's  to  supper ;  come, 

And  drown  consideration.  [EtesmL 

SCE^TE   III— The  same,     B^ore    the  foimet^ 
Enter  two  Soldiers,  to  thevr  guard. 

1  Sold,  Brother,  good  night:  to-morrow  b  Uit 

day. 

2  Sold,  It  will  determine  one  way:  fare  you  weh 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets? 

1  Sold,  Nothing:  What  news  7 
S  Sold,  Belike,  'tb  but  a  nixaour 

Good  night  to  you. 

1  SM  Well,  sir,  good  night 

Enter  two  other  Soldiers. 
tSold, 
Have  careful  watch. 
S  Sold,  And  you :  Good-night,  good  night. 

[The first  two  place  themsehM  at  their  jmUs, 

4  Sola,  Here  we :  [They  take  their  posts.]  and 

if  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive^  I  have  an  absolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

5  Sold,  'Tb  a  brave  army, 
And  full  of  purpose. 

[Mttsie  of  hautboys  under  the  sl^e, 

4  Sold.  Peace,  what  noise  7 

I  Sold,  List,  list! 

iSold,  Hark! 

1  Sold,  Music  i'the  air. 

5  Sold.  Under  tne  earth. 

4  Sold.  It  signs*  wen, 
DoesM  not7 

SSold,    No. 

1  Sold,     Peace,  I  sav.    What  should  thb  mean. 

2  Sold,   'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony 

lov'd, 
Now  leaves  him. 

1  Sold.  Walk ;  let's  see  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[TViey  advance  to  another  posL 

2  Sold.  How  now,  masters  7 
Sold,  How  now? 

How  now  7  do  you  hear  thb  7 

[Several  speaking  together, 
1  Sold.  Ay ;  Is't  not  strange 7 

5  Sold,  Do  you  hear,  masters  ?  do  you  hear  7 

1  Sold,  Follow  the  noise  so  far  as  we'have  quarters 
Let's  see  how't  will  give  off. 
Sold.  [Several  speaking,]  Content  I  Tb  strange. 

[ExewnL 

SCE^E  IV,-^The  same.    A  room  in  the  paUea. 
Enter  Anlonp,  oticf  Cleopatra;  Chamuan,  and 
others f  attendtng. 
Ant,  Eros!  mine  armour,  Eros ! 
Cleo.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant,  No,  my  chuck.— Eros,  come ;  mine  armour, 
Eros  I 

Enter  Eros,  with  armeur. 

Come,  my  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on : — 
If  fortune  be  not  ours  lo-day,  it  b 
Because  we  brave  her.— Come. 

Cleo,  Nay,  Pll  help  to* 

What's  thb  for  7 

Ant.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be!  thoa  axt 

(3)  Reward.       (4)  Stop.       fB)  Bodew. 
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The  armourer  crniT  heart: — ^Fabe,ralM;  this,  this. 

Geo,  Sooth,  la,  rll  help:  Thus  it  must  be. 

Jka.  Well.  weU  j 

We  shall  thri? a  now.— See*st  thou,  my  good  fellow  / 
(}o,  put  on  thy  defences. 

Ero$.  Briefly,'  sir. 

CUo,  b  not  this  buckled  well  7 

JinL  Rarely,  rarely : 

He  ihat  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  please 
To  doff't'  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm.— 
Thou  furoblest,  Eros ;  and  my  oueen's  a  squire 
More  tight'  at  this,  than  thou :  Uespatoh.— 0  lore. 
That  thou  could*st  see  mf  wars  to-day,  and  knew'st 
7*he  royal  occupation !  thou  sbould^st  see 

Enier  an  Oflicer,  armed, 
A  workman  In*t. — Good  morrow  to  thee :  welcome : 
Thou  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge : 
To  business  that  we  love,  we  rise  betiroe. 
And  so  to  it  with  delight. 

I  O0i.  A  thousand,  sir. 

Early  though  it  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim,^ 
And'at  the  port  expect  you. 

[Shout.    Trumpeta.    FUurith, 

Enter  other  OflScers,  and  Soldiers. 

t  OffL  The  mom  is  fair.— Grood  morrow,  general. 

JtlL  Good  morrow,  general. 

^nt,  *Tis  well  blown,  lads. 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes.— 
So,  so ;  come,  give  me  that :  this  way ;  well  said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate*er  becomes  of  me : 
This  b  a  soldier's  kiss :  rebukable,        [Kisaea  her. 
And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  IMl  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  steel.— You,  that  will  fight, 
FoUow  me  close;  1*11  brinv  you  to'u — Adieu. 

\Exeunt  Antony,  Eros,  OflScers,  taut  Sold. 

Char,  Please  you,  reUre  to  your  chamber  ? 

CXeo.  Lead  me: 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.    That  he  and  Cssar  might 


Determine  this  great  war  in  sincle  fight  1 
Then,  Ai  tony,— But  now, — Well, 


[Exmmt, 


SCE^iTt    r.— Antony's  camp  near   Alexandria. 

Trumpet*  $ound.    Enter  Aiitony  and  Eros;    a 

Soldier  meeting  them. 

8alu.  The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony ! 

JhU,  'Would,  thou  and  those  tny  scars  had  once 
prevail'd 
To  laake  me  fight  at  land ! 

Sold,  Hadst  thou  done  so. 

The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  still 
Folkm'd  thy  heels. 

Jtnt.  Who's  gone  this  morning  7 

Sold.  Who  7 

One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  Enobsrbus, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee  ;  or  from  Caesar's  camp 
Say,  /  am  none  of  thine, 

Jht.  Whatsay'stthou? 

SJd.  Sii; 

He  u  with  Cssar. 

£ro9.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 

lie  has  not  with  him. 

Jint.  Is  he  gone  7 

SoU.  Most  certain. 

Jint.  Go,  Eros,  send  hu treasure  after;  do  it; 
'3et;  Jn  no  jot,  I  cnarge  thee :  write  to  him 
'I  will  subscribe}  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings: 
Wy,  that  I  wish  ne  never  find  more  cause 

(il  '^ortlv.       (S)  Put  it  off*.       (S)  Handy. 


To  change  a  master.— O,  my  (brtunea  bait 
Corrupted  honest  men:— Eros,  despatch.  [Exnmi, 

SCRNE  r/.— Cesar's  ean^  before  Alexandriiu 
Flourish.  Enter  Cesar  wUh  Agrippa,  Enobifw 
bus,  and  othere. 

Cos,  Go  forth,  Affrippa.  and  begin  the  fight : 
Our  will  is,  Antony  Be  took  aUve ; 
Make  it  so  known. 

^gr.  Cesar,  1  shall.  [ExU  Agrippa. 

Ceu.  The  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 
Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-nook'd  worU 
Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

Enter  •  Messenger. 

Meet,  Antony 

Is  come  into  the  field. 

Cat.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 

Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van, 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  himselC  [Exeunt  Cesar  and  hi»  frrfPh 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry, 
On  aflairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  inclme  himself  to  Cesar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  this  pains, 
Cesar  hath  hang'd  him.    Canidius,  ana  the  rest 
That  fell  away,  nave  entertainment^  but 
No  honourable  trust    I  have  done  ill ; 
Of  which  I  do  accuse  myself  so  sorely. 
That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  Soldier  of  Cesar's. 

Sold,  Enobarbus,  Antony 

Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus :  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now, 
Unloading  of  his  mules. 

Eno.  I  give  it  you. 

Sold,  Mock  me  not,  Enobarbua. 

I  tell  yon  true :  Best  that  you  saTd  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  host :  1   must  attend  mine  office. 
Or  would  have  aonet  myselC    Your  emperor 
Continues  still  a  Jove.  [Exit  Soldier. 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth, 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.    0  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would'st  thou  hK^^  paid 
Mv  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 
Tliou  dost  fo  crown  with  gold !  This  blows*  mj 

heort : 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not.  a  swifter  mean 
Shall  outstrike  thought:  but  thought  will  do't,  I  feeL 
I  fight  against  thee  f— No :  I  will  go  seek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die ;  the  foul'st  best  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [ExiL 

SCEJTE  rn.-^FieldqfhattU  between  the  eampi. 

JiUxrum.    Drama  and  trumpete.    Enter  Agrippa, 

and  othere, 

JIgr.  Retire,  we  have  engag'd  ourselves  too  far : 
Cesar  himself  has  work,  and  our  oppression 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [ExeunL 

AUa%,m.    Enter  Antony  and  Scams,  wmmded. 

Scar.  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  mdeed ! 
Had  we  done'  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 

JhU.  Thou  blecd'st  space 

Scar.  I  hsd  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
Bqt  now  'tis  made  an  H. 

Ant.  They  do  retire. 

Sear.  TTe'll  beat  'em  into  bench-holes ;  I  have  yd 

(4)  Kiveted  dresi,  armour.    (5)  Swells. 
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Room  ibr  ds  Kotehes*  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eroa.  They  arc  beaten,  sir ;  and  our  adrtntige 
aervea 
For  a  fair  victory. 

Scar.  Let  us  score  their  bocks, 

\r  d  snatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind ; 
Ti6  sport  to  maal  a  runner. 

*^nt.  I  will  reward  tliee 

Once  for  thy  sprightly  comfort,  and  ten-Told 
For  thy  good  valotir.    Come  thee  on. 
Scar.  IMI  halt  after. 

[ExewiL 

SCEJ^TE  rill.^Under  the  waUs  of  Alexandria. 
»ilarwn.  Enter  Antony,  marefung;  Seams, 
and  forces. 

•int.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp ;  Run  one 
before. 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  zuests.— To-morrow, 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  we^ll  spill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  escap'd.    I  thank  vou  all ; 
For  dotighty'-handed  are  you  ;  and  have  (ought 
Not  as  you  serv'd  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  been 
Each  maii*s  (ike  mine  ;  you  have  shown  all  Hectors. 
Enter  the  citv,  clip'  your  wives,  your  friends, 
Tell  them  your  feaU ;  whilst  they  with  joyful  tears 
Wash  the  congealment  (Vom  your  Mouiids,  and  kiss 
The  honoured  gashes  whole.— Give  me  thv  hand  j 

[  To  Scarus. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  attended. 
To  this  great  fairy*  IMI  commend  thv  acta, 
Make  her  thanks  bless  thee.— O  thou  day  o'the 

world, 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness*  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  Uri6inphing. 
^CUo.  Lord  of  lords  I 

O  mflitite  virtue !  roms*t  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  uncaught  ? 
■T*^'      .         .  My  niffhtinjrale, 

Wc  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.     What,  girl/ 

though  jifrev 
Do  something  mingle  with  our  brown  j  vet  have  we 
A  brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
Get  goal  for  jroal  of  youth.     Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thv  favonrinir  hand  ;— 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior  r—lle  hath  fought  to-day, 
As  if  a  god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
Destroyed  in  such  a  shape. 
,  Cteo.  V\\  srivc  thee,  friend. 

An  armour  all  of  gold  ;  it  was  a  king's. 

^nt.  He  has  dt^rv'd  it.  were  it  carbuncled 
Like  holy  Phoebus'  car.— Clive  me  thy  hand ; 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jollv  march; 
Bear  our  hack'd  larjrets  like  the  men  that  owe  them  :* 
Had  our  great  palace  the  caparitv 
To  oamp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  toiretber : 
And  drink  carouses  lo  the  next  dav's  fate,  ' 
Which  promises  roval  peril.— Tru'mpe ten. 
With  btnttn  din  blast  you  the  citv's  ear ; 
Make  miiiirle  with  our  rattlin?  tabourines  ;' 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  iounda  to- 
gether. 
Applauding  our  approach.  [Elxeunt, 


ANTONT  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Jietir 


(I)  Cuts.         (t)  Brave,  (8)  Embrace. 

(4)  Beauty  united  with  power,  was  the  popular 
tharact^ristic  of  fairies. 
Annour  of  prooC 

become  the  brttc  warriora  that  own 


(5)  Am 


SCEXE  iX.— Ccsar'a  camp     Sentinels  on  Odr 
post.    Enter  Enc  barbus. 

1  Sold.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hovr. 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  guard :  The  Dignt 
Is  shiny ;  and,  tney  sav,  we  shiUl  embattle 

B>  the  second  hour  i'the  mom. 
tSold.  TIus  last  day  was 

A  shreivd  one  to  us. 
Eno,  0,  bear  me  witness,  nigfaLi* 

S  Sold.  What  oian  is  thU?  »  -»  -ir- 

2  Sold.  Stand  close,  ard  list  to  hbi, 
Eno.  Be  witness  to  me,  0  thou  Ucsjed  moos, 

Wnen  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  niemcry,  roor  Enubarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent  I — 

1  Sold.  EnobarbusI 

3  Sold.  Peace; 
Hark  further. 

Eno.  O  sovereign  mistress  of  true  melancholy, 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  disponge'  upon  ne ; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me;  Throw  my  heart 
Aiiainst  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  luult  j 
Which,  being  dried  uilh  grief,  will  break  lo  powder 
And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.     0  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 
But  let  the  work)  rank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver,  and  a  fugitive: 
O  Antony  1  O  Antony !  [Dte$. 

2  Sold.  Let's  speak 
To  him. 

I  Sold.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  lie  speaks 
Mav  concern  Cesar. 
S  Sold.  Let's  do  so.     But  he  sleeps. 

1  SUd.  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  as  ok 
Was  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

2  SUd.  Go  we  to  htm. 

3  Sold.  Awake,  awake,  sir ;  speak  to  us. 

2  Sold.  Hear  yon,  sir! 
I  Sold.    The  hand  of  death  hath  raught*  huk 

Hark,  the  drums.  [Drtima  afar  off. 

Demurely '°  wake  the  sleepers.  Let  us  boor  him 
To  the  couK  of  guard  ;  he  is  of  note :  our  hour 
Is  fully  out 

3  SoW.        Come  on  then ; 

He  may  recover  yet.  [Exeunt  tcith  the  ftocfjf. 

SCEJfE  X.— Between   the   two  camps.      Enter 
Antony  and  Scarus,  with  forces,  marching. 

Jint.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea ; 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Sear.  For  both,  my  lord. 

^t.  I  would  they'd  fight  i»lhe  fire,  or  in  the  air; 
We'd  fisht  there  too.     But  this  it  is ;  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 
Shall  stay  with  us :  order  for  sea  is  given  ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven  :  Further  on. 
Where  their  ap|K>intment  we  may  best  discover, 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.'*  .       [Exemi* 

Enter  Cesar,  and  his  forces,  marching, 

Cas.  But' »  being  charged,  we  will  be  still  by  land, 
Which,  as  I  tak't,  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  gallevs.    To  the  vales, 
And  hold  our  best  luivantage.  {Exrmit, 


.121 


Small  drums. 

.  ,  Discharge,  as  a  sponge  when  tqueeaed  di» 
charges  the  moisture  it  had  imbibed. 

(9)  Reached.  (10)  Solemnlv. 

(11)  Discover  their  numbers,  and  see  ti^  mm 
tions.  (12)  WitbouU 
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them 


l^mhr  ARtMif  tmd  Scant*. 

JimL  Y«l  tbey  Ve  not  joinM :  Where  joader  pine 
does  sUfid, 
f  ikall  discover  all :  I'll  bring  thee  word 
Slrai^tt,  how  His  Uke  to  go.  [ExU. 

Semr.  8 frallows  have  built 

la  €kaf>atrQ*8  Milt  their  nesis :  the  ausurers 
Say.  thev  iuMw  ool,— they  caaaot  tell ;  look  griiiiiy» 
Aim  lare  not  speak  their  kitowledfpe.    Antony 
Is  valiant,  and  dejeeied ;  wid,  by  atartB^ 
HH  ftetted  fortunes  giie  him  hope,  and  fear, 
or  whai  he  has,  and  nas  not 

jMmnim   t^  fff,  m   «^  a  ua^figkL     R^-aUer 
AMoay. 

JhU,  All  is  lost ; 

Thiif  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  ne : 
My  teat  halh  yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
Tliay  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 
Like  friends  long  lost. — Trtple-turu'd  whore!'  'tis 

thou 
Hath  sold  me  to  this  novice :  and  my  heart 
Makes  onlv  wars  on  thee.— Jlid  them  all  fly ; 
For  wheo  \  am  revensM  upon  mv  charm, 
I  have  dooa  aB  *— Bid  them  all  tfy,  bcfone. 

\ExU  Scarus. 
0  sun,  thy  uprise  shall  I  see  no  more: 
ForUme  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  wc  shake  hvids.— AH  come  to  this  ?— The  hearU 
That  spafiiel*d  me  at  haals,  to  whom  I  gaw 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossominz  Cesar;  and  this  pine  is  bark*d 
That  overtopped  them  all.     Betray 'd  1  am : 
0  this  false  soul  of  Efrvpt ;  this  grave  charm,*— 
Whoee  eye  beck*d'  forth  my  wars,  and  calPd  the 

home; 
Whose  bosom  was  my  crownet,^  my  chief  end,— 
Like  a  risrht  gipsy,  hath,  at  &st  ana  loose,' 
BeffuiPd  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loss.— 
What,  Eros,  Eros  1 

EnUr  Cleopatra. 

Ah,  thou  spell !  Avaunt ! 

Cleo,  Whv  Is  my  lord  enrajr^d  a^rainst  his  love  ? 

jt^L  Vanish  ;  or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  deserving, 
And  blemish  Cesar's  triumph.    Let  him  take  thee, 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeians : 
Follow  his  ehwiot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thv  sax  ;  most  monster-like,  be  shown 
For  poorest  diminutives,  to  dolts  ;*  and  let 
Patient  Oetavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
WiJi  her  prepared  nails.    [Exit  Clco.]   Tis  well 

thouVt  gone, 
f f  it  be  wsit  to  live :  Bat  better  'twere 
Thou  felPst  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Mi|rht  have  prevented  many.— >Eros,  ho !— • 
The  shirt  of  Nessas  is  upon  me :  Teach  me, 
Aleides,*  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rajrc : 
l^t  me  lod^e  Lichas*  on  the  noma  oMlie  moon  ; 
And  with  those  hands,  that  gra^p'd  the  heaviest  dub, 
Bubdoe  my  worthiest  self.     The  witch  shall  die ; 
To  the  Roman  bov  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I  fall 
Uadar  this  plot :  she  dies  fort— Eros,  ho !    [Bxik 

(1)  Cleopatra  first  belonged  to  Julius  Cesar, 
then  to  Antony,  and  now,  as  Antony  supposes,  to 
Augustus. 

it)  Ueadiv  piece  of  witchcraft. 
5)  Was  the  motion  for.  (4)  Finish. 

5)  A  cheating  game,  at  present  named  pricking 
MthiktU. 
(6)  For  the  smallest  piece  oT  noney,  to  clowns. 


SCEJfE  X/.— Alexandria,  wf  romn  m  thi  p^ 
ace.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  lias,  Mid 
Mardian. 

CUo,  Help  me,  m]r  women  !  0,  he  is  more  mad 
Than  rdamon'  for  his  shield ;  the  boar  of  Thessaly 
Was  never  so  emboss'd." 

Char.  To  the  monument ; 

There  lock  yourseU^  and  send  him  word  you  afe 

dead. 
The  soul  and  l>ody  rive' '  not  more  in  puling. 
Than  greatness  going  ofil 

CUo.  To  the  monument  :— 

Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself; 
Say,  that  Ute  last  i  spoke  was,  Antony, 
Aim  word  it,  pr'>thee,  piteoaslv  :  Hence,  • 

Mardian ;  and  bring  ma  bow  ne  takes  ay  deatk.— > 
To  Uie  monument  [ExemU 

SCEJfE  XIL—The  totnu.    ^tuAher  room.    £*• 
ttr  Antony  tmd  Eros. 

Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  beboU'st  me  7 

Eros.  A  V,  noble  lord. 

JInl.  Sometime,  we  see  a  cloud  that's  dragonish ; 
A  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'a  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  muutiiain  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon't,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air :  Thou  hast  seci 


sizns; 
-e  black 


vesper's  pageants. 


They  are  I 

£rof.  '   "  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant,  That,  which  is  now  a  nurse,  even  with  a 
thought. 
The  rack'*  dislimns ;  and  makes  it  indistinct, 
As  water  b  in  water. 

Ero9.  It  dues,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,"  Eros,  now  thy  captain  m 
Even  such  a  oody :  Here  I  am  Antunv  ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 
I  made  these  wars  foi  Eg>'pt ;  and  tlie  queen,— > 
Whose  heart,  f  thought^  1  nad,  for  she  had  mine; 
Which,  whilst  it  was  mme,  had  annex'd  unto't 
A  million  mure,  now  lo8L,^he.  Rrosu  ha« 
Park'd  cards  with  Cesar,  and  lalse  plax'd  my  glory 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumph.^ 
Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros ;  there  is  left  us 
Ourselves  to  end  ourselves.     O,  thy  vile  lady  1 

Enttr  Mardian. 

She  has  robb'd  me  of  ny  sword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony : 

Mv  mistress  lov'd  Uiee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  entirely. 

Ant.  Hence,  saucv  eun'tch ;  peace ' 

She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  deuVi. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  onoe  , 
And  that  she  has  disoharg'd :  What  thou  wouM'std  *, 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony  !  most  nobke  Antony  ! 
Then  in  the  midst  a  teanng  K'^nt^  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  :  it  was  divi<l«  d 
Between  her  heart  ana  Ups :  she  reiiderM  life^ 
Thv  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Uudd  then  7 

Mitr. 

Ant.  Eros,  unarm ;  the  long  day's  task  it  done; 

(7)  Hercules. 

(8)  The  hoy  that  brought  the  poisoned  shirt  ta 
Hercules. 

(9)  Ajai  Telamon  for  the  shield  of  Achilles. 

(10)  Foam imr  at  ths  mouth.        (..)  Split. 
12)  The  fleeting  elmfdJ».  (13)  Servant 
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And  w*  Attf  st  sleep :— That  thou  depart'st  hence  safe. 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly ;— Go.--Ofl^  pluck  off*; — 

[£ft(  Mardian. 
The  seren-fold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
The  battery  Trom  my  heart    O,  cleaine,  my  sides  I 
Heart,  onee  be  stronzer  than  thy  continent 
Crack  thy  frail  case  (-—Apace,  bros,  apace. — 
To  more  a  soldier : — Bruised  pieces,  go ; 
VoQ  hare  been  nobly  borne.— From  me  a  while.— 

[ExU  Ero». 
I  will  overtake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.    So  it  must  be,  for  now 
At  length  is  torture : — Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  further :  Now  all  labour 
Mars  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength:  Seal  then.*  and  ail  is  done. — 
Eros !— I  come,  my  queen :— Eros !— Stay  for  me : 
Where  souls  ao  couch  on  flowers,  weUl  hand  in 

hand, 
And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gase : 
Dido  and  her  ^neas  shall  want  troops, 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. — Come,  Eros,  Eros  1 

Re'tnUr  Eros. 

Eroim  What  would  my  lord  7 

AiU,  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  have  UtM  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  ray  baseness.    I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quarter'd  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  mvsell)  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman :  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Cssar  tells, 
/  am  conqwror  qf  mytdf.    Thou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed,)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
The  ineriLable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  horror,  that  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  would'at  kill  me :  do't ;  the  time  is  come : 
Thou  strik'st  not  roe,  'tis  Caesar  thou  defeat'st. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

JBros.  The  gods  withhold  me ! 

Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  7 

AnT,  Eros, 

Would'st  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome^  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleach'd'  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible^  neck,  his  face  subdued 
To  penetrative*  shame ;  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 
Of  lortunate  Ca»ar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  7* 

£ro«.  I  would  not  see't 

tinL  Come  then ;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  be 
cur'd 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
Most  useful  for  thy  countJ7. 

£ro9.  0,  sir,  pardon  me. 

AU,  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thou 
not  tlien 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  7  Do  it  at  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  serrices  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurpos'd.    Draw,  and  come. 

Erot.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance, 
Wherein  the  worship*  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

AfU.  Lothee.  [Turning  from  him, 

Bros,  My  sword  Is  drawn. 

JhU.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it 

Eros.  My  dear  master, 

My  captain,  and  my  emperor!  let  me  say. 
Before  I  strike  this  olooay  stroke,  farewell. 

JtnL  'Tis  said,  man ;— and  farewell. 

(1)  B.  s.  The  thing  that  contains  thee, 
ft)  Sealing  completes  a  contract 


£f«f.  Farewell,  great  dnet    Shall  I  strike  mnri 

J§ni,  Now,  Eroa. 

Eros,  Why,  there  then:— [FoOs  on  his  iwerd. 
Thus  do  I  escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  [IXet 

JItU,  Thrice  nobler  than  myself  I 

Thou  teachest  me,  O  taliant  Eros,  what 
I  should,  and  thou  could'st  not  My  queen  and  Eroa 
Have,  by  their  brave  instruction,  gotiipon  me 
A  nobleness  in  record :  But  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  intoH 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Erot 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar ;  to  do  thus 

[FaUingon  his  swtfvl 
I  leam'd  of  thee.  How !  not  yet  dead?  notdead  ?— 
The  guard  7— ho !— O,  despatch  me. 

Enter  Dercetas  ami  Guard. 

iGu&rd,  What's  the  ooitet 

Jint,  I  have  done  my  work  iU,  friends;  0,  makt 
an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 
2  Guard,  The  star  is  fallen. 

1  Gutard,  And  time  is  at  his  period. 
JUL  Alas,  and  wol 

AfU.  Let  him  that  lores  me,  ttrikt  me  dead. 

1  Guard.  Not  L 

2  Guard.  Nor  L 

S  Ouord.  Nor  any  one.  [ExnaiC  Gtiaid. 

Der,  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thv  followers  fly. 
This  sword  but  shown  to  Cesar,  with  this  tiding^ 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

EfUer  Diomedeo. 

Dio,  Where's  Antony? 

Der,  There,  Diomed,  there. 

Dio,  Lives  ne  t 

WUt  thou  not  answer,  man?  {ExU  Dereetas. 

wfni.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed?  Draw  thy  swor^ 
and  give  me 
SufBcmg  strokes  for  death. 

Dio.  Most  absolute  loid. 

My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant,  When  did  she  send  thee? 

Dio,  Now,  my  lord. 

Ant,  Where  is  she? 

Dio,  Lock'd  in  her  monument    She  had  a  pro- 
phesying fear 
Of  what  hath'  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw 
(Which  never  shall  be  (bund,)  you  did  suspeet 
She  had  dtspos'd'  with  Caesar,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  she  sent  you  word  she  wn 

dead; 
But,  fearing  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Ant,  Too  late,  good  Diomed:— Call  mygiiar^ 
1  pr'ythee. 

Dio.  What,'  ho !  the  emperor's  guard  1  The  guard, 
what,  ho! 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

Enter  some  of  the  Guard. 

Ant,  Bear  me,  good  friends^  wher«  Cleopatrm 
bides; 
Tb  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  yon. 
1  Guard,  Wo  are  we,  sir,  you  may  not  lifft  to 
wear 
All  your  true  followers  out 

m.  Most  heavy  day  7 


(5)  Folded 

(6)  Followed. 


(4)  Corrected.     (5)  Penetrating 
(7)  Dignity.      tS)  Settled 
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jf Ml.  Nay,  my  good  feDowB,  do  not  plesM  sharp 
fate 
To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seemin*  to  bear  it  lightly.    Take  me  up : 
I  have  led  you  ofl ;  carry  me  now,  good  friendsi 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all. 

[Exeunt  bewring  Antony. 

9C£.V£  XIIL—The  smne.    A  moniimenC    fil- 
ler abme,  (Meopalra,  Charmian,  mid  Iras. 

CUo,  O  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 

Ckar,  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 

CUo.  No,  I  will  not: 

All  siranffe  and  terrible  events  are  welcome, 
But  comforts  we  despise ;  our  sixe  of  sorrow, 
f  roportion'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 

Enter  Diomedes. 

As  that  which  makes  it— How  now  7  is  he  deed  7 

iNo.  His  death*s  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o^the  other  side  your  monument, 
His  guard  have  brought  him  thither. 

Enter  Antony,  home  bff  the  Ouard, 

CVeo.  O  thou  iun, 

Burn  the  great  sphere  thou  mov*st  in  I— darkling' 

stand 
The  varying  shore  o*the  world !— 0  Antony  1 
Antony,  Antony !— Charmian,  help;  help,  Iras; 
Help,  friends  below;  let's  draw  hun  hither. 

iffjil.  Peace: 

Not  Cesar's  valour  hath  o'erthrown  Antony, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumph'd  on  itself. 

Cteo,  So  it  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Antony  ;  but  wo  'tis  so  1 

AnL  I  am  dyinff,  Egypt,  d  ring ;  only 
I  here  importune  death  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips.— 

Cleo.  I  dare  not,  dear 

(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not, 
i<est  I  be  taken :  not  the  imperious  show 
Of  the  full-fortun'd  Csesar  ever  shall 
Be  brooch *d'  with  me;  if  knife,  drugs,  serpents, 

have 
Gdge,  sting,  or  operation,  I  am  safe: 
Vour  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eyes. 
And  still  conclusion,'  shall  acquire  no  honour 
Demuring  upon  me.— But  come,  come,  Antony,— 
Help  me,  my  women,— we  must  draw  thee  up  ;— 
Assist  good  friends. 

wfn/.  O^  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

Cleo.  Here's  sport,  mdeed !— Uow  heavy  weighs 
my  lord  I 
Oar  strengtli  is  all  gone  into  heaviness. 
That  makes  the  weight :  Had  I  great  Juno's  power. 
The  strong-wingM  Mercury  should  fetch  thee  up. 
And  set  ttee  by  Jove's  side.    Yet  come  a  little,— 
Wishers  were  ever  fools ;— O,  come,  come,  come ; 
[They  draw  Antony  up. 
And  welcome,  welcome !  die  where  thou  hast  hv'd : 
<luicken*  with  kissinz ;  had  my  lips  that  power, 
Thus  would  I  wear  tnem  out 

jm.  A  heavy  sight  1 

jint,  I  am  dying,  Ej^ypt,  dying: 
(«ire  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 

Cleo.  No,  let  me  speak :  and  let  me  rail  so  high. 
That  the  false  house- wife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
Provok'd  by  my  offence. 

JtnL  One  word,  sweet  queen : 


(1)  Without  light 

(S)  Sedate  determination 

^tL.  II. 


C8)0i 


Of  Cssar  seek  your  honour,  inth  your  safti       o 
Cleo,  They  do  not  go  together. 

»Snl,  Gentle,  hear  ■• 

None  about  Caesar  trust,  but  Proculeius. 

C/«o.  My  resolution,  and  my  hands,  I'll  trust; 
None  about  Cesar. 

.An/.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at :  but  please  your  thoughts. 
In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  1  liv'd,  the  greatest  prince  D*the  world. 
The  noblest :  and  do  now  not  baseh  die, 
Nor  cowardly ;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  vanquish'd.    Now,  my  spirit  is  going: 
I  can  no  more.  [Ijltf 

Cleo.  Noblest  of  men,  woot  die  7 

Hast  thou  no  care  of  me  7  shall  I  aoide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
No  better  than  a  stye  7 — O,  see,  my  women. 
The  crown  o'thc  earth  doth  mclt:--My  lord!- 
O.  witlier'd  is  the  frarland  of  the  war. 
The  soldier's  pole  u  fallen ;  young  boys,  and  girls| 
Are  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 
Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  [ShefabUs 

Char,  0,  quietness,  bdy ! 

Iras,  She  is  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 

Char,  Lady,— 

Jras,  Madam,— 

Char,  0  madam,  madam,  madam ! 

Iras,  Royal  Egypt ! 

Empress! 

Char,  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

Geo,  No  more,  but  e'en  a  woman ;  and  eom 
manded 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meanest  chares.*— It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  injurious  gods ; 
To  tell  them  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
Till  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.    All's  but  naught, 
Patience  is  sottish ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad :  Then  is  it  sin, 
To  rush  into  The  secret  house  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  7— How  do  you,  women ^ 
What,  what 7  good  cheer!  Why,  how  noiv.  Char* 

mian7 
My  noble  girls !— Ah,  women,  women !  look, 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it's  out :— Good  sirs,  take  heart  :— 
[To  Ihe  guard  below. 
Well  bury  him:  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's 

noble. 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion. 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.^    Come,  away? 
This  ease  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women!  come :  we  have  no  (Heci 
But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Exeunt ;  those  above  bearing  eff  An 
tony's  body. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ^E  /.—Cesar's  tamp  before  Alciandrk. 
Enter  Cesar,  Agrippa,  Dolabella,  Meoena*. 
Gallus,  Proculeius,  md  others, 

Cas.  Go  to  him,  Dolabelliu  bid  him  yield ; 
Being  so  frustrate,'  tell  him,  he  mocks  us  by 
The  pauses  that  he  makes.* 


(4)  Rerive. 
(•(  Fnialimted. 


(5)  Task-work. 
(7)  He  Uifles  witli  \ 
S  B 
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C«tv,  I  •hall.      ,^ 
[£xtt  Dolabetta. 


Enter  Dereetaa,  wUh  the  sword  qf  Antony. 

C«i.  Wherefore  is  Uiat?    and  what  art  thou, 
ttiat  dar*8t 
Appear  thus  to  us  7 

Der.  I  am  call'd  Dercetas  j 

Mark  Antony  I  serr'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serr'd :  whilst  he  stood  up,  and  spoke, 
He  was  my  mastei-;  and  1  wore  my  life, 
To  spend  upon  his  haters:  Ifthoa  please 
To  Uke  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
"It  be  to  Cssar ;  if  thou  pleasest  not, 
'  yield  ihee  up  my  life.    .  .         ^,^  ^ 

Cm,  What  IsH  thou  8ajr»rt? 

Der,  I  say,  O  Cftsar,  Antony  b  dead. 

Com.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should  make 
A  greater  crack :  The  round  world  should  hate 

shook 
l.iohs  into  civil  streets, 

And  citirens  lo  their  dens :— The  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  single  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  moiety  of  the  world.  .  _ 

Der,  He  is  dead,  Caesar; 

Not  by  a  public  minister  of  justice. 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife ;  but  that  self  hand. 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did,  ^ 

Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart.— This  is  his  sword, 
I  robbM  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  stain'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood.  .     ,  ^ 

C<Bs.  Look  you  sad,  ftiendk  7 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  ii  is  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  king*.  .  . 

Jigr,  And  strange  it  is, 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mac,  His  taints  and  honours 

Waged  equal  with  him. 

Sgr,  A  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  steer  humanity :  but  you,  gods,  will  give  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.    Caesar  is  touch'd. 

Mac,  When  such  a  spacious  mirror's  set  before 
him. 
He  needs  must  see  himselC 

Ccu,  0  Antony ! 

I  have  followed  thee  to  this ;— But  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies :  I  must  perforce 
Have  shown  to  thee  such  a  declminir  day, 
Or  look  on  thine ;  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world:  But  yet  let  roe  lament. 
With  tears  as  sovereign  as  the  Mood  of  hearts, 
Tliat  thou,  mv  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire. 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  (Vont  of  war, 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his*  thoughts  did  kindle,— that  our 

stars, 
I  fnreconciliable,  should  divide 
Our  equalness  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  fnends,— 
But  I  will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season ; 

£til«r  a  Messenger. 

I*he  business  of  thb  man  looks  out  of  hhh. 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says.— Whence  are  you  7 
Meat,    A    poor   Egyptian  yet.    The  queen  my 
mistress, 
Oonfln'd  in  all  she  has,  her  monument, 
Jf  thy  intents  desires  instruction  ; 
That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 


To  the  way  she'fe  IbreM  to. 

Ceu,  Bid  her  have  zood  bevt  | 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours, 
How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her :  for  Caesar  cannot  live 
To  be  ungentle.  ,  ^     ^    ^^^^ 

Mess.  So  the  gods  iireserve  thee!    [£siL 

Cets,  Come  hither.  Proculeius :  Go,  and  say. 
We  purpose  her  no  shame:  gift  her  what  comlbrti 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lest,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  delbat  us :  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph:  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  iayi| 
And  how  you  find  of  her.  „  .  ^ 

Pro.  Cdfciar,  I  shall.    [ExUfro. 

Ccu,  Oalltts,  go  you  along.— Where's  DolabeUa, 
To  second  Proculeius  7  {ExU  Gallut. 

Jtrr.  Mac,  DolabeUa! 

das.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he'ft  employed ;  be  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  Uus  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  With  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this.  [fixcidit 

SCEJfE  //.— Aleiandria.    ^  room  in  the  mmsu 
vuni.    Enier  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  and  Intfk 

deo.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  betuer  life:  'Tis  paltry  to  be  C 


(1)  Its. 


tt)  Servant 


Not  being  fortune,  he's  Dut  fortune's  knave,* 
A  minister  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shackles  acckiento,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Whkh  sleeps,  and  neverbalates  more  the  dung, 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Caesar's. 

Enter,  to  the  gates  of  the  momimenf ,  Proculeiu% 
C»allus,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro.   Caesar  sends  greeting  to   the  queen  ^ 

And  bMs  thee  study  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean*st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cleo.  [WUhin,]  Whaffc  thy  nai»1 

Pro,  Mv  name  is  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  [HruMn.]  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  you  $  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  lo  be  deceiv'd, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  Um 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kinpidom :  if  he  please 
To  give  me  conqoer»d  Egypt  for  my  son. 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer. 

You  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing: 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need :  Let  me  report  to  him 
Yoin-  sweet  dependency  ;  and  you  shall  find 
A  conqueror,  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindness, 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kiieel'd  to. 

Cleo.  [WUbn.]  Prav  you,  tfll  !»■ 

I  am  Ms  ibrtune's  vassal,  and  I  send  mm 
The  greatness  he  has  got.    I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  hun  i'the  face.  ,   . 

Pro,  This  I'll  report,  dear  laay. 

Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know,  your  plight  is  pitjM 
Of  him  that  caus'd  iu 

Od.  You  see  how  easily  she  may  be  suTpns*4 
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[Here  Proculeius  and  hoc  df  the  ruurd^  mteemd 
the  monument  by  s  loader  pUced  armbui 
a  window  f  and  having  deseendedf  come  Sehind 
C  leopainu  Soitie  qflhe  guard  unbar  and  open 
the  gatei, 
ituanl  her  till  Cesar  come. 

( To  Proculeius  and  the  guard.    [Eaii  GaU. 

iras.  Kojral  queen ! 

Chitr,  O  Cleopatra !  thou  art  taken,  queen ! 

Cte0,  (^ick,  quick,  good  hands. 


Pro. 


[Drawing  a  dam»» 
ady,  hold : 


Hold,  worthy  la( 
[:ieitei  and'di$arma  her. 
Do  not  Touraeir  such  wrong,  who  are  in  this 
Reliev*d,  but  not  betraj*d. 

Cleo.  What,  of  death  too, 

That  rids  our  dogs  of  languish  7 

Pro,  Cleopatra, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master^s  bounty,  by  * 
The  undoing  ot  yourself:  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Wliere  art  thoa,  death  7 

Come  hither,  come !  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  begzars ! 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  ladj  f 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat.  111  not  dnnk,  sir ; 
If  idle  talk  will  onr«  be  necessary, 
ril  not  sleep  neither :  Thb  mortal  house  111  mill. 
Do  Caesar  what  he  can.    Know,  sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wail  pinlon*d'  at  your  master's  couK ; 
Nor  once  be  chmstis^d  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  Ocuvia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  rarletry* 
Of  censuring  Rome  7  Rather  a  ditch'in  Bg3rpt 
Be  gentle  grare  to  me!  rather  on  Nllus*  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water4Ues 
Blow  me  into  abhorring !  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyramides  my  gibbet. 
And  hang  me  op  k  chains  I 

Pro.  Toudoeitend 

These  ihou^ts  of  horror  (briber  than  yen  shall 
Find  cause  ro  Cesar. 

Enter  DolabelUu 

Dot.  Proculeius, 

Wliat  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Cesar  knows, 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen, 
I'll  uke  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  Dotabella, 

If  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her.— 
To  Cesar  I  will  speak  what  you  shallplease, 

[To  Cleopatra, 
ir you'll  employ  me  to  hhn. 

Ctco.  Say,  I  would  die. 

[Exetrnt  Proculeius,  and  Soldier$. 

Dot.  Most  noble  empress,  you  liare  heard  of  me  7 

Geo.  I  cannot  tell. 

Dot.  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

CUo.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I  have  heard,  or  known. 
Ton  laui^h  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  theirdreams ; 
8*1  not  your  trick?' 

Dot.  I  understand  not,  madam. 

Cl^o.  I  ilream'd.  there  was  an  emperor  Antony  ;— 
0,  such  an'»ther  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  «iich  another  man ! 

Dot.  If  it  might  please  you,*- 

Cteo    His  face  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  therein 
stuck 
A  sun,  and  moon;  which  kept  their  course,  and 

lighted  ^ 

The  liulti  0,  the  ea  h. 

<1)  itviund,  eonAmxL     (2)  Rabble.     (S)  Crush. 


G^. 


Most  soTereign  creatuiv,- 
Hu  legs  bestrid  the  ocean :  his  reared  am 
Crested  the  world :  his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  turned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends , 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail'  and  shake  the  orb^ 
He  was  as  rattling  thunder.    For  his  bounty, 
There  was  no  ivinter  in't ;  an  autumn  twas. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delights 
Were  dolphin-like ;  they  show'd  his  back  abovt 
The  element  they  uv'd  in :  In  his  livery 
Walk'd  crowns,  and  erowneta;  realms  and  ialanii 


As  plates^  dropp'd  firom  his  pocket. 

Dot.  Cleopatra^ 

Cleo,  Think  you,  there  waii  or  might  be,  sudi  t 
man 
Asthisldream*dof7 

DoL  Gentle  madam,  no. 

Cteo*  You  lie,  up  to  the  bearing  of  the  godiw 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  such, 
It's  past  the  sixe  of  dreaming :  Nature  wants  ftolT 
To  vie  strange  forms  with  Ainey :  yet,  to  imagine 
An  AnhMiy,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fiuicy, 
Condemnmg  shadows  quite. 

HaL  Hear  dm,  good  madam  i 

Tour  loH  is  as  yourself,  great;  and  rou  bear  it 
As  answering  to  the  weight :  'Woald  I  might  nevat 
O'ertake  purau'd  suoeew,  but  I  do  fMl, 
Bv  the  reoovnd  of  yours,  a  grief  that  sliooti 
My  very  heart  at  rooL 

Cleo.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  yoa,  what  Cesar  means  to  do  with  roe  7 

Drf.  I  am  loath  to  tell  you  what  i  would  ymi 
knew. 

Cfso.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir,-- 

iM.  Though  be  be  honourable,— 

Cleo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph  7 

Dot.  Madam,  he  wiUi 

I  know  it. 

Within.  Make  way  then,— Ca 


Enter  Cesar,  Gallus,  Proculeius,  Meeenas,  Seleu* 
cus,  and  Jittendanti. 

Cets.  Whichisthef 

OfErypt? 

Dm.    *Tis  the  emperor,  madam.      (Cleo.  knml$» 

Cet$.  Arisen 

You  shall  not  kneel : 

I  prav  you,  rise;  rise,  Bgypt 

Cleo.  Sir,  the  gods 

Will  have  it  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 
I  must  obey. 

Cete.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 

The  record  of  whtft  Injuries  yeu  did  us, 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  remembet 
As  thmgs  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  sir  o'the  worltt. 

I  cannot  project*  mine  own  cause  so  well 
To  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confess  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  fi  ail  ties,  which  before 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex* 

Ccet.  Cleopatra,  know. 

We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enroroe: 
If  vou  applv  yourself  to  our  intents 
(Which  towards  you  are  most  gentle,)  yoa  sha 

find 
A  benefit  in  this  chancre ;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  bv  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  mv  nood  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  tHat  destruction  whkh  111  guaid  them  Irom, 
If  thereon  you  rely.    I'll  take  my  leave. 


(4)  Si\ve 


(«) 
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CUa,  And  may,  through  all  the  world :  'tisjjyura ; 
and  we 
ITour  'tcutcheons,  and  your  signs  of  conquest,  shall 
•    Hang  in  what  place  you  please.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Cas.  You  shall  advise  roe   'i  all  for  Cleopatra. 

Cleo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  ana  jewels, 
I  am  possessed  of:  tts  exactly  valued : 
Not  peU?  things  admitted.— Where's  Seleuctts? 

Sel,  Here,  madam. 

CUo.  This  is  my  treasurer ;  let  him  speak,  my  lord. 
Upon  his  Deril,  that  I  hare  resenred 
To  mysclr  nothing.    Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

SeL  Madam, 
I  had  rather  seel'  my  lips,  than,  to  my  peril, 
Speak  thai  which  is  not. 

Cleo,  What  hare  I  kept  back  7 

SeL  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  hare  made 
known. 

Cms,  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra;  1  approre 
Vour  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  Cesar  1  O,  behold. 

How  pomp  is  follow*d !  mine  will  now  be  rours ; 
And,  should  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  does 
Eren  make  me  wikl :— O  slare,  of  no  more  trust 
Than  lore  that's  hir'df— What,  goest  thou  back? 

thou  Shalt 
Ooback,  I  warrant  thee;  but  I'll  catch  thine  eres. 
Though  they  had  wings:    Slare,  soul-less  rillain, 

dogl 
O  rarely*  base! 
'  C<u»  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

Cleo.  O  Cssar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this ; 
That,  thou  rouchsaftnff  here  to  visit  me, 
Doing  the  honour  of  Ui^  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mme  own  servant  should 
ParceP  the  sum  of  mr  disgraces  br 
Addition  of  his  enr^ !  Say,  good  Cesar, 
That  I  some  lady  tnfles  hare  reserr'd, 
Immoment  toys  of  such  dignity 
As  we  greet  modern*  friends  withal ;  and  say, 
Some  nobler  token  I  hare  kept  apart 
For  Liria.*  and  Octaria,*  to  mduce 
Their  mediation ;  must  I  be  unfolded 
With  one  that  1  hare  bred  7  The  gods !  It  smites  me 
Beneath  the  fall  1  hare.    Pr'ytheef  go  hence ; 

[To  Seleucus. 
Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders*  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance: — Wert  thou  a 

man. 
Thou  would'st  hare  mercy  on  roe. 

Cos.  Forbear,  Seleucus. 

[Exit  Seleucus. 

dec  Be  it  known,  that  we,  the  greatest,  are 
mis-thought 
For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  when  we  fall, 
W«  answer  others'  merits'  in  our  name, 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Cms.  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  vou  hare  reserr'd  nor  what  acknowledg'd. 
Put  rre  i'the  roll  of  conquest :  still  be  it  yours. 
Bestow  it  atyoor  pleasure ;  and  believe. 
Cesar's  no  merchant  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things   that   merchants   sold.     Therefore   be 

cheer'd ; 
Make  not  your  thoughu  your  prisons:  no,  dear 

queen; 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  gire  us  counsel.    Feed,  and  sleep : 

in  Sew  up.    (t)  Uncommonly.    (3)  Add  to. 
i4i  Common.        (5)  Cesar's  wife. 
It)  Cesar's  sister.       (7)  Fire. 
(8)  Mflrita  or  demerits. 


Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  you,  ^ 
That  we  remam  your  friend  ;  And  so  adieu. 

CUo,  My  master  and  my  lord ! 

Cos*  Not  so:  Adieu. 

[Exeunt  Cesar,  and  kU  tram, 

Cleo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I 
should  not 
Be  noble  to  myself:  but  hark  thee,  Charmlan. 

[Whispers  Charmiin, 

hat.  Finish,  good  lady :  the  bright  day  is  done, 
And  we  are  fpr  the  dark. 

Cleo.  Hie  thee  agam : 

I  hare  spoke  aheady,  and  it  is  prorided ; 
Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 

CAor.  Madam,  1  will. 

Re-enter  DolabeUa. 

Dol.  Where  is  the  queen? 

Char.  BehoM,sir.    [ExUChsr. 

Cleo.  DolabeUa? 

Dot.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  commandi 
Which  my  lore  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Csesar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey ;  and^  within  three  dayi» 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  hare  performM 
Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise. 

CUl  DolabeUa. 

I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 

DvL  I  your  servant. 

Adieu,  good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Cesar. 

C/eo.  FareweU,  and  thanks.  [£«{(  DolJ  Now 
Iras,  what  think'st  thou? 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shalt  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  slaves 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shaU 
UpUit  us  to  the  view  ;  in  their  thick  breaths, 
Rank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclouded, 
Ami  forcM  to  drink  their  vapour. 

has.  The  gods  forbid  I 

CEco.  Nay,  tis  most  certain,  Iras :  Saucy  lietora* 
WOl  catch  at  us,  lUre  strumpets :  and  scald'rhym«n 
Ballad  us  out  o'tune:  the  quick**  comedians 
Eztemporally  wUI  stage  us,  and  present 
Our  Alexandrian  rerels;  Antony 
Shall  be  brouj^ht  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  se« 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy"  my  greatneas 
I'the  posture  oT  a  whore. 

Iras.  0  the  good  gods  I 

(^eo.  Nay,  that  is  certain. 

has.  I'll  nerer  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  naila 
Arc  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 

CUo.  Why,  that's  the  Wft> 

To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  absurd  intents.— Now,  Charmian  ? — 

Enter  Charmian. 
Show  me,  mr  women,  like  a  queen  ;— Go  fetch 
My  best  attires ; — I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony  :---Strrah,  Iras,  fpo. — 
Now,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  despatch  indeed : 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,'*  I'U  gire  thee 

leare 
To  play  till  dooins-dav.— Bring  our  crown  and  a.l|. 
Unierefore's  this  noise'?  [  £x.  Iras.    ^  noise  wUhia%. 

Enter  one  of  the  Guard. 

Gxusrd.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow. 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  highness'  presence  ; 
He  brings  you  figs. 

(9)  Beadles!  (10)  Lively. 

(11)  Female  characters  were  played  by  boya. 

h%)  Job  of  work. 
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CUo»  Let  Vim  eome  In.    How  poor  an  inttni* 
ment  [ExU  Guard. 

May  do  a  noble  deed  I  he  brings  me  liberty. 
Mr  resolution's  plae'd,  and  I  nave  nothing 
Or  woman  in  me :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marble-constant:  now  the  fleeting'  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

Re^^nUr  Guard,  with  a  Clown  bringing  •  hoikeL 

Gumrd,  This  is  the  man. 

Cln,  Aroid,  and  leave  him.  [£xil  Guard. 

Hast  thou  the  pretty  worm*  of  Nihis  there, 
That  kills  and  pains  not  7 

Clmon*  Truly  I  have  him :  but  1  would  not  be 
the  party  that  should  desire  you  to  touch  him,  for 
his  biting  is  immortal ;  those,  that  do  die  of  it,  do 
seldom  or  never  recover. 

Clee.  Remember'st  thou  any  that  have  died  onH  ? 

ChwH,  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I 
beard  of  one  or  them  no  longer  than  yesterday :  a 
very  honest  woman,  but  something  given  to  lie ;  as 
a  woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honesty  : 
how  sne  died  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  she  felt, 
—Truly,  she  makes  a  very  good  report  o*the  worm  : 
But  he  that  will  believe  all  that  thoy  say,  shall 
never  be  saved  by  half  that  they  do:  But  this  is 
■nost  (allible,  the  worm*s  an  odd  worm. 

Cteo,  Get  thee  hence:  farewell. 


lown  ieU  down  the  haaket. 


Clown.  I  wish  you  alijoy  of  the  worm. 

CUo,  Farewell        fClown  teU  down  tl 

down.  You  must  think  this,  look  you,  that  the 
uorro  will  do  his  kind.' 

Clto,  Av,  ay;  farewell. 

Ctowfi.  Look  you,  the  worm  b  not  to  be  trusted, 
out  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people;  for,  indeed, 
there  is  no  flroodness  in  the  worm. 

CUo,  Take  thou  no  eare ;  it  shall  be  heeded. 

Clown.  Very  |ood :  give  it  nothing,  I  prsy  you, 
for  it  is  not  worth  the  f<^ing. 

CUo.  Will  it  eat  me  7 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I  am  so  simple,  but 
I  know  the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I 
know,  that  a  woman  b  a  dbh  for  the  gods,  if  the 
ievO  dress  her  not.  But,  truly,  these  same  whore- 
son devils  do  the  gods  great  harm  in  their  women  ; 
for  in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devib  mar  five. 

CUo.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  rarewell. 

CUwn.  Yes,  forsoolh;  I  wish  you  Joy  of  the 
worm.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Iras,  wilh  a  ro6«,  crown,  J^. 
CUo.  Give  me  my^  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
Immortal  longings  in  me :  Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  mobt  this  lip :— 
Tare,  yare.'  good  Iras ;  quick.— Methinks,  1  hear 
Antony  call ;  1  see  him  rouse  himself 
To  praise  mr  noble  act :  I  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of  Caesar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath :  Husband,  I  come ; 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title ! 
I  am  fire,  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  oaser  life. — so,— have  you  done  7 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewell,  kind  Charmian ;— Iras,  long  farewell. 

[KU$e$  them.    Iras  JTotts  ond  dUs» 
Hare  I  the  aspic  in  my  lips  7  Dost  faU  7 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part. 
The  stroke  of  death  b  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts,  and  b  desir'd.    Dost  thou  lie  still  7 
If  thus  thou  vanbhest,  thou  tell'st  the  world 
It  b  not  worth  leave-taking. 

(1)  Inconstant  (t)  Serpent 

(Si  Act  aceordioff  to  hb  ntturt. 


Chor.  Dbsolve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain;  tint  I 
may  say. 
The  gods  themselves  do  weep ! 

CUo.  Thb  proves  roe  bast 

If  she  first  meet  the  curi'd  Antony, 
HeMI  make  demand  of  her ;  and  spend  that  kiss. 
Which  b  my  heaven  to  have.  Come. mortal  wreten, 
[To  the  lup,  which  the  oppUee  to  her  bna$L 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  thb  knot  intrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool, 
Be  angry,  and  despatch.    O,  eould'si  thou  speak ! 
That  Imight  hear  thee  call  great  Cassar,  ass 
Unpolici^f* 

Char.  0  eastern  star  1 

CUo,  Peace,  peace  I 

Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast. 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  7 

Char.  O,  break  f  O,  break! 

CUo.   As   sweet  as   balm,   as  soft  as  air,  as 
gentle.— 
0  Antony  1— Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too  :— 

[»Spplifinr  another  on  to  her  arm. 
What  ahould  I  stav—         iFalU  on  a  bed^  and  die*. 

Char.  In  this  wild  world?— So,  fare  thee  welL— 
Now  boast  thee,  death !  in  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  unparallePd. — Downy  windows,  close; 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal !  Your  crown's  awry ; 
rU  mend  It,  and  then  play. 

Enler  the  Guard,  r\u}Ang  In. 

I  Gwrrd,  Where  b  the  queen  7 
Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 

I  Guard.  Caesar  hath  sent— 
Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger* 

[^ppluM  the  atp. 


O,  come ;  apace,  despatch :  I  partly  feel  thee. 
1  Guard.    Approacn,  ho!    All's  nU  weUt  C9> 

sar's  beguil'd. 
S  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  sent  from  Ca*sar  {— 

call  him. 
1  GMord.  What  work  b  here  7— Chtnnian,  b  thb 

well  done, 
Char.  It  b  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  prineeit 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 
Ah,  soldier!  {Dim. 

Enter  Dolabella. 

DoL  How  goes  it  here  7 

i  Guard.  All  dead. 

DeL  Cesar,  thy  thoughti 

Toudi  their  effects  in  thb :  Thyself  art  coming 
To  see  perform'd  the  dreaded  a^ct,  which  thoH 
So  sought's  to  hinder. 

[  Within.]  A  way  there,  way  for  Csatr  I 

Enter  Ciesar,  on^  Mendantt. 

ikd.  O,  sir,  you  are  too  aure  an  augurer ; 
That  you  did  fear,  b  done. 

Ccu.  Bravest  at  the  last  t 

She  levell'd  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way.— The  manner  of  their  deaths? 
I  do  not  aee  them  bleed. 

Dot.  Who  was  last  with  them  I 

1  Guard.  A  simple  countryman,  that  brought  bv 
fiars; 
This  was  lib  basket. 

L'cte.  Poison'd  then. 

I  Gttard.  O  Cesar, 

This  Charmian  liv*d  but  now  ;  she  stood,  and  spaktt 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem. 


W  Make 


5)  Unpolitac,  to  lerve  me  to  mvseli. 
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On  her  dead  mistrew;  tremblingly  she  stood, 
And  OH  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

Cos.  O  noble  weakness  !— 

If  they  liad  swaIlow*d  poison,  'twould  appear 
By  eitemal  swelling :  but  she  looks  like  sleep, 
As  she  would  catch  another  Antony 
In  her  strong  toil  of  grace.* 

DU.  Here,  on  her  breast, 

There  is  a  %ent  of  blood}  and  something  blown : 
The  like  ii»  on  her  arm. 

1  GumL  This  is  an  aspic's  trail:  and  these  fig- 
leares 
Have  slime  upon  them,  snch  as  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  cares  of  Nile. 

Ctu»  Most  probable, 

That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physician  tells  me, 
She  hath  pursued  conclusions*  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die» — ^Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument:— 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip'  in  it 
A  pair  so  famous.    High  evenU  as  these 
Strike  tliose  that  make  them :  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity,  than  his  glonr  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall, 


U 


Graceful  appearance. 
Triad  f '" 


{%)  Enfold. 


In  sdem  show,  attend  this  fuaand  | 

And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  DolabeIla,a«i 

High  order  in  this  great  poleaBnity.  f . 


This  play  keeps  curiosity  always  buby,  and  the 
passions  alwavs  interested.  The  continual  hurnr 
of  the  action,  the  variety  of  incidents,  and  the  ouiu 
succession  of  one  personage  to  another,  call  the 
mind  forward  without  intermission,  from  the  first 
act  to  the  last  But  the  power  of  oelighting  is  de- 
rived principally  from  the  frequent  changes  of  the 
scene ;  for,  except  the  feminine  arts,  some  of  which 
are  too  low,  wnich  dlsUnj^uish  Cleopatra,  no  charac- 
ter is  very  stronglv  discnminated.  Upton,  who  did 
not  easily  miss  wnat  he  desired  to  find,  has  discoY- 
ered  that  the  language  of  Antony  is,  with  great 
skill  and  learning,  made  pompous  and  superb,  ac- 
cording to  his  real  practice.  But  I  think  his  dic- 
tion not  distinguishable  from  that  of  others :  the 
most  tumid  speech  in  the  play  is  that  which  CBsar 
makes  to  Octavia. 

The  events,  of  which  the  principal  are  described 
according  ^x  Lis '417  i  ir  proauced  without  any  ajl 

of  lOmV^lPI.  9ftV\  O^fif^oaaiioD. 

JOHNSOX. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


CvmbeliBe,  kma  9/  Britain. 

C'luten,  Mil  to  thi  qjueen  6y  a  former  husband. 
I^onatus   Potlhuiuus,   a  genileman,   kuaband  to 

hnogtn. 
Belarius,  a  banished  lord^  disguised  under  Ihe  name 

^f  Morgan. 
n..24.*;...    )  '<^M  <o  CvmbeUne,  disguised  under  ihe 

*^  »  >     nosed  sans  to  Bdaruu. 
Philario,  friend  to  PojiAttmia,  >   ^^^^ 

•4  fVra«A  OenUenunij  friend  to  Philario, 
Caius  Lucius,  general  qf  the  Roman  forces.   • 
JS  Reman  Captain.     Two  British  Captains. 
PiMoio,  servant  to  Posthumus. 


Comeliua,  a  physician. 
Two  Gentlemen. 
Two  Gaoters. 

(luee%  voife  to  Ofmheline. 

Imogen,  daughter  to  CffmheUne  fty  •  Jbmner  fiimn 

Helen,  woman  to  Imogen, 


Lords,  Ladies.  Roman  Senaiore,  7Vi6iific«,  Jfyf^ 
ritions,  a  Soothsayer^  m  Dutch  Gentleman^  a 
Sffanish  Gentleman,  Musicians,  Officers,  Cop* 
tains,  Soidiere,   Messengers,  aid  other  Attend 


Scene,  mmuOmee  in  Britain ;  sometimes  in  Italv. 


ACT  I. 

8CEXE  /.—Britain.    The  garden  behind  Cjm- 
beline*t  palace.    Enter  Two  Gentlemen. 

I  Gentleman, 

Y  OU  do  not  meet  a  man  but  frotrnv :  our  blooda' 
No  more  ober  the  hearens,  than  our  courtiers ; 
Still  seem,  as' does  the  king's. 
t  Gent.  But  what's  the  matter  ? 

1  Gent.  His  dau{^hter,  and  the  heir  of  bis  king- 
dom, ivhom 
He  purposM  to  his  wife's  sole  son  (a  widow, 
rhat  late  he  married,>hath  referT'd  herself 
Unto  a  poor  but  wortny  gentleman :  She's  wedded ; 
Her  husband  banish'd  ;  she  imprison'd  .*  all 
Is  outward  sorrow :  though,  I  think,  the  king 
Be  touch'd  at  very  heart, 
f  Gent.  None  but  the  king  7 

1  Gent.  He,  that  hath  lost  her,  too :   so-  is  the 
queen, 
rhat  most  desir'd  the  match :  But  not  a  courtier, 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
Of  the  Kind's  looks,  halli  a  lieart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  tht  tiling  they  scowl  at. 
tGent.  And  why  IQ  7 

I  Gent,  He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess,  is  a 
thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  neport:  And  he  that  hath  her, 
(I  mear.,  that  mameil  her,— alack,  good  man  !— 
And  therefore  banish'd)  is  a  creature  such 
As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 
for  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something;  failing 
In  him  thst  should  compare.    I  do  not  think 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  such  stuff*  within. 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 
I  Gent.  You  speak  him  far.* 

1  Gent.  I  do  extend  htm,  sir,  wjliiin  himself; 
Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 

0\  Inclination,  natural  disposition, 
(t)  i.  e.  You  praiJie  him  extensively. 
(3)  My  praise,  however  extensive^  is  within  his 
merit 


His  measare  duly.* 
t  Gent.  What's  his  name,  and  birth  7 

1  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root:  His  fathei 
Was  call'd  Sicilius,  who  dkl  join  his  honour. 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibclan  ; 
But  had  hb  titles  by  Tenantius,^  whom 
He  serv'd  with  glorv  and  adroir'd  success : 
So  gain'd  the  sur-aodition,  Leonatus : 
And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  question. 
Two  other  sons,  who.  In  the  wars  o'the  time. 
Died  with  their  swords  in  hand;  for  which  thelt 

father 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,)  took  such  sorrow, 
That  he  nuit  being ;  and  his  gentle  lady,* 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceas'd 
As  he  was  bom.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  his  protection ;  calls  him  Posthumus ; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber: 
Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took, 
As  we  do  air,  fast  as  'twas  ofinister'd :  and 
In  his  spring  became  a  harvest :  Liv'd  in  court. 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do,)  most  prab'd,  most  lov'd: 
A  sample  to  the  youngest ;  to  the  more  mature, 
A  glass  that  feated*  them :  and  to  the  graver, 
.\  child  thai  guided  dotards ;  to  his  mistress, 
For  whom  he  now  is  banuh'd,— her  own  pnce 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  hii  virtue ; 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read, 
What  kind  of  man  be  is. 

f  Gent.  1  honour  him 

Even  out  of  your  report    But,  *pray  you,  tell  me, 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  king? 

1  Gent.  His  only  child. 
He  had  two  sons  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
Pthe  swathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nunefj 
Were  stolen :  and  to  this  hour,  no  guess  in  know 

ledge 
Which  way  they  went 

2  GenL  How  long  is  this  age  / 
I  Gent.  Some  twenty  years. 


4)  The  father  of  Cymbeline. 

5)  Formed  their  manners. 
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t  GetU.  That  a  king's  children  should  be  so  con- 
vcyM ! 
So  slockly  guarded !  And  Ihe  search  so  slow, 
That  could  not  trace  Iheui ! 

1  Gent.  HowsoeV 'tis  strange, 

Or  tliat  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at, 
Yet  is  it  true,  sir. 

t  GenL  I  do  well  beliere  you. 

1  Gent.  We  must  forbear :  Here  comes  the  queen, 
and  princess.  [Exeuni, 

SCEJ^E  IL—The  »<me.    Enter  the  Queen,  Pos- 
thumus,  and  Imogen. 

Qjiueii.  No.  be  assur'd,  you  shall  not  find  me, 
daughter. 
After  the  slander  of  most  step-mothers, 
Evil-ey'd  unto  you :  ^ou  are  my  prisoner,  but 
Vour  zaoler  shall  deliver  you  the  Keys 
That  ^k  up  your  restraint.    For  vou,  Posthumus, 
So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  offended  king, 
I  will  be  known  ^our  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  Hwere  good, 
Vou  leanM  unto  hia  sentence,  with  what  patience 
Vour  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Post.  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

(lueen.  You  know  the  peril  :— 

I'll  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr*d  aflcctions ;  though  the  king 
Hath  charged  you  should  not  speak  together. 

[£jcil<iueen. 

Into.  O, 

Dissembling  courtesv !  How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  sne  wounds ! — My  dearest  hus- 
band, 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath:  but  notliing 
(Always  reserv'd  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  raffe  can  do  on  me :  You  must  be  gone ; 
And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes;  not  comforted  to  live, 
But  that  there  is  tliis  jewel  in  the  world. 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Post.  My  queen  ?  my  mistress ! 

O,  lady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  In  come  a  man !  I  will  remain 
The  loyaPsl  husband  that  did  e'er  plight  troth 
Mv  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Philario's ; 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter ;  thither  write,  mv  queen. 
And  with  rr.irie  eyes  I'll  drink  the  words  you  send. 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Rf'entcr  Queen. 

Qitem.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 

If  the  kin?  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure: — Yet  I'll  move  him 

[wfstie. 
To  walk  this  way  :  I  never  do  him  wronz, 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friemb ; 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [Exit. 

Post.  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

As  long  a  term  as  vet  we  have  to  live, 
I'he  Soaihness  to  depart  would  grow ;  Adieu! 

i.no.  Nay,  stav  a  little : 
Were  you  liiut  riding  forth  to  air  yourself. 
Such  parting  were  too  pettv.     Look  here,  love; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it^  heart ; 
But  kerp  it  till  ^ou  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

PmI.  How!  how!  another 7— 

(t^  Close  up.        (•)  Sensation.         (S)  FilL 
M)  A  more  exquisite  feeling.  (5)  Only. 


You  gentle  gods,  give  roe  but  this  I  have. 
And  sear  up*  mv  embracemmts  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death !— Remain  thou  here 

[Putting  on  the  rimg. 
While  sense*  can  keep  it  on !  And  sweetest,  direst* 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchan^  for  you. 
To  jour  so  infinite  oss;  so,  m  our  trifles 
I  suU  win  of  you .  For  mv  sake,  wear  this , 
It  is  a  maoide  of  love ;  I'll  place  it 
Upon  this  Mmi  prisoner. 

[PuUing  m  braeeUt  on  Afr  ^ovk 
hw,  O,  tbegodi! 

When  shall  we  see  again  ? 

Enier  Cymbeline  and  Lords. 

Post.  Alack,  the  king  t 

Cym.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid !  hence,  firom  aiy 
light ! 
K  after  this  command,  thou  fraught*  the  court 
With  thy  unworthiness.  thou  diest :  Away  I 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  olood. 

Post.  The  gods  protect  yom! 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court ! 
I  am  gone.  [Exii 

Jmo.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cffm.  O  disloyal  things 

That  shouM'st  repair  my  youth :  thou  h^ipest 
A  year's  age  on  me ! 

hiio.  I  beseech  you,  sir, 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation ;  1 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath ;  a  touch  u;ore  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Cym.  Past  grace  ?  obedieoee  ? 

Jmo.  Past  hope  and  in  despair ;  that  way,  past 
grace. 

Cym.  That  might'st  have  had  the  sole*  son  gf 
my  oueen ; 

Imo.    O  bksss'd,  that  I  might  noti  I  cbote  an 
eagle. 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock.* 

Cym.  Thou  took'st  a  beggar ;  would'st  h&Te  made 
my  throne 
A  seat  for  baseness. 

Imo.  No;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 

Cym.  O  thou  vile  one! 

Imo.  Sir, 

It  b  vour  fault  that  I  have  lov'd  Posthumus: 
You  ored  him  as  my  playfellow ;  and  he  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman ;  overbuys  me 
Almost  the  sum  he  pays. 

Cym.  What  !^art  thou  mad  I 

Imo.  Almost,  sir :— Heaven  restore  me !— 'WouU 
I  were 
A  neat-herd's'  daughter !  and  my  Leonatus 
Our  neighbour  shepherd's  son ! 

Re-enter  Queen. 

Cym.  Thou  foolish  thing  !-^ 

They  were  again  together :  you  have  done 

(TofAeQueeik 
Not  after  our  command.    Away  vrith  her. 
And  pen  her  up. 

Queen.  'Beseech  your  patience :— Peace. 

Dear  lady  daughter,  peace ; — Sweet  sovereign. 
Leave  us  to  ourselves ;  and  make  yourself  sooc 

comfort 
Out  of  your  best  advice.* 

Cym.  Nay,  let  her  lar.guiflh 

A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  and,  being  aged, 

(6)  A  kite.  (7)  CatUe-keeper'a 

(8)  Consideration. 
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^  Queen,  Fie ! — ^you  roust  rive  way  [ 

iJ       HeieMToursenraiiL— Hownowysir?  What  news? 
Fie.  My  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  master. 
Qtuen.  Ha  I 

No  harm,  I  trust,  it  done  7 

Fit,  There  might  have  been, 

But  that  my  roaster  rather  play'd  than  fought, 
Ind  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parU^ 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 
Qaeen.  I  am  very  ^lad  on*t. 

hm.  Your  son's  my  father's  friend;  he  takes 
his  part — 
To  draw  upon  an  exile !— 0  brave  sir ! — 
i  would  thev  were  in  Afric  both  together : 
K       M>9eir  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prtck 

The  goer  back. — Why  came  vou  from  your  master  ? 
Fis.  On  his  commaiMl :  He  would  not  suffer  me 
To  bring  hiro  to  the  haven :  left  these  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subject  to, 
>        When  i(  pleased  you  to  employ  me. 

Qu«fn.  This  hath  been 

^        Yourfiiithful  servant:  I  dare  lay  mine  honour 
He  will  remain  so. 
Fit,  I  humbly  thank  your  highneu. 

I  Qnten,  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

/ms.  About  some  half  hour  hence, 

I  pray  you,  speak  with  me :  you  shall,  at  least. 
Go  see  my  lord  aboard :  for  this  time,  leave  me. 

[ExtunL 

SCE^'E  IIL—Ji  puUU  place.    Enter  Cloten,  and 
two  Lords. 

1  L4frd,  Sir,  I  would  advise  vou  to  shifl  a  shirt ; 
the  violence  of  action  hath  maJe  you  reek  as  a  sac- 
rifice :  Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in :  there's 
none  abroad  so  wholesome  as  that  you  vent. 

Cto.  If  mv  shirt  were  bloody,  tKen  to  shifl  it— 
Have  I  hurt  him  ? 

t  Lord,  No,  faith ;  not  so  much  as  his  patience. 

[,^side. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him?  his  body's  a  payable  car- 
eass,  if  he  be  not  hurt:  it  is  a  thoroughfare  for 
Heel,  if  it  be  not  hurt 

tljord.  His  steel  was  in  debt;  it  went  o'the 
iMckxide  the  town.  {„9sidt. 

Cto.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me. 

t  Ijord,  No ;  but  he  fled  forward  still,  toward 
your  face.  \,'hide. 

1  Lord  Stand  you !  You  have  lanti  cnoujih  of 
your  own :  but  he  added  to  your  having;  gave  you 

I       some  ground. 

t  Ijfrd.  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans : 

f  uppics  !  [„1side. 

Cio.  I  would,  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

S  lAtrd.  So  would  I,  till  vou  had  measured  how 

km<r  a  fool  vou  were  u4)on  tlie  ground.  [w9.rfVe. 

I  Cto,  And  that  she  shouki  love  this  fellow,  and 

icfuse  me ! 

2  Ijord.  If  it  be  a  sin  to  make  a  true  election,  she 
is  damnfd.  [,^side, 

1  Ijord.  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beauty  and 
her  brain  sro  not  toerthc'r :'  She's  a  srood  sign,'but  I 
have  seen  imal!  reflection  of  her  wit* 

t  Ijord.  She  shines  not  upon  fools,  lest  the  re- 
lection  should  hurt  her.  [Aside, 

( I )  Her  beauty  and  sense  are  not  equal. 

(3)  To  uiidcrsYand  the  force  of  this  idea,  it  should 
be  remembered  that  anciently  almost  every  Hgn 
itjfj  a  motto,  c  •nm^.  attempt  at  a  witticism,  under- 

•tLMtll  li. 


Cto.  Come,  Pll  to  my  chamber:  'Would  then 
had  been  some  hurt  done ! 

2  Lord.  I  wish  not  so;  unless  it  had  been  the  fall 
of  on  ass,  II  hicb  is  no  great  hurt  [Mdtm 

Clo.  You'll  go  with  us? 

1  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

Cto,  Nay,  come,  let's  go  together 

f  Lorrf.  Well,  my  lord.  [ExumL 

SCEJTE   IV.-^Ji  room  in   C^mbeline'a 
Enter  Imogen  otul  Puanio. 

/mo.  1  would  thou  grew'st  unto  the  shore's  otha 
haven. 
And  question 'dst  every  sail :  If  he  should  write, 
And  1  not  have  it^  'twere  a  paper  lost 
As  oiVtr'd  mercy  is.    W  hat  was  the  last 
'i  hat  he  spake  to  thee  7 

Fit,  'Twas  Hit  qtuen,  hit  (jveen  ! 

Imo,  Then  wav'd  his  handkerchief? 

Fit,  And  kissM  it.  ma^ani. 

Imo,  Senseless  linen !  happier  therein  than  1 1— 
And  that  was  all  ? 

Fit,  No,  madam;  for  so  long 

As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eve  or  ear 
Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  aid  keep 
The  deck^  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief. 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how  slow  his  soul  sail'd  on* 
How  swid  his  ship. 

Imo,  Thou  should'st  have  made  him 

As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  led 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pit,  Madam,  so  I  did. 

ifno.  I  would   have    broke    mine    eye-strings; 
crack'd  them,  but 
To  look  upon  him ;  till  the  diminution 
Of  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle: 
Nay,  foUow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 
Have  lum'd  mine  eye,  ami  wepL—But,  good  Pi 

sanio. 
When  shall  we  hear  from  him  ? 

Fit,  Be  assur'd,  madam. 

With  his  next  vantage.' 

Imo,  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  htni.  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say  :  ere  I  coulcl  tell  him. 
How  I  uonld  think  on  him,  at  certain  hours, 
Such  thoughts,  and  such ;  or  I  could  make  him  swear 
The  shes  of  Italy  bhould  not  betray 
Mine  interest,  and  his  honour ;  or  have  charg'd  him, 
At  the  sixth  hcur  of  morn,  at  noon,  at  mklnigfat. 
To  encounter  me  w  iih  orisons,*  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  father, 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north. 
Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing. 

Enter  a  Lady. 
Lad^,  The  queen,  madam, 

Desires  vour  highness'  company. 
Imo,  1*hose  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  det- 
patch'd.— 
I  will  attend  tii«.  '«iieen. 
Fit,  Madam,  I  shall.    {Ext, 

SCEXE  F.— Rome.  An  apartment  in  Ph-'-no'a 
hmise.  Enter  Philario,  lachimo,  •  Frenc  ur.au 
a  Dutchman,  and  a  Spaniard. 

laeh.  Believe  it,  sir :  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain^ 

(5)  Opportunltv. 

(4)  Meet  me  with  reeforoeal  prtfcr 
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ne  was  then  of  »  ureicent  note ; '  expected  to  prove 
so  r  jrthy,  as  since  he  hath  been  allo«ved  ihe  uatne 
of:  but  1  could  ihen  have  looked  on  him  without  Uie 


help  of  admiration  ;  IhouKfa  the  catalogue  of  his  en- 
dowments had  been  tabled  by  his  side,  and  1  to 
peruse  him  by  items. 

Phi,  Vou  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  furnish- 
ed,* than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes'  him 
both  without  and  within. 

French,  I  have  seen  him  in  Franco:  we  had  very 
many  there,  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  firm  eyes 
as  he. 

laeh.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daugh- 
ter (wherein  he  must  be  weighed  rather  by  her 
value,  than  his  own,)  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a 
great  deal  from  the  matter. 

French,  And  then  his  banishment 

Jach.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those,  that  weep 
this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  colours,  are  won- 
derfully to  extend*  to  him ;  be  it  but  to  fortify  her 
judgment,  which  else  an  easy  battery  might  lay  flat, 
lor  taking  a  beggar  without  more  quality.  But  how 
comes  it,  he  is  to  sojourn  with  you  1  Aow  creeps 
acquaintance  7 

Phi.  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together ;  to 
whom  I  have  been  often  bound  for  no  less  than  my 

£iUer  Posthumus. 

Here  eomes  the  Brilon :  Let  him  be  so  entertained 
amongst  you,  as  suits,  with  gentlemen  of  your 
knowmg.  to  a  stranger  of  his  quality. — I  beseech 
vou  all,  be  better  known  to  this  jgcntleman  ;  tvhom 
I  commend  to  you.  as  a  noble  (Viend  of  mine :  How 
worthy  he  is,  I  \vill  leave  to  appear  hereafter,  rather 
than  stocy  him  in  his  own  hearing. 

French.  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

Pott,  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for 
courtesies,  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay 
still. 

French,  Sir,  you  o'er-ratc  my  poor  kindness :  I 
was  glad  I  did  alone*  my  countryman  and  you ;  It 
had  oeen  pity,  you  should  have'  been  put  together 
with  so  mortal  a  purpose,  as  then  each  bore,  upon 
importance*  of  so  $li.;ht  and  trivial  a  nature. 

Pott.  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  younj? 
traveller ;  rather  shunnM  to  ^o  even  with  what  I 
heard,  than  in  my  every  action  to  be  guided  by 
others'  experiences:  but,  upon  my  mended  judg' 
ment  (iff  oflfend  not  to  say  it  is  mended,)  my  quar 
rel  was  not  altogether  sli^'hL 

French,  'Faith,  yes,  to  be  put  to  the  arbitrement 
of  swords ;  and  by  such  two,  that  would,  by  all 
likelihood,  have  eonfounded*  one  the  other,  or  have 
fallen  both. 

lack.  Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was  the 
difference  f 

French.  Safely,  I  think:  'twas  a  contention  in 
public,  which  may,  without  contradiction,  ftufTcr  the 
report.  It  was  much  like  an  arcrumenithat  fell  out 
last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise  of  our 
country  mistresses:  This  gentleman  at  that  time 
▼ouchih?  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  nffirniation,) 
his  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous,  wise,  "'.aste,  constant- 
qualified,  and  Lc.^s  atteinptibit,  man  any  the  rarest 
of  our  ladles  in  France. 

inr\.  That  lady  is  not  now  living;  or  this  gen- 
Uem  Vs  opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 

Pott,  She  holcU  her  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 


I)  Increasinsr  in  fame.  (2)  Accomplished. 
9)  Forms  hin..  (4)  Praise.  (o)  Reconcile. 
,€)  Importunity,  juligation.      (7)  Destroyed. 


iaeh.  You  must  not  so  far  prefer  bei  Toie  oure  of 

luly. 

Post.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  France, 
I  ivould  abate  her  nothing ;  though  I  profess  my- 
atlt  her  adorer,  not  her  friend.* 

lach.  As  fair,  and  as  good  (a  kind  of  hand-iD- 
hand  comparison,)  had  been  something  too  fair,  and 
too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.  If  she  went  be- 
fore others  1  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours 
out-lustres  many  I  have  beheld.  1  could  not  but  be> 
lieve  she  excelled  many :  but  i  have  not  seen  the 
most  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  ladf . 

PotL  1  praised  her,  as  1  rated  her:  so  dol  ay 
stone. 
lach.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  7 
PosL  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 
lach.  Either  ^our  unparagoned  nustrese  is  dead| 
or  she's  out-priz'd  by  a  trifle. 

Pott.  You  are  mistaken :  the  one  mav  be  sold,  or 
given  ;  if  there  tvere  wealth  enough  for  the  purchase^ 
or  merit  for  the  gift :  the  other  is  not  a  thing  (or 
sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 
lach.  Which  the  gods  have  given  you  ? 
Pott.  Which,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 
Iaeh.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  vours :  out,  you 
know,  strange  fowl  lia;ht  upon  neignbouring  ponds. 
Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too :  so,'  of  your  biaee  of 
unprizeable  estimations,  the  one  b  out  frail,  and 
the  other  casual ;  a  cunning  thief,  or  a  thaUway- 
accomplished  courtier,  would  hazard  the  winning 
both  of  first  and  last. 

Pott,  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accomplished 
a  courtier,  to  convince*  the  honour  of  my  mistress ; 
if,  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  term  her  frail. 
I  do  nothing  doubt,  you  have  store  of  thieves ;  noi- 
tvithstanding,  I  fear  not  my  ring. 
Phi.  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 
Pott.  Sir.  ivith  all  my  heart.    This  worthy  sig 
nior,  I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  roe ;  we  are 
familiar  at  first. 

lach.  With  five  times  so  much  conversation.  I 
should  get  ground  of  your  fair  mistress ;  make  her 
go  back,  even  to  the  yielding ;  had  I  admittance, 
and  opportunity  to  friend. 
Pott.  No,  no. 

lach.  I  dare,  thereon,  pawn  the  moiety  of  my 
estate  to  your  ring ;  which,  in  my  opinion,  o'ep- 
values  it  somethincf:  But  I  make  my  wager  rather 
against  your  confidence,  than  her  reputation :  and, 
to  bar  your  oflence  herein  too,  I  durst  attempt  it 
against  any  lady  in  the  world. 

Posl.  You  are  a  great  deal  abused'*  in  too  bold 
a  persuasion ;  and  I  doubt  not  you  sustnin  what 
you're  worthv  of,  by  your  attempt. 
lach.  What's  that? 

Pott.  A  repulse :  Though  your  attempt,  as  yiHI 
call  iL  deserve  more  ;  a  punishment  too. 

Phu  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  Cdrae  in  too 
suddenly  ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  born,  and,  I  pray  you, 
be  better  acquainted. 

Iaeh.  'Would  I  had  put  my  estate,  and  my 
neighbour's,  on  the  approbation  of  what  I  have 
spnke. 
Post,  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ? 
lach.  Yours;  whom  in  constancy,  you  think, 
stands  so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducats 
to  your  ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the  court  where 
your  larly  is,  with  no  more  advantaore  than  the  op> 
portunity  of  a  second  conference,  and  I  tvill  bring 


(8)  Lover,— 1  speak  of  her  as  a  being  I  reTerenee, 
>l  AS  n  l>eauty  whom  I  enjoy. 

Il0\  Dereived.        (IM  Proof. 


not ^ 

(9)  Overcome 
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from  tlience  thit  honour  ofhens,  irhichyou  imagine 
9o  reserved. 

Ppsl.  i  will  trage  against  your  eold,  gold  to  it : 
my  ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger ;  *tts  part  of  it. 

'lack,  Vuu  are  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser. 
If  you  buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  million  a  dram,  you 
caituot  preserve  it  from  tainting :  But,  I  see,  you 
have  soinc  religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Post,  This  is  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue ;  you 
bear  a  graver  purpose,  I  hipc. 

Inch.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches;  and 
wofild  undergo  whal*s  spoken,  I  owear. 

Post.  Will  vou  ? — I  shall  but  lend  my  diamond 
till  your  return: — Let  there  be  covenants  dra«%n 
between  us :  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the 
hiizene^ts  of  your  unworthy  thinking:  I  dare  you 
li#  this  match :  here's  my  rmg. 

P/U,  I  will  have  it  no  lay, 

JaeK  By  the  gods  it  is  one : — If  I  bring  you  no 
julficieiU  testimony  thai  I  have  enjoyed  the  dearest 
bodily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thousand  du- 
cats are  yours :  so  is  your  diamond  too.  If  |  come 
off",  and  leave  her  in  such  honour  as  you  have  trust 
in,  she  your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold 
are  yours:— provided,  I  have  your  commendation,' 
for  my  more  free,  euurtainmenl. 

Post.  I  embrace  these  conditions;  let  us  have 
articles  betwixt  us:->only,  thus  far  you  shall  an- 
swer. If  you  make  vour  voyage  upon  her,  and 
five  me  d'.rectly  to  unaerstand  you  hsve  prevailed, 
am  no  lurthef  your  enemy,  she  is  not  worth  our 
debate :  if  she  remain  unsedurod  (you  not  making 
it  appear  otherwise,)  for  vour  ill  opinion,  and  the 
assault  you  have  made  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  an« 
swer  me  with  your  sword. 

fttch.  Vour  hand ;  a  covenant :  We  will  have 
these  things  set  down  bv  lawful  counsel,  and 
straight  away  for  Britain  :  lest  the  bargain  should 
catch  cold,  and  starve :  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and 
have  our  two  wagers  recorded. 

Post.  Agreed.      [fix^  Posthumus  and  lachimo. 

French.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ? 

Phi.  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it.  Pray,  let 
us  follow  *em.  [ Exeunt. 

SCFJTE  r/.— Britain.    Jl  room  m  Cymbellnc's 
palace.     Enter  Queen,  Ladies,  and  Cornelius. 

^neen.  Whiles  yet  the  dew*s  on  ground,  gather 
those  flowers ; 
Make  haste :  Who  has  tlie  note  of  them  ? 

I  I^dy.  I,  madam. 

Q,men.  Despatch.—^  [Exeunt  Ladies. 

Mow,  mister  doctor ;  have  you  brought  those  drugs  ? 

Car.  Pleascth  your  highness,  ay  :  here  they  are, 
madam :  ( Presenting  a  small  box. 

But  I  beseech  your  graee,  ( without  offence ; 
My  conscience  bkls  me  ask  ;)  wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  tliese  most  poisonous  com- 
pounds, 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a  languishing  death ; 
But,  though  slow,  deadly  7 

(Ineen.  "  I  do  wondrr,  doctor. 

Thou  a<k'st  me  such  a  question  :  Have  I  not  been 
Thy  pupil  lon^  ?  Hast  thou  not  learned  me  how 
To  make  perfumes  ?  distil  7  preserve  ?  yea,  so, 
That  our  crrent  kinz  himself  doth  woo  me  ofl 
For  mv  con'ections  7  Havtne  thus  far  proceeded 
(Unless  thou  think'st  me  devilish,)  is't  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  mv  judgment  in 
Ottier  conel'isions  7*  1  will  try  the  forces 
Of  these  thy  compounds  on  such  creatures  as 
We  count  not  worth  the  hanging  (but  none  human,) 


M)  RecommendatioQ. 


(2)  Experiments. 


To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  app , 
Allayments  to  their  «ct ;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues,  and  ejects. 

Cor.  Your  higbnMf 

Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  hard  your  nevl: 
Besides,  the  seeuig  these  efiects  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infectious. 

Q,Men.  O,  content  thee. 

Enter  Pisanio. 

I  lere  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  upon  him    [^sid$ 
Will  I  first  work :  he's  Ibr  his  roaster. 
And  enemy  to  my  son. — How  now,  Pisanio  7— 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  1  do  suspect  you,  madam  i 

But  you  shall  do  no  harm.  [Jlside, 

Q,ueen.  Hark  thee,  a  word.— • 

[to  Pisanio. 

Cor.  [.iside.]  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  thinks 
she  has 
Strange  lingering  poisons:  I  do  know  her  spirit, 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 
\  drug  of  such  damn*d  nature ;  Those,  she  has, 
Will  St  unify  and  dull  the  sense  a  while; 
Which  first,  perchance,  she'll  prove  on  cats,  and 

dogs; 
Then  afterward  up  higher ;  but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes, 
More  than  the  1ockin(^  up  the  spirits  a  time, 
To  he  more  fresh,  reviving.    Sne  is  fooPd 
With  a  most  false  effect ;  and  I  the  truer, 
So  to  be  false  with  her. 

Queen,  No  further  service,  doctor, 

Until  I  send  foi  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

[ExU. 

QMeen.  Weeps  she  still,  9ay*st  thou  7  Doi^  thot 
think,  m  time 
She  will  not  quench ;'  and  let  instructions  enter 
Where  folly  now  possesses  7  Do  thou  work ; 
When  thou  shall  oring  me  word,  she  loves  mr  lOQ 
I'll  tell  thee,  on  the  instant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  master :  greater ;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
Is  at  last  gasp :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is :  to  shift  his  being,* 
Is  to  exchantre  one  misery  with  another ; 
\nd  every  day,  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  day*s  work  in  him :  What  shnlt  thou  expect, 
To  be  depcnder  on  a  thing  that  leans : 
Who  c^innot  be  new  built ;  nor  has  no  friends, 

[  The  Queen  drops  a  box :  Pisanio  lakes  U  U^ 
So  much  as  but  to  |>rop  him  7 — ^Thou  tak*st  up 
1*hou  know*8t  not  what :  but  take  it  for  thy  l8d>our 
It  is  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 
Fire  times  redoem*d  from  death :  I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  cordial :— Nay,  I  pr*y(hee,  take  U; 
It  is  an  earnest  of  a  further  good 
That  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  Uiv  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  with  her ;  do\  as  from  thyself. 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  changest  on ;  but  thiok 
Thou  hast  thv  mistress  still ;  to  hoot,  my  son. 
Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee :  Til  move  the  ldn| 
To  anv  shape  of  thv  preferment,  such 
^s  thouMt  desire  :  and  then  myself,  I  chiefly, 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
To  load  thv  merit  richlv.     Call  my  women 
Think  on  my  words.     [Exit  Pis.  J— A  sly  wA  con- 

stant  knave ; 
Not  to  be  shak*d :  the  agent  for  his  mastor ; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 

(3)  i.  e.  Grow  cool.    (4)  To  change  hit  abod* 
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The  hand  ftsl  to  her  lord.    I  have  giren  him  that, 
Whicdi,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 
Of  liegers'  for  iier  sweet ;  and  which  she,  ader. 
Except  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  assurM 

Re-enter  Pisanio,  mid  Ladiet. 
To  taste  of  too.— So,  so ;— well  done,  well  done : 
The  Tiolets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroses, 
Bear  to  my  closet :  Fare  thee  well,  Pisanio ; 
Think  on  my  words.      [Examt  Queen  and  LadUt. 

Fit.  And  shall  do: 

But  when  to  my  jrood  lord  I  prore  untrue, 
1*11  choke  myself:  there's  all  VW  do  for  you.     [Ex, 

SCEM'E  Vll-Jitwlher  rovm  in  tkt  some.    £n<sr 
Imogen. 

Itno,  A  father  cruel,  and  a  step-dame  false ; 
A  foolish  suitor  to  a  wedded  lady. 
That  hath  her  husband  banishM :— O,  that  husband ! 
My  supreme  crown  of  erief!  and  those  repeated 
Vexations  of  it  I  Had  fbeen  thief-stolen, 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy !  but  most  miserable 
Is  the  desire  lhal*s  glorious:  Blessed  be  those, 
How  mean  soe*er,  that  have  their  honest  wills. 
Which  season's  comfort.— Who  may  this  be  7  Fie ! 
Enter  Pisanio  and  lachimo. 

Pit.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome ; 
Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

Jaeh.  Change  you,  madam? 

The  worthy  Leonatos  is  in  safety, 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly. 

[Fretentt  a  letter. 

Into.  Thanks,  good  sir : 

You  are  kindly  welcome. 

lach.  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  most  rich ! 

[Jttide. 
If  sh^ie  furnishM  with  a  mind  so  rare, 
She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird  ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.    Boldness  be  my  friend  I 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot! 
Or,  like  the  Parihian,  I  shall  flying  fight ; 
Rather,  directly  fly. 

Imo.  [Reads.]— f/«  it  one  f^thenobtett  note,  to 
wkote  kindneta  I  am  most  injiniteiy  tietL  Reflect 
upon  him  accordingly,  at  you  value  your  truett 

d»»    »  leonatus. 

So  far  I  read  aloud : 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 

Is  warm'd  by  the  rest,  a-^d  takes  it  thankfully.— 

You  are  as  welcome,  woru  «  sir,  as  I 

Have  words  to  bid  you ;  ano  shall  find  it  so, 

In  all  that  I  can  do. 

laeh.  Thanks,  fairest  lady.— 

What!   are  men  mad?  Hath  nature  given  them 

eyes 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinf^uish  *twixt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn*d  stones 
Upon  the  numberM  beach?  and  csn  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
Twist  fair  and  foul  7 
Imo.  Wliat  makes  your  admiration  7 

laeh.  It  cannot  bei'tbeeye;  for  apes  and  mon- 
keys, 
Twixt  two  such  shes,  would  chatter  this  wsy,  and 
Contemn  with  mows*  the  other:  Nor  i'the  judg- 
ment: 
For  idioU,  Vi  this  case  of  favour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite :  Nor  i'lhe  appetite ; 
Sluttery,  to  such  neat  excellence  opposM, 
Should  make  desire  vomit  emptiness. 


Not  so  allur'd  to  feed. 

Imo.  What  is  the  matter,  trow  I 

laeh.  The  doyvd  wil 

(That  satiate  yet  unsatisfied  desire. 
That  tub  botli  fiird  and  running,]  ravening  first 
The  lamb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage. 

Imo.  What,  dear  fir. 

Thus  raps  you?  Are  you  well  ? 

ioeA.   Tnanks,  madam;   weH :— *Beseech   yon, 
sir,  desire  [Tv  Pisanio. 

My  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him :  he 
Is  strange  and  peevish.* 

Pit.  I  was  going,  sir, 

To  give  him  welcome.  [Exit  Piiania 

Imo.  Continues  well  my  lord?    His  healtJi,  'b^ 
seech  you  7 

laeh.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  disposM  to  mirth  7  I  hope,  he  is. 

laeh.  Exceeding  pleasant ;  none  a  stranger  there 
So  merry  and  so  zamesome :  he  is  call*d 
The  Briton  revclfer. 

!nu).  Vfhtn  he  was  her^ 

He  did  incline  to  sadness;  and  olUtimes 
Not  knowing  why. 

laeh,  I  never  saw  him  sad 

There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 
An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  much  loves 
A  Gallian  girl  at  home :  he  furnaces 
The  thick  sighs  from  him  ;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton 
(Your  lord,  I  mean,)  laughs  from  's  free  lungs, 

cries,  0 .' 
Can  mv  tidet  hold,  to  think,  that  man,— wAo  knout 
By  history,  report,  or  his  own  proof. 
What  woman  it,  yea,  what  the  cannot  ehoote 
But  nmtt  be,—wul  hit  free  hourt  lanpdthfor 
Jtttured  bondage  ? 

Imo.  Will  my  lord  say  so? 

laeh.  Ay,  madam ;  with'  his  eyes  in  flood  with 
laughter. 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by. 
And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman :  But,  heavens 

know. 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

/mo.  Not  he,  T  hope. 

laeh.  Not  he :  But  yet  heaven's  bounty  toward* 
him  mi^rht 
Be  U9*d  more  thankfully.    In  himselC  'tis  much ; 
In  you, — which  I  count  his.  bevond  all  talents,— > 
Whilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  1  am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

Imo.  What  do  you  pity,  sir  7 

lach.  Two  creatures',  heartily. 

Imo.  Am  I  one,  sir? 

You  look  on  me  |  What  wreck  discern  you  in  mcy 
Deserves  your  pity  7 

laeh.  Lamentable!  What! 

To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  solace 
I'thc  dungeon  by  a  anufl*? 

Imo.  I  pray  you,  sir, 

Deliver  with  more  openness  your  answers 
To  mv  demands,    why  do  you  pity  me  7 

lack.  That  others  do, 

I  was  about  to  say,  enjoy  your But 

It  is  an  oflice  of  tnc  gods  to  'venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  speak  on't. 

Imo.  You  do  seem  to  knovr 

Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me;  'Pra| 

you 
(Since  doubting  things  go  ill,  often  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do  ;  For  certainties 
Either  are  past  remedies ;  or,  timely  knowiq§» 
The  remedy  then  bom,)  discover  to  me 


(I)  Ambassadors. 


(2)  Making  mouths.     | 


(S)  Shy  and  foolish. 
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What  both  >ou  spur  and  stop.* 

lack.  Had  I  this  cheek 

To  bathe  my  lips  upon ;  thb  hand,  whose  touch. 
Whose  every  touchl  would  force  the  feeler's  soul 
To  the  oath  of  loyaitjr;  this  object,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eje, 
Fixing  it  onW  here:  should  I  (damn'd  then,) 
Slaver  with  [ips  as  common  as  the  stairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol :  Join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  with  hourly  ralsehood  (falsehood,  as 
With  labour ;)  then  lie  peeping  in  an  eye, 
Boife  and  unlustrous  as  the  smoky  light 
That's  fed  with  stinkins  tallow  ;  It  were  fit^ 
That  all  the  plagues  oihell  should  at  one  tune 
Encounter  such  revolt. 

lino.  My  lord,  I  fear, 

Has  forgot  Britain. 

lack.  And  himself.    Not  I, 

lncUn*d  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  be«/gary  of  his  change ;  but  'tis  your  graces 
That,  from  my  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 
Charms  this  report  out. 

ima.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

ttuh.  O  dearest  soul !  your  cause  doth  strike  my 
heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  sick.    A  lady 
So  fair,  and  faslen'd  to  an  eropery,* 
Would  make   the  greatest  king   double!   to  be 

partnered 
With  tomboys,*  hir'd  with  that  self-exhibition^ 
Which  your  own  coffers  yield  I  with  diseas'd  Ten- 

tures, 
That  play  irith  all  infirmities  for  gold, 
Whien  rottenness  can  lend  nature!    such  boil'd 

stuff*, 
As  well  might  poison  poison  !  Be  rereng'd  ; 
Or  she,  that  bore  you,  was  no  queen,  and  you 
Recoil  Crom  your  great  stock. 

imo.  Reveng'd ! 

How  should  I  be  reveng'd  7  If  this  be  true 
(As  I  hare  such  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ears 
Must  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  true. 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd? 

laeh.  Should  he  make  me 

Live  like  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets ; 
Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps. 
In  your  despite,  upon  your  purse  7  Revenge  it. 
I  dedicate  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure; 
More  noble  than  that  runa^te  to  your  bed ; 
And  will  continue  fast  to  your  affection. 
Still  close,  as  sure. 

Jmo,  What  ho,  Pisanio ! 

lack.  Let  me  my  service  tender  on  your  lips. 

Ima,  Away ! — I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  have 
So  long  attended  thee. — If  thou  wert  honourable. 
Thou  would'st  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
For  such  an  end  thou  seek'st ;  as  base,  as  strange. 
Thou  trrong'st  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  far 
From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour;  and 
Solicit'st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike.— What  ho,  Pisanio  !— 
The  king  mv  father  shall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  assault :  if  he  shall  think  it  fit, 
A  saucy  strancer,  In  his  court,  to  mart 
As  in  a' Romish  stew,  and  to  expound 
His  beastly  mind  to  us  ;  he  hntn  a  court 
He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 
He  not  respects  at  all. — What  ho,  Pisanio  !— 

laeh,  O  happy  Leonatus !  I  may  say ; 
The  credit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  tfiee, 

(1)  What  you  seem  anxious  to  utter,   and  yet 
withhold, 
(f )  Sovereign  command.  (S)  Wantons. 


Deserves  thy  trust;  and  th>  most  perfect  goodness 
Her  assur'd  credit!— Blessed  live  you  long ! 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
Country  call'd  his !  and  vou  his  mistress,  only 
For  the  most  worthiest  ^t !  Give  oie  your  pardon. 
I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  shall  make  your  lord. 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er:  And  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner'd ;  such  a  hol^'  witch. 
That  he  enchants  societies  unto  mm : 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

Imo.  You  iTiake  amends. 

lack.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  a  descended  god 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.    Be  not  angrr. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report ;  which  hath 
Honour'd  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare. 
Which  you  know,  cannot  err :  The  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  fan^  you  thus ;  but  the  gods  made  you, 
Unlike  all  others,  chaffless.    Pray,  your  pardon. 

JtM.  All's  well,  sir:  Take  my  power  I'the  court 
for  vours. 

laeh.  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  request. 
And  yet  of  moment  too.  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord ;  myself,  and  other  noble  firiends, 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

Imo,  Pray,  what  is'tf 

laeh.  Some  dozen  Romaas  of  us,  ana  your  lord 
(The  best  feather  of  our  wing,)  have  mingled  sums. 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
WhicH  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France:  'Tis  plate,  of  rare  device;  and  jewels 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  form  ;  their  values  great; 
.\nd  I  am  something  curious,  beinz  strange,* 
To  have  them  in  safe  stowage ;  May  it  please  you 
To  take  them  in  protection  f 

Imo,  Willingly; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety :  since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  l»ep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

leeh.  They  are  m  a  trunk, 

Attended  by  ray  men:  I  will  miake  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow. 

hno,  O,  no,  no. 

laeh.  Yes.  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my  word. 
By  Icmrth'nmg  my  return.    From  Gallia 
I  cross'd  tlie  seas  on  purpose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  your  grace. 

/me.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains ; 

But  not  away  to-morrow  7 

lack.  O,  I  must,  madam ; 

Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  jou,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do't  to-night : 
I  have  outstood  my  time ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present 

Imo,  I  will  wnte 

Send  your  trunk  to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you :  You  are  very  welcome. 

[ExamL 


ACT  n. 

SCEXE   L^Courl  be/on  Cymbeline'a    paUiee, 
Enter  Cloten,  md  two  Lords. 

Go.  Was  there  ever  man  had  such  luck!  whee 

(4)  Allowance,  pension. 

(6)  To  Am,  is  to  winnow.        (6)  A  strantre* 
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I  Idsied  the  ftda  up«m  tn  apMsasL*  to  be  hit  away ! 
I  bad  a  hun«irtd  pound  on't :  Ana  then  a  whoreson 
jackanapes  miisl  take  me  up  for  swearing ;  as  if  I 
Durrotved  mine  oatha  of  him,  and  might  not  spend 
them  at  niv  pleasure. 

1  Lord.  What  got  he  by  that?  You  have  broke 
his  pate  tvith  your  bowl. 

2  Lord.  If  lib  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke 
t,  it  would  have  run  all  ouL  [lAHde, 

Clo.  When  a  gentleman  is  disposed  to  iwear,  it 
,9  not  for  any  staiiders-by  to  curtail  his  oatha:  Ha? 

2  Lord.  No,  my  lord ;  nor  [^side.]  crop  the  6ara 
dfthem. 

Clo.  Whoreson  dog!-^I  gite  him  aaUsfaction? 
vVould,  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank ! 

2  Lord.  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.  (.ifHde. 
Clo.  I  am  not  more  vexed  at  any  thing  in  the 

earth,— A  pox  ON*t !  I  had  rather  not  be  so  noble 
as  I  am  ;  tncy  dare  not  fight  tvith  me,  because  of 
the  queen  mr  mother:  every  jack-slave  hath  his 
belly  full  of  lighting,  and  I  must  go  up  and  down 
like'a  cock  that  nobody  can  match. 

3  Lord.  You  are  a  cock  and  capon  too ;  and  you 
<row,  cuck,  with  your  comb  on.  [Jmde, 

Clo.  Sayestthou? 

1  Lord.  It  is  not  fit,  your  lordship  should  under- 
take every  companion*  that  you  give  o(R;nce  lo. 

Clo.  No,  I  know  that:  but  it  is  fit,  I  should  com- 
mit offence  to  my  inferiors. 

2  Lord.  Ay,  It  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 
Clo.  Whv.  so  I  say. 

1  Lortl.  Did  ytju  hear  of  a  stranger,  that's  come 
to  court  to-niglit  7 

Clo.  A  stranger!  and  I  not  know  on*tl 

2  Lord.  He's  a  strange  fellow  him.^lf,  and  knows 
tt  not.  [Jtaidt. 

1  Lord.  There's  an  Italian  come;  and,  'tis 
thought,  one  ofLeonatus'  friends. 

Clo.  Leonatus?  a  banuhed  rascal;  and  he's 
another,  whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
stranger? 

1  Lord.  Otie  of  your  lordship's  pam. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?  Is  there 
00  derogation  In't ! 

1  Lord.  You  caimot  derogate,*  my  lord. 
Clo.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

2  Lord,  You  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore  your 
iuues  being  foolish,  do  not  d^rovate.  [»AHde. 

do.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian :  What  I  have 
lost  to-day  at  bowls,  I'll  win  to-night  of  him. 
Come,  go. 
2  Lirrd.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

[Kxetmt  Cloten  and  first  Lord. 
That  sttch  a  crafty  devil  «s  is  his  mother* 
Should  rield  the  world  this  ass  I  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain :  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  ibr  his  heart, 
And  leave  eighteen.    Ales,  poor  princess, 
Thou  divine  Imoven,  what  inou  endur'st! 
Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd ; 
A  mother  hourly  coinint;  plots ;  a  wooer. 
More  hateAil  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  liorrid  act 
Of  the  divorce   he'd   make!    The  heavens  hold 

firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honoar ;  keep  unshak'd 
That   temple,    thy  fair  mind;   that  thou  may'st 

staitd, 
To  enjoy  thy  baniahM  lord,  and  thia  great  land ! 

\BxU. 

(1)  He  is  deacribinff  his  fate  at  bowls ;  the  lack 
W  the  small  bowl  at  which  the  others  are  aimed. 
t9\  Fellow.  (3)  i.  B,  Degrade  yourself. 


SCEJ^E  IL—J  htd-ehtmber;  in  on§  pmt  ff  H 
a  trunk.  Imogen  reading  in  h«r  bed;  a  Lady 
attending. 

Into.  Who's  there?  my  woman  Helen? 

Lady.  Please  you,  madam. 

Imo.  What  hour  is  it? 

Lady.  Almost  midnight,  madam : 

/mo.  1  have  read  three  hours  then:  mine  eyei 
are  weak  :— 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  le^ :  To  bed ; 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o^the  clock, 
I  pr'ythee,  call  me.    Sleep  hath  seizM  me  wholly. 

[£«itLady 
To  your  |>rotection  I  commend  me,  god6 ! 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night. 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye ! 

[Sleeps.    lachimo,  from  the  trunk 

lack.  The  cricKeis  sing,  and  nian's  o'er-labouri 
sense 
Repairs  itself  by  rest:  Our  Tarquin  thus 
Did  soilly  press  the  rushes,*  ere  be  ivaken'd 
The  chastriv  he  wouuded.-^ytherea, 
How  bmvefy  thou  becom'st  lliy  bed !  fresh  lily! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets !  That  I  might  touch  I 
But  kiss  ;  one  kiss! — Rubies  unparagonM, 
How  dearlv  they  do't!~'Tis  her  breathing  thit 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus :  The  flame  o'the  tapa 
Bows  toward  her;  and  would  under-pcep  her  lids, 
To  see  the  enclosed  lights,  now  canopiea 
Under  these  ivindows :  White  and  azure,  lac'd 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tiiicU^ — But  my  designi 
To  note  the  chamber :— I  will  writ*  all  down  :— 
Such,  and  such,  pictures : — There  the  window  :— 

Such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed  ;— The  arras,'  figures, 
>Vhy,  such,  and  such: — And  the  contents  o'tht 

story, — 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body. 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventory  : 
O  sleep,  ihoti  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her  * 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying! — ^Come  off*,  come  ofC-,-^ 

[Taking  off"  her  krweekt. 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard ! 
'Tb  mine  *;  and  this  will  witness  outwardly, 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 
To  the  mailding  of  her  lord.    On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
I'the  bottom  of  a  cowslip :  Here's  a  voucher, 
Stronper  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 
Will  force  him  think  I  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and 

U'en 
The  treasure  of  her  honour.    No  more. — ^To  what 

end? 
Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that's  riveted, 
Screw'd  lo  mv  memorv  ?  She  hath  been  reading  latf 
The  tale  of  Tereus;  here's  the  leaf  tum'd  down. 
Where  Philomel  pave  up ;—!  hove  enough  : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it. 
Swift,    swift,    you   dragons  of  the   night!- 

dawning 

May  bare  the  raven's  eye :  I  lodge  in  fear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hal  is  here. 

[Clock  Hnkts, 
One,  two,  three,— Time,  time ! 

[Goes  into  the  intnk,    7%e  scene  dstu. 

(4)  It  Tas  anciently  the  custom  to  strew  cham 
bers  with  rushes. 
(6)  t.  «!.  The  white  skin  laced  with  blue  veins 
(6^  Taoestry. 
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SCE/fE  Ih,»-An  mtt-ektMOKt  adfuininf  liiio- 

j^eirt  apmrtntent.    Enter  Clolen  atui  Lorufl. 

I  Lord,  Vour  lordship  Is  the  diosI  patient  man 
jn  lobs^  ihe  tiiMl  coitievt  that  ever  tiini'd  up  ace. 

Clo.  It  would  make  any  man  eulU  to  lose. 

1  Lord,  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the 
noble  temper  of  your  lortl»liip ;  You  ere  most  hot, 
ukI  furious,  when  you  uhi. 

CI;  Winning  would  put  any  man  into  courage : 
If  I  could  leet  Utia  foolish  Imogen,  1  should  have 
gold  enough  :  it's  almost  uiormng,  is*t  not? 

1  ijonl*  Dar,  m^  lord. 

Clo,  I  would  this  music  would  come:  I  am  ad- 
vised to  give  her  music  o'mondiiga;  they  say,  it 
will  penetrate. 

Enltr  Musicians. 

Come  on  ;  tune  :  If  vou  tan  penetrate  her  with  your 
fintrcrin*?,  so;  ueMi  trj*  uiih  tongue  too;  if  iione 
will  do,  let  her  remain;  but  1*11  nc\er  give  o'er. 
First,  a  rvry  excellent  good-cunceitcd  thing; ;  after, 
4  wonderful  suect  air.  with  admirable  ricn  words 
>o  it,— and  then  let  her  consider. 

SUNG. 
Hark  !  hmrk !  ihe  lark  at  heaceiVa  gate  arngSf 

•ind  Pketbtis  *gtiw  «rMf, 
Ilia  ateeits  to  water  at  those  ^rings 

(hi  c/io/ic'd*  ftowera  that  lies  ; 
J§nd  tcinkiHg  Mar^buds  begin 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes  ; 
H'Uh  every  thing  that  pretty  bin : 

My  lady  sxceet^  arise ; 
Arise^  ayvte, 

50,  giet  you  gone :  If  this  penetrate,  1  will  consider 
rour  music  the  betier  :*  if  it  do  not,  It  is  a  vice  in 
•er  ears,  which  horse-hairs,  and  cat-^uts,  nor  the 
voice  of  utipaved  eunuch  to  l>oot,  can  never  amend. 
\Eitmit  Musicians. 

JEMIer  Cymheline  and  Queen. 

S  ImtL  Here  comes  the  king. 

Cto.  1  am  glad,  I  was  up  so  lote ;  (br  that's  the 
reason  I  was  up  so  early  ;  He  cannot  choose  but 
bke  this  service  I  have  tl  jne,  fatherly. — Uood  mor- 
ow  tu  your  mujesty,  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

C}pnl  Attend  you  here  the  dour  of  our  stern 
dau;;hlcr  ? 
i^'ill  she  not  forth  ? 

Cto.  I  have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
vourh^afcs  no  notice. 

Cwu  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
She  hath  not  yet  fonnit  him  :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  thie  print  of  his  remembrance  out, 
And  then  she's  yours. 

Qn^rn.  Vou  are  mo^t  boimd  to  the  king  ; 

Who  lets  90  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  lo  hisdau^hti>r:  Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits ;  and  be  friended 
With  aptness  of  the  season  :'  make  denials 
Increase  your  services  :  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  inspired  to  do  tho»e  duties  uhich 
You  lender  to  her:  thai  you  in  all  obey  her, 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends. 
And  therein  you  are  senseless. 

Cb.  Senseless?  not  so. 

Enter  a  Messenffer. 

Me^f.  So  like  you,  sir,  embassadors  from  Ronne ; 
rhe  of«e  b  Caius  Lucius. 
Cynu  A  worthy  fellow, 


'.n  CuDu 


(i)  Will  pay  vou  more  for  it 


.Albeit  he  comes  rni  ansry  purpose  now ; 

But  that's  no  faatt  of  his :  We  must  receive  Mai 

According  to  the  honour  of  his  sender ; 

.And  towards  himself  his  goodness  forespent  on  at 

We  must  extend  our  notice.~Our  dear  son. 

When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  inia 

tress, 
Attend  the  queen,  and  us ;  we  shall  have  need 
To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman. — Come,  our 

queen. 
[Eareimt  Cvm.  Queen,  Lords,  and  MeM. 
Clo,  If  sne  be  up,  IMI  speak  ivith  her;  if  not, 
I^t  her  lie  still,  and  dream. — By  your  leave  hol-^* 

[JfCnodbi. 
I  kno«v  her  women  ane  about  her:  What 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands?  ^Tis  rold 
Which  buys  admittance;  oA.  it  dotn;   yea,  ani 

makes 
Diana's  rangers  fhlse  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  tlie  stealer ;  and  'tis  gold 
Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  thf 

thief; 
Nay,  sometime,  hangs  b«th  thief  and  true  mail 

U'hat 
Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  7  I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  latvyer  to  me  ;  for 
I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 
By  your  leave.  [JTfMcibt. 

Enier  a  Lady. 

iMdy,  Who's  there,  that  knocks? 

Cto.  A  gentleman. 

I  July,  N3  morat 

Clo,  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 

Lad^,  That's  muri 

Than  some,  whose  tailors  are  as  dear  as  yours, 
Can  juftly  boast  of:  What's  your  lordsliip's  pleA 
sure  7 

Clo*  Your  lady's  person :  Is  she  ready  7 

Lady.  Sj^ 

To  keep  her  chamber. 

Clo.  There's  gold  for  you ;    sell  me  your  good 
report. 

Ijady,  How  !  my  good  name  7  or  to  report  of  yott 
What  I  shall  think  is  good  ?— The  princess**** 

Enter  Imogen. 
Clo,  Good  morrow,  fairest  sifter :  Your  «»t«a 

hand. 
Jmo.  Good  morrow,  sir :  You  lay  out  too  umik 

f»ains 
wisinjr  but  »roubl«: :  the  thanks  I  ghrt, 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks, 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 

Cto,  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  rou. 

Imo.  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with  toe: 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  is  still 
That  I  regard  it  ndi. 

ClO'  This  is  no  anawer. 

tmo.  Bui  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yielct.  being 
silent, 
I  would  not  speak.    I  pruy  you,  spsie  me:  ilUllii 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness  ;  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Sho'iikl  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Clo.  To  leave  you  in  your  madness^  'twere  my 
sin  :  I  will  not 

Imo.  F  ools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo,  Do  vou  call  me  fool'i 

tmo.  As  I  am  mad,  I  do  * 
If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad : 

(S)  With  solieiUlions  not  only  proper,  bat  Wei 
timed. 
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That  cures  us  both.    I  am  much  sorry,  sir, 

You  p<it  loe  lo  forget  a  lady's  manners^ 

By  bfting  so  verbal.  *  and  learn  now,  (or  all, 

Ttiat  I,  which  know  mv  heart,  do  here  pronounce, 

By  the  very  truth  of  it   1  care  not  for  you ; 

And  am  tfo  near  the  lack  of  charity 

(To  accuse  myself,)  I  hate  you:  which  I  had  rather 

You  felt,  that  makeH  mv  boast. 

Clo,  You  sin  against 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  jrour  father.    For 
The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishes, 
With  scraps  o*the  court,)  it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allow'a  in  meaner  parties, 
'Yet  who,  than  he,  more  mean  7)  to  knit  their  soub 
On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
lut  brats  and  beggary)  in  self-figur*d  knot;* 
Yet  jou  are  curb^ffrom  that  enlarzcment  by 
The  consequence  oHhe  crown ;  and  must  not  soO 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hilding*  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  so  eminenL 

Imo,  Profane  fellow  1 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more. 
But  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  dignified  enough, 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styl'd 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hated 
For  being  pnCufd  so  well. 
Clo.  The  south  fog  rot  him ! 

Imo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  than 
come 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.    His  meanest  garment, 
That  ever  hath  but  clippM  his  body,  is  dearer. 
In  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  aoove  thee, 
Were  they  all  made  such  men.— How  now,  Pisanlo  ? 


Enter  Pisanio. 

do.  His  garment?  Now,  the  devil— 

hno.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently:— 

Ch.  His  garment  ? 

Imo,  I  am  spirited^  with  a  fool ; 

Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse :— Go.  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casually 
Hath  led  mine  arm ;  it  was  thy  master's :  *shrew  me. 
If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.    I  do  think, 
I  saw*t  this  morning  :  confident  I  am, 
Last  night  'twas  on  mine  arm ;  I  kiss'd  it: 
I  hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 

Pis.  'Twill  not  be  lost. 

Imo.  I  hope  so:  go,  and  search.  [ExU  Pis. 

Clo.  You  have  abus'd  me  :— 

His  meanest  garment  ? 

Imo.  Ay ;  I  said  so,  sir. 

If  you  will  make't  an  action,  call  witness  to't. 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

imo.  Your  mother  too : 

She's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope. 
But  the  worst  of  me.    So  I  leave  you,  sir. 
To  the  worst  of  discontent  [ExU. 

Clo.  rUbereveng'd:— 

Hia  meanest  garment  7— Well.  [ ExU. 

8CE^rE  /F.— Rome.     Jin  ttpartmenl  in  Philario's 
house.    Enter  Potthumus  and  Philario. 

Post*  Fear  it  not,  sir:  I  would,  I  were  so  sure 


!1)  So  verbose,  so  full  of  talk, 
t)  In  knoU  or  their  own  tying. 
8{  Al      ■"    * 


L  low  fellow,  only  fit  to  wear  a  livery. 


To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold,  her  I 
Will  remain  hers. 

PhL  What  means  do  you  make  to  \am1 

Post.  Not  any  ;  but  abide  the  change  of  time; 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  state,  and  wish 
That  warmer  days  would  come :    In  thne  fearM 

hopes, 
I  barely  jgratify  your  love;  they  faiUng, 
1  must  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phi.  Your  very  goodness,  ami  your  coaqpaqy, 
O'erpays  all  1  can  do.    By  this,  your  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus :  Caius  Ltsctus 
Will  do  his  commission  Qirougkly :  And,  1  tkink^ 
He'll  grant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages, 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whoae  rememhianoe 
Is  yet  fresh  in  their  grieC 

Post.  I  do  believe 

(Statist*  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be, 
That  this  will  prove  a  war;  and  you  shall  near 
The  legions^  now  in  (Sallia,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not-(earinff  Britain,  than  have  tiding! 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paidL    Our  countrymen 
Are  men  more  order'd,  than  when  Julius  Cesar 
SmiI'd  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  their  coungi 
Worthy  his  frowning  at :  Their  discipline 
(Now  mingled  with Uieir courages)  wOl  makeknowi 
To  their  aoprorers,*  they  are  people,  such 
That  mend  upon  the  workl. 

Enter  lachimo. 

Phi.  See!  lachimo t 

Post.  The  swiftest  harts  have  posted  you  by  land 
And  winds  of  all  the  comers  kiss'd  your  aaiU, 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

PhL  Welcome,  air. 

Post.  I  hope,  the  briefhess  of  your  answer  madi 
The  speediness  of  your  return. 

lach.  Your  lady 

Is  one  of  the  fairest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Post.  And,   therewithal,   the   best;  or  let  tai 
beauty 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  false  hearts, 
And  be  false  with  them. 

lach.  Here  are  letters  for  yoa^ 

Post.  Their  tenor  good,  I  trust 

iach.  »Tis  veiy  Uke. 

Phi.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court. 
When  you  were  there  7 

laeh.  He  was  expected  tfaea^ 

But  not  approach'd. 

Post,  All  is  well  yet— 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont  7  or  ist  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  7 
,  laeh.  If  Ihavelo6ii^ 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
I'll  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  ei^oy 
A  second  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain  ;  for  the  ring  b  won. 

Post.  The  stone's  too  hard  to  come  bv. 

Iach.  Not  a  whit 

Your  lady  being  so  easy. 

Post.  Make  not,  sir. 

Your  loss  your  sport :  I  hope,  you  know  that  we 
Must  not  continue  friends. 

iach.  Good  sir,  we  mtu 

If  you  keep  covenant :  Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  oiiestion  Airther :  but  I  now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour, 
Together  with  your  ring :  and  not  the  wioiigar 
Of  her,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
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By  both  your  wilb. 

Po$L  If  you  c«n  makeH  apparent 

riMt  ^ou  h«?e  tasted  her  tn  bed,  hit  hand, 
And  rin^,  U  yours :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  bnd  of  her  pure  honour,  gains,  or  loseiu 
Vour  sword,  or  mine ;  or  masterless  leaves  both 
To  who  shall  find  them. 

Jaeh,  Su*,  mT  circumstances, 

Being  so  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  them. 
Must  first  induce  vou  to  believe:  whose  strength 
1  will  confirm  with  oath;  whicl^  I  doubt  not 
Voull  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  you  shall  find 
k'ou  need  it  not. 

PmL  Proceed. 

laeh.                               First,  her  bed-chamber 
(Where,  I  confess.  I  slept  not:  but,  profess. 
Had  that  Was  well  worth  watching,)  it  was  hang'd 
With  tapestrv  of  silk  and  silver;  the  story, 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnus  swelPd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride :  A  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  ricn.  that  it  did  strive 
in  workmanship,  and  value ;  which,  I  wonder'di 
Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
Since  the  true  life  on't  was 

Post.  This  is  true; 

And  tiiis  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me, 
Or  by  some  other. 

Imeh,  More  particulars 

Must  justify  my  knowledge. 

PoH.  So  they  must, 

Or  do  your  honour  iajorf. 

Imek.  The  chimney 

Is  south  the  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-piece, 
Chaste  Dian,  bathing :  never  saw  I  flgtves 
So  likely  to  report  themselves :  the  cutter 
Was  as  another  Nature,  dumb;  outwent  her, 
Motion  and  breath  left  out 

Psfl.  This  is  a  thfaig. 

Which  you  might  fhmi  relation  likewise  reap ; 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 

lack.  The  roof  o*the  chamber 

With  golden  cherubins  is  (Vetted :  Her  andirons 
(1  had  forgot  them,)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands.' 

PoU,  This  is  her  honour  !— 

Lei  it  be  ^nted,  you  have  seen  all  this  (and 

praise 
Be  given  to  your  remembrance,)  the  description 
Of  what  b  in  her  chamber,  nothing  saves 
The  wager  you  have  laUL 

hek.  Then  if  vou  can, 

[FvUkng  Old  the  braeeld. 
Be  pale ;  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel :  See  1— 
And  now  His  up  again :  It  must  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond ;  1*11  keep  them. 

Poat.  Jove!— 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  Is  it  that 
Which  I  lea  with  her  7 

lack.  Sir  (I  thank  her,)  that : 

She  stripped  it  (Vom  her  arm ;  I  see  her  yet ; 
Her  pretty  action  dkl  outsell  her  gift. 
Ami  yet  enrich'd  it  too :  She  gave  it  me,  and  said, 
She  pris'd  it  once. 

Post,  May  be,  she  plucked  it  off, 

1o  send  it  me. 

iaek.  She  writes  so  to  you  ?  doth  she  7 

Pojf.  O,  no,  no,  no ;  *tis  true.    Here,  take  this 
too ;  [Gives  Uu  ring. 

It  is  a  basilisk  unto  mine  eye, 
Kills  me  to  look  on*t:— Let  there  be  no  honour, 

( f )  Torches  in  the  hands  of  Cupids, 

VOL.    II. 


Where  there  is  U    tty ;  truth,  where  senblanee: 

love. 
Where  there^l  anothe    nan :  The  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made. 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues ;  which  is  notliing  :-• 
O,  above  measure,  false  I 

Phi.  Have  patience,  sir. 

And  take  your  ring  again ;  *tis  not  yet  wop  * 
It  mav  be  probable,  she  lost  it;  or. 
Who  knows  if  ene  of  her  women,  being  corrupted, 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her? 

PmL  Very  true; 

And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by*t:— Back  mv  ring;— 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her. 
More  evident  than  this ;  for  this  was  stolen. 

Jack.  By  Jupiter.  I  had  it  firom  her  arm. 

Pott,  Hark  you,  ne  swears  \  by  Jupiter  he  snveara, 
Tis  true;— nay,  keep  the  nng— *tis  true:   I  am 

sure. 
She  would  not  lose  it:  her  attendants  are 
All  sworn  and  honourable :— They  induc'd  to  steal 

it? 
And  by  a  stranger  7— No^  he  hath  er\)oyM  her : 
The  cognizance*  of  her  incontinency 
Is  this,— she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thu* 

dearly.— 
There,  take  thi  hire ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
Divide  tiiemselves  between  you  1 

Phu  Sb,  be  patient 

This  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  believed 
Of  one  persuaded  well  of— 

Post.  Never  talk  on*t; 

She  hath  been  colted  by  him. 

laeh.  If  you  seek 

For  further  satisfying,  under  her  breast 
(Worthy  the  pressing,)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  roost  delicate  lodging :  by  my  life, 
I  kisft*d  it ;  and  it  gave  me  present  hunger 
To  feed  again,  thouch  full.    You  do  remembei 
This  stain  upon  her  7 

Posl.  Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 

Another  stain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold, 
Were  there  no  more  but  it 

lach.  Will  you  hear  more  7 

Pofl.  Spare  your  arithmetic}  never  count  the 
turns ^ 
Once,  and  a  million ! 

laeh.  Pn  be  sworn,— 

Pofl.  No  swearing. 

If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  done't,  you  lie ; 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuckold. 

laeh.  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Pofl.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb- 
meal! 
I  will  go  there,  and  doH ;  Pthe  court ;  before 
Her  father :— I'll  do  something [ExU. 

PhL  Quite  beside 

The  government  of  patience  I— You  have  won : 
Let's  follow  him,  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  nimself. 

laeh.  With  all  my  heart. 

[Exeunt 

SCEJ^  V.—The  tame.      Another  room  in  th* 
tame.    Enter  Posthumus. 

Post.  Is  there  no  wav  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Must  be  half  workers/  We  are  bastards  all ; 
And  that  most  venerable  man,  which  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stampM ;  some  coiner  with  his  toolr 
Made  me  a  counterfeit :  Yet  my  mother  seem*d 

(£)  The  badge ;  the  token. 
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ThtDiaDol^UttttiiBes  todot'  my  wifo 

The  nonpareil  of  this.-^  ve   ,eance,  yeogeaooe  I 

Me  or  my  IawM.  pleasure  f   ,  restrain'd, 

And  prayM  me,  oil,  forbeardnee :  did  il  wUh 

A  pudency'  «o  roty,  the  sweet  view  onH 

Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Saturn;  that  I  thought 

her 
As  chaste  as  unsuonM  snow :— 0,  all  the  devils  !— 
This  yellow  lachimo,  in  an  hour,— was't  not  7~ 
Or  less,— at  first :  Perchanoe  he  spoke  not ;  hut, 
Like  a  fu.l-acom'd  boar,  a  Creraaan  one, 
CrvM  oh  I  and  mounted :  found  no  opposition 
But  what  he  lookM  Tor  should  oppoee,  and  ahe 
Should  from  encounter  guard.    Could  1  iod  out 
The  woman's  pari  in  me !  For  there's  no  motkm 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  hut  I  a&rm 
It  is  the  woman's  pari:  Be  it  lying,  sole  it, 
The  woman's ;  flattering,  hers ;  deceiviaSy  hen ; 
Ambiliuiis^  covetings,  change  ofprides,  (usdoin, 
Nice  longmgs,  slamlers,  mutability. 
AU  fliults  that  amy  be  nam-d,  nay  thai  hell  knows, 
VVhv,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all: 
For  jv'n  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  hut  are  changing  atiU 
One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that.    I'll  write  against  them, 
Detest  them,  curse  them :— Yet  'tis  ^preater  akiU 
In  a  true  hale,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 
The  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better.    [ExU, 


ACT  III 

SCE^TB  /.—Britain.  ^  room  of  itale  in  Crmbe- 
Uiie^s  palaee.  Enter  Cymbeline,  Queen,  Cloten, 
and  Lords,  at  one  door;  and  at  onotkeTf  Caius 
Lucius,  and  Attendants, 

Cym,  Now  sav,  what  would  Augustus  CBsar 
with  us  ? 

Luc,  When  Julius  Cesar  (whose  remembrance 
yet 
Live's  in  men's  eyts ;  and  will  to  ears,  and  tonzuee, 
Be  theme,  and  hearing  ever,)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Caesar's  praises^  no  ivhtt  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserving  iL)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  grantM  Rome  a  tribute, 
/early  three  thousan4  pounds;    which   by  thee 

lately 
It  lea  untemkMr*d. 

ilneen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel, 

Shall  be  so  ever. 

Clo,  There  be  many  Caears, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  it  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay. 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity, 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  IVom  us,  to  resume 
We  have  again.— Remember,  sir.  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  ancestors ;  tojccther  wiUi 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  ble ;  which  standa 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable,  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats, 
But  suck  them  up  to  the  top-mast    A  kind  of  con> 

quest 
Cesar  made  here ;  but  made  not  here  hb  brag, 
(HI  eafn«,  and  5ei9,  and  ooercawu:  witli  shame 
T\h,  Arst  that  ever  touch'd  him,)  he  was  carried 


From  off  our  roaat,  twice  beaten;  and  hit  afaippa.^ 

iPoor  ignorant  baubles !)  on  our  terrihie  aeaa. 
.ike  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  craaL'4 
As  easily  'against  our  rocks :  for  joy  whcreoi^ 
The  fara'd  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 


f\)  Modetty. 


(t)  Strumpet 


P,  giglet'  fortune!)  to  master  Cesar's  sword, 
MaoeLud's town  with r^oicing fires  bright, 
And/ Britons  strut  with  courage. 

Gio.  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  ^nM; 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  tme  i 
and,  as  Isaid,  there  it  no  more  such  Csesar'a:  other 
of  them  have  crooked  noses ;  but,  to  owe  au^ 
straight  arms,  none. 

Cwn,  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Cio.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  ffripe  m» 
hard  as  Caasibelan :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one ;  biii 
I  have  a  hand— Why  tribute  ?  why  shouU  we  paj 
tribute  7  If  Cesar  can  hide  the  sun  from  ut  wiiJb  a 
blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  p«v 
him  tribute  for  light;  else»  sir,  no  more  trihote. 
pray  you  now. 

Cym,  Yott  must  know, 
Till  the  in^ittrious  Romans  did  extort 
This  tribute  from  ut,  we  were  free:  Cesar's  nan- 

bition 
(Which  sweli'd  so  much  that  it  did  almost  stretch 
The  skies  othe  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us ;  whkh  to  shake  ofi^ 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.    We  oo  say  then  to  Castar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Cesni 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whose  repair,  and  frw 

chise, 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry  ;)  Mulmutius, 
Who  was  the  first  of  Britain,  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  call'd 
Himself  a  king. 

Lue,  I  am  sorry,  Cymbeline, 

That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustut  Cesar 
(CsMar  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants,  than 
Thyself  domestic  officers,)  thine  enemy : 
Receive  it  from  me,  then :— War,  and  confusion. 
In  Caesar's  name  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee :  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted :— Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myselH 

Cym,  Thou  art  welcome,  Cainsk 

Thy  Cesar  knighted  me ;  my  youth  I  spent 
Much  under  him:  of  him  1  ^ther'd  honour; 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce. 
Behoves  me  keep  at  utterance ;'  I  am  perfisct,* 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Which  not  to  read,  would  show  the  Britons  cold : 
So  Cesar  shall  not  And  them. 

Lue,  Let  proof  apeak. 

Cio.  His  majesty  bids  you  welcome.  Make 
pastime  with  us  a  day,  or  two,  longer :  If  you  soeb 
us  afterwards  in  other  terms,  you  shall  find  us  ii* 
our  salt-water  girdle:  if  you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is 
yours ;  if  you  (all  in  the  adventure,  our  crows  shall 
fare  the  better  for  you ;  and  there's  an  end. 

Ltie,  So,  sir. 

Cym,  I  know  your  master's  pleasure,  and  he 
mine : 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [Brnnd 

SCEXE  IL'-^nother  room  in  the  tome,    finitt 
Pisanio. 
Pia,  How !  of  adultery  7  Wherefore  write  yon  no. 
What  monster's  her  accuser  7— Leonatua ! 

(S)Extf«natyofdefia.i€e,    (4)  Wdl  informed. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


tlL 


OTMBEUNA. 


O,  master!  wiMt  a  •Crmiura  fcifecilioa 

Is  IsUfm  into  tttytwrt  What  fkl^e  ItaKan 

(Aspoisonocu-tongu'd,  as  handed,)  hath  preyaitM 

On  tny  too  readv  hearing } — Disloyal  ?  No : 

She's  punish*d  (or  her  truth ;  and  undergoes, 

Mure  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 

As  would  take  in'  some  rirtue.— O,  mj  master ! 

Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were 

nty  fort «nes«— How !  that  i  shooM  murder  her  7 

Upon  the  lore,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 

Have  made  to  thy  command?— I,  her? — her  blood? 

ir  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 

Let  Ofie  be  counted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 

That  I  bhould  seem  to  lack  humanity. 

So  maeb  as  this  fact  comes  to)  Wi:  tfuUU§r 

[Reading. 
Thai  I  hmt  tail  ker^hgher  own  ernnmmd 
BknH  gi»€  the€  opportunUy  .*— 4)  damnM  paper ! 
Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee !  senseless  bauble, 
Art  thou  a  feodary'  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  virgin-like  without?  Lo,  here  she 


Enter  Imogen. 

t  an  l^orant  in  what  I  am  commanded. 

Jmo.  How  now,  f  isanio  ? 

Fis.  Mudam,  here  is  a  letter  from  mv  lord. 

hno.  Who  ?  thy  lord  7  that  is  my  lord  ?  Leonatus  ? 
O.  leam'd  indeed  were  that  astronomer, 
Tnat  knew  the  stars,  as  I  his  characters  ; 
He'd  lay  the  fblure  open. — You  good  gods, 
Let  what  b  here  eontain'd  relish  of  love. 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content,— yet  not, 
rhat  we  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him,— > 
[Some  griefs  are  medVinable  ;)  that  is  one  of  them, 
For  it  doih  physic  love ;— of  his  content, 
Mi  but  in  that !— Good  wax,  thy  leave :— Bless'd  be 
f  ou  bees,  that  make  these  locks' of  counsel!  Lovers, 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike ; 
Tho<igh  forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
You   clasp  young  Cupid*s  tables.— Qood   news, 
gods !  IReadM, 

JntHee,  and  wtr  fidhtt^t  wndK,  ahwAd  m  takt 
meinkia  thndnUn^  amid  not  be  to  enul  lo  me,  as 
ysM,  O  the  demretH  of  eretiturea^  wmdd  wA  even  renew 
me  wUh  Mmr  «y€s.  Take  natiee,  thai  I  am  in  Cam* 
brio,  at  .Vi//M-H(m»K  What  your  own  tove  wiU, 
atd  oj^thie^  adviae  ys»k  foUow.  So,  he  wiahea  vofi  oU 
Asppfnifss,  thai  rematne  to^  to  tUe  oov,  and  your, 
mereaMing  in  (ove, 

LEONATUS  POSTHUMUS. 
0.  for  a  horse  with  wmgs !— Hear'sl  thou,  Pisanio  ? 
He  is  at  Milford- Haven  :  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  His  thither.     If  one  of  mean  affairs 
Mav  plitd  t1  in  a  week,  whv  may  not  t 
Glide  thi»hcr  m  a  day  /— Tlien,  true  Pisanio 
(Who  iontr'sl,  like  me,  to   see    thy    lord:    who 

l*>nir*«t,— 
0,  lei  me  'bn%!,— biit  not  like  me :  yet  lonj^'st,— 
But  ill  a  fainter  kind: — <>,  not  like  nic ; 
For  tntiir'9  beyond  hevond,)  say,  and  speak  thick,* 
(Lovf-'s  cminnellor  shoulil  All  the  bores  of  hearing, 
To  ih«-  «mofherin>  of  thr  srnse,)  how  tkr  it  is 
To  tht«  (tnm**  blessed  Milford  :  And,  by  the  way, 
Tell  in**  ha^  VVal»*s  was  made  so  hapiiv,  as 
To  inherit  such  a  hnvrn  :  But,  flrst  or  all. 
How  (vr  mav  steal  from  hence ;  and,  for  the  fimn 
That  «ve  shall  make  in  time,  (Vom  our  hence^oing , 
And  our  return,  to  eicuse:— but  first,  how  get 
hence: 


J 


1)  To  take  in  a  tow» ,  is  to  conquer  it 

t)  Confederate. 

Jl)  Crowd  one  word  on  aaoClMr,  m  Hut  at  pot- 


WThy  should  azcttse  be  bom  «- art  bagoll 
WcaiUUt  of  that  hereafter.    Pr'ythea,  sntak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  weU  nde 
'Twist  hour  and  hour? 

Pis,  One  score,  'twist  sun  and  sun, 

Madam,  's  enough  for  you ;  and  too  much  too. 

Imo,  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  esecution.  man, 
Could  never  go  so  slow :   I  have  heard  ot  riding 

wagers. 
Where  horses  have  been  nimhW  than  the  sands 
That  run  i'the  clock's  behalf :— but  this  is  foolery  * 
Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness ;  say, 
SheMI  home  to  her  (ather:  and  provide  me,  preseotlj, 
A  riding-suit :  no  costlier  than  would  lU 
A  franldin V  nousewife. 

Pis.  Madam,  you're  best  eonsito 

hno,  I  sen  before  me,  man,  nor  heriL  nor  here^ 
Nor  what  ensues :  but  have  a  fog  in  them, 
That  I    aniiot  look  through.    Away,  I  pr'ythae  $ 
Do  v  .  bid  thee :  There's  no  more  to  say; 
Accessible  is  none  but  Milford  way.  [Exami* 

SCEJ^B  ///.—Wales.  Jl  mowiUainoua  eomtrjL 
with  a  caoe.  Enter  Belarius,  Guiderius,  mm 
Arviragus. 

Bet,  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with  sodi 
Whose  roofs  as  low  as  ours  I  Stoop,  boys :  Tfaii 

gate 
Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens ;  and  bows 

vou 
To  raornmg's  holv  office :  The  gates  of  monareht 
Are  arch'd  so  hiith,  that  gianU  may  jet^  throughi 
And  keep  their  impious  turbands  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun.— Hail,  thou  fair  heaves  t 
We  house  ithe  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do* 
Guu  Hail,  heaven  t 

J§rv.  Hail,  haafent 

BeL  Now,  for  our  mountain  sport:  Up  to  yoa  hil, 
Your  legs  are  young ;  I'll  tread  these  flats.    Co»> 

sider. 
When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it'  is  place  which  lessens,  and  sets  oC 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  have  toM 

Of  courts,  or  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war* 
This  service  is  not  service,  so  being  done, 
But  being  so  allow'd :  To  anpreKend  thus, 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  thuigs  wr  see: 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  find 
The  sharded*  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 
Than  is  the  fulUwintr'd  eagle.    O,  thb  Ufo 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  for  a  check  ; 
Richer,  than  doin^r  nothmg  for  a  babe: 
Prouder,  than  rustling  in  unpaid-for  silk ; 
Such  ^in  the  cap  of  him,  that  makes  them  fine, 
Yet  keeps  hiji  book  unrrosn'd :  no  life  to  ours.* 

GvL  Out  of  vour  proof  you  speak:   we,  po« 
unffedg'd. 
Have  never  whig'd  (Vom  view  oHhe  nest;  nor  know 

not 
What  air's  from  home.    Haply,  this  life  is  best. 
If  quiet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  vou. 
That  have  a  sharper  known ;  well  corresponding 
With  your  stiff*  afre ;  but,  unto  us,  it  is 
A  ccH'of  ignorance ;  trs veiling  abed ; 
A  poison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  Iknit.* 

jf  rt.  What  sbouM  we  speak  ^ 

(4)  A  freeholder^. 

(6)  Stmt,  walk  proudly.      (6)  Sonly-whift* 

(7)  i  e.  Compared  with  ours. 


(8) 


To 
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urMUbUNE. 


When  we  are  old  as  tou  7  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how, 
In  this  our  pinching  care,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freeaing  hours  away  ?  We  have  seen  nothing : 
We  are  bewXly ;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey ; 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Oivr  valour  is,  to  chace  what  flies ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird, 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

BeL  How  you 

Did  vou  but  know  the  city's  usuries, 
A  lid 'felt  them  knowingly :  the  art  o'the  court, 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slioperv,  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
Ptne  name  of  fame,  and  honour ;  which  dies  Pthe 

search ; 
And  hath  as  oil  a  slanderous  epitaph, 
As  record  of  fair  act ;  nay,  many  times, 
Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well ;  what's  worse. 
Must  court'sy  at  the  censure :— 0,  bovs,  this  story 
The  world  may  read  in  me :  My  body's  mark'd 
Wif  n  Roman  swords :  and  iny  report  was  once 
Fir  it  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymoeline  lov'd  me ; 
A*id  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  tree, 
Whose  boughs  did  bend  with  fruit:  but  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will, 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaves. 
And  led  me  bare  to  weather. 
OuL  Uncertain  favour ! 

BeL  Mv  fault  being  nothing  (as  1  have  told  you 
oft,) 
But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline, 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
Follow'd  my  banishment ;  and,  this  twenty  years. 
This  rock,  and  these  demesnes,  have  been  my  world 
Where  I  have  liv'd  at  honest  freedom :  paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  tim^.— But,  up  to  the  moun- 
tains; 
This  is  not  hunters'  language :— He,  that  strikes 
The  venison  first,  shall  be  the  lord  o'the  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister ; 
And  we  will  fear^o  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.    I'll  meet  you  in  the  val- 
leys. [Exeunt  Gui.  and  Arv. 
How  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature ! 
These  boys  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  the  king ; 
Nor  Cvmbehne  dreams  that  they  are  alive, 
They  think  they  are  mine :  and,  though  train'd  up 

thus  meanly 
l*the  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  rooA  of  palaces :  and  nature  prompts  them. 
In  simple  and  low  things  to  prince  it,  muon 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydore,— 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  lather  call'd  Guiderius,— Jove  I 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  have  done,  his  spirits  fly  out 
Into  my  story :  sav,— TAt»,  mine  enemy  fell ; 
JM  tfm  I  Ht  my  not  on  his  nick ;  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheeky  re-sweats, 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in  pos- 
ture 
That  acts  my  words.  The  vounger  brother,  Cadwal, 

iOnee  Arriragus,)  in  as  like  a  fl^re, 
Itriket  life  Into  my  speech,  and  show^  much  more 
His  own  tonceiving.    Hark  I  the  g^amo  is  rous'd !~ 
O  C/mbeline!  heaven,  and  my  consdenoe,  knows, 

(I)  Porbehiivioar. 


Thou  didst  unjustly  banish  me :  whereon. 

At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  theae  oalieft ; 

Thinking  to  bar  thiee  of  succession,  as 

Thou  reli'st  meofmy  lands.    Euriphile, 

Thou  wast  their  nur^e ;  they  took  thee  Rt€  ttitk 

mother. 
And  every  dajr  ao  honour  to  her  grave ; 
Myself,  Belarius,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 
They  take  for  natural  father.  The  game  is  up.  [Ex 

SCEJTE  ly.'-^ear  Milford-Haveo.     EmUr  PC 
sanio  and  Imogen. 

Inw,  Thou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  firom  hon* 
ine  place 
Was  near  at  hand :— Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now :— Pisanio !  Mao ! 
Where  is  Posthumus?  What  b  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus?  Wherefore  brealp 

that  sigh 
From  the  inwani  of  thee  7  One,  but  painted  tatm. 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplez'd 
Beyond  self-explication :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  haviour'  of  less  fear,  ere  wildness 
Vanquish  my  staider  senses.    What's  the  matter  7 
Why  tenderst  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender  ?  If  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  to't  before ;  if  winterly,  thou  neea'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  atilL — My  huMMnA 

hand! 
That  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-crafted  him. 
And  he's  at  some  hard  point. — Spe^k,  man;  tl^ 

tongue  ^ 
May  take  or  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 

Pis,  Please  yon,  read ; 

And  you  shall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  tning 
The  most  disdain'd  of  fortune. 

Imo,  (Reads.]  Thy  mislresSf  Pisanio,  hedh  pUy- 
ed  the  strumpet  in  my  bed ;  the  testinwnies  when* 
of  lie  bleeding  in  me.  /  speak  not  out  of  weak  sttr- 
mises ;  from  proqf  as  strong  as  mv  grief  and  as 
certain  as  J  txpect  my  revenre.  That  party  thou. 
Pisanio,  m»tst  act  for  me,  if  thy  faith  be  not  tmnted 
with  the  breach  of  hers.  Let  thme  own  hands  tmte 
away  her  life :  J  shall  give  thee  opporttmities  al  Mil- 
ford- Haven:  she  hath  mu  letter  for  the  purpose: 
Where,  if  thou  fear  to  strikcj  and  to  make  me  certain 
it  is  done,  thou  art  the  pander  to  her  dishonmar,  ami 
equally  to  me  disloyoL 

Pis,  Wl)at  shaU  I  need  to  draw  my  aword  7  the 
paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already.— No,' Hb  slander: 
Whose  edge   is  shaper  than  the  sword ;    whose 

tongue 
Out  venoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 
Al)  corners  or  the  world:  kings,  queens,  and  sutes, 
Maids^  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  slander  enters.— What  cheer,  madam. 

Imo,  False  to  his  bed !  What  is  it,  to  be  false  7 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  hira  7 
To  weep  'twixt  clock  and  clock  7  if  sleep  cbargt 

nature. 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  him. 
And  cry  myself  awake 7  That's  false  to  his  bed? 
Is  it? 

Pis,  Alas,  good  lady 

Imo.  I  false  r  Thv  coi«scienc  witness  7 — lachimo 
Thou  didst  accuse  nim  of  inc*  «itinency  ; 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  vil\am  ;  now,  niethtnks, 
Thy  favour's  good  enough. — Some  jay*  of  Italy. 

(t)  iNilte,  in  lUdian,  sigiiifief  both  a  jay  aotf  • 
whore. 
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Whose  motner  wu  her  painting,*  hath  betray'd  him : 
Poor  f  am  stale^  a  garment  out  of  his  fashion ; 
And,  for  I  am  richer  than  to  hang  hj  the  walli, 
1  must  t>e  ripp*d  :~to  pieces  with  me !— O, 
Men*s  TOWS  are  women's  traitors !  All  good  seeming, 
By  thy  revolt.  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  villany :  not  born,  where't  grows  j 
But  worn,  a  bait  (or  ladies. 

IHs,  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

itno.  True  honest  men  being  tieard,  like  false 
vEneas, 
Were,   in  his  time,  thought  false;    and  Sinon*s 

weeping 
Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear;  to  pity 
From  most  true  wretchedness :  So,  thou,  Postha 

mus. 
Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  raise  and  Deijur*d, 
Prom  thy  great  fail. — Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honest 
Do  thou  thy  master^s  bidding :  When  thou  see*st  him, 
A  little  witness  my  obedience :  Look  ! 
I  drmw  the  sword  myself:  take  it ;  and  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 
Fear  not ;  *tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
Thy  master  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed, 
The  riches  of  it:  Do  his  bidding;  strike. 
Thou  may'st  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause ; 
But  now  thou  seem*st  a  coward. 

Pis.  Hence,  vile  instrument ! 

Thou  shalt  not  damn  my  hand. 

Into,  Why,  I  must  die ; 

And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  servant  of  thy  master's :  Against  sell^slaughter 
There  is  a  prohibition  so  divine. 
That  cravens*  my  weak  hand.    Come,  here's  my 

heart; 
ftoroething's  aforeH  :~So(\,  sod ;  we'll  no  defence ; 
Obedient  as  the  scabbard. — What  is  here  ? 
Yhe  scriptures'  of  tlie  loyal  Leonatus, 
^Lll  turned  to  heresy  7  Away,  away, 
(corrupters  of  my  faith!  you  shall  no  more 
lie  stomachers  to  my  heart !  Thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  false  teachers :  Though  tliose  that  are  be- 

tray'd 
l>o  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor, 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  wo. 
And  ihoUf  Posthamus,  thou  that  didst  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father, 
And  make  me  nut  into  contempt  the  suits 
Of  princely  fellows,  shalt  hereafter  6nd 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 
A  strain  of  rareness :  and  I  grieve  mvself. 
To  tliink,  when  thou  shalt  be  disedg'd  by  her 
That  now  thou  tir'st*  on,  how  thy  memory 
Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me. — Pr'vthee^  despatch : 
The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher :  Where's  thy  knife? 
Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding. 
When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pis.  O  gracious  lady, 

Bince  1  receiv'd  command  to  do  this  business, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 
fmo.  Dot,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pis.  Ill  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  first 
tmo.  Wherefore  then 

Didst  undertake  It?  Why  hast  thou  abus'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  ?  this  place  ? 
Mine  action,  and  thine  own  ?  our  horses'  labour  7 
The  time  inviting  thee  ?  the  pcrturb'd  court, 
For  my  being  absent ;  whereunto  I  never 
Purpose  return  7  Whv  hast  thou  gone  so  far. 
To  be  unbent,  when  thou  hast  taVn  thy  stand, 
The  elected  deer  before  thee? 

U>  1  jkenets.    fn)  Cowards.    (S>  The  writings. 


Fit.  Bat  to  wIb  tint 

To  lose  80  bad  employment:  in  the  which 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  course ;  Good  lady, 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Imo,  Talk  thy  tongue  weary  i  apeak  i 

I  have  heard,  I  am  a  strumpet;  and  mine  ear, 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  woundi 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.    But  apMk. 

Pis.  Then,  madasK 

I  thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

hno.  M,oetlike; 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

/*».  Not  10,  neither: 

But  iff  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.    It  cannot  be, 
But  that  m^  master  is  abus'd : 
Some  villain,  ay,  and  singular  in  hit  art, 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  injury. 

Imo.  Some  Roman  courtesan. 

Pis.  No,  on  mj  life. 

I'll  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send  him 
Some  bloody  sign  of  it;  for  'tis  commanded 
I  should  do  so :  You  shall  be  miss'd  at  court, 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it 

/mo.  Why,  good  fellow, 

What  shall  I  do  the  whUe  ?  Where  bide  7  How  Uve  I 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  1  am 
Dead  to  my  husband  ? 

Pis.  If  you'll  back  to  the  court,— 

hno.  No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing : 
That  Cloten,  whose  love-suit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pis.  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  you  bkle. 

/mo.  VVhere  then  ? 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines  7  hny,  night, 
Are  thev  not  but  in  Britain  7  I'the  worM's  volumt 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  it  bot  not  in  it ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  nest ;  Pr'ythee,  think 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 
I^ucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow :  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is ;  and  but  disguise 
That  wliit'h.  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self>danger ;  you  should  tread  a  course 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view  :  yea,  hapiv,  near 
The  residence  of  Post  humus :  so  nigh,  at  least. 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  O,  for  such  means ! 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on't, 
'  would  adventure. 

Pis.  Well  then,  here'a  the  point 

You  must  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  into  obedience ;  fear,  and  nicenes% 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly, 
Woman  is  pretty  self,)  to  a  waegish  courage'; 
Ready  in  2ibes,  quick-answer'd,  saucy,  and 
As  quarrelous  as  the  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
Forsfct  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek. 
Exposing  it  (but  O,  the  harder  heart ! 
Alack,  no  remedv !)  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kissin?  Titan  ;*  and  forget 
Your  laboursome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
You  made  great  Juno  angrv. 

/mo.  Nay,b«briBt. 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A  man  already. 


M)  Feedest  or  ore  vest  on. 


M  TWi 
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.   Pit.  First,  make  yourself  bul  like  one. 

Fore-thin^infT  this,  I  have  already  lit 

(*Tis  in  my  cloak-bag,)  doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 

That  answer  to  Uiem  :  Wouki  you,  in  their  serving, 

And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 

From  youth  of  auch  a  season.  Tore  noble  Lucius 

Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 

Wherein  you  are  happy'  which  you'll  make  him 

know. 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music,)  doubtless, 
With  io^  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he's  honourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  most  holy.   Your  meant  abroad 
Vqu  have  me,*  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
Beginning,  nor  supplymeat. 

fmo>  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.    Pr'ythee,  away : 
There's  more  to  be  consider*d  ;  liut  we'll  even 
AU  that  eood  time  will  give  us :  This  attempt 
I'm  soldier  to,'  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  prince's  courage.    Away,  1  pr'ythec. 

Pis.  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  farewell : 
Lest,  being  miss'd,  1  be  suspected  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  court    My  noble  mistress, 
Here  is  a  box ;  1  had  it  from  the  queen  ; 
What's  iii't  is  precious ;  if  vou  are  sick  at  sea, 
Or  stomach-qualm'd  at  lancf,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper. — To  some  shad^ 
And  fit  you  to  vour  manhood : — May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  tbe  best  I 

Imo,  Amen :  1  thank  thee. 

[ExewU, 

8CEJ>/^    K—J  room    in    Cvmbeline's  palace. 

Enter  CymbeUne,  Queen,  Cloten,  Lucius,  and 

Lords, 

Cym.  Thus  far ;  and  so  farewell. 

Lue.  Thanks,  royal  shr. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  from  hence ; 
And  am  right  sorry,  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cym.  Our  subjects,  sir. 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke  ;  and  for  ourself 
To  shoiv  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 
Appear  unkinglike. 

IMC.  So  sir.  1  desire  of  you 

A  conduct  over  land,  to  Mil  ford- Haven. — 
Madam,  all  joy  befall  your  grace,  and  you  1 

Cym.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  of- 
fice ; 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit:— 
So,  farewell,  noble  Lucius. 

fjic.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

etc.  Receive  it  friendly :  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy, 

l.iic.  Sir,  the  event 

U  vet  to  nome  the  winner ;  Fare  vou  well. 

Vym,    Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my 
lords. 
Till  he  have  cross'd  the  Severn.— Happiness ! 

[  ExewU  Lucius,  and  Lords. 

Queen.  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours 
ut, 
rhat  we  have  given  him  cause. 

Clo,  'Tis  all  the  better ; 

four  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Cym,  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  poes  here.     It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely, 
Our  charioU  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readine-HS : 
The  powers  that  he  already  has  in  Gallia 
Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 

(1)  I.  e.  Wherein  lou  are  accomplished, 

(2)  As  for  your  suWistence  abroad*  vou  may  re- 
ly onroe. 


His  war  for  Bitaii  • 
Q,ue§n, 


MUL 


TI^  not  ftleepy  burmp. 


But  must  be  look'c  ^o  'oeiHk'y,  and  strongly. 

Cym.  Our  eapectew  ^  'h^  t  it  would  be  t&ui^ 
Hatn  made  us  (orwat-l.    Ent.  mv  genlle  quix% 
Where  is  our  daughter  7  bhe  hawi  not  app^ai^ 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  ha^h  tender'd 
The  duty  of  the  day :  She  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  du^r : 
We  have  noted  it. — Call  her  oefore  us ;  lor 
We  have  been  too  slight  in  sufferance. 

[ExU  rni  JiUem4  4. 

Queen.  Royrf  tt 

Since  the  exile  of  Posthumus,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been ;  the  cure  whereof,  no-  lord» 
'Tis  time  musC  do.    'Beseech  your  mig«^y. 
Forbear  sharp  sp»«eches  to  her :  she's  a  ladj 
So  lender  of  rebukes,  that  Tvords  are  strokes, 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Ue'enter  m  Attendant. 

Cym.  Where  if  she,  air  7  How 

Can  her  contempt  be  answer'if  7 

Mtend,  Plea.^  yen.  sir, 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd ;  and  th«:re^s  no  ansn 
That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noi^-*  wt  r**l» 

^ueen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  tuH  her 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  doae 
Whereto  constrain'd  by  her  infirmity, 
She  should  that  duty  feave  unpaid  to  you. 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  wish'd'me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  coa 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  lock^l 

Not  seen  of  late  7  Grant,  heavens,  that,  which  I  fear, 
Prove  fklse !  [EtU. 

Oueen,  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  kin?. 

Clo.  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  servant, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  davs. 

Qtteen.  Go,  look  after.— [£Hl  Clolea. 

Pisanio,  thou  that  stand'st  so  for  Posthumus  !— 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine :  I  prav,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  lor  he  believes 
It  is  a  thiiiff  most  precious ;    But  for  her, 
Where  is  she  jrone  7  Haply,  despair  hath  seis'd  her . 
Or,  winsr'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  flown 
To  her  desir'd  Posthumus :  Gone  she  is. 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either:  She' being  down, 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Re-enfer  Cloten. 

How  now,  my  son  7 

Clo,  *Tis  certain,  she  is  fled 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king ;  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

^ueen.  All  the  better :  May 

This  niffht  forestall  him  of  the  coming  dav  I 

^  ^EitfQncM. 

do,  I  love,  and  hate  her :  (br  she's  tkw  and  royal; 
And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquisile 
Than  ladv,  ladies,  woman  ;*  irom  every  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she  of  all  compounded, 
OutMella  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore ;  But, 
Di9dair)ing  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Posth6mus,  slanders  so  her  judgment, 
That  what's  else  rare,  is  chok'd  ;  and,  in  thatpotfti 
1  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  fools 

(S)  Equal  to. 

(4)  Than  any  lady,  than   all  U^ies    than  t* 
wonuoikind. 
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Ailir  Pimnio. 
«mB— Who  it  here?    What!   are  yoa  {Mddng, 

Mn*h7  .    .  .Mil  . 

Come  hither:  Ah,  jrou  precious  pander !  ViUaui, 
W^iere  is  \hy  lady  7  In  ■  word ;  or  else 
tnou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

Pit.  O.  good  mj  lord ! 

Clo.  Where  is  thjr  lady  7  or,  by  Jupiter 
1  will  not  ask  again.    Close  villain, 
IM  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  iU    Is  she  with  Posthumus  7 
i>,Kn  whose  so  many  weighU  of  baseness  cannot 
k  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pit,  Alas,  my  lord, 

How  can  she  be  with  him  7  When  was  she  miasM  7 
lie  is  in  Rome.  ^ 

fjlo.  Where  b  she,  sir  7  Come  nearer  { 

t^o  further  halting :  ftatisfy  me  home, 
U  nat  is  become  of  her  7 

Pit,  O,  my  all-worthy  lord!   ^  ^         ^      ^^  ,   , 

Oa.  All- worthy  YiUain ! 

Discover  where  thy  mistress  is,  at  once, 
A I  the  next  word,— No  more  of  worthy  lord,— 
Sueak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 
Taj  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

ftf .  Then,  sir, 

This  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge, 
T^^uching  her  fligliL  [Presenhng  «  UUer. 

Clo.  Let's  seeH:— I  will  pursue  her 

Bven  to  Augustus'  throne. 

Pit,  Or  this,  or  pensh. 

a.ie's  far  enough ;  and  what  he  learns  by  this, 
Mav  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger.  [^stde, 

Clo,  ^    ^       Humph! 

Pis,  I'll  write  to  my  lord  she's  dead.  O  Imogen, 
Safe  may'st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again! 

[•fiftas. 

Clo.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true  7  .  ..  ^ 

Pit.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Cle.  U  ia  Posthumus'  hand ;  I  know't— Sirrah,  if 
U«  »ti  would'st  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true  ser- 
vice ;  undergo  those  emplovments,  wherein  1  should 
nave  cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  serious  industry,— 
that  is,  what  villany  soe'er  I  bid  thee  do,  to  per^ 
f.*  m  it,  directly  and  truly,— I  would  think  thee  an 
iwnest  roan :  thou  shouldest  neither  want  my  means 
for  thy  relief,  nor  my  voice  for  thy  preferment 

Pi$,  Well,  mv  good  lord.  ,     , 

Oto.  Wilt  thou  serve  me  7  For  since  patienUy 
•nd  consUnUy  thou  hast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune 
«*■  that  beggar  Posthumus,  thou  canst  not  in  the 
•carte  of  gratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of 
nine.    Wilt  thou  serve  me  7 

PU,  Sir,  I  wUl.  .  „  ^ 

Of.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here's  my  purse.  Hart 
MIT  of  thy  late  master's  garmeoU  in  thy  possession  7 

Ws.  I  have,  ray  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  'am; 
lOit  be  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  ray  lady  and 
mistress.  -    .  *.  . 

Clo,  The  first  service  thou  dost  me,  fetch  thai 
suit  hither :  let  it  be  thy  first  service ;  go. 

PU,  I  shall,  my  lord.  ,  ^  ^  [EflL 

Clo,  Meet  thee  at  Miltord-Haven!— I  (brgot  to 
Kik  him  one  thing;  I'll  remember't  anont—Efen 
i^ere.  tlwu  villain  Posthumus,  will  I  kill  thee.— I 
would  these  gannents  were  come.  She  said  upon  a 
time  (the  bitterness  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my  heart,) 
that  she  hekl  the  very  jrarment  of  Posthumus  m 
more  respect  than  my  noole  and  natural  person,  to- 
ff :Uicr  with  tnc  adornment  of  iny  qualities.  With 
u..t  suit  upon  my  back,  will  I  ravish  her:  First 
kOl  him,  and  in  her  eyes ;  there  shall  she  see  my 

/I)  Besthnater.         (ty  AgftemeBU 


valour,  which  will  then  be  a  tonBent  to  her  ton- 
tempt  He  on  the  ground,  my  soeech  of  insult- 
inent  ended  on  his  dead  body,— and  when  mv  Itfl 
hath  dined  (which,  as  I  say,  to  vex  her,  I  will  ej» 
cute  in  the  clothes  that  she  so  praised,)  to  the  court 
I'll  knock  her  back,  foot  her  home  again.  Sbs 
hath  despised  me  rejoicingly,  and  i'U  be  menrr  tl 
my  revenge. 

Re'erUer  Pisamo,  wUh  the  dothei. 

Be  those  the  garments? 

Pis,  Ay,  my  noble  lord.  ^^,,^    , 

Clo,  How  long  ist  atnca  she  went  to  MilAml- 
Haven  7 

Pit.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet 

Clo,  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber:  that  m 
the  second  thing  that  I  have  commanded  thee:  the 
third  is,  that  thou  shalt  be  a  voluntary  mute  to  my 
design.  Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preierment  shall 
tencter  itself  to  thee.— My  revenge  is  now  at  Mi|p 
ford:  'Would  1  had  wings  to  follow  it  1— Come, 
and  be  true.  ^  l^*^ 

Pis.  Thou  bidd'st  me  to  my  loss :  for  true  to  thee. 
Were  to  prove  false,  which  I  will  never  be. 
To  him  that  is  most  true.— To  Milford  £o, 
And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursu'st    Flow,  flow, 
Vou  heavenly  blessings,  on  her  I  This  fooPs  speed 
Be  cross'd  with  slowness ;  labour  be  his  meed ! 

[ExiL 


SCEJfB  ri-^Btfort  the  ewe  of  Belarius.    £if 
ter  Imogen,  m  boy's  clothes, 

Imo,  I  see,  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one ; 
1  have  tir'd  myself;  and  for  two  nighu  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.    1  should  be  sick. 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me.— Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain-top  Pisanio  show'd  thee. 
Thou  wast  within  a  ken:  O  Jove!  I  think. 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched :  such  I  mean, 
Where  they  should  be  reliev'd.    Two  beggars  told 

me, 
I  could  not  miss  my  way :  Will  poor  folks  lie. 
That  have  af&ictions  on  them ;  knowing  'tis 
A  punishment,  or  trial?  Yes ;  no  wonder. 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  true :  To  lapse  in  Ailnesi 
Is  sorer,  than  to  lie  for  need ;  and  falsehood 
Is  worse  in  kings  than  beggars.— My  dear  lord! 
Thou  art  one  0*0)0  false  ones :  Now  1  think  on  thee, 
My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food.— But  what  is  this  7 
Here  is  a  path  to  it:  'Tis  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  best  not  call;  1  dare  not  call :  yet  famine, 
Ere  clean  it  O'erthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant 
Plenty,  and  peace,  breeds  cowards ;  hardness  eyer 
Of  hardiness  is  mother.— Ho !  who's  here  7 
If  any  thing  that's  civil,  speak ;  if  savage. 
Take,  or  lend.— Ho !— No  answer?  dien  111  i 
Best  draw  my  sword ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  acaroely  look  on*t 
Such  a  fbe,  good  heavens !    [Shs  goes  Mo  thi  cam, 
EtUer  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Aryiragm. 

BO,  You.  Polydore,  have  prov'd  best  woodman,' 
and 
Are  master  of  the  feast:  Cadwal.  and  I, 
Will  play  the  cook  and  servant ;  ♦tis  our  match  :• 
The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die. 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.    Come ;  our  storaaeLf 
Will  make  what's  homely,  savounr :  Wearinesa 
Can  snore  upon  a  flint,  when  restive  sloth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard.— Now,  peace  be  hBi% 
Poor  house,  Uiat  keep*st  thyself! 

Gni.  1  ani  throughly  weary. 

Jhv,  1  am  weak  wiCh  tofl,  jet  strong  in  appetiti^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


9»S 


CVMBEUNE. 


i/r 


GuL  lliere  is  cold  memt  i*Uic  cave ;  we'll  browce 
on  Uiai, 
iVhilsi  what  we  have  kilPd  be  cookM. 

Bd,  Stay  ;  come  not  in 

I  ijookmg  tiu 
But  that  it  eaU  our  victuals,  I  should  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Gut.  What's  the  matter,  sir  ? 

BeL  Bv  Jupiter,  an  hnge\  \  or,  if  not. 
An  earthly  parazon !  Behold  divineness 
i?o  elder  than  a  ooy ! 

Enter  Imogen. 

Jmo.  Good  masters,  harm  roe  not : 
Before  I  enter'd  here,  I  callM ;  and  thought 
To  have  be<r^M,  or  bought,  what  I  have  took 

GooiTlroth, 
I  have  stolen  nought ;  nor  would  not,  though  1  had 

found 
Gold  sUrew'd  oHhe  floor.    Here's  money  for  my 

meat: 
I  would  have  Ie(\  it  on  the  board,  so  soon 
As  1  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for 'the  provider. 

Gni.  Money,  youth  ? 

jfrv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  dirt  J 
As  'tis  no  belter  reckon'd,  but  of  those 
Wiio  worship  dirty  gods. 

imo,  I  see,  vou  are  angry 

Know,  if  vou  kill  me  for  m^  fault,  I  shuuld 
Have  died,  had  1  not  made  it 

Bel.  Whither  bound  7 

Imo.  To  Milford- Haven,  sir. 

BeL  What  is  your  name  7 

Imo.  Fidele,  sir :  I  have  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy  ;  he  embark'd  at  Milford ; 
To  whom  being  going,  almost  spent  with  hunger, 
1  am  fallen  in'  this  offence. 

Bel.  Pr'ythee,  fair  voulh, 

Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  measure  our  good  minds, 
By  ihJM  rude  place  we  live  in.     Well  encountered ! 
'Via  almost  night :  you  shall  have  better  cheer 
Rre  yuij  depart ;  and  thanks,  to  stay  and  eat  it.— 
Govs,  hid  iiim  welcome. 

Out  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 

I  should  tvoo  hard,  but  beyour  groom.-~ln  honesty, 
I  bid  for  you,  as  Vd  buy. 

•4rr.  '       ril  make't  my  comfort. 

He  is  a  man  ;  I'll  love  him  as  my  brother : — 
And  such  a  welcome  as  Td  give  to  him. 
After  Ion;;  abM^ncc,  such  is  yours : — Most  welcome  I 
Be  sprighily,  for  you  fall  'niongst  friends. 

Imo,       '  *Mongst  friends! 

If  brothers  7— 'Would  it  had  been  so,  that  they    ' 
Had  been  my  faUier's  sons  !  then  had  my  prize 
Been  less  ;  and  so  more  equal  ballasting 
To  t^iee,  Poslhumus.  \AeidA. 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

Out.  'Would,  I  could  free'! ! 

tArv.  Or  1 ;  whate'er  it  be. 

What  pam  it  cost,  what  danger !  Gods ! 

Bel.  Hark,  boys. 

[  Whispering. 

Imo.  Great  men. 
That  had  a  court  no  biirgcr  than  this  cave, 
That  did  sttend  themselves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  seal'dthem,  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gill  of  diflering*  multitudes,) 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.    Pardor.  me,  gals  I 
I'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them, 
Cilice  Ijeonatiu  is  false. 

BtL  itahallbeto; 


il)  In,  Air  into 


(t)  Unsteady. 


Boys,  we'll  go  dress^ourlittnt-^Fair  youth*  come  In.' 
Discourse  is  heavy,  fasting ;  when  ive  havo  iup|i^4 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story. 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  it 

Gid,  Pray,  draw  near. 

^rv.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  mom  to  the  lailu 
less  welcome. 

Imo,  Thanks,  sir. 

J9rv.  I  pray,  draw  near.     [JSmwI. 

SCE/TE  F/J.— Rome.    Enter  two  Scnaton  mu 
Tribunes. 

1  Sen,  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  emperor's  writ: 
That  since  the  common  men  are  now  in  aetioo 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians ; 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are  # 

Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  against 
The  fallen  ofl*  Britons :  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  business :  He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consul :  and  to  you  the  tribunes* 
For  thb  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
His  absolute  commission.    Long  live  Cssar  I 
TVi.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  7 
t  Sen.  Ay. 

7VC  Remaining  now  in  Gallia  7 
1  Sen.  With  those] 

Which  I  have  spoke  of.  whereunto  your  levy 
Must  be  supply  ant :  The  words  of  vour  con 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  llie  time 
Of  their  despatch. 
TrL  We  will  discharge  our  duty. 

lExnmL 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE  L—Tlu  forest^  near  the  eooe.     JBnCcr 

Cloten. 

Clo.  1  am  near  to  the  place  where  they  should 
meet,  if  Pisanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  hk 
garments  serve  me !  Why  should  his  mistreas,  who 
was  made  by  him  that  made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit 
too  7  the  rather  (saving  reverence  of  the  word)  (bH 
'tis  said,  a  woman's  fitness  comes  by  fits.  Thereir 
I  must  play  the  workman.  I  dare  speak  it  to  my- 
self (for  it 'is  not  vain-glory,  for  a  man  and  his  glaai 
to  confer;  in  his  own  chamber,  I  mean.)  the  linei 
of  my  body  are  as  well  drawn  as  his ;  no  less  voung. 
more  strong,  not  beneath  him  in  fortunes,  beyonu 
him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time,  above  him  lb 
birth,  alike  conversant  in  general  services,  and  mors 
remarkable  in  single  oppositions  :*  vet  this  impeiw 
severant  thing  loves  him  in  my  despite.  What 
mortality  is !  Posthumus,  thy  head,  which  now  is 
irrowing  upon  thy  shoulders,  shall  within  this  hour 
ue  oflT;  thv  mistress  enforcea :  thv  garments  cut  lo 
pieces  before  thy  face :  and  all  this  done,  spurn  he;* 
home  to  her  father :  who  may,  haply,  be  a  litUt 
angry  for  my  so  rough  usage:  but' my  mother, 
having  power  of  his  testiness,  shall  turn  all.  into 
my  commendations.  My  horse  is  tied  up  safe. 
Out,  sword,  and  to  a  sore  purpose :  Fortune,  put 
them  into  m^  hand !  This  is  the  very  descriptioi 
of  their  meeting-place ;  and  the  fellow  dares  not 
deceive  me.  [ExU. 

SCEJ^E  IL^Before  the  cave.  Enter,  from  tkt 
cave,  Belarius,  Guiderius,  Arviragus,  and  lino 
gen. 

BeL  You  are  not  well:  [To  Imogen.] 
here  in  the  cave ; 

(S)  i  t.  Beeauae.     (4)  In  single  comtaL 
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1^6*11  came  to  yon  after  hunting. 

w8rv.  BroCber.stijhere: 

[To  Imogen. 
Are  we  not  brothers  7 

Imo.  So  roan  and  man  should  be ; 

But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity, 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike.    I  am  very  sick. 

GwL  Go  you  to  hunting,  Til  abide  with  him. 

hmo.  So  sick  I  am  not;— yet  am  I  not  well : 
But  not  so  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick :  So  please  you  leave  me ; 
Slick  to  vour  journal'  course :  the  breach  of  custom 
Is  breacfi  of  all.     1  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me  :  Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable :  Pm  not  very  sick, 
Since  I  can  reason  of  it.    Prar  you,  trust  me  here: 
1*11  rob  none  but  myself;  and  let  mc  die. 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

Gtci  '     I  love  thee ;  I  have  spoke  H: 

How  much  the  quantity,  the  weight  as  much, 
As  I  do  love  my  father. 

BeL  What?  how?  how? 

w9re.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so,  sir,  I  yoke  nie 
In  my  good  brother's  fault :  I  know  not  why 
I  love  this  youth  ;  and  1  have  heard  you  say, 
Love's  reason's  \s  ithout  reason  ;  the  bier  at  door, 
And  a  demand  who  is't  shall  die,  Td  say, 
Mv  father,  not  this  youth, 

^el,  O  noble  strain !  M«ide. 

0  worthiness  of  nature !  breed  of  greatness ! 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  base  things  sire  base : 
Nature  hath  meal,  and  bran :  contempt  and  grace. 

1  am  not  their  father ;  yet  who  this  should  be, 
Doth  miracle  itself,  lov'd  before  me. — 

Tis  the  ninth  hour  o'the  morn. 

dfrr.  Brother,  farewell. 

Imo.  I  wish  ye  tnort. 

j9rp.  You  health.— So  please  you,  sir. 

Imo.  [^^side.Jl  These  are  kind  creatures.    Gods, 
what  lies  1  have  heard  ! 
Our  courtiers  say,  all's  savage,  but  at  court : 
Eiperience,  O,  thou  disprov'st  report ! 
The  imperious*  seas  breed  monsters ;  for  the  dish, 
Poor  tnbutary  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 
I  am  ftick  still ;  heart-sick : — Pisanio, 
I'll  now  ia«^  /  ♦hv  drug. 

GuL  I  could  not  stir  him : 

He  said,  he  was  gentle,'  but  unforttinote ; 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  but  yet  honest. 

•Irr.  Thus  did  he  answer  me :  yet  said,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

Bd.  To  the  field,  to  the  field  :- 

We'll  leave  vou  for  this  time ;  go  in,  and  rest 

•frv.  We'll  not  be  long  away. 

Bel.  Pray,  be  not  sick, 

For  you  must  be  our  housewife. 

Irno,  Well,  or  ill, 

1  am  bound  to  you. 

BeL  And  so  shalt  be  ever. 

[Exit  Imogen 
This  youth,  howe'er  distress'd,  appears,  he  hath  nad 
Good  ancestors. 

wire.  How  angel-like  he  sings ! 

Gid.  But  his  neat  cookery  1  He  cut  our  rooU  in 
characters ; 
And  sauc'd  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick. 
And  he  her  dieter. 

Jhv,  Nobly  he  vokes 

A  smiling  with  a  sigh :  as  if'  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  such  a  smile: 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fir 

(1 )  Keep  vour  dmHy  course. 

(t)  Imperial  (S)  Welt-bom. 


From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  eommli 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at. 

GttL  I  do  note, 

That  ffrief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both. 
Mingle  their  spurs'  together. 

•Srv,  Grow,  patiecee ! 

And  let  the  slinking  elder.  grie(^  untwine 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  increasing  vine ! 

Bel,  It  is  great  morning.  Come;  away.— Who's 
there? 

Enter  Cloten. 

Clo.  I  cannot  find  those  runagates ;  that  villain 
Hath  mock'd  me :— I  am  faint 

Bel.  Those  runagates ! 

Means  he  not  us  ?  I  partly  know  him ;  'tis 
Cloten,  the  son  o'the  queen.    I  fear  some  ambush. 
I  saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
I  know  'tis  he :— We  are  held  as  outlaws :— Hence. 

Gut.  He  is  but  one :  You  and  my  brother  search 
What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away ; 

Bel.  and  Arf. 


mvyou, 

[Exe. 

1!  Whs 


Let  me  alone  with  him. 

Clo.  So(t!  What  are  you 

That  fly  me  thus  ?  some  villain  mountaineers  ? 
1  have  heard  of  such.— What  slave  art  thou? 

GttL  A  thUig 

More  slavish  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 
w9  slave f  without  a  knock. 

Clo.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

.K  law-breaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thief. 

Gut.  To  who?  to  thee?  What  art  thou?  Hart 
not  1 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine?  a  heart  as  big? 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigger ;  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.    Say,  what  thou  art ; 
Wliy  I  should  yield  to  thee? 

Clo.  Thou  villain  base, 

Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

GuL  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal. 

Who  is  thy  grandfather:  he  made  those  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  precious  varlet, 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 

Gm,  Hence  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.  Thou  art  some  fool ; 
I  am  loth  to  beat  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  hijurious  thief. 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gid,  What's  thy  name? 

Clo.  Cloten,  thou  villain, 

GiH.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it;  werettoad,  or  adder, spioer 
•Twould  move  me  sooner. 

Clo.  To  thy  further  fear, 

Nav,  to  thy  mere  conAision,  thou  snalt  know 
I'm'  son  to'the  queen. 

Gtci.  I*m  sorry  fort ;  net  seemibf 

So  worthy  as  thy  bb-th. 

Clo.  Artnotafear'd? 

Gtd,  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear|  tba 
wise: 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clo.  Die  the  death  t 

When  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
ril  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence. 
And  on  the  gales  of  Lud's  town  set  your  heads ^ 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  [  Exeimt,  Jighmg, 

Enter  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 

Bel,  No  company's  abroad. 

Jlrv.  None  in  the  world :  You  did  miftake  hi«% 
sure. 

(4)  Spurt  are  the  roots  of  treea. 
9  C 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


CYMBELINE. 


iir. 


Bu,  I  cannoi  lell :  Long  ia  it  since  I  saw  hios 
But  tiiiic  hath  noUiing  blurrM  those  lines  of  favour' 
Which  then  he  wore ;  the  snatches  in  his  voice. 
And  burst  ofspeaiung,  were  as  bis :  1  am  absolute, 
Twas  very  Cloleti. 

•An,  In  this  place  we  left  them : 

I  wish  ray  brother  malce  good  time  with  him, 
Vou  sajr  he  is  so  fell. 

Btl,  Being  scarce  made  up, 

I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehension 
Of  roaring  terrors :  for  the  enect  of  judgment 
Is  oA.  the  cause  of  fear :  But  see,  thy  brother. 

Re-enter  Guiderius,  voith  CIoten*s  head. 

Gui,  This  Cloten  was  a  fool ;  an  empty  pune, 
There  was  no  money  in't :  Not  Hercules 
Could  have  knock'd  out  his  brains,  for  he  had  none 
But  I  not  doin«:  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head  as  1  do  his. 

BeL  What  hast  thou  done  7 

Gut.  I  am  perfect,^  what :  cut  off  one  Cloten^s 
head, 
Son  to  the  queen,  alW  his  own  report ; 
Who  cailM  me  traitor,  mountaineer ;  and  swore, 
With  his  otvn  single  hand  he'd  take  us  in,' 
Displace  our  hea^s,  where  (thank  the  gods !)  they 

grow, 
And  set  them  on  Lud*s  town. 

Bel.  We  are  all  unJone. 

GitL  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lose. 
But,  that  lie' swore  to  take,  our  lives?  The  law 
Protects  not  us :  Then  why  should  we  be  tender, 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  fiesh  threat  us ; 
Play  judge,  and  executioner^  all  himself; 
For*  we  do  fear  the  law  7  W  hat  company 
Discover  you  abroad  7 

Bel.  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  on,  but,  in  all  safe  reason. 
He  must  hare  some  attendants.  Though  his  humour 
WasnoUiing  but  mutation  ;*  ay,  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse ;  not  frenzv,  not 
Absolute  madness  could  so  far  have  rav'd, 
To  brin^  him  here  alone :  Altlioueh,  perhaps, 
It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  such  as  we 
Cave  liere,  hunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 
May  make  some   stronger  head:    the  which  he 
hearing 

iAs  it  is  like  him,)  mi^ht  break  out,  and  swear 
le'd  fetch  us  in  ;  yet  isH  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  eitner  he  so  undertaking. 
Or  they  so  jiuflering  :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear. 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
More  perilous  than  the  head. 

J§rv.  Let  ordinance 

Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it :  bowsoe*er. 
My  brother  hath  done  w'elL 

BeL  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  this  day :  the  boy  Fidele's  sickness 
Did  make  my  way  long  forth.* 

Gui  With  his  own  sword, 

Which  he  did  wave  against  my  throat,  I  have  ta*en 
His  head  from  him ;  IMl  throw*t  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  sea. 
And  tell  the  fishes,  he*8  the  quecn*s  son,  Clotrn  : 
roat's  all!  reck.'  [ExU. 

BeL  I  fear,  'twill  be  revcni^M  t 

Would,  Polydore,  thou  had'st  not  doneH !  though 

valour 
Beeomes  thee  well  enough. 

(1)  Countenanee. 

ft)  I  am  well-informed  what. 

'Si  Conquer,  subdue.  (4)  For,  because. 

(•)  Change,  alteration. 


wirv.  'Would  I  iMd  <1«m% 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me  l—PoWdore, 
I  lo%e  thee  brotherly ;  but  envy  much. 
Thou  hast  rubb*d  me  of  this  deed:  I  would,  revengw 
That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek  • 

through, 
And  put  u»  to  our  answer. 

BeL  Well,»lifdcae:— 

We'll  hunt  no  more  to-day.  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  profit     I  pr'y^ee,  to  our  rock| 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks :  I'll  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  aad  bring  bim 
To  dinner  presently. 

^rv.  Poor  sick  Fidele ! 

I'll  willingl>r  to  bim :  To  gain'  his  colour, 
I'd  let  a  parish  of  such  CI  Jtens  blood. 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [fdk 

Bel.  O  thou  ffoddes^ 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  olazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys !  The;r  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet, 
Not  wagging  his  sweat  liead :  and  yet  as  rough, 
Their  royal  bl'od  enchaTd,  as  the  rud'st  winc^ 
That  by  the  top  doih  take  the  mountain  pine, 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.    'Tis  wondeHul, 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  unlearn'd;  honour  untaught; 
Civility  not  seen  from  other ;  valour, 
Thai  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow'd !  Yet  still  it's  strange 
What  Cloten's  being  here  to  us  porlenda ; 
Or  what  hb  death  will  bring  us. 

Reenter  Guklerius. 

Gut.  Where's  my  broOiarl 

I  have  sent  Cloten's  clotpoll  down  the  stream. 
In  embassy  to  hb  mother;  hb  body's  hostage 
For  hb  return.  [Solemn  mufie. 

Bel.  My  ingenious  instrument ! 

Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounds  !  But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion  7  Hark ! 

Gui.  la  he  at  home? 

BeL  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Gui.  What  does  he  mean  7  since  death  of  mj 
dear'st  mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.     All  solemn  ♦**l^^o 
Should  ansiver  solemn  acridents.    The  matter? 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys 
Is  jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad? 

Re-enter  Arviragus,  bearing  Imogen  at  dead  im  kU 
arms, 

BeL  Look,  here  he  comes, 

And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  hb  arms, 
Of  what  we  blame  bim  for ! 

Arv,  The  bird  b  ded^ 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.    I  had  rather 
Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  <atj. 
To  have  turn'd  my  leaping-time  into  a  crutch. 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Gm.  0  sweetest,  fairest  19y ! 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  to  well. 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

BeL  O,  melancholy . 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  7  find 
The  ooze,  to  show  what  coast  thy  sliiggbh  crare** 
Mijrht  eajiiliest  harbour  in !— Thou  blessed  thmg! 
Juve  knows  what  man  thou  might'st  have  nuMS; 
but  I, 

(6)  Did  make  m?  walk  tedious. 

(7)  Care.     (8)  fte^in,  restore.     ,»)  '^'iflea. 
(10)  A  slow-sa^g,  unwieldy  vessel 
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Thou  diedst,  a  moft  rare  bof ,  of  mthncholj  !* 
How  fouud  you  him  7 

jSn,  Stark,'  as  you  tee : 

Thus  smiliog,  as  some  Ay  bad  tickled  slumber. 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laughM  at :  his  rigbtcheek 
Reposing  on  a  cushion. 
Gui.  Where  7 

Jirv.  O'the  floor ; 

His  anns  thus  le»gu*d  :  1  thought,  he  sWpt ;  and  put 
My  clouleu  brogues*  from  od  my  feet,  whose  rude- 
ness 
Ajiswer^d  my  steps  too  loud. 

Out.  Why,  he  but 

If  he  be  gone,  heMl  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
With  female  fiiiries  •«'*li  his  tomb  be  haunted, 
And  worms  will  uoteojieto  thee. 

^rv.  With  fairest  flowers, 

Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Ftdele, 
ril  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  Thou  shaJt  nut  lack 
The  dower,  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ;  nor 
The  azur*d  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  e^antiiie,  whom  not  to  slander. 
Out-Bweeten*d  not  thy  breath  :  the  ruddock' would. 
With  charitable  bill  (O  bill,  sore-ihaming 
Tho'^e  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Witlioul  a  monument!)  bring  thee  all  this ; 
Yea,  and  farr*d  moss  besides,  nhen  flowers  are 

none, 
To  winter-ground*  thy  corse. 

Gtd.  Pr'ythee,  have  done ; 

ind  do  not  play  in  wench-like  wo'-ds  with  that 
•Vhich  is  so  serious.     Let  us  bury  him, 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt.*To  the  grave, 
^ru.  Say,  where  shalPs  lay  him  7 

Gui  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 
Jfrv.  Be*tao: 

And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sint;  him  to  the  ground, 
As  once  our  mother ;  use  lilce  note,  and  words, 
Save  that  Buriphile  must  be  Fidele. 

GuL  Cadwal. 
I  cannot  sint  •'  rll  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee : 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  lie. 
Jrv,  We*ll  speak  it  then, 

Bel,  Great  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  tiie  less :  for 
Cloten 
Is  quHe  forgot     He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys : 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember. 
He  was  psid^  for  that :  Though  mean  and  mighty, 

rotting 
Together,  have  one  dust :  yet  reverence 
(That  angel  of  the  world)  doth  make  dbtinction 
Of  place  *tween  high  and  low.  Our  foe  was  princely ; 
And  though  you  took  hb  life,  as  being  our  foe, 
Tet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 

Gid.  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 

Thersites*  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
When  neither  are  aUve. 

Jtrv,  If  youHl  go  fetch  him, 

WeHI  say  o«r  song  the  whikt^Brother.  begin, 


f  £xil  Belarius. 
r  his 


OuL  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  muat  lay  liia  bead  to  the 
east; 
My  father  bath  a  reasoD  for*t. 
•frr.  *T!stnie. 

OuL  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

(1)  Siifr.  (t)  Shoea  plated  with  iron. 

($)  The  red-breast 
(4)  ProbaUy  a  eorrupl  reading,  for,  wUher  round 
Iby  corAe. 
U) 


•Arv. 

BONO. 
Qui,  Fetor  no  more  the  heal  o'the  moi, 

Abr  the  Jitrious  winter^s  ragei  ; 
Thou  thy  toorldhf  task  host  done, 

Hume  art  gone,  and  la* en  thy  wages  : 
GoliUn  lads  and  girls  all  mu«(, 
wis  ehimney'StoeeperSf  come  to  dust. 
Arv.  Fear  no  more  the  frown  oHhe  greaig 

Thou  art  past  the  tvpranVs  stroke; 
Care  no  more  to  elothe,  and  eat ; 

To  Ihee  the  reed  is  as  the  oak : 
The  sceptre,  lemning,  pAyttc,  mufi 
t^U  foluMf  thiSf  and  come  to  dust, 

Gui.  Feitr  no  more  the  Ughlning'Jlash^ 
Arv.  J^or  the  all'dteadedthundtr'sUma; 
OuL  Fear  not  slander,  eensuri*  rash  ; 
Arv.  Thau  hast  finished  joy  and  moan 
Both.  Jill  lovers  young,  all  lovers  nmst 
Consign^  to  thee,  and  come  to  dust, 

Gui.  ,S\t  exorciser  harm  thre  ! 
Arv.  A*or  no  witchcraft  charm  thee  I 
Gui.  Ghost  unlaid  forbear  thee  * 
Arv.  Nothing  ill  come  near  thee  ! 
Both.  Q^uiel  consummation  have  ; 
And  renowned  be  thy  grave  !* 

Re-enter  Belarius,  with  the  body  of  Cloten. 
Gut.  We  have  done  our  obsequies .-  Come,  lay 

him  down. 
BeL  Here's  a  '>,w  flowera ;  but  about  midnight, 

more: 
The  herbs,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o*the  night, 
Are  stre  wings  fittest  for  graves. — Upon  their  faces  :— 
You  were  aa  flotvers,  now  withered  :  even  so 
These  herb'lets  shall,  which  we  upon  you  strew.- 
Come  on,  awav :  apart  upon  our  knees. 
The  ground,  that  gave  them  first^  has  them  again  | 
Their  pleasure!  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 

[Exomt  Belarius,  Guiderius.  and  Arviraguft 
Imo.  [Jiwaking.]   Yes,  sir,  to  M il ford- Haven , 

Which  is  the  way  7— 
I  thank  you — By  yon  bush7— Prav,  how  far  thither? 
'Ods  pittikins  !»^an  it  be  six  miles  yet  7 
I  have  gone  all  night: — Taith,  1*11  lie  down  and 

sleep. 
But,  sod !  no  bedfellow : — O,  gods  and  goddesaeaf 
[Seeing  the  bod§^ 
These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasures  of  the  work! ; 
This  bloodv  man,  the  care  on't— I  hope,  1  dream; 
For.  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper. 
And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  But  tis  not  ao ; 
*Twas  but  a  bolt'*  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing^ 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  Aimes :  Our  very  eyee 
Are  sometimes  like  our  Judgmenta,  blind.    Qo» 

fUth. 
1  tremble  still  with  fear :  But  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren*8  eve,  fear*d  gods,  a  part  of  it ! 
The  dream's  fiere  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  If 
Without  me,  as  within  me ;  not  imarin*d,  felt 
A  headless  man !— The  aarinents  of  FoathAmuet 
I  know  the  shape  of  his  leg ;  this  is  his  hand ; 
His  foot  Mercurial ;  his  Martial  thigh; 
The  brawns  of  Hercules:  but  his  Jovial*'  (nee.— 
Murder  In  heaven  7— How  7--'Tb  gune.— Pisani» 

6)  JudffmenU       (7)  Seal  the  aame  contraet. 

(8)  See  W.  Collins'a  song  at  the  end  of  the  Pkj. 

(9)  Thb  diminutive  adyuralion  '•}  derived  flroii 
OocTs  my  pity, 

nO)  An  arrow.        (U)  A  ikee  like  Jove'a. 
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ill  canes  madded  Hecuba  nre  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  dartedon  thee !  Thou, 
Conspir'd  with  mat  irre^lous'  devil,  Cloten, 
Hast  here  cut  otT  my  lord. — To  write,  and  read, 
Be  hencelbrth  treacherous  I^DamnM  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  forged  letters,— dam n'd  Pisaoio— 
From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top ! — O,  Posthumus !  alas. 
Where  is  thy  head  7  whereas  that  7  Ah  me !  where's 

that? 
Pisanio  misht  have  kilPd  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  left  this  head  on — How  should  this  be  1  Pi- 
sanio 7 
Tis  he,  and  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  wo  here.  0^  tis  pregnant,  pregnant  !* 
The  druff  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  precious 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Murd'rous  to  the  senses  7  That  confirms  it  home : 
This  ij  Pisanio's  deed,  and  Cloten*s :  O  ! — 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 
That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
Wliich  chance  to  find  us ;  0,  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

Enier  Lucius,  a  Captain  and  other  OffieerSf  and  a 
Soothsayer. 

Cop.  To  them  the  legions  garrisonM  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will^  have  cross'd  the  sea ;  attending 
You  here  at  Milford- Haven,  with  your  ships : 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

LJue,  But  what  from  Rome  7 

Cap,  The  senate  hath  stirr*d  up  the  c6nfiners, 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  ^  most  willing  spirits. 
That  promise  noble  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo. 
Sienna's  brother. 

Lmc,  When  expect  you  Uy«m  7 

Cap,  With  the  next  benefit  oHhe  wind. 

JLttc.  This  ^'nrvdness 

Makes  our  hopes  fair.     Command,  ol<'  iresent 

numbers 
Be  musterM ;  bid  the  captains  look  to't^No***,  ^r, 
What  have  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  pu*  < 
pose  7 

Sooth,  Last  night  the  very  gods  showM  me  a 
vision : 

J  I  fast,  and  pray'd,  for  their  Intelligence,)  Thus: — 
saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 
From  the  sponi;^  south  to  this  part  of  the  west. 
There  vanish'am  the  stinbeams :  which  portends 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  n:v  divination,) 
Success  to  the  Roman  hosv 

Luc,  iiream  often  so. 

And  never  falsc^Soft,  ho !  what  trunk  is  here, 
Without  his  top  7  The  ruin  speaks,  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building. — How !  a  page  !- 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  7  But  dead,  rather: 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead.— 
Let's  see  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord. 

Luc  Hell   then   instruct   us   of  this  body.— 
Youns  one, 
Infbrm  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  tor,  it  seemSj 
They  erave  to  bie  demanded :  Who  is  this. 
Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow  7  Or  who  ne. 
That,  otherwise'  than  noble  nature  did. 
Hath  altered  that  good  picture  7  Wha*'s  thy  httrret! 
In  this  sad  wreck  7  How  came  it7  Who  is  it? 
What  an  thou? 

JmfK  I  am  nothing :  or  if  noS 

Nothing  to  be  were  better.    This  was  ukt  iMt.««r, 


A  very  va<iant  Briton,  end  ajgood. 

That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  sla4i: — Alas! 

There  are  no  more  such  masters:  I  nur*  wandM 

From  east  to  Occident,*  cry  out  for  wcrristf 

Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 

Find  such  another  master. 

Ljue,  'Lack.  g.Jod  youth ! 

Thou  mov'st  no  less  with  thy  complaming,  than 
Thy  master  in  bleeding:  Say  his  name,  good  friend. 

fmo.  Richard  du  Champ.    If  I  do  lie.  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  1  nope 

They'll  pardon  it — Say  you,  sir? 

Uic,  Thy  name  ? 

Imo,  Fidele. 

Imc,  Thou  dost  approve  thyself  the  very  same 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith ;  thy  faith,  thy  name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me?  i  will  not  say, 
Thou  shalt  be  so  well  master*d ;  but,  be  sure. 
No  less  belovM.    The  Roman  emperor's  letters, 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee :  Go  with  vm. 

Imo,  I'll  follow,  sir.    But  first,  an't  please  ths 
gods, 
I'll  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  deep 
As  tliese  ooor  pickaxes*  can  di^ :  and  wh<in 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  have  strew' I 

hb  grave, 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  prayers. 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep,  and  si^h ; 
And,  leering  so  his  service,  follow  you. 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

Lue,  Ay,  good  youth, 

And  rather  father  thee,  than  master  thee. — 
My  friends, 

THe  boy  hath  taug[ht  us  manly  duties :  Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can, 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
A  grave :  Come,  arm  him.— Boy,  ne  is  preferr'd 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  i'nterrM, 
As  soldiers  can.     Be  cheerful  ^  wipe  thine  eves ; 
Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arise.  [£xeioii 


[1)  Ltwiett,  Ueentious. 

L  «.  *Tb  a  ready,  opposite  eonclnsioo. 


SI 


SCEJ^E    lll.-^   room  in    Cymbeline's 
Enier  Cymbeline,  Lords,  and  Pisanio.' 

C}fm,  Again  ;  and  bring  me  word,  how  tis  witl 
her. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son ; 
A  madness^  of  tvhich  her  life's  in  danger : — Heavew 
How  dee|.iy  you  at  once  do  touch  me!  In.ogen, 
The  great  p\rt  of  my  comfort,  gone :  my  queen 
Upon  a  de.«pc.*^te  bed  ^  and  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me  ;  her  son  gone, 
So  needful  for  tin*  present :  It  strikes  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort. — But  for  thee,  fellow, 
Who  needs  must  k.iok  of  her  departure,  ami 
Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we'll  enforce  it  from  thee 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

'Pis.  Si',  iT.^  life  is  yours, 

I  humbly  set  It  at  vour  will :  Bus  for  my  mistreM, 
I  nothing  know  wfiere  she  remicns,  r-hy  ^i^t 
Nor  when  she  purposes  return.    •b%^eJ>  ^""P 

highness, 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant 

1  Lord,  Good  my  lieg?. 

The  day  that  she  was  mlMing.  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  tnie^  and  shall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  tubjecCion  loyally. 
For  Cloten, — 

7heie  wants  nc  dil>eno  in  seeking  him. 
An.'  will,  ro  doubt^'u.  fou.  H. 

C|w%  Tlie  time'a  trouMenwt  i 


(5'  T2!*WMU 


U:  Her 
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Wn  A  v\  ) ««  K  ■  rf  •uaMii ;  but  our  jeilouay 

[To  Piaanio. 
Dor*  ▼*tdej^Ml. 

1  Lord.  t»4  ^lt>u9  ▼our  hiigesty, 

The  llornar  l*g*o^,  d'  i \\  i'^lia drawn, 
tire  landed  on  yoMf  coast  ,*  Wi*i  a  supply 
or  Roman  genCei.i«.:i,  by  ihc  »->n\i/t  sent. 

Cym.  Now  for  th^  counsel oXwiy  sol,  and  queen ! 
I  am  amazod  with  matter.* 

1  Lord,  Good  my  )Kg^ 

Vour  preparation  can  aflront*  no  U»,* 
Than  what  ymi  hear  of:  come  more,  (cr  mov^  you're 

ready : 
.^  want  is,  out  to  put  those  powers'  In  mouon, 
TTiat  long  to  move. 

Cym,  I  thank  you :  Lei*8  w»tWr»w  : 

And  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.    We  feai  tiU 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 
We  griete  at  chances  here.— Away.  [En 

PQ.  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  master,  sinoi. 
f  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  slain  :  Tis  strange : 
Nor  hear  I  from  m^  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings ;  Neither  know  1 
W]ihl  u  betid  to  Cloten  ;  but  remain 
Perplexed  in  all.    The  bearens  still  must  work : 
Wherein  I  am  false,  I  am  honest ;  not  true,  to  be 

true. 
These  present  wart  shall  find  I  love  mr  country, 
C?en  to  the  note*  o*the  king,  or  Pll  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd  : 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats,  that  are  not  steer'd. 

[ExU. 

SCI-J^E  ir," Before  the  cone.    Enter  Belarius, 
Guiderius,  and  Arriragus. 

O^  The  noise  is  round  about  us.  ^ 

BeL  Let  us  from  it 

Aro,  What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 
Prom  action  and  adrenture  7 

OkL  Nay,  what  hope 

Hare  we  in  hiding  usT  this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us ;  or  receire  us 
Por  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts' 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Bel,  Sons, 

WeMl  hieher  to  the  mountains ;  there  secure  us. 
To  the  king's  party  there's  no  goinpf ;  newness 
Of  Cloten's  death  (we  bein^  not  Known,  not  mustcr'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  dnve  us  to  a  render* 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  from  us 
That  which  we've  done,  whose  answer  would  be 

death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

GuL  ^      This  is,  sir,  a  doubt« 

In  such  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you. 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arv.  It  is  not  likely. 

That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh. 
Behold  their  ouarter'd  fires,  have  both  their  tytM 
And  ears  so  cloy'd  importantly  as  now, 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note,' 
To  know'  fi-om  whence  we  are. 

Bd,  O,  I  am  known 

Of  many  in  the  army :  many  years, 
Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore 

him 
From  iny  remembrance.    And,  besides,  the  king 
Kath  not  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  your  loves  ; 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding, 
Tbe  certainty  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  hopeless 


|l)  Confounded  by  a  varietv  of  business. 
2)  Encounter.  (5)  Porces. 

!4)  Notice.  (5)  Revolters. 


To  have  with  courtesy  your  cradle  promis'd. 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 

Gut.  Than  be  so. 

Better  to  cease  to  be.    Pray,  sir,  to  the  army : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known  ;  yourself, 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrown, 
Cannot  be  question'd. 

•Arv.  By  this  sun  that  shines. 

I'll  thither :  What  thing  U  it,  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die?  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goals,  and  veniiOB  1 
Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one,  that  had 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  7  I  am  asham'd 
To  look  UDon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 
The  benenl  of  hu  bless'd  beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

GuL  Bv  heavens.  I'll  go : 

If  you  will  bless  me,  sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
ril  take  the  better  care;  but  n  you  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me^  by 
The  hands  of  Romans ! 

•Arv.  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Be/.  No  reason  I,  since  on  your  lives  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 
Mv  crack'd  one  to  more  care.  Have  with  you,  boys : 
If  in  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die, 
That  IS  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  I'll  lie  : 
Lead,  lead.— The  time  seems  bug;    thefa*  blood 
thinks  scorn,  [Atidt» 

Till  it  fly  out,  and  show  them  princes  bom.     [Exe* 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  L'-A  field  between  the  British  eaid  Ro- 
man caivmf.  Enter  Posthunus,  wUk  m  bkiod^ 
handkirehief, 

Po3t,   Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I'll  keep  thee ;  for  1 

wi«h'd 
Thou  shou  Id'st  be  colour'd  thus.   You  married  ones, 
If  each  of  you  ifould  take  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  themselves. 
For  wryinj?*  but  a  little  ?— 0,  Pisanio ! 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands: 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones. — Gods !  If  you 
Should  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  never 
Had  liv'd  to  put  on*  this :  so  had  you  sav'd 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent;  and'slruck 
Me  wretch,  more  worth  your  vengeance.  But,  alack. 
You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults  ;  that's  love 
To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse ; 
And  make  them  dread  it  to  the  doer's  thrid. 
But  Imogen  is  your  own :  Do  your  best  wills. 
And  make  me  bless'd  to  obey ! — I  am  brought nitha 
Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  mv  ladv's  kinsdom :  'TIS  enough 
That.  Britain,  f  have  xill'd  thv  mistress ;  peace! 
I'll  give  no  wound  to  thee.    'Therefore,  good  hM» 

vens, 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose :  I'll  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant:  so  I'll  fight 
Against  the  part  I  come  with  ;  so  I'll  die 
For  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
Is,  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thus,  unknown. 


6)  An  account 


(7)  Noticing  us. 


8)  Deviating  from  the  right  way. 


Incite,  instigate. 
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Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 

Myself  I'll  dedic  ale.     Lei  me  make  men  know 

More  vulour  in  ine,  than  my  habita  ahow. 

Gods,  pul  ti.e  strength  oUhe  l^onali  in  me! 

To  8h;iine  the  g  .is«  o'lhc  workl,  I  nill  begin 

The  fashion,  leis  without,  and  mors  within.    \EjaX. 

SCfiJVfi  ll^Tht  idxnt,  EltUer  at  one  tufc,  Lu- 
cius, liichi.no,  and  the  Ronutn  army;  at  the 
other  siUf^  I'le  British  anr*y  ,  L^otiatm  Poslhu- 
miis  foUowUig  it,  tike  a  noor  sotdier.  They 
march  ore  ,  uud  go  ovt.  JHonnnt,  Then  en- 
ter again  in  skirmish,  liichimo  a«<i  Poslhumus; 
he  vanqtusketh  and  disarmeth  lavhtmo,  and  then 
leaves  him. 

lach.  The  heaviness  and  guilt  within  my  bosom 
Takes  off  my  nianhuod:  1  have  belied  a  lady, 
The  priiiccbs  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on*t 
ftevengingiv  enfeebles  me  :  Or  could  this  eari,* 
A  very  dradx   of  nature^  nave  subduM  me. 
In  my  profey^ion  ?  Kritglithood»  and  honours,  borne 
As  I  wear  mine,  ate  titles  but  of  scorn 
If  that  thy  i|:cniry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  oddt 
la,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  jou  are  gods. 

[ExU. 

The  battle  continues;  the  Britons  fty;    Cvnibeiine 

is    taken:    then  enter^  to  his  reacne^  Belarius, 

Gukierius  and  Arvira^oia. 

Bel.   Stand,  sUnd !  We  have  the  advantage  of 
the  ground ; 
The  lane  is  jiuarded :  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  villuny  of  our  fears. 

Gui.  Jlrv.  Stand,  stand,  and  fight! 

Enter  Posthumus,  and  seconds  the  Britons:  They 

rescue  Cymhehne,  and  exeiatL    Then^  enter  Lu- 

eius,  lachiuio,  aiid  Imogen. 

Ltic.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save  thy- 
self': 
For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder*!  such 
As  war  were  hood-wink*d. 

lacL  *Tis  their  fresh  supplies. 

Lhc.  It  is  a  day  turned  strangely  :  Or  betitnes 

Let's  re-enforce,  or  fly.  '  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  IlL'-jhiother  part  </  the  field.    Enter 

Posthumus  ana  a  Bntish  Lord. 

Lord.  Cam*8t  thou  from  where  they  made  the 
stand? 

Post,  f  did  : 

Though  you,  it  seema,  come  from  the  fliers. 

Lord,  I  did. 

Pott,  No  blame  be  to  you,  sir ;  for  all  was  lost, 
But  that  the  heavens  fought:  The  king  himself 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken, 
And  but  the  barks  of  Britonn  seen,  all  flying 
Through  a  straight  lane ;  tne  enemy  full-hearted. 
Lolling  the  tonvtue  with  slaughtering,  having  work 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do*t,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  touched,  some  (Hlling 
Merely  through  fear;    that  the   strait    pass   was 

da.-nm*d* 
With  dead  men,  hur^  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  leogUien'd  shame. 

Ijord,  Where  was  this  lane  7 

Post.  Close  by  the  battle,  diichM  and  waird  with 
turf; 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier,— 

JOCfown.  (t)  BlockM  up. 

S)  A  eountry-garoe  calliBd  jnison-Wt,  vulgarly 


An  honest  one,  I  warrant;  woo  deserv*d 

So  long  a  breeding^,  as  his  white  beard  came  to. 

In  doing  this  for  his  countrv  ; — athwart  the  lans, 

He,  wiUi  two  btriplings  (lads  more  like  to  nm 

The  country  b:ise,'  than  to  commit  such  slaughter; 

With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 

Than  those  for  preservation  cas'd,  or  sliame,) 

Made  good  the  passa^  :  cry'd  to  those  that  fled, 

Our  Britain* s  harts  dujivinh,  not  oitr  men: 

To  darkness  fleet,  souls  tHatny  backtcards  I  Stand, 

Or  we  are  Rutnans,  and  tow  give  you  that 

Like  beasts,  teh'eh  yon  shtm  beatdly ;  mid  may  son, 

But  to  look  back  in  frown :   stand,  s((im/.— These 

three, 
Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  many, 
(For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothing,)  with  this  word.  StatuL,  si 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  ciiarming. 
With  titcir  own  noblene.<s  f  which  could  hrve  Xunfi 
A  dislafl'to  a  lance,)  gilded  pale  looks. 
Part,  shame,  part,  spirit  renew*d ;  that  some,  tura*d 

coward 
But  by  example  (O,  a  sin  in  war, 
Damn*d  in  the  first  bepnners ! )  *|an  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grm  like  lions 
Upon  the  pike*  o'ihe  hunters.    Then  began 
A  stop  i'lhc  chaser,  a  retire  ;  anon. 
A  rout,  confusion  thick  :  Forthwitn.  Ihev  fly 
Chickens,  the  way  which  they  stoop'tlcngles ;  slaves, 
The  strides  they  victors  made :  and  now  ourcowanfa 
jXike  fragments  in  hard  voyages,)  became 
The  life  o'the  need;  having  found  the  back-dooi 

o|)en 
Of  the  unguarded  hearts.  Heavens,  how  they  woondl 
Some-,  slain  before  ;  some,  dying ;  some,  Ihcir  frieodf 
0*crbonie  iHhe  fornier  wave:  ten,  chac*d  by  one, 
Are  noiv  each  one  the  slaughterman  of  twenty: 
Those,  that  would  die  or  ere  rer'st,  are  grown 
'Hhe  mortal  bugs^  oHhe  field. 

Lord.  This  was  strange  chance* 

A  narrow  lane  !  an  old  men,  and  two  boys ! 

Post.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :  Ynn  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear, 
Than  to  work  any.     Will  vou  rhyme  upon'l. 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  )  Here  is  one : 
Two  boys,  an  old  man  twice  a  boy,  a  lane. 
Preserved  the  Britons,  was  the  Romans*  bane, 

Ijjrd.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 

Post.  *Lack,  to  what  end  t 

Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  I'll  be  his  friend : 
For  if  he'll  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  he'll  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Lord,  Farewell,  you  are  anCTr.     [SoL 

Post,    Still  going?— This  is  a  lord!'  O  nobis 
mijse.  V ! 
To  be  i'thc  field,  and  a^k  what  news,  of  me  I 
To-day,  how  many  would  hare  gfiven  their  honours 
To  have  sav'd  their  carcastes  ?  took  heel  to  dot. 
And  yet  died  too?  I,  in  mine  own  wo  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan : 
Nor  feel  him,  where  he  struck:    Being  an  ogfj 

mon-'ter, 
'Tis  8tran<rc,  \\t  hides  him  in  fr«?h  cups,  soft  bedr, 
Sweet  word^,  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i'the  war— Well,  I  will  ftol 

him: 
For  being  now  a  favourei  to  the  Roman, 
No  more  a  Briton,  T  have  resiim'd  atrain 
The  part  I  came  in :  Fight  I  will  no  more, 
But  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind,  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  staughtor  H 

(4)  Terrors. 
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flere  made  hj  the  Roman ;  great  the  anMrer  be 
Britons  inusl  uke  ;  For  me,  iny  raiM«fQ*«  death ; 
«>a  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breath ; 
Which  neiitM^r  here  i*M  ktsep,  nor  be<ir  a^oin, 
But  end  it  by  some  means  lor  Imogen. 

Enitr  two  BrtUsh  CmptahM,  and  SoUitn* 

I  Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  praisM!  Lucius  is  taken: 
Tis  tmiUKht,  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  anxels. 

t  Coft,  There  wu  a  iburth  auui,  in  a  siily  hu>it. 
That  ^avt  Uw  afiruot^  with  them. 

1  Cop.  So  'tl«  reported ; 

But  ui>ue  of  them  caa  be  found. — Stanul  wlio  is 
thare? 

Pa»L  A  Roatan : 
Wh  i  h&«J  not  now  been  dreoplof  here,  if  leconda 
Had  anjKwer'U  hiui. 

t  Cofi,  Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dog  1 

A  le^  of  Rome  nhall  not  return  to  tell. 
What  crows  have  pcck'd  them  here.    Ue  brafs  his 

service 
As  if  he  were  of  oole :  bring  him  lo  the  king. 

Enter  Cymbeline,  attentUd;  Belarius,  Guiderius, 
Anriragus,  Pisanio.  and  Boman  capihes,  Tht 
Captains  present  Pus  i  hum  us  to  CvmbeHne,  who 
dtliverM  htm  over  to  a  Gaoler:  ajter  whieh^  ail 
gouut. 

•CJSXfi  /r.— ^  ^risom.    Eaicr  PosthuoBiu,  and 
Itoe  Gaolers. 

1  GaoL  You  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  have 
locks  upon  you ; 
So,  graze,  as  you  find  pasture. 


Ar,  or  a  stomach. 
I  Exeimt  Gaolers. 
!ro 


Post,  Most  welcome,  bondage !  for  thou  art  a  way, 
I  think,  to  Kberty:  Yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  ihai^s  sick  o*ihe  gout :  since  he  had  rather 
Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  tl^an  be  cor'd 
By  the  sure  physician^  death  ;  who  is  the  ker 
To  unb«     .tcsd  locks.     Mv  conscience!  thou  art 

lettcrM 
More  than  my  shanks,  and  wrists :  You  good  gods, 

ifive  me 
The  penitent  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  free  Cor  ever?  I«*t  enough,  I  am  sorry? 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appease  ; 
Gods  are  more  lull  of  mercy.     Must  I  repent? 
I  cannot  do  K  belter  than  in  2Vtes,* 
Desired,  more  than  constraint :  lo  satisfy, 
If  of  my  Ireedon  His  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 
(  know,  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men, 
WOio  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
A  sixth,  a  tenth,  lettinz  them  thrive  atroin 
On  their  abatement :  ihat*s  not  my  desire : 
For  Imoi^cn^sdear  life^  take  mine ;  and  though 
'Tu  not  so  dear,  yet  His  a  life  ;  you  coined  it : 
Tween  man  and  man,  they  wei^h  not  every  stamp ; 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  fip:ure*8  sake  : 
You  rather  mine,  being  yours :  And  ^n,  ^yreat  powers, 
If  you  will  take  this  au'dit,  take  this  life. 
Arid  cancel  these  cold  bonds.    O  Imo'^en  ! 
IHl  speak  to  thee  in  silence.  [He  sleeps, 

Solenm  tmttic,*  Enter,  as  an  apparitum,  SIcilius 
Leonatus  father  to  Posthumus,  on  old  man^ 
attired  Wee  a  warrior^  leading  in  his  hand  an 
ancient  Matron,  his  wife,  and  mother  to  Posthu- 


(1)  B»eounter. 

(S)  This  scene  b  supposed .    

Ml  (bielfd  is  Vv  the  Players  for  mere  show 


(t)  Fetters, 

not  to  be  Shakapeare'R, 


mus,  with  mmsit  bejbre  them.  Thm^  t^Ur  tdkm 
muwie,  foHow  the  two  yornig  Liconati,  hndkmt 
to  Posthumus,  with  wounds,  as  they  t&ed  III  $k§ 
wars.  They  circle  Posthumus  roimd^  as  ha  IftI 
sleeping, 

SicL  No  more,  thou  thunder-master,  show 
Thr  spite  on  mortal  flies : 
With  Mars  full  out,  with  Juno  chide, 
That  thy  adulteries 
Rates  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well, 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  ? 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  staia 

Attending  nature's  law. 
Whose  father  then  (as  men  report, 

Thou  orphans*  rather  art, ) 
Thou  shouldst  have  been,  and  shielded  hin 
From  this  earth-vczing  smart 
Moth,  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  akl, 
But  took  me  in  my  throes : 
That  from  me  was  Posth6mus  ript ; 
Came  cr;iriog  *mongst  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pitT  ! 
Siei,  Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry, 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair, 
That  he  deserved  the  praise  o*the  world. 
As  great  Sicilius'  heir. 
1  Bro,  When  once  he  was  mature  tbr  intiiy 
In  Britain  where  was  he 
That  could  stand  up  his  parallel ; 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 
'Could  deem  his  dignitv  7 
Moth,  With  marriage  wherefore  was  bt  mod^ 
To  be  exU*d  and  Uirown 
From  Leonati*  seat,  and  cast 
From  her  his  dearest  one, 
Sweet  Imogen? 
Siei.  Why  did  you  uudkr  lachimo. 
Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  taint  his  noble  heart  and  brain 

With  needless  jealousy ; 
And  to  become  the  zeck*  and  tconi 
0*the  other's  vilUny? 
t  Bro,  For  this,  (Vom  stiller  seats  we  cana^ 
Our  parents,  and  us  twain. 
That,  striking  in  our  country's  cause. 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  slain  ; 

Our  fealty,  and  Tenantius*  rigtit. 

With  nonour  to  maintain. 

1  Bro.  Like  hardiment  Poath4mu8  hath 

To  Cvmbeline  performM : 

Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  ||;ods, 

Whv  hast  thou  thus  adjourn'd 
The  %nces  for  his  merits  due ; 
Beinff  all  to  dolours  turned  ? 
Siei.  Thy  crystal  window  ope ;  look  out; 
No  lonVer  exercise. 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 
And  potent  injuries : 
Moth,  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  ia  good, 

Take  oflT  his  miseries. 
Siei.  Peep  through  thy  marble  mansion  ;  btlp' 
Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  shhiing  synod  of  the  rMi, 
Against  thv  deitv. 
«  Bro.  Help;  Jnpfter ;  or  we  appeal, 
And  from  thy  justice  fly. 

Jupiier  Heooends  in  thunder  and  Uxhtning,tlMm 
upon  mi  Ra*^e ;  he  throws  a  l4twidsr-MI.  Jm 
Uhostifall  on  their  kneeok 


(4)  The  fool. 
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/up.  No  more,  you  petty  spirits  of  reKiOD  low^ 

Orieiid  our  hearing ;  hush ! — Hoir  dare  youghosts, 
Accuse  the  thundercr,  whose  boll  you  know, 

Sky-plaiiledf  baiters  all  rebelling  coasts  7 
Poor  shadows  of  Blysium,  hence  :  and  rest 

Upon  your  never- withering  banks  of  flo\?en: 
Be  not  Willi  mortal  accidents  opprest ; 

No  care  of  yours  it  is,  you  know,  *lis  ours. 
Whom  best  I  love.  I  cross ;  to  make  my  gid, 

Tlie  more  delay'd,  delighted.     Be  content ; 
Tour  low-laid  son  our  gcxlhead  will  uplift : 

His  comforts  thrive,  nis  trials  well  are  spent 
Our  Jovial  star  reiffn*d  at  his  birth^  and  in 

Our  temple  was  he  married.— Rise,  and  fade! — 
He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  b^  his  affliction  made. 
This  tablet  lay  u^on  his  breast ;  wherein 

Our  pleasure  his  full  fortune  doth  confine ; 
And  so,  away :  no  further  with  your  din 

Express  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  mine- 
Mount,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline. 

[Ateendt. 

Sid.  He  eame  in  thunder;  his  celestial  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us :  his  ascension  is 
More  sweet  than  our  blessM  fields :  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  hu  beak, 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas*d. 

JilL  Thanks,  Jupiter ! 

Siei  The  marble  pavement  closes,  he  is  enter'd 
His  radiant  roof: — Away !  and,  to  be  blest. 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  behest 

[Ohostt  vanish. 

Post  [Wakinz,}  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a  grand- 
sire,  and  oegot 
A  (athe**  to  me :  and  thou  hast  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothers :  But  (0,  scorn !) 
Gone ;  they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  were  bom. 
And  so  1  am  awake.— Poor  wretches  that  depend 
On  greatness*  favour,  dream  as  1  have  done ; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing.— But,  alas,  1  swerve: 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve. 
And  yet  are  steep*d  in  favours ;  so  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 
What  fairies  haunt  this  ground?  A  book?  O,  rare 

one ! 
Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled  world,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers :  let  thy  effects 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  courtiers, 
As  good  as  promise. 

[Reads.]  When  as  a  Wm*s  whdp  tAoU,  to  himself 
tmAcnoton,  wUhmd  seeking  find,  and  be  embraced 
dy  a  fiece  of  tender  tdr  ;  and  when  from  a  state- 
/«  cedar  shail  be  topped  branehesj  which,  being 
dead  many  years^  shdl  after  revive,  be  jointed 
to  the  old  stock,  and  freshly  grow  i  then  shall 
Posthumus  end  his  »r{seri«s,  Bntain  be  fortunate, 
and  flourish  in  peace  and  plenty, 

Tis  still  a  dream ;  or  else  such  stuflT  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not:  either  both,  or  nothing: 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
As  sense  cannot  untie.    Be  what  ills, 
The  action  of  mjr  life  is  like  it,  whieh 
rU  keep,  if  but  (or  sympathy 

Re-enter  Gaolers. 

OaoL  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  Tor  death  7 
Post.  Over-roasted  rather :  ready  long  aco. 
Odo^  Hanging  is  the  word,  sir ;  if  you  be  ready 
for  that,  you  are  well  cookttd.  I 

(I)  Hazard,    (i)  Forward.    (8)  Target,  shield. I 


Pofl.  So  if  I  prove  a  good  ropast  lo  te  i 

tors,  the  dish  pays  the  shot 

GaoL  A  heavv  reckoninjg  forjou,8ir:  B«i  ftft 
eomfort  is,  you  shall  be  called  to  no  mere  payineida^ 
fear  no  more  taVern  bills  ;  which  are  oAea  the  sad- 
ness of  parting,  as  the  orocuring  of  mirth :  joa 
come  in  faint  lor  want  oi  meat,  depart  reeling  wiili 
too  much  drink ;  sorry  that  you  have  paid  too  mtach. 
and  sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  much ;  purse  and 
brain  both  empty :  the  biain  the  heavier  for  bein^ 
too  light,  the  purse  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heavi- 
ness :  O !  of  this  contradiction  you  shall  now  be 
auit — O  the  charity  of  a  penny  cord !  it  sums  m 
^ousands  in  a  trice :  you  nave  no  true  debtor  and 
creditor  but  it :  of  what's  past,  is,  and  to  cone,  thm 
discharge :— Your  neck,  sir.  is  pen,  book,  and  eow^ 
ters ;  so  the  acquittance  follows. 

Post,  1  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  life. 

GaoL  Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  tlio 
tooth-ache :  But  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your  sleem 
and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  am 
would  change  places  with  his  officer :  ibr,  look  yo«^ 
sir,  you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 

Post,  Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

GaoL  Your  death  has  eyes  in*s  head  then ;  I  haw 
not  seen  him  so  pictur'd :  you  must  either  bedireeW 
cd  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know ;  or  taka 
upon  yourself  that,  which  1  am  sure  yoa  do  not 
know;  or  lump'  the  aAer^inquiry  on  yo*tr  owa 
peril :  and  now  you  shall  speed  in  your  jcurney^ 
end.  I  think  you'll  never  return  to  tell  one. 

PosL  I  leu  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eye* 
to  direct  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  such  as 
wink,  and  will  not  use  tnem. 

Gaol,  What  an  mfinite  mock  b  this,  that  a  man 
should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the  wa^  of 
blindness !  I  am  sure,  hanging's  the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  m  Messenger. 

Mess,  Kndck  oflf  his  manacles;  bring  your  priK 
oner  to  the  king. 

Post,  Thou  bringest  good  news ;— ^  ^m  called 
to  be  made  free. 

Gaol,  I'll  be  hanged  then. 

PosL  Thou  shaft  be  then  (ineer  than  a  gaoler; 
no  bolls  for  the  dead. 

[Exeunt  Posthumus  and  Messenger. 

Gaol,  Unless  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and 
beget  young  gibbets,  I  never  saw  one  so  prone.* 
Yet,  on  my  conscience,  there  are  verier  knaves  de- 
sire to  live,  for  all  he  be  a  Roman :  and  there  bs 
some  of  them  too,  that  die  against  their  wills:  so 
should  1  if  I  were  one.  I  would  we  were  all  of 
one  mind,  and  one  mind  good;  O.  there  were  deso- 
lation of  gaolers,  and  gallowses !  1  speak  agaimft 
my  present  profit ;  but  my  wish  hath  a  preferment 
int  [£jeeiait. 

SCEJ^E  r.— Cymbeline's  tenL  Enter  C/rabo. 
line,  Belarius,  Guiderius.  Arviragus,  PisaniOi 
Lords,  Officers,  and  Attendanls, 

Cym,  Stand  by  my  side,  you  whom  the  gods  haf« 
made 
Preservers  of  my  throne.    Wo  is  my  heart. 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  rags  sham'd  nided  arms,  whose  naked  breaH 
Stepp'd  before  targe*  of  prooA  cannot  be  found  t 
He  shall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  so. 

Bet  1  never  saw 

Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a  thing ; 
Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promn'd  nooghl 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

Cum.  No  tidings ufbtel 
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PU,  He  hath  been  searehHl  among  the  dead  and 
living, 
Btit  no  trace  of  him. 

C}nn.  To  my  zHef,  1  am 

The  heir  of  his  reward;  which  I  will  add 
To  y  oUf  Uie  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain, 

\To  Belarius.  Guiderius,  wnd  Anriragos. 
Bj  whom,  I  grant,  she  lives ;  *Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  wl^nce  you  are  .-—report  it. 

Bel.  Sir, 

In  Cambria  are  we  bom,  and  gentlemen ; 
Farther  to  boast,  were  neither  true  nor  modest, 
Unless  1  add,  we  are  honest. 

Cytn.  Bow  your  knees : 

Arise,  mjf  knights  o^the  battle :  I  create  you 
Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  estates. 

£n£er  Cornelius  and  Ladies. 
There's  business  in  these  bees :— Why  so  sadly 
Greet  you  our  victory  7  you  look  like  Romans, 
And  not  o'the  court  of  Britain. 

Cor,  HaU,  great  Ung! 

To  sour  your  happiness,  1  must  report 
The  queen  is  dead. 

Cym.  Whom  worse  than  a  physician 

Would  this  report  become  7  But  I  consider, 
By  medicine  kfe  may  be  prolongM,  yet  death 
Will  seise  the  doctor  too.— How  ended  she  7 

Cor.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  life; 
Which  being  cruel  to  the  worlu,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  confess^, 
I  will  report,  so  please  you :  These  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err ;  who,  with  wet  cheeks. 
Were  present  when  she  finish*d. 

Cym,  Pr'ythec,  say. 

Oor.  First,  she  confessM  she  nerer  lov'dyou ;  only 
Affected  greatness  got  by  you,  not  you : 
Married  vour  royalty,  was  wife  to  your  place ; 
Abhorr*d  your  person. 

Cynu  She  alone  knew  this : 

And,  hr "  she  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
Belierc  .jer  lips  in  openinz  it.    Proceed. 

Cor,  Your  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  hand  to 
love 
With  such  inte^ty,  she  did  confess 
Was  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight ;  whose  life. 
But  that  her  flight  preventi^  it,  she  had 
■Ta'en  off  by  poison. 

Cym,  O  most  delicate  fiend  ! 

Who  is*t  can  read  a  woman  ? — Is  there  more  I 

Cor,  More,  sir,  and  worse.  She  did  confess,  she 
had 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  beinz  took. 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  lingering, 
By  inches  waste  you :  In  which  Ume  she  purpos'd, 
Bv  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
Overcome  you  with  her  show :  yes,  and  m  time 
(When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,)  to  work 
Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence, 
Grew  shameless  desperate ;  open'd,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purposes;  repented 
The  evils  she  hatch*d  were  not  etfected ;  so, 
Despairin;;,  d^ed. 

Cym,  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women  ? 

I  July,  We  did  so,  please  your  highness. 

Cym,  Mine  eyes 

Were  not  in  fault,  for  she  was  beautiful ; 
Mine  ears,  that  he%rd  her  flattery  j  nor  my  heart, 
rha*.  thought  her  like  her  seeming ;  ft  had  been 
vicious, 


(1)  Rearfy,  dextrous. 

VOL.  II. 


(f )  Coinilentnee. 


To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  my  daughter  ? 

That  it  was  foHy  in  me,  thou  roay*»l  say. 

And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all ! 

Enltr  Lucius,  lachimo,  the  Soothsayer,  and  other 
Roman  Prisoners,  guarded;  Posthumus  6fAiiu/, 
and  Imogen. 

Thou  com*st  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britions  have  razM  out.  though  with  the  loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whose  Kinsmen  have  made  suit, 
That   their  good   souls   may   be   appeasM   with 

slaughter 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted : 
So,  think  of  your  estate. 

Luc.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war:  (he  day 
Was  yours  by  accident :  had  it  gone  with  us, 
We  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  liavt 

threatenM 
Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.    But  since  the  gods, 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
Mar  be  calPd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufficeth, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer  : 
Augustus  lives  to  think  onH :  And  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat ;  My  boy,  a  Briton  bom. 
Let  him  be  ransomed :  never  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent, 
So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true, 
So  feat,'  so  nurse-like :  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  request,   which,  1*11  make  bold,  yooi 

highness 
Cannot  den? :  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  neve  servM  a  Roman :  sate  him,  sir. 
And  spare  no  klcod  beside. 

Cym,  I  have  surely  seen  him 

His  favour*  is  familiar  to  me.— 
Boy,  thou  hast  lookM  thyself  into  my  grace. 
And  art  mine  own.— I  know  not  why,  nor  wher» 

fore, 
To  say.  live,  boy :  ne'er  (hank  thy  master :  lire : 
And  ask  of  Cymbeline  what  boon  thou  wilt, 
Fittinz  my  bounty,  and  thy  state,  I'll  give  it ; 
Yea,  Uiough  thou  do  demand  a  prisoner, 
The  noblest  ta'en. 

hno,  I  humbly  thank  your  highnes*. 

Imc,  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  life,  good  lad ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt. 

/mo.  No,  no :  alack, 

There's  other  work  in  hand ;  I  see  a  thing, 
Bitter  to  me  as  death :  your  life,  good  master. 
Must  shuffle  for  itself. 

Luc,  The  boy  disdains  me. 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me :  Briefly  die  their  joys. 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys.— 
Why  stands  he  so  perplez'd  7 

Cym,  What  would'st  thou,  boy  7 

T  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  more  and  more 
What's  best  to  ask.    Know'st  him  thou  look'st  on  7 

speak, 
Wilt  have  him  live  7  Is  he  thy  kin7  thy  friend  7 

Imo,  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me. 
Than  I  to  your  highness;  who,  being  born  your 

vassal, 
Am  something  nearer. 

Cym,  Wherefore  cy'sl  him  so  1 

Imo,  V\\  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  pJcn«e 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cym,  Ay,  with  aJI  my  heart, 

And  lend  my  best  attention. "  Whai's  thy  npnu? 

hno,  Fidele,  sir. 

Cym,  Thou  art  my  pood  youth,  inv  pa*;,. .. 

I'll  be  thy  master:  Walk  with  me ;  speak  fwly 
[Cymbeline  and  Imogene  eouverse  apnn 

Bel,  Is  not  ttiis  boy  rcviv'd  from  deoiH** 
SF 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


CTIfBBLIMV. 


AAP 


An.  Om  Mod  tnotber 

Nol  more  rcsonblcs :  Thai  tweet  roiiy  lad, 
Who  died,  and  was  Fidele  :^VVhat  think  you  7 

Gio.   ine  same  dead  thing  alive. 

Bd,  Peace,  peace !  see  ftirther ;  he  ejea  us  not ; 
forbear; 
Creatures  maj  be  alike :  wereH  he,  I  am  sure 
He  would  liave  spoke  to  us. 

Gtti  But  we  saw  him  dead. 

Be/.  Be  silent;  let's  see  further. 

Pu.  It  is  mr  mistress : 

\Anikt, 
Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  nui  on, 
To  good,  or  bad. 

[CymbeUne  on^  Imocen  corns  fincmrd, 

Cym,  Come,  stand  thou  by  our  skb ; 

Make  thy  demand  aloud.— Sir,  [To  lach.]  stop  yon 

forth; 
Qivt  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely ; 
Or.  by  our  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  iL 
Which  i»  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  falsehood.--On,  speak  to 
him. 

imo.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentlemen  may  render 
Of  whom  he  had  this  ring. 

Post.  What's  that  to  him  7 

[Jhide. 

Cym,  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  say. 
How  came  it  yours  7 

hek.  Thou'lt  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken  that 
iVhich,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 

Cym.  Howl  met 

lack,  I  am  glad  to  be  constrained  to  utter  that 
which 
Torments  me  to  conceal.    By  villany 
I  got  this  rins'f  Hwas  Leonatus' iewel : 
Whom  thou  didst  banish;  and  (which  more  may 

grieve  thee. 
As  it  doth  me,)  a  nobler  sir  ne*er  livM 
'Twixt  sky  and  ground.    Witt  thou  bear  more,  my 
lofflf 

Cym.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 

Uek.  That  parazon,  thy  daughter,— 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  fn!»t  spirits 
Quay*  to  remember,— Give  me  leave ;  I  faint 

Cym.  My  daughter !   what  of  her  ?  Renew  thy 
strength : 
I  had  rather  thou  shoiild*st  live  while  nature  wilL 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more :  strive  roan,  and  speaL 

/«c4.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  struck  the  hour !)  (it  was  in  Rome,  accursM 
The  roanskm  where!)  Hwas  at  a  feast,  (0  'would 
Our  viands  had  been  pobon'd !  or,  at  least, 
Those  which  I  heav'd  to  head ! )  the  good  Posth^mos 
(What  should  I  say  7  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were :  and  was  the  best  of  all 
Amon^t  the  rarest  of  good  ones,)  sitting  sadly, 
Hearing  us  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swellM  boast 
Of  him  that  best  could  speak ;  (br  feature,  laming 
The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straighupight  Minerva, 
Postures  beyond  brief  nature ;  for  condition, 
A  shop  of  aU  the  qualities  that  man 
Loves  woman  for ;  besides,  that  hook  of  wiving, 
fairness  which  strikes  the  eye  :— 

Vym.  I  stand  on  fire : 

Come  to  the  matter. 

/edk.  All  too  soon  I  shall. 

Unless  thou  would'st  grieve  quickly.— This  Poe> 

th6mus 
(Most  like  a  noble  hrd  In  love,  and  one 
That  bad  a  royal  lover,)  took  his  hint ; 

(I)  Sink  into  dgeetMi^- 


And,  not  dispiaidng  whom  m  prais'd  (therein 

He  was  as  calm  as  virtue.)  he  began 

His  mistress^  picture ;  which  by  his  tongue  beiug 

mad^ 
And  then  a  ound  put  in't,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  his  description 
Prov'd  us  unspeaking  sots. 
Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purposn. 

laeh.  Your  daughter's  chastity— there  it  begiii» 
He  spake  of  her  as  Dian  hail  hot  dreams. 
And  she  alone  were  coM :  Whereat,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise ;  and  wager'd  with  hin 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  honourd  finger,  to  attain 
In  stilt  the  place  of  his  bed,  and  win  this  rii^ 
Bv  hers  and  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knight. 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  trulv  find  her,  stakes  this  ring. 
And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phoebus'  wheel;  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.    Away  to  Britain 
Post  I  in  this  design :  Well  may  you,  sir. 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  i  was  taught 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wkle  diflerence 
'Twizt  amorous  ana  villanous.  Being  thus  <; 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  in  your  duUer  Britain  operato 
Most  vilely  ;  for  my  vants^e,  excellent: 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevailed. 
That  I  retum'd  with  similar  proof  enough 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus }  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  bracelet 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it ! )  nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
Bat  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  crack'd, 
I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.    Whereupon, — 
Methinks,  I  see  him  now,— 
Poa,  Ay,  so  thou  dost 

rComm^ /eriMrin 
Italian  fiend ! — Ah  me.  most  credulous  (ool, 
Bgregious  murderer,  thie^  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  past,  in  being. 
To  come ! — O^  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poison, 
Some  upright  ^usticer!  Thou,  king,  send  out 
For  torturers  ingenious :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'the  earth  amend, 
By  being  worse  than  they.    I  am  PosthAmus, 
That  kUrd  thy  daughter :— villain-like,  1  lie ; 
That  caus'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myself, 
A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  do't:— the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  she ;  yea,  and  she  herself. • 
Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  mc.  set 
Tne  dogs  o'the  street  to  bay  me :  every  villais 
Be  call'd,  Posthumus  Leonatus ;  and 
Be  villany  less  than  'twas !— O  lir.ogcn ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife !  O  Imogen, 
Imogen,  Imogen ! 
Imo.  Peace,  my  lord  ;  hear,  hear,- 

PotL  ShaU's  have  a  play  or  this  ?  Thou  scornfui 
page. 
There  lie  thy  part  [S/rtXing  her ;  she  fidU, 

Pis.  O,  gentlemen,  help,  help 

Mine,  and  vour  mbtress : — 0,  my  lord  Posth^mut • 
You  ne'er  Icill'd  Imogen  till  now :— Help,  help!- 
Mine  honour'd  lady! 
Cym.  Does  the  world  go  round  7 

Post,  How  come  these  staggers  on  me  7 
PU,  Wake,  my  mivtn  as 

Cym.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to  sttike  nr 

Not  only  the  temple  of  virtue,  but  virtue  her 
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To  d<^lh  wilb  mortal  joy. 

Pi$.  How  fares  xfkj  mistreM  7 

Inui.  O,  get  thee  from  my  sight; 
Thou  guv'ttt  me  poison :  dangerous  fellow,  hence ! 
BrediHd  uol  where  princes  are. 

Cifuu  The  tune  of  Imogen  I 

PU.  Lady. 
The  gods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on  me,  if 
That  box  1  XMt  you  was  not  thought  by  me 
K  prtK:tous  Uiing ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen. 

Cyin,  New  matter  still  7 

Iim.  It  poison'd  me. 

Cor,  O  gods  !— 

I  led  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  confessed, 
VVhich  must  approve  thee  honest:  If  Pisanio 
Have,  said  she,  ^iven  his  mistress  that  confection 
Which  1  ^ave  him  for  a  cordial,  she  is  senr'd 
As  1  would  serve  a  rat. 

Cym.  What*»  this,  Cornelius  7 

Ckfr,  The  queen,  sir,  very  oft  iinp<irtun'd  me 
To  temi>er'  poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  sutisfaction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  do^rs 
Of  no  esteem :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
k  certain  stu(f,  which,  beins  ta'en,  would  cease 
The  present  power  of  life ;  out^  in  short  time, 
All  officer  af  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions. — Have  you  taVn  of  it  7 

Imo,  Most  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Bel.  My  boys, 

There  was  our  error. 

GuL  This  is  sure,  Fidele. 

/me.  Why  did   you   throw  your  wedded   lady 
from  you  7 
Think,  that  you  are  upon  a  rock  i  and  now 
Throw  me  again.  [Embraeinf;  Mm, 

Post,  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  soul, 

Till  the  tree  die! 

Cyni.  How  now,  my  flesh,  mr  child  7 

What,  mak'st  tbon  me  a  dullard  in  this  act? 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  me  7 

hno.  Your  blessing,  sir. 

[Kntdkig, 

BtL  Though  you  did  lore  this  youth,  i  blame  ye 
not; 
Tou  had  a  motive  forX  [To  Gul.  and  Arr. 

Cym.  My  tears  that  fall, 

Prove  huly  water  on  thee !  Imogen, 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

Imo.  I  am  sorry  for't,  my  lord. 

Cym.  O,  she  was  naught ;  and  Mong  of  her  K  was, 
That  we  meet  here  so  strangely  :  But  her  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

>iA.  Mv  lord, 

Now  fear  \»  from  me,  IMI  speak  troth.  Lord  Cloten, 
Upon  mv  lady*s  missmg,  came  to  me 
With  hi'a  sword  drawn  ;  foam*d  at  the  mouth,  and 

s»vore. 
If  I  discovered  not  which  way  she  was  gone, 
It  was  my  instant  death ;  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feiined  letter  of  m  v  master's 
Then  in  my  pocket ;  whicn  directed  him  ^ 
To  ?eek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford ; 
Whi»rc,  in  a  fren«v,  in  my  master's  garments. 
Which  he  cnforcM  from  me,  away  he  posts. 
With  unchaste  purpose,  an.  with  oath  to  violate 
My  !adv*8  honour :  what  be  ame  of  him, 
I  further  know  not 

G\ii.  Let  me  end  the  story : 

I  slew  him  (here. 

Cyn«*  Marry,  the  gods  forfend  !* 

(1 )  Mix,  eoDtpound.  (t)  ForbUL 


1  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  my  Upa 
Pluck  a  hard  sentence :  pr'ythee,  valiant  youtb, 


Deny't  agab. 

GuL  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 

Cytn.  He  was  a  prince. 

Gm  A  most  uncivil  one :  The  wrongs  be  dkl  mt 
Were  nothing  prince-like  :  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spurn  the  sea. 
If  it  could  roar  so  to  me :  I  cut  oflPs  head ; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cwn.  I  am  sorry  for  thee ; 

By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  condemn*d,  and  muit 
Endure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

Imo.  That  headless  mta 

I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cyni.  Bind  the  offender. 

And  take  Um  from  our  presence. 

BtL  Stay,  sfar  king; 

This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew, 
As  well  descended  as  thvself ;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  CloCens 
Had  ever  scar  for. — Let  his  arms  alone ; 

[TolJuGwmd. 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  old  soldier, 

Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for, 
By  tasting  of  our  wrath  7  How  of  descent 
.Asffoodas  we  7 

Arv.  In  that  he  spake  too  (kr. 

Cym,  And  thou  Shalt  die  for't. 

Wd.  We  will  die  all  throe! 

But  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  I  have  given  out  him. — Mv  sons,  I  must. 
For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a  dangerous  speech, 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

Arv.  Your  danger  is 

Ours. 

Gui,  And  our  good  his. 

BtL  Have  at  H  then.— 

By  leave ;— Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a  subiect,  who 
WascairdBclarius. 

Cym.  Whatof  him?  heis 

A  banish'd  traitor. 

BtL  He  it  is  that  hath 

Ai'sum'd  this  age :  indeed,  a  banish'd  man ; 
I  know  not  how,  a  traitor. 

Cym.  Take  him  henee ; 

The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

Bd,  Not  too  hot: 

First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
As  I  have  receiv'd  it. 

Cym.  Nursing  of  my  sons? 

Btl.  I  am  too  blunt,  and  saucy :  Here's  my  knee  *, 
Ere  I  arise,  I  will  prefer  mv  sons ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  father.    Mighty  sir, 
The-e  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  father, 
And  think  thev  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine , 
They  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege. 
And'  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cym.  Howl  iHyin«e7 

Btl.  So  sure  as  you  your  lather's.  I,  oM  Morn*, 
Am  that  Belartus  whom  you  sonnetime  banish'u  t 
Your  pleasure  was  my  mere  ofl*ence,  my  pumshmetl 
Itself,  and  all  mv  treason ;  that  I  sui*er*02 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    These  eentle  prmees 
(For  such,  and  so  they  are,)  these  twenty  years 
Have  I  train'd  up :  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them  ;  my  breeding  wa«,  sir.  as 
Your  highness  knows.    Their  nurse,  F.uriphile, 
Whom  \or  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  ehiMrtn 
Upon  my  banishment :  I  mov'd  her  to^t : 
Having  receiv'd  the  punishment  befbre, 
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For  that  which  1  did  then :  Beaten  for  lojraltj 
Excited  me  to  treason :  Their  dear  loss, 
The  more  of  you  Uwas  felt,  the  more  it  shap'd 
1  Into  my  end  of  stealinj^  them.    But,  gracious  sir, 
Here  arc  your  sons  a^atn  ;  and  I  roust  lose 
ri?o  of  the  8weei*st  companions  in  the  world:— 
The  benediction  of  these  co?ering  heivens 
Fall  on  their  lieads  like  dew !  for  they  are  worth/ 
Ti>  inKy  heaven  with  sUrs. 

Cynu  Tnou  weep'st,  and  speak*st 

The  senricc  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Ufilike  than  this  thou  tell'st :  I  lost  m^  children ; 
If  these  be  they,  1  know  not  how  to  wish 
A  pair  of  worthier  sons. 

BeL  Be  pleas'd  a  while.— 

This  gentleman,  whom  1  call  Polydore. 
.    I^Iost  worthy  prince,  as  vours,  is  true  Guiderius ; 
This  gentleman,  my  Caawal,  ArTir4gus, 
Your  younger  princely  son ;  he,  sir,  was  lapp*d 
In  a  roost  curious  mantle^  wrought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
1  can  with  ease  produce. 

Cym,  Guiderius  had 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sanguine  star ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

BtL  Thisishe; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp : 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation, 
To  be  bis  evidence  now. 

Cym,  O,  what  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  7  Ne*er  mother 
iUyoic'd  deliverance  more :— BlessM  may  you  be, 
That,  after  this  strange  starting  firom  your  orbs, 
You  may  reign  in  them  now !— 0  Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

Imo,  No,  my  lord  j 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by*t— O  my  gentle  brother, 
Have  we  thus  met?  O  never  say  hereafter. 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  you  callM  me  brother, 
When  I  was  but  your  sister ;  I  you  brothers, 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 
Cym,  Did  you  e*er  meet  7 

Jin,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

OuL  And  at  first  meeting  loVd ; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 
Cor,  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow*d. 
Cym,  0  rare  instinct ! 

When  shall  1  hear  all  through  7  This  fierce'  abridg- 
ment 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distinction  should  be  rich  in. >— Where?  how  liv'd 

you? 
And  when  came  you  to  serre  our  Roman  captive  7 
How  parted  with  your  brothers?  how  first  met 

them? 
Whr  fled  you  from  the  court?  and  whither  7  These, 
Ana  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded ; 
And  all  the  other  by-dependencics, 
From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,  nor  place. 
Will  serve  our  long  intergjatories.    See, 
Fosthfimus  anchors  upon  Imogen  ; 
And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  matter ;  hitting 
Bach  ol^t  with  a  Joy :  the  countcrchange 
U  ■everaUy  in  all.    Let's  auit  this  ground. 
And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacrifices.— 
Thoa  art  m/  brother ;  So  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

[To  Belarius. 
iiMi  Toa  are  my  father  too ;  and  did  relieve  me, 

(!)  Yehement,  rapid. 

(t)  i  c  Which  ought  to  be  rendered  distinct  by 
M  aaiple  nanratifa. 


To  see  tlus  gracious  season. 

Cym.  All  o'enoT'd, 

Save  these  in  bonds;  let  them  be  joyful  too» 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort 

Imo,  My  good  i 

I  will  yet  do  you  serrice. 

Lue,  Happy  be  you ! 

Cym,  The  forlorn  soldier  that  so  nobly  fought. 
He  would  have  well  becom'd  this  place,  and  gnueVI 
The  thankings  of  a  king. 

Pott,  I  am,  sir. 

The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming;  Hwas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  1  then  foUow'd :— That  I  was  he. 
Speak,  lachimo ;  1  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  you  finish. 

lack,  I  am  down  again: 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  mv  knee. 
As  then  vour  force  did.    Take  that  life,  'beseech  yoa 
Which  1  so  often  owe :  but,  your  rin^  first ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  pnncess, 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 

Po$L  Kneel  not  to  me : 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  spare  ?ou ; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you :  Livei 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym,  Nobly  doom*d: 

We'll  learn  our  freenesa  of  a  son-in-law ; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all 

Jirv,  You  holp  us.  sir. 

As  you  dkl  mean  indeed  to  be  our  orotiier: 
Jord  are  we,  that  you  are. 
Pott,  Your  servant,  princee.— Good  my  lord  ol 
Rome, 
Call  forth  ^our  soothsayer:  As  I  slept,  methougk. 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
Appear'd  to  me,  with  other  spritelr  shows' 
Of  mine  own  kindred:  when  I  wak'd,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  that  1  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it ;  let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 
Lue,  Philarmonos,— — 

Sooth.  Here,  my  good  lord. 
Iau.  Read,  and  declare  the  meaning 

Sooth,  [Reads.]  When  at  a  (ton's  whelp  tAoU.  U 
himtaf  unknown^  toUhtmt  teekmg,  find^  end  ht 
embraced  by  a  jneee  oj  tender  otr:    and  when 
from  a  ttalely   cedar  thaU  he  lopped  branehett 
which,  being  dead  many  yeart,  thai  after  revhe^ 
be  jointed  to  the  old  ttockt  and/rethlv  |roto  ;  then 
thall  Posthumus  end  hit  ndtniet.  Bntain  be  for- 
tunate, andfiofwfith  in  peace  and  plenty. 
Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 
The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name, 
Being  Leo-nattu,  doth  import  so  much : 
The  piece  of  tenaer  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

[roCymbelioe. 
Which  we  call  nwUit  aer ;  and  moUu  aer 
We  term  it  nudier:  which  mfdier  I  divine. 
Is  this  most  constant  wife ;  who,  even  now, 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  clipp'd  about' 
With  this  mctt  tender  air. 
Cym.  This  hath  some  soetDint 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 
Personates  thee  :  and  thy  loppM  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth :  who,  by  Belarius  stolen. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  reviv'o. 
To  the  mafestic  cedar  join'd ;  whose  issue 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

'S)  Ghostly  appearances.        (4)  Embrace. 
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Cfm.  WtlL 

Mj  pemce  we  wfll  be^ :— And,  Cthis  Luaus, 
AJlhoi^  tbe  fictor,  we  subniit  to  Ccttr» 
And  to  the  Roman  empire ;  promiiing 
To  pftj  our  wonted  trioute,  from  the  which 
We  were  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 
Whom  heavens,  injustice  (both  on  her  and  hen,) 
Hare  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

Scolh.  The  fingers  of  the  powers  aboTe  do  tune 
The  harmony  of  Ihb  peace.    The  Tision 
Which  I  mode  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
or  this  yet  scarce-cold  battle,  at  this  instant 
Is  full  accoraplishM :  For  the  Roman  ^j^le, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloil, 
LessenM  herself,  and  In  the  beams  o'the  sun 
So  vanishM :  which  foreshowM  our  princely  eagle. 
The  imperial  Cssar,  shouki  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeline, 
Which  shines  here  in  the  west 

Cvm.  Laud  we  the  g^s 

Aud  let  our  crooked  smokes  climb  to  their  nostrils ; 
From  our  blessed  altars  !  Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  subjects.    Set  we  forward :  Let 
A  Roman  and  a  Britbh  ensi^  wave 
Friendly  together :  So  through  Lud*s  town  march : 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we'll  ratify  ;  seal  it  with  feasts. — 
Set  on  there : — Never  was  a  war  did  cease, 
Bre  bloody  hands  were  wash'd,  with  such  a  peace. 

[Exeunl. 


This  play  has  many  hjst  sentiments,  some  natural 
dialogues,  and  some  pleasing  scenes,  but  they  are 
obtained  at  the  expense  of  much  incongruity.  To 
remark  the  folly  of  the  fiction,  the  absurdity  of  the 
conduct,  the  confusion  of  the  names  and  manners 
of  difierent  times,  and  the  impossibility  of  the  events 
in  an^  systenr.  of  life,  were  to  ivaste  criticism  upon 
unretutmg  is  becility,  UDon  faults  too  evident  for 
detoctioiu  and  too  cross  (or  aggravation. 

JOHNSON. 


SONG, 


SUJfO     BT    OUIDUUUl     AVD    ARTIEAaVB 
riOBLB,  SUPPOSED  TO  BB  DBAD. 

BY  MR.    WILLUM  COLLINS. 


To  Mr  Fidele*s  %;nMri  Umh. 

Sqji  miai/dM  and  village  kindi  ihaU  Mng 
Each  opening  iweetf  of  earlieH  btoom^ 

And  fi/le  all  the  breathing  tpring. 

M  waUing  ghost  ihaU  ion  appear 
To  vex  with  ihriekt  his  qidet  grmof 

But  shepherd  lads  assemble  herej 
And  melting  virgins  own  their  (sec 

Ab  withered  witch  shaU  here  be  seen^ 
^0  goblins  lead  their  nightlu  crew  : 

The  fimale  fays  shall  hannt  the  rrtent 
And  dress  thy  grave  with  pearly  dew* 

The  red-breast  oft  at  evening  hours, 
ShaU  kindly  lend  hU  tUtU  aid. 

With  hoary  moss,  and  gathered  flowers^ 
To  deck  the  grvund  where  thou  art  Imdm 

When  howling  whulSf  and  beating  rain 
In  temput  shake  the  sylvan  cell; 

Or  midst  the  chace  on  every  pUmu 
The  tender  thought  on  thee  shall  dmelL 

Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore ; 

For  thee  th^  tear  be  duly  shed : 
Beloved,  tiU  Ufe  cmdd  charm  no  more  : 

Andmmtm'dtiUpit^sttifbedeiiL 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Saiiirnimis,  ten  to  the  UU»  tmpenr  ef  Rome^  mad 

afltrworda  deeUared  emperor  himtt^f. 
Ba«8ianii8,   brother  to   SotumhiiiUf  im  km  loiU 

Laviiiia. 
Titus  Andronicus,  aruMeRoman^  general tigaSnet 

the  Goths. 
Marcus  Aiidronkui,  Mkme  rf  the  peofUs   mid 

brother  to  Tilue. 
Luciu:!,      \ 

MuttUB.       / 

Young  Lucius,  a  bog,  eon  to  Ijuebu, 
Fublius,  ton  to  Mareua  the  tribune^ 
Amilius,  a  noble  Roman, 


Al&rbufl, 
Chiron, 
Demctriui,  } 

iJtfMT, 


Mfwio  Tamanu 


Aaron,  a Moofjb^ooed bv  Tmnenu 

A   Captain,    Tribwie,    Meteengir^   emi   CUmtt 


Ootha,  and  Romme, 

Tamora,  QtMcn  ^  the  Gothe, 
LaTinia,  daughter  to  TUm  Jbidnmate^ 
AMne^mAabtaekChUd. 

Kintmen  rf  TVlia,  SenaUrrt,  TrQmee,  Ofmt^ 
SeUUere^andJiaeadante, 

Scene,  Rome ;  and  the  emmbry  near  U, 


ACT  1. 

SCE^YE  /.—Rome.  Before  the  CaMi.  The 
toinb  of  the  Andronici  appearing;  the  TViftuncf 
and  Senators  aloft,  at  hi  the  senate.  Enter,  6e- 
low,  Saturninus  and  hit  FbUowert^  on  one  aide ; 
and  Bassianus  and  hit  FoUowere,  on  the  olher ; 
with  drum  and  eolourt, 

Satummua, 

INOBLE  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right, 
Defend  the  justice  of  my  cause  with  anas; 
And,  countrymen,  my  loving  followers. 
Plead  my  successive  title'  with  your  swords: 
I  am  hts'firetpbom  son.  that  was  the  last 
That  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome; 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me, 
Nr^r  wrong  mine  aire  with  this  indignity. 
Bas,  Romans,— friends,  followers,  faTOurera 
my  right,— 
If  ever  Bassianus,  Cssar's  son. 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  suffer  not  dishonour  to  approach 
Tiie  imperial  seat,  to  virtue  consecrate, 
To  justice,  continence,  and  nobility : 
But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus  aloft,  wUh  the  crown, 

Mar,  Princes  that  striTe  by  factions,   and  by 

(Kends, 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  empery,^ 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we 

stand 
A  special  party,  have,  by  their  comon  voice, 
In  the  election  for  the  ttoman  empery. 
Chosen  Andronicus,  sumamed  Pius, 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome ; 
A  oobler'man,  a  braver  warrior, 

(  >  i  e  Title  to  the  suecestion    (f )  Summoned. 


Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  waUs : 
He  by  the  senate' is  accited*  home. 
Prom  weary  wars  agahist  the  barbarous  Gotha; 
That,  with  his  sons,  a  terror  to  our  foes. 
Hath  yok*d  a  nation  strong.  trainM  up  in  armi| 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  he  undertook 
This  cause  of  ELome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Our  enemies'  pride:  Five  times  he  hath  retum*d 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  cofiins  from  the  field ; 
And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour'^s  spoils. 
Returns  the  {rood  Andronicus^  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  us  entreaty — By  honour  of  his  name. 
Whom,  worthily,  vou  would  have  now  succeed, 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore,— 
That^ou  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  strength; 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  suitors  should, 
ofl  Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 

Sat,  How  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 
thoughts! 

Bae,  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  I  do  nffy 
In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity. 
And  so  I  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine, 


Thy  nobler  brother  Titus,  and  his  f 
AncI  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humbled  all. 
Gracious  Lavinia.  Rome's  rich  ornament. 
That  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loring  friends ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favour, 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  oe  weigh'd. 

[Exeunt  the  fUlowers  of  Bassianus. 
SaL  Friends,  that  have  been  thas  forward  ia  my 

I  thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 

[  Exami  the  PoUowert  ^f  Satumiiiaa. 
Rome,  be  as  iust  and  eracious  unto  me. 
As  1  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee.— 
Open  the  «:ates,  and  let  me  in. 
Baa,  Tribunes !  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 
[SaL  and  Bas.  go  into  the  Capita^,  and  ewatm 
wUh  Senators,  Marcus,  ^, 
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SCEJfE  II.^The  Mme.    EnUr  a  CtpUin,  mui 
oUun, 

Cap,  Romans,  mtke  way ;  The  good  Androoicus, 

Patron  or  virtue,  Rome's  best  champion, 

Successful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights. 

With  honour  and  with  fortu.ie  is  returned, 

Prom  nhere  he  circumscribed  with  his  sword| 

And  brought  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

Ftaurish   of  IrwnptUf    4^.     Enter   Mutius   mul 

Martius:  after  thent^  two  men  beving  a  eq^in^ 

covered  leiih  black;   then  Quintus  arul  Lucius. 

^fter  Ihem^  Titus  Andronicus;    and  then  Ta- 

niora,  xoUh  Alarbus,  Chiron,  Demetrius.  Aaron, 

and  other  Goths,  prisoners;  SoUHers  cntf  PeopU^ 

foUotBtng.    The  bearers  set  d^wn  ths  cqfin,  said 

Tiiuf  speaks, 

TiL  Hail,  Rome,   tietorioua  in  thy  mourning 
weeds! 
Uo,  as  the  bark  that  hath  diachair'd  her  A^ugfat,* 
Ketunis  with  precious  ladin|[  to  the  bay, 
f  run  whence  at  first  she  weigh*d  her  anchoraj^ 
Cometh  Andronicua,  bound  with  laurel  boughs, 
To  re-salute  his  country  with  his  tears; 
Tears  oftme  joy  for  hn  return  to  Rorae.<» 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol,* 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  I— 
Romans,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  sons. 
Half  of  the  number  that  km^  Priam  haa. 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive,  and  deao ! 
These,  that  survive,  let  Home  reward  withlore ; 
riiese.  that  I  bring  unto  their  latest  home, 
MfHh  burial  amongst  their  ancestors : 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  sheathe  my 

sword. 
THtts,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own, 
^Vhv  sufler'st  thou  thv  sons,  uoburied  yet. 
To  hover  on  the  dreanlVil  shore  of  Styx  ?— 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

[  The  tomb  is  opened. 
.There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont. 
And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  country's  wars! 
U  tacred  receptacle  of  my  joVs, 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nooilitv, 
Hiiw  many  sons  of  mine  hast  tfiou  in  store, 
rhat  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  7 

Ltic.  Ghre  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the  Goths, 
i*hal  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a  pile, 
.9d  manes  fiatum  sacrifice  his  flesh, 
Bfifore  this  earthly  prison  of  their  bones  ; 
rhat  so  the  shadows  be  not  unappeas'd. 
fSor  we  disturbed  with  prodigies  on  eartn.' 

TU.  I  give  him  vou :  the  noblest  that  survives, 
Tne  eldest  son  of  tKb  aistressed  queen. 

Tom.  Stay,  Roman  brethren  ;«-Gracious   con- 
qut^ror, 
Hetorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I  shed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  passion*  for  her  son : 
And.  if  thy  soni  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
0.  tnink  my  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Sufficeth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome, 
Tn  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return. 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  ; 
But  must  my  sons  be  slau'ghter'd  in' the  streets. 
For  valiant  <loini?8  in  their  country's  cause  7 
O    if  to  ficht  far  king  and  common  weal 
Wrre  piety  in  thine,  It  is  in  these. 
Andronicuf,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood : 
Vilt  thou  draw  near  the' nature  of  the  gods  7 

(I)  Freight, 

.5)  .lupiter,  to  whom  the  Capitol  was  sncred. 
V  U  w.i^  supposed  that  the  trhosts  of  Mnhuriei) 
*  •  eeple  appeared  to  solicit  the  rites  of  funeral. 


Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful : 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge ; 
Thrice^noble  Titus,  spare  mv  first-bom  son. 

Tit,  Patient  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  leheM 
Alive,  and  dead  ;  and  for  their  brethren  slain, 
Reliziously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  tHis  your  son  is  mark'd  ;  and  die  he  must. 
To  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are  gone. 

Luc,  Away  with  him  !  and  make  a  fire  straight ; 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  clean  consum'd. 

[Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  Martius,  and  Mu^hWi 
with  Alarbus. 

Tom.  O  cruel,  irrelicious  piety ! 

ChL  Was  ever  Scvthia  half  so  barbarous  7 


Dem,  Oppose  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  ] 
Alarbus  goes  to  rest ;  and  we  survive 
To  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  look. 
Then,  madam,  stand  resoWd ;  but  hope  withali 
The  self-same  eods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Tny 
With  opportunity  of  sharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tent. 
May  favour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Gotlis 
(Wnen  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  queen,) 
TO  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

JU'iHter  Lucius.  Quintus,  Martius,  and  Mutkis, 
with  their  awardn  bUodf, 

Mmc  See,  lord  and  fiiiher,  how  we  have  perforro'd 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbus'  lin.bs  are  lopp'd, 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire. 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  dotih  perfume  the  sky. 
Remaineth  noujiht,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  loud  'laruins  welcome  them  to  Rome* 

Tit,  Let  it  be  so,  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  his  latest  farewell  t<>  their  souls. 

[TVutnpflJ  soundedf  emd  the  ccffltis  Udd  in 
the  tomb. 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 
Rome's  readiest  chamoions,  repose  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  cnances  and  mishafis ! 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells, 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges ;  here,  are  no  stoHM 
No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep : 

Enter  Lavinia. 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons  I 

Lav.  In  peace  and  honour  live  lord'Titus  long, 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  I 
Lo  I  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  rroder,  for  my  bre'thren's  obsequies : 
And  at  thy  feel  I  kneel,  with  tears  ofjoy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome : 
O,  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  h^nd. 
Whose  fortunes  Rome's  nest  citisens  applaud. 

TU,  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  reaenr^ 
The  cordial  of  mine  age  toglad  my  heart  1 
Larinia,  live ;  outlive  thy  lather's  days. 
And  fame's  eternal  date,  Ibr  virtue's  praise  !* 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus,  Saturninu«,  Bossianus, 
and  others. 

Mar,  Lonff  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother. 
Gracious  trifimpher  In  the  eyes  of  Rome ! 
7^.    Thanks,    gentle   tribune,    csMe   brother 

Marcus. 
Mar,  And  welcome)  nephews,  from 
wars. 
You  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  Ikroe. 

(4)  Sufli^rinc. 

(5)  He  wishf>s  that  her  life  may  be  longer  t 
his,  and  her  praiae  longer  than  (uif 
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Fiir  lords,  jour  fortunes  tre  alike  in  all, 
That  in  year  country's  service  dreiv  your  swords: 
But  safer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp, 
That  hath  aspirM  to  Solon's  happiness,* 
And  triumphs  over  chance,  in  honour's  bed. — 
Titus  Andronicus,  the  peopl«  of  Rome. 
Whose  friend  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  been, 
Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune,  and  their  trust. 
This  palliament'  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 
And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  empire. 
With  these  our  late-deceased  emperor's  sons : 
Be  cvntUdalua  then,  and  put  it  on, 
And  help  to  set  a  head  on  headless  Rome. 

Tit,  A  better  head  her  g^lorious  body  fits. 
Than  his,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness : 
What !  should  I  don'  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  7 
Be  ehosen  with  proclamations  to-day  ; 
To-morrow,  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  life. 
And  set  abroad  new  business  lor  you  all  / 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years, 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  Tatiantsons, 
Knighted  in  fieldj  slain  manfully  in  arms. 
In  right  and  service  of  their  noble  countjy : 
Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  age, 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world : 
Uprurht  he  held  it,  lord^  that  heM  it  last 

MorU  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the  emperv. 

Sat,  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canstthou  tell  7 

7^.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 

Sat,  Romans,  do  me  right ; — 

Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  thorn  not 
Till  Saturninus  be  Rome's  emperor  i— 
Andronicus,  would  thou  wert  shippM  to  hell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc,  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minJed  Titus  means  to  thee  I 

Tit,  Content  thee,  prince ;  I  will  restore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  tliem  from  them- 
selves. 

Baa,  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  I  die  ; 
My  faction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  tvill  most  thankful  be :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

Til.  People  of  Rume,  and  people's  tribunes  l«ere, 
I  ask  your  voices,  and  your  suffrages  ; 
Will  vou  bestow  them'friendiv  on  Andronicus? 

Trib,  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  tn  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

7^.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you:  and  this  suit  I  make, 
riiat  You'crcale  your  rmperor's  eldest  son. 
Lord  Saturnine; 'whose  virtues  will,  I  hope. 
Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's*  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripsn  justice  in  this  common-weal : 
Then  if  von  will  elect  bv  my  advice, 
Grown  him,  and  say,— /,on^  Uvt  our  emperor! 

Mar,  With  voices  and  applause  of  every  sort, 
Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  create 
I^ord  Situmtnus,  Rome's  great  emperor ; 
And  say,— Loiio:  live  our  emperor  Saturnine! 

[,^  lonrfiowriah, 

8ai,  Tilus  Andronicus,  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  dav, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  paK  of  thy  deserts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentleness : 
And,  for  an  on^t,  Titu^,  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  empress, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistre-f s  of  my  heart, 
Aad  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  espouse : 

(1)  The  maxim  alluded  tt  is,  that  no  man  can 
b*  yrmMimced  happT  befora  \is  deatlk 


Tell  me.  Andronicus,  doth  this  motion  please  thee  * 

Tit,  It  doth,  mr  worthy  lord ;  and,  in  this  mateL 
I  hold  me  highly  nonour'd  of  your  gmce : 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine, — 
King  and  commander  of  our  common- weal. 
The  wide  world's  emperor, — do  I  consecrate 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prisoners : 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome's  imperial  lord : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe. 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  thv  feet 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  life' 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  jKifU, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  lorget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romans,  forget  your  realty  to  me. 

TU,  Now,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  an  «■ 
peror;  [7oTanMira. 

To  him  that,  for  your  honour  and  your  atale, 
Will  use  you  nobly,  end  your  followers. 

Sat,  A  goodly  lady,  trust  me;  of  the  hoe  .. 
That  I  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew.— 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  chanc;e  el 

cheer, 
Thou  com'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rome : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes ;  Madam,  he  comforts  yoop 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  Goths.— 
Larinia,  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this? 

Lao.  Not  I,  my  lord ;  sith*  true  nobility 
Warrants  these  words  in  i>rincely  courtesy. 

Sat.  Thanks,  sweet  Lavinia.— Romans,  let  us  got 
Ransomless  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and  drum. 

Bat,  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  makl  is  mine. 
[Seistng  Lannia. 

TU.  How,  sir?  Are  you  in  earnest  then,  ngr 
lord? 

Bat,  Ay,  noble  Titus  ^  and  resolv'd  withal, 
To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right 

[The  emperor  courts  Tamora  tn  dumb  a&Mt; 

Mar.  Suum  cuLque  is  our  Roman  justice : 
This  prince  in  justice  seizeth  but  his  own. 

Oic,  And  that  he  will,  and  slialL  if  Lucius  live. 

TiL  Traitors,  avaunti  Where  is  the  emperof^ 
guard? 
Treason,  my  lord ;  Lavinia  is  surpris'd. 

Sol.  Surpris'd  1  By  whom  ? 

Bat,  By  him  that  justlj  may 

Bear  his  betroth'd  from  all  the  world  awav. 

[Examt  Marcus  aiu<  Bassianus,  wUk  Lavinie* 

Jtful.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away. 
And  with  my  sword  I'll  keep  this  door  safe. 

[Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martiiu^ 

TU,  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her  bedb 

Mut.  My  lord,  you  pass  not  here. 

7^.  What,  yillain  boy? 

Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  7 

B'itus  kiUt  Mutiufc 
elp,  Lucius,  hela 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc,  Mv  lord,  you  are  unjust :  and,  more  thans<K 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 

TU.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine: 
Mv  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  tvill;  but  not  to  be  his  wi(b. 
That  ii  another^  lawful  nromis'd  love.  {Ei(k 

Sat.  No,  Titus,  no ;  tne  emperor  needs  her  noU 
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•  t  her,  nor  Ihec,  nor  any  of  thy  stock. 
Ill  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once ; 
Tbee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  hau;;hty  sons, 
Confederates  all  thus  to  dishonour  me. 
Was  there  none  else  in  Rome  to  make  a  stale*  of, 
But  Saturnine  7  Full  well,  Andronicus, 
\s;ree  these  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  oTthiney 
IhaL  said'st,  1  begged  the  empire  at  thv  hands. 

Tit.  O  monstrous!  what  reproachAil  words  are 
these? 

Sat.  But  ^0  thy  ways;  go,  gire  that  changing 
piece 
To  him  lliat  flourish*d  for  her  with  his  sword : 
\  valiant  son-in-law  thou  shalt  ei\joy ; 
)ne  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons, 
To  ruffle*  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 

TU.  These  words  are  rasors  to  my  wounded  heart 

Sat.    And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen   of 
Goths,— 
That,  like  the  stately  Phoebe  'mongst  her  nymphs, 
Dost  overshine  the  ^llant'st  dames  of  Rome, — 
If  thou  be  pleas*d  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
Behold,  I  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
And  will  create  thee  emperess  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost   thou  applaud   my 

choice? 
And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods, — 
Sitb  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near, 
And  tapers  bum  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
in  readiness  for  Hymeneus  stand,— 
I  will  not  re-salute  the  streets  of  Rome, 
'«>r  climb  my  palacet.  till  fl-om  forth  this  place 
I  lead  espousM  my  bride  along  with  me. 

Tom.  And  here,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Rome  1 
swear. 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
Slie  will  a  handmaid  be  to  nis  desires, 
A  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.  Ascend,  fair  queen,  Pantneon : — Lonis,  ao- 
company 
Tour  noble  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride. 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 

[Exeunt  Satuminus,  and  tdsfoUawen ;  Ta- 
mora,  and  her  Sons ;  Aaron  and  Goths, 

TU.  I  am  not  bid'  to  wait  upon  this  bride ;— > 
Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  talk  alone, 
IHshonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

Rc'ewttr  Marcus,  Lucius,  QuinUis,  and  Martins. 

JIfar    O,  Titus,  see,  O,  see,  what  thou  hast  done  ^ 
Id  a  bod  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

Tit.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no ;  no  son  of  mine, — 
Nor  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonoured  all  our  family ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons ! 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial,  as  becomes ; 
Give  MuUus  burial  with  our  brethren. 

TiL  Traitors,  away  I  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb. 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  stood. 
Which  I  have  sumptuously  re-edified : 
Here  none  but  solaiers,  and  Rome's  servitors, 
Repose  in  fame  ;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls : — 
Burr  him  where  you  can.  he  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  lord^  this  is  impiety  in  you : 
My  nephew  Mutius*  deeds  do  pleaa  for  him ; 
lie  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Q,uiH.  Mtrt.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  accom- 
pa  V. 

TO.  And  fhaU?  What Tillain  waf  it  ipoke  that 
word? 

(MAftdUnf-hont. 


Qutn.  He  that  would  voucVt  in  any  place  but  here. 

Tit,  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  despite? 

Mar.  No,  noble  Titus ;  but  entreat  of  thee 
Topardon  Mutius  and  to  bury  him. 

7u.  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my  crest. 
And,  with   these  boys,  mine   honour  thou  bast 

wounded : 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one ; 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Mart.  He  is  not  with  himself;  let  us  withdraw. 

Qutft.  Not  1.  till  Mutius*  bones  be  buried. 

[Marcus  mid  the  Sons  o/Titus  kneeL 

Mar.    Brother,  for  in   that  name  doth   naturt 
•  plead. 

Qtttn.    Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature 
speak. 

7^.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will  speed. 

Mar.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  soul,— 

Lue.  Dear  Hither,  soul  and  substance  of  us  ali,— 

.Afar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 
That  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  dkl  bury  Aiaz 
That  slew  himself;  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy. 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

TU.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise  :^ 

The  dismall'st  day  Is  this,  that  e'er  I  saw. 
To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome ! — 
Well,  bury  him,  andbuir  me  the  next 

[  Mutius  is  put  into  the  tomb, 

Lue.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with  thy 
friends. 
Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thv  tomb  !— 

M.  No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutius ; 
He  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 

.Afar.    My   lord,— to  step  out  of  these  drear? 
dumps,— 
How  comes  it  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus:  but,  I  know,  it  is; 
Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 
Is  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
That  broujrht  her  fur  this  high  good  turn  so  far  ? 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Ftmirish,  /2e-«fi(er,  at  one  side^  Satuminus,  at 
tended ;  Tamora,  Chiron.  Demetrius,  and  Aaron  t 
w9f  the  other,  Bassianus,  Lavinia,  and  others. 

Sat.  So,  Bassianus,  you  have  nlay'd  yowr  prixe ; 
God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Bas.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord :  I  say  no  more, 
Nor  wish  no  less :  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have 
power. 
Thou  ana  thy  (action  shall  repent  this  rape. 

Bas.  Rape,  call  you  it,  mv  lord,  to  seize  my  owo^ 
My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  ? 
Rut  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine'  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  possess'd  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  'TIS  good,  sir :  You  are  rtry  short  with  uf  ; 
BuJL  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  sharp  with  you. 

Bas.  My  lora,  what  I  have  done,  as  best  I  may. 
Answer  I  must^  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  mucn  I  give  you  grace  to  know. 
By  all  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong'd; 
That,  in  tlie  rescue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son. 


(t)  A  niffler  was  a  bully 
S  G 


(S)  LiYitecL 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


S1« 


TITUS  ANUUUNICUS. 


JkiB, 


In  seal  Ut  you,  ^nd  highly  movM  to  wrath 
To  be  control'd  in  that  he  frankly  gave : 
Receive  him  then  to  favour.  Saturnine; 
That  hath  expressed  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  father,  and  a  friend,  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

TU,  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  |>lead  my 
Tis  thoa,  and  those,  that  have  dishonoured  me : 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge, 
Ho\r  I  have  lov'd  and  honour*d  Saturnine ! 
Turn,  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  speak  indifierenlJy  for  all ; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past 

Sat.  Whai  \  madam !  be  dishonourM  openly. 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge? 
Tom.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  the  gods  of  Rome  for- 
fend,* 
1  should  be  author  to  dishonour  vou ! 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all, 
Whoje  fury  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  griefs: 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciousljr  on  him ; 
Lose  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose. 
Nor  with  sour  looks  alllict  his  gentle  heart— 
Mv  lord,  be  rui'd  by  me^  be  won  at  last, 
nrssemble  all  your  {rriels  and  discoutents : 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne. 
Lest  then  the  people,  and  patricians  too, 
Upon  a  just  survey,  take  Titus*  part. 
And  so  supplant  lis  for  inmtitude 
I  Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  sin,) 
Vie  Id  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone : 
Ml  find  a  day  to  massacre  them  all. 
And  raze  their  faction,  and  their  family. 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traitorous  sons, 
To  whom  1  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life ; 
And  make  them  know,  what  'tis  to  let  a 

queen 
Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  beg  for  grace  in 

vain. 

Come,  cone,  street  emperor,— come,  Andronicus,— 
Take  up  thi*  j^ooU  old  man,  and  cheer  ihe  heart 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  frown. 
Sal.  Ri«e,  Titus,  rise ;  niy  empress  hath  nrevail'd. 
TU.  1  thank  your  majesty,  and  her,  my  lord : 
Tbc«  words,  these  looks,  infuse  new  life  in  me. 

Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andtonicus  ;•« 
And  let'it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 
That  I  have  reconcii'd  your  friends'  and  vou.— 
For  you,  prince  Bassianus,  I  have  pass'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor. 
That  vou  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.— 
And  (ear  not,  lords,— and  vou,  Lavinia  ;— 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your ' 


wfstde. 


irbu  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  migesty. 
lAte,  We  do ;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  his  high- 
ntys, 

That  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  mi^ht, 

Tend'rinz  our  sbter's  honour,  and  our  own. 
Jlfsr.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protest 
Sat,  Away,  and  talk  not;  trouble  us  no  more.— 
Tom.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all  be 
friends : 

The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  prrace ; 

I  will  not  be  denied.     Siveet  heart,  look  back. 
Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother's  here, 

And  at  my  lovely  Taniora's  entreats, 

I  do  remit  these  young  men's  heinous  faulu. 

Stand  up. 


Lavinia,  thoiq;b  jou  Ml  me  Bke  a  chnrl, 
I  found  a  frieiid ;  and  sure  as  death  I  swore, 
I  wouk!  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  bndai 
You  are  mv  Euest,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends : 
This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

TU,  To-morrow,  an  it  please  your  Duyettfy 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  ire. 
With  bora  and  hound,  we'll  give  jour  graee  htm 

Sot  ^  it  so,  Titus,  and  grainertj  too.       [En 


SCE^EL^TU 


ACT  11. 


Aaroo. 


n)  Forbid. 


r2)  Favour. 


Jlwr,  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus'  top^ 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot;  and  sits  aloA, 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  ligbtning's  flasli; 
Advanc'd  above  pale  enTy's  thrMt'ning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  aalutes  Ihe  mor«. 
And,  having  gilt  the  oeean  with  his  beams, 
Gallops  the  zodiac  in  his  glistering  eonch, 
And  overlooks  the  highest-peering  hiUs ; 
So  Tamora.— 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  (rowfe. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoogbk^ 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  nustreas. 
And  mount  her  pitch ;  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Hast  prisoner  hekl,  fetter*d  in  amorous  chains; 
And  faster  bound  to  Aaron's  chaming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Awav  with  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts! 
I  will  be  bright  and  shine  in  peari  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  empr^. 
To  wait,  said  1 7  to  wanton  with  this  queen, 
This  goddess,  this  Semiramis ;— this  queen. 
This  Syren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine, 
And  see  his  shipwreck,  and  his  oommoo- weal's. 
Holla !  what  storm  is  this  7 

Enitr  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  Graving. 

Dtm,  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  waati 
edge, 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  amsrac'd ; 
And  may,  for  aus^ht  thou  know'st,  affected  be. 

ChL  Demetrius,  thou  dost  overween  in  all; 
And  so  in  this  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 
'Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year,  or  two, 
Makes  me  less  gracious,  thee  more  fortunate : 
1  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou. 
To  serve,  and  to  deserve  ray  mistress'  graee  ;* 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approve. 
And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavinia's  love. 

Aar.  Clubs,  clubs!'  these  lovers  will  not  keep 
the  peace. 

Dem.  Why,  bov,  although  our  mother,  unadvis'd 
Gave  you  a  dancfng-rapier^  by  your  side. 
Are  you  so  desperate  grown,  to  threat  your  fhends? 
Go  to ;  have  your  lath  glued  within  ^our  sheath. 
Till  vou  know  better  how  to  handle  it 

Cki.  Mean  while,  sir,  with  the  little  skill  I  have 
FuM  well  shall  thou  perceive  how  much  f  dare. 

Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave?     [Thty  draw. 

AoT,  ^Vhy,  how  now,  lords! 

So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  drew, 

(3)  This  wa.<  the  usnni  outcry  for  assistance 
when  any  riot  in  the  street  happened. 
U)  A  sword  \vorn  in  dancinjr. 
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nnd  maintab  such  a  quarrel  m 

Fvll  well  I  wot'  the  ground  or  all  this  grudge ; 

I  would  not  for  a  miUion  ofgold^ 

The  cause  were  known  to  \ham  it  roost  concerns : 

Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more, 

Be  80  dUhonourM  in  the  court  of  Rome. 

For  shame,  put  up. 

Denu  Not  I ;  tUl  I  hare  sheathM 

My  rapier  in  his  bosom,  and,  withal, 
Thrust  these  reproachful  speeches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breathM  in  my  dishonour  here. 

Cfd.  For  that  I  am  preoar'd  and  full  resolved, — 
fouUspoken   coward!    Uiat  tbunder'st  witii   thy 

tongue, 
.\nd  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perfbrm. 

jfar.  Away,  I  sa?.— 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all. — 
Why,  lords,— and  think  vou  not  how  dangerous 
U  is  to  iut  upon  a  prince's  right? 
What,  IS  Lavinia  then  become  so  loose, 
Or  Bassianus  so  degenerate. 
That  for  her  lore  such  quarrels  may  be  broached. 
Without  controlment,  justice,  or  revenge  7 
Young  lords,  beware !— an  should  the  empress  know 
This  discord^s  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 

Chi,  I  care  not,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world ; 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  work!. 

Dcfn,  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some  meaner 
'  choice : 
Lavinia  is  fhine  elder  brother's  hope. 

^^ar.  Why,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 
How  Turioiis  and  impatient  they  be, 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  7 
I  tell  you,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  this  device. 

Chu  Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths 

Would  I  nropose,  to  achieve  her  whom  I  love, 

^ar.  To  achieve  her !— How? 

Dem,  Why  mak*st  thou  it  so  strange  ? 

She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo*d  j 
She  Is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 
What,  man!  more  water  glideth  by  the  mili 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;  and  easy  It  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shive,*  we  know : 
Though  Bassianu?  be  the  emperor's  brother, 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vuk^an's  badge. 

Jiar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Satuminus  may. 

Dem,  Then  why  shoukl  he  d^ptir,  that  knows 
to  court  it 
With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberalUr? 
What,  hast  thou  not  l\ill  oden  struck  a  doe, 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose  ? 

jSmr,  Why  then,  it  seems,  some  certain  snatch 
or  so 
Would  serve  your  turns. 

Cki.  Ay,  so  the  tarn  were  senr'd. 

Denu  Aaron,  thou  bast  hit  it 

jfflr.  'Would  you  had  hit  It  too ; 

Then  should  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado. 
Whv,  hark  ye,  hark  ye,— And  are  you  such  fools. 
To  square'  for  this?  Would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  should  speed  7 

ChL  I'faith,  not  me. 

D&m,  Nor  me. 

So  I  were  one. 

Jar,  For  shame,  be  friends ;  and  Join  for  that 
you  jar. 
Tis  policv  and  strata^m  must  do 
That  vou  affect ;  and  so  must  yoo  resolve  ; 

«n  Know.    (2)  Slice.   (S)  Quarrel.  (4)  By  nature. 


That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  aehiete, 
You  must  perforce  accomplbh  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  cliaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  languishment 
Must  we  pursue,  and  1  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand  ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop  * 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious ; 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are, 
Fitted  by  kind*  for  rape  and  villany : 
Sinzle  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 
Ana  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  saered*  wit. 
To  villany  and  vengeance  consecrate, 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice. 
That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselves. 
But  to  your  wishes'  tieiffht  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  eoArt  is  Tike  the  house  of  fsne. 
The  palaee  AiU  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears: 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreaduil,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take  you 

turns: 
There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven's  eye, 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasury. 

CkL  Thy  counsel,  Isd,  smells  of  no  cowardice. 

Dem.  SUfumd  fif/bs,  till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  these  fits,^ 


Per  Shfga,  per  matut  ttkor. 


[Exevnt, 


SCEJ^E  IL-^  forett  near  Rome.  J  lodge  teen 
ai  a  dUtance.  //oms,  and  cry  of  hounds  heard. 
Enter  Titus  Andronicus,  with  Atmlers,  4^.  Mar 
cus,  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martius. 

Tit,  The  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  Is  bright  and  grey 
The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  oride, 
And  rouse  the  prince ;  and  rin^r  a  hunter's  peal. 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  cKarge,  as  it  is  ours, 
To  tend  the  emperor's  person  carefully  : 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  iiifrht. 
But  dawning  day  new  cornfort  hath  inspir'o. 

Homt  wind  a  peaL  Enter  Satuminus,  Taroora 
Bassianus,  Lavinia,  Chiron,  Demetrius,  and  M 
tendante. 

Tit,  Many  good  marrows  to  your  n^jesty  ;— 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good ! — 
~  promised  vour  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sol.  Andf  you  nave  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords, 
Somewhat  too  early  for  Dew*married  ladies. 

JBa$,  Lavinia,  how  say  you  ? 

Lav.  I  say,  no ; 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sat,  Come  on  then,  horse  and  charioU  W  m 
have, 
And  to  our  sport :— Madam,  now  shall  ve  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  [  To  Tamota 

Mar,  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 

Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase* 
And  climb  the  highest  promontorv  top. 

Tit,  And  I  have  horse  will  follow  where  th 
game 
Makes  wav,  and  run  like  swallows  o'er  the  plain. 

Dem,  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse  no 
hound. 
But .  4,pe  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  grouni*.       [Ere 

'l'  Saered  here  signifies  oectirted :  a  Latinism. 
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SCEXB  Uh-Ji  desert  pari  of  tht  JoretL    Enter 
Aaron,  with  a  hag  of  gold, 
Aar.  He,  that  had  wit,  would  think  that  I  bad 
none, 
fo  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tree, 
And  never  after  to  inherit'  it. 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  so  abjectly, 
Know,  that  this  gold  roust  coin  a  stratagem ; 
Which  cunningly  efiected,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  ofTillany ; 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  tbeir  unrest,* 

[Hidet  the  gold. 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empress*  chest 

Enter  Tamora. 

Torn.  Mr  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'st  thou 

sad, 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boast  7 
The  birds  cnaunt  melody  on  every  bush ; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheemil  sun ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  eooUng  wind. 
And  make  a  chequer'd  shadow  on  the  ground : 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  dt. 
And— whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds. 
Reviving  shrilly  to  the  well-tun*d  horns, 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  beard  at  once,— 
Let  OS  sit  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noise : 
And— after  conflict,  such  as  was  supposM 
The  wandering  prince  of  Dido  once  enjoy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  storm  thev  were  surpris'd, 
And  curtainM  with  a  counsel-keeping  cave,— 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  others  arms. 
Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  slumber ; 
Whiles  hounds,  and  horns,  and  sweet  melodious 

birds, 
Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurse^s  song 
Of  lullabv,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 

Jiar,  Madam,  though  Venus  goiem  your  desires, 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine : 
What  signifia-)  my  deadly  standing  eye. 
My  flilcnce,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  ? 
My  fleece  of  wooli'y  hair  that  now  uncuris, 
Rven  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution? 
No,  madam,  these  are  no  venereal  signs ; 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand, 
Blow]  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora,— the  empress  of  my  souX 
Which   never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests   in 

thee,- 
This  is  the  dav  of  doom  for  i:iusianus ; 
His  Philomel'  must  lose  her  tongue  to-day : 
Thy  sons  make  pilla^re  of  her  clmstitv. 
And  wash  their  hands  in  Bassianus*  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter  7  take  it  up,  1  pray  thee, 
And  give  the  king  this  fatal-plotted  scroll:- 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel*  of  our  hopeful  bootVi 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives'  destruction. 
7am.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than 

life? 
•for.  No  more,  great  empress^  Bassianus  comes ; 
Be  cross  with  him ;  and  I'll  go  retch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  they  be.       [Exit, 

Enter  Bassianus  mid  Ltfvinia. 

Bos.  Who  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal  emperess, 
Unfum««ib'd  of  her  well-beseeming  troop  ? 
Or  is  it  Dtan,  habited  like  her ; 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 

(1)  Possess.  (t)  Disquiet 

P^  See  Ovi4'f  MeUmorphoses,  Book  VL 


To  see  the  general  hunting  fai  this  (brestT 

Tarn,  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps 
Had  I  the  power,  that,  some  say,  Dian  had. 
Thy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  horns,  as  was  Actseon's :  and  the*  hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new  transformed  limbs. 
Unmannerly  intruder* as  thou  art ! 

Lttv,  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emperess, 
'Tis  thought  you  have  a  gooaly  ffift  in  homing ; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  singled  forth  to  try  experiments : 
Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  hounds  to-day  I 
'Tis  pity,  they  should  take  him  for  a  stag. 

Baa,  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swarth  CimmeriiO 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue, 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  you  sequester'd  from  all  your  train  T 
Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  goodly  steed, 
And  wander'd  hitKer  to  an  obscure  plot. 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  7 

Lav,  And,  being  intercepted  hi  your  sport, 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  sauciness.— I  pray  you,  let  us  hence, 
And  let  her  Moy  her  raven-colour'd  love ; 
This  valkiy  fits  the  purpose  passing  well. 

Baa,  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note  of 
this. 

Lao,  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  hirp  noted 
long: 
Good  king !  to  be  so  mightily  abus'd ! 

Tarn,  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this? 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

Dem,  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  our  grack)us 
mother, 
Wh?  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan  7 

Tarn,  Have  I  nut  reason,  think  you,  to  look  pale? 
7*hese  two  have  'tic'd  me  hither  to  thb  place, 
A  barren  detested  vale,  you  see,  it  is : 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O'ercome  with  moss,  and  baleful  misletoe. 
Here  never  shines  the  sun  ;  here  nothing  breeds, 
Unless  the  nightlv  owl.  or  fatal  raven. 
And,  when  they  show'd  me  this  abhorred  pit. 
They  told  me,'here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A  thousand  Rends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes. 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  urchins,* 
Would  make  such  fearful  ana  conAiseid  cries. 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it. 
Should  straight  falf  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale^ 
But  straight  they  told  me,  they  would  bind  me  hrre 
Unlo  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew  ; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 
And  then  they  call'd  me,  foul  adulteress. 
Lascivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  eflfect 
And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
This  vengeance  on  ine  had  they  executed : 
Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  niother*s  life. 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  call'd  my  children. 

Dem,  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 


iStaba  Bassianuib 
no 


ChL  And  this  for  me,  stnick  nome  to  show  m; 
strencrth.  [Stabbing  him  tikewiai. 

Lav,  Ay,  come,  Scmiramis,— nay,  oarbarous  Ta 
mora! 
For  no  name  fits  thr  nature  but  thy  own  f 
Tom.  Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  shall  know,  nj 
boys. 
Your  mothe'r's  hand  shall  right  your  mother^  i 


(4)  Part 


(6)  Hedgehoga. 
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Den.  Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  belongi  lo  her ; 
Pint,  uirash  the  com,  then  after  hum  the  strair : 
This  minion  stood  upon  her  chastitj, 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty. 
And  with  that  painted  hope  braves  your  mishtlnesa : 
And  shall  she  carrv  this  unto  her  grave  7 

Chi,  Ao  if  she  do,  1  would  1  were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole. 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lusL 

Tarn.   But  when  you  have  the  honey  ;rou  desire, 
Let  nut  this  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  sting. 

Cki,  I  warrant  you,  madam ;  we  will  make  that 
sure.— 
Come,  mistress,  now  perforce  we  will  ei\)oy 
That  nice-preserved  honesty  of  yours. 

Lnn,  O  Tamora !  thou  bear*st  a  woman's  face, — 

Tam,  I  will  not  hear  her  speak  ;  away  with  her. 

Lav,  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 

Dent.  Listen,  fair  madam ;  Let  it  be  your  glory 
To  see  her  tears :  but  be  your  heart  to  tbem, 
As  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 

Aoo.  When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the 
dam? 
O.  do  not  learn  her  wrath ;  she  taught  it  thee : 
The   milk,   thou  suckMst  from  her,  did  turn  to 

marble ; 
Even  at  thy  teat  thoa  hadst  thy  tyranny.^ 
Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike ; 
Do  thou  entreat  her  show  a  woman's  pitr. 

[To  Chiron. 

Chi.  What!  would'st  thou  have  me  prove  myself 
a  bastard  7 

U»,  *'rbtrue;  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 
Yet  I  have  heard,  (O  could  I  find  it  now  1) 
The  lion  mov'd  with  pity,  dkl  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par*d  all  awav. 
Some  sav  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  chilaren, 
The  whilst  their  own  birds  famish  in  tlicir  nests : 
0,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  sav  no, 
Nothing  so  kind,  but  something  pitiful ! 

Tom,  I  know  not  what  it  means ;  awav  with  her. 

Loe.  O,  let  ine  teach  thee :  for  my  father's  sake, 
rhat  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  slain 

thee, 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tom.  Had  thou  in  person  ne'er  offended  me, 
Even  for  his  sake  am  1  pitiless  :— 
ftemember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain, 
To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent. 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will ; 
The  worse  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Lm9,  O,  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen. 
And  with  thine  own  hand  kill  me  in  this  place : 
For  'tis  not  life,  that  I  have  be^g'd  so  long ; 
Poor  I  was  slain,  when  Bassianus  died. 

Tarn,  What  begg'st  thou  then  7  fond  woman,  let 
me  go. 

Lao,  Tis  present  death  I  beg;  and  one  thing 
more. 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
O,  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust. 
And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit : 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 
Po  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

Tom.  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their  fee : 
No,  let  them  satisfy  th«!ir  lust  on  Ihec. 

Dem,  Away,  for  thou  hast  staid  us  here  too  long. 

Ltfv.  No  grace?  no  womanhood 7  Ah,  beastly 
creature! 
rbe  blot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name ! 
Confusion  fall 

ChL    Nay,  then  I'll  stop  your  mouth:— Bring 
thou  her  husband ;       [  Dragging  o/f  I  .a  v. 


This  is  the  hole  where  ^Varon  M  us  hide  him. 

[Exiunt. 
Tom,  Farewell,  my  sons:  see  that  you  make  her 
sure: 
Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  hideed, 
TUl  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovelv  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  trull  deflour.    [ExU 

SCEXE  ir.^The  tame.     Enter  Aaron,   with 
Quintus  and  Martius. 

wfor.  Come  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  foot  before : 
Straight  will  1  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit. 
Where  I  espy'd  the  panther  fast  asleep. 

Qidn.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bode?, 

JuarL  And  mine,  I  promise  you  ;  were't  not  lbs 
shame. 
Well  could  1  leave  our  sport  to  sleep  a  while. 

[MarUus  AiUs  into  £A«  ptt 

Qntn.  What,  art  thou  fallen  7  What  subtle  hoto 
is  this. 
Whose  mouth  is  cover'd  with  rude-growing  briars 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  olood. 
As  fresh  as  morninjgf's  dew  distili'd  on  flowera  7 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me  :— 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  7 

Mart,  O,  brother,  with  the  dismallest  obj^t 
That  ever  eye,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament 

Aar.  [JititU,]  Now  will  1  iUeh  the  king  to  find 
them  here; 
7*hat  he  thereby  may  give  a  likely  guess^ 
How  these  were  they  that  made  away  his  brotner. 

[Exit  Aaron. 

JlfoH.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  and  help  me  out 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-stain'd  hole  7 

Ouin,  I  am  surprised  with  an  uncouth  fear: 
A  chilling  sweat  o'er-runs  my  trembling  joints; 
My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eve  can  see. 

Mart,  To  prove  thou  hast  a  tnie-aiviniog  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  see  a  fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Q,Kin,  Aaron  is  gone;  and  my  compassionatt 
heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  bv  surmise : 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

MarL  Lord  Bassianus  lies  embrewed  here, 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb. 
In  this  detested,  dark,  blooo-drinking  pit 

Quin,  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  thou  know  'tis  be  T 

Mart,  Upon  hb  bloodv  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a  taper  In  some  monument. 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit: 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramus. 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  olood 

0  brother,  nelp  me  with  thy  fainting  hand,— 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath. — 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle. 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus'  misty  mouth. 
Quin.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  tnes 
out; 
Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

1  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  tHis  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus*  grave. 

I  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Mart,  Nor  1  no  strength  to  climb  without  thy 

nclp. 
Quin.  Thy  hand  once  more ;  I  will  not  loose  again 
Till  thou  art  here  alod,  or  I  below : 
Thou  canst  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee. 

(fUtsM 
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Enier  SaturnfaHu  tmd  Aaron. 

Sat,  Along  with  me :— I'll  see  what  hole  ia  here, 
4nd  what  he  ia,  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  Uie  earth? 

Mart.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus; 
Brought  thither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour, 
To  find  thv  brother  Bassianus  dead. 

Sal.  My  brother  dead  7  I  know,  thou  doct  but 
jest: 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge. 
Upon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  chase ; 
Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  lef\  nim  there. 

Mart.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  sHre, 

But,  out  alas !  here  have  we  found  hira  dead. 

^nler  Tamora,  with  attendant* ;  Titus  ADdronlcua, 

and  LiiciuM, 

Tmn,  Where  is  my  lord,  the  king  ? 

Sai,  Here,  Tamorm ;  though  gricr'd  with  killing 
grief. 

Tom.  Where  is  thy  brother  Baaskinua  7 

Sai.  Now  to  the  bottom  doat  thou  aeoreh  my 
wound : 
Poor  Bassianus  Here  lies  murdered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ, 

IGinngaUUer, 
The  complot  of  this  timelesa*  tragedy ; 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man's  face  can  fokl 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 

Sat.  [Reads.]  JInifwe  miM  ionuet  Mm  hmtd- 
tomelyf — 
Sweet  hmitsman^  Baaaianut  'fu,  toe  mean^"' 
Do  thou  90  much  aa  dig  the  grave  for  him  ; 
Thou  know^st  €Hr  memlnr :  Look  for  thy  reumri 
^mong  the  netUea  at  the  elder  tree^ 
Which  ooerahadei  the  mrnUh  </  that  $ame  fU, 
JVhere  we  decreed  to  bwry  Basaianua. 
Do  lAts,  and  jmrehaae  tu  thy  laatingfrienda, 
0.  Tamora !  was  ever  heard  the  lilccT 
Tnn  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  ekler  tree : 
Look,  airs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out 
That  should  have  murder'd  Bassianus  here. 

•^or.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  ba^  of  gold. 

[ShowUigiL 

Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  [To  Tit]  fell  curs  of 
bloody  kmd, 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life : — 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devis'd 
Some  never- heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

Tom.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  7  O  wondrous 
thing ! 
How  easily  murder  is  discovered ! 

7^.  Hiifh  emperor,  upon  mv  feeble  knee 
I  beg  this  boon  with  tears  not  ii<rhtly  shed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons, 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them,— - 

Sat,  If  it  be  proved !  vou  see,  it  is  apparent— 
Who  ft)und  this  tetter?  Tamora.  was  it  you  7 

Tarn,  Andronicus  himself  dio  take  it  up. 

Tit,  I  did,  my  lord :  yet  let  me  be  their  bafl : 
For  by  my  father'li  reverend  tomb,  I  vow. 
They  shall  be  ready  at  vour  hishncss'  will. 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat,  Thou  shalt  not  bail  them :  see,  thou  follow  me. 
Some  bring  the  murder'd  body,  some  the  murderera : 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  : 
For,  by  my  souX  were  there  worse  end  than  death, 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tom.  Andronicus  I  will  entreat  the  king ; 
Tear  not  thy  sons,  tb^  shall  do  well  enougn. 


<l)  Untimely. 


(f )  Orpheua. 


TU.  Come,  LaekMy  i 
them* 


4tfJI 

B|  eCMrnoC  totaOtwiib 
[ExemU  amnia§. 


SCEJ^E  v.— The  aame.  Enter  DeaMstriue  mi 
Chiron.  wUh  Lavinia,  rwauhed;  htr  kamda  ad 
qff,  and  her  tongue  cut  out, 

Dem.  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  ctnapea^ 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  ravish'd  thee. 
ChL  Write  down  thy  miiid,  bewraj  thy  Diet» 
iogao; 
And,  ii  thy  stumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  acribe. 
Dem,  See,  how  with  signs  and  tokens  ahe  cm 

acowl. 
ChL  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  tkj 


Dem.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  haodali 

wash; 
And  so  let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 
CM.  An  'twere  my  case,  1  should  go  hang  nyaeiC 
Dem.  If  thou  hadst  hands  to  heb  thee  knit  thi 

cord.         [Exemtt  Deroetnua  and  Chiroo. 

Enter  Marcus. 

Mar.  Who's  this,— my  niece,  that  flies  away  so 

fast? 
Cousin,  a  word :  Where  is  your  husband  ? — 
If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wake 

mel 
If  I  de  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down, 
That  I  may  Number  in  eternal  sleep ! — 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  bands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  btie 
Of  her  two  branches?  those  sweet  ornamenta. 
Whose  circling  shadows   kings  have  soughi  Ii 

sleep  in. 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  happiness, 
Aa  half  thy  lo«e  7  Why  dost  not  speak  to  me7<— 
Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  warm  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind, 
Doth  rise  and  fkll  between  thy  rosed  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  Honest  breath. 
But  aure,  aome  Tereus  hath  defl^mred  thee; 
And,  lest  thou  should'st  detect  him,  cut  thy  toiwue. 
Ah,  now  thou  tum'st  away  thy  face  for  shame! 
And,  notwithstanding:  all  this  loss  of  bloody- 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  issuing  spouta,— 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face. 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee  7  shall  I  say,  tis  so  7 
O.  that  I  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  Im 
That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp'd. 
Doth  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue, 
And  in  a  tedious  samplersew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely,  niece,  that  mean  b  cut  fVom  tl  n ; 
A  craftier  Tereus  hsst  thou  met  withal. 
And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  off. 
That  could  have  better  sew'd  than  Philomel. 
O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  opliirht  to  kias  thea ; 
He  would  not  then  have  tuiich'd  them  for  hia  lift 
Or.  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony, 
Whkh  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made. 
He  would  have  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fdl  aafeep^ 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's*  feet 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thv  father  blind : 
For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  father's  eye : 
One  hou;*s  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  lueads, 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyet* 
Do  not  draw  baek,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee ; 
O,  could  our  mounting  e^ae thy  misery !    \Ecemi, 
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ACT  in. 


SCEJ^E  /.—Rome.  A  atrett.  Enter  SenttUm, 
Tribwin,  mul  Offie«r$  ^  JutHee^  with  MtrUus 
and  Quintiis,  bound,  pagatng  on  to  the  place  ofexe- 
eiitwit.*  T\t\is  going  h^ore^pUoding* 

7Yl.  Hearine,gniverathenl  noble  tribunes,  staj ! 
Por  pily  of  mine  ag«,  wfaoae  youth  was  spent 
In  danjferous  wars,  whilst  you  seourtly  slept ; 
For  all  mv  blood  in  Rome's  rreat  quarrel  sned  | 
For  all  Ihc  frosty  nighu  that!  have  watchM ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
Pilling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 
Be  piiiful  to  my  condemned  sons, 
\Vhi«f  touts  are  not  cormpCed  as  tis  tkovght ! 
For  tk»o  and  twenty  sons  I  nefer  wept, 
Because  they  died  m  honour's  lofty  bed. 
For  these,  these,  tribune^  in  the  dust  1  write 

[Tkrowmg  kmoelf  on  the  grmmd. 
My  heart's  deep  mnjiaor,  and  nr  soul's  saateafs. 
Let  my  tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite : 
My  son's  sweet  blood  will  make  it  shame  and  blush, 
[fijrami  SenoAon,  THkmss,  SfC,  wkh 
theFruonere, 
0  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain. 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns. 
Than  yo*ithful  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 
la  summer's  drought.  111  drop  upon  thee  still ; 
In  winter,  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  snow, 
And  keep  eternal  spnng*tinM  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refuse  to  orink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 

Enter  Ludu%  wUk  hie  eword  droirn. 

O,  reverend  tribunes!  gentle  aged  men  ? 
Unbind  my  sons,  reTerse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before, 
Mv  team  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

hue.  O,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by, 
ind  vou  recount  vour  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tii,  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead: 
Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

Lue.    My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you 
speak. 

Tit,  U'hy,  tis  no  matter,  man:  if  they  did  hear, 
Thev  would  not  mark  me ;  or,  if  they  did  marie, 
All  bootless  to  them,  they'd  not  pity  fne. 
Therefore  I  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 
Who,  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 
Tet  in  some  sort  they're  better  than  the  tribunes, 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale : 
When  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
Receive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 
And,  were  thev  but  attir'd  in  grrave  weeds, 
Rome  could  alford  no  tribune  like  to  these 
A  stone  is  soft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than 

stones : 
A  stone  is  silent,  and  oflendeth  not ; 
And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  stand'st  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  7 

Utc,    To   rescue  my  two   brothers  from  their 
death : 
Por  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc'd 
Mv  eterlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

7^.  0  happy  man !  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why,  foolish  Lucius,  dost' thou  not  perceive, 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers? 
TiTCis  must  prey  ;  and  Rome  aflTorris  no  prey. 
But  me  and  mine :  How  happy  art  iliou  then, 
Prom  these  devourers  to  be  banished  7 
fiat  who  comes  with  our  brotlier  Marcus  here  7 

tl)  The  ri?er  Nile. 


Enter  Marcus  and  Lavinia. 

Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
I  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

7^.  Will  it  consume  me  7  let  me  see  it  then* 

.Afar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  so  sne  is. 

Lmc»  Ali'me !  this  object  kills  me ! 

Tit,    Faini*hearted  boy,  arise,  and  look  rpon 
her:— 
Speak,  my  Lavinia,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  in  tliy  father's  sight? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea  7 
Or  brou<rht  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  7 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'st, 
And  now,  like  Nilus  *  it  disdajneth  bounds.— 
Give  me  a  sword,  I'll  chop  o^my  hands  too ; 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  rain ; 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  wo.  in  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  serv'd  me  to'effe ctless  use : 
Now,  all  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
'Tis  well,  LaTinia,  that  thou  hast  no  hands ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 

Lue.    Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyr'd 
thee  7 

Jtfisr.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts, 
That  blabb'd  them  with  such  pleosing  eloquence, 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  noUow  cage ; 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  everr  ear ! 

Lue.    O,  say  thou  for  her,  who  liath  done  thH 
deed? 

Mar.  0,  thus  I  found  her,  stravin2  in  the  park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  doUi  the  deer, 
That  hath  receiv'd  some  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  h^  that  wounded  her 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  kill'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea ; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gone ; 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a  banish'd  man ; 
And  here,  my  brother,  wcepinj?  at  my  woes ; 
But  that,  which  gives  my  soul  the  greatest  spuns 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  niv  soul. — 
Had  I  bn*.  seen  thv  picture  in  this  pligtit. 
It  would  have  madded  me ;  What  shall  I  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  so  7 
Thou  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  marlyr'd  thee: 
Thy  hii*nrtnd  he  is  dend  ;  and,  for  his' death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemned,  and  dead  h\  Ihis  «- 
Look,  Marcus!  ah,  son  Luciu.^,  look  on  her. 
U1«n  I  did  name  her  brotliers,  th<*n  fresh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks ;  as  doth  the  honey  deiv 
Upon  a  gathcr'd  lily  almost  niihcr'd. 

Mar.  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they  kill' 
her  husband ; 
Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  dkl  kill  thr  hn-^band,  then  be  joyful 
Because  the  law  hath  tj  ^.u  revenee  on  them. — 
No,  no,  they  wo  ild  not  lo  so  foul  a  deed  ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  that  ther  sister  makes.— 
Gentle  Larinia,  let  wm  ki»»  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  ^ign  how  I  nay  do  thee  ease : 
Shall  thy  good  Muele,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  thou,  and  I,  sit  rnvid  about  some  fountain: 
Lookin?  ail  downwards,  to  behold  our  checks 
How  thev  are  slain'd  7  like  meadows,  vel  not  drv 
With  miry  sUme  left  on  them  by  a  fl  lod  *> 
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Ami  in  l}ic  iourtuun  »!iall  wc  iraze  au  lung, 

Tiit  Ihe  Cra^U  tusie  be  taken  irum  thai  cleameUy 

And  make  a  briite-pit  with  our  bitter  tears  7 

Or  shall  tve  cut  awuy  our  hands,  like  thine  7 

Or  shall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  shoiin 

Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 

What  shall  we  do  7  let  us,  that  have  our  tongues. 

Plot  some  device  of  further  misery, 

To  make  us  wonderM  at  in  Ume  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears ;  for,  at  your 
grief, 
See,  how  my  wretched  sister  sobs  and  weeps. 

•Afar.    Patience,  dear  niece: — good  Titus,  dry 
thine  eyes. 

Tii,  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus!  brother^  well  I  wot,* 
Thy  napkin'  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mme. 
For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drowned  it  with  thine  own. 

Lue.  An,  my  Lavinio,  I  will  wipe  thv  cheeks. 

TU.  Mark,  Marcus,  mark!  I  understand  her 
signs : 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  Speak,  now  would  she  say 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  thee ; 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 
O,  what  a  sympathy  of  wo  b  this  7 
As  far  from  help  as  limbo  is  from  bliss  7 
Enter  Aaron. 

^ar.  Titus  Andronicus.  my  lord  the  emperor, 
Sends  thee  this  word,— That,  if  thou  love  thy  sons. 
Let  Marcus,  ^ucius,  or  thvself  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  oft* your  hand, 
And  send  it  to  the  king; :  he  for  the  same, 
Will  send  thee  hither  both  thy  sons  alive ; 
And  that  shall  be  the  ransom  for  their  fault. 

TU*  0,  gracious  emperor !  0,  gentle  Aaron ! 
Did  ever  raven  sing  so  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  sweet  tidings  of  the  sun^s  uprise  7 
With  all  my  heart,  V\\  send  the  emperor 
My  hand : 
Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  ofr7 

Lue,  Stav,  father ;  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine, 
That  hath  tlirown  down  so  manv  enemies. 
Shall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  will  serve  the  turn : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  vou ; 
And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 

Mar,  Which  of  your  hands  nath  not  defended 
Rome. 
And  rear'd  alod  the  bloody  battle-axe. 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castle  7 
0,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  serve 
To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

•9mr,  Nay,  come  agree,  whose  hand  shall  go  along. 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Jdar,  My  hand  shall  go. 

Luc,  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go. 

Tit,  Sirs,  strive  no  icore ;  such  withered  herbs  as 
these 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up^  and  therefore  mine. 

Lue,  Sweet  father,  if  I  shall  be  thouaht  thy  son, 
I^et  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar,  And  for  our  father's  sake,  and  mother's 
care. 
Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

TU,  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 

Lue,  Then  I'll  go  fetch  an  axe. 

Mar,  But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

[Exeunt  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

TU,  Come  hither,  Aaron :  I'll  deceive  them  both ; 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 

<1)  Know.    («)  Huidkerchier.    fii)  Suflerings. 


JIar,  If  that  be  callM  deceit,  1  wStt  be  honail, 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  men  so:-> 
But  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  sort. 
And  that  you'll  say,  ere  half  an  hour  can  pass. 

[He  cuU  off  Titus's  hmd. 
Enter  Lucius  ami  Marcus. 

TU.  Now,  stav  your  striTe;  what  shall  be,  » 
despatch'd. — 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  band  that  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers ;  bid  him  bury  it; 
More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  sons,  say,  1  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchas'd  at  an  easy  price ;  ^ 
And  yet  dear  too.  because  I  bought  mine  own. 

•Sar.  I  go.  Anaronicus :  and  tor  thy  hand. 
Look  by  ana  by  to  have  thv  sons  with  thee : — 
Their  Kieads,  I  mean.— O,  how  this  vilUny    [jSsU$» 
Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thoughts  of  it ! 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  graces 
Aaron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  his  face.  [ExiL 

TU,  O,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven. 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth : 
If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  that  1  call;— What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  bmI 

[To  LaTinit. 
Do  then,  dear  heart;  for  heaven  shall  hear  oo 

prayers ; 
Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim, 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  cloi^ 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms. 

Mar,  O !  brother,  speak  of  possibilities, 
And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes. 

TU,  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom  I 
Then  be  my  passions'  bottomless  with  them. 

.Afar.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament 

Tit,  If  there  were  reason  for  these  miseries. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  oMr 

flow  7 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad. 
Threatening  the  welkin*  with  his  big-swollen  fac»t 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil  7* 
I  am  the  sea;  hark,  how  her  sighs  do  blow  * 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth  \ 
Then  must  my  sra  be  moved  with  her  sighs , 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflow'd  and  drown'd : 
For  why  7  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 
But,  like  a  drunkard,  must  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave  ;  for  losers  will  ha^e  leave 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  theu-  bitter  tongues. 

£nl«r  a  Messenger,  wUh  two  heads  and  a  AsmL 

Mess.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaU 
For  that  good  hand  Ihou  senl^st  ihc  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons ; 
And  here's  thv  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back ; 
Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mock'd : 
That  wo  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

[ExO. 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  ^tna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  everburning  hell ! 
These  miserips  are  more  than  may  be  borne ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some  detl, 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Luc,  Ah,  thnt  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  t 
wound. 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat  * 


(4)  The  skv. 
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rhat  erer  death  should  let  life  bear  hit  nune. 
IVbere  life  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  f 

[Lavinia  kisie$  Mm, 

Mot,  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  lass  is  comfortless, 
%i  frozen  water  to  a  starved  snake. 

TU,  When  will  this  fearful  slumber  have  an  end  ? 

Jdat,  Now,  farewell  flattery :  Die,  Andronicus ; 
i'hou  dost  not  slumber:  see,  thy  two  sons*  heads  ; 
Th J  warlike  hand :  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
Thy  other  banishM  son,  with  this  dear  si^ht 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless ;  and  thy  brouer,  I, 
Bven  lilte  a  stony  imaffe,  cold  and  dumb. 
Ah!  notv  no  more  will  I  control  thy  grieCs: 
Rent  offthy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hana 
Gnawinj^  witli  thy  teeth ;  and  be  this  dismal  sight 
The  closmg  up  of  our  most  wretched  eyes! 
N<)w  is  a  time  to  storm :  why  art  thou  still  1 

TU,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mar.  Why  dost  thou  laugh  ?  it  fits  not  with  this 
hour. 

TU,  Wh;r,  1  have  not  another  tear  to  shed : 
Besides,  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy, 
And  would  usurp  upon  mv  watry  eyes. 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears ; 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  revenge's  cave  7 
For  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me ; 
iksA  threat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 
TUl  all  these  mischiefs  be  returned  again, 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  see  what  task  1  have  to  do.«> 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
TTbat  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 
And  swear  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made. — Come,  brother,  take  a  head; 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear : 
Lavinia,  thou  shalt  be  employed  in  these  things ; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy 

teeth. 
As  for  thee,  boy.  go  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
rhou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there: 
4od,  if  you  love  me,  as  1  think  you  do, 
l^eCs  kiss  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[Exeunt  Titus,  Marcus,  and  Lavinia. 

Laic,  Farewell,  Andronicus,  mv  noble  father ; 
The  woful'st  man  that  ever  liv*d  in  Rome ! 
farewell,  proud  Rome !  till  Lucius  come  again, 
rie  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewell,  lavinia,  my  nOble  sister ; 
(),  'would  thou  wcrt  as  thou  'tofore  hast  been  I 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives. 
But  in  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Luciu5  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs ; 
And  make  proud  Saturninus  and  his  empress 
Be<ir  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 
Now  will  I  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a  power. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.         [JSxil. 

aCEJfE  n,^^  room  in  Titus's  house.  Jl  han- 
qnet  set  otU,  Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia,  and 
ymm^  Lucius,  a  boy. 

Tit,  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 
Than  will  prebcrve  just  so  much  strength  in  us 
h»  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcup,  unknit  that  sorrow- wreathen  knot; 
Thv  iiirce  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  iiands. 
And  catmot  passionate  our  tenfold  srrief 
With  folded  nrms.    This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
la  left  io  tyrannize  upon  my  breast ; 
KnA  when  mv  heart,  all  mad  with  misery. 
Beats  in  this'hollow  prison  of  my  flesh, 
rhen  thus  I  thump  it  down. — 

(I )  An  aUuflion  to  brewing. 
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Thou  map  of  wo,  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs  1 

[To  Lavinia^ 
Wlien  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beatini^^ 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  still. 
Wound  it  with  sighinz,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans  ; 
Or  get  some  little  kniie  between  thy  teeUi, 
And  just  against  thv  heart  make  thou  a  hole ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall. 
May  run  bto  that  sink,  and  soakinff  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 

Mar.  Fie,  brother,  fie !  teach  her  not  thus  lu  luv 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 
TU.  How  now!   has  sorrow  made    thee  dote 
already  7 
Why,  Marcus,  no  roan  should  be  mad  but  I. 
What  violent  nands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  7 
Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  haads  ^ 
To  bid  ^neas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er, 
How  froy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable? 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 
Lest  we  remember  still,  tliat  we  have  none.— 
Fie,  fie,  how  franticly  I  square  my  talk ! 
As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands. 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  !— 
Come,  let's  fall  to ;  and,  eentle  girl,  eat  this :— 
Here  is  no  drink !  Hark,  Marcus,  what  she  saya  i 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr»d  signs  ;— 
She  says,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Brew'd    with    tier   sorrows,    mesh'd    upon    her 

cheeks ; ' — 
Speechless  complainer,  I  will  learn  thy  thoughts 
In  thy  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect. 
As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers : 
Thou  shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to  heaven, 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign. 
But  I,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet, 
And,  by  still*  practice,  learn  to  know  thy  meaning. 
Boy.  Good  grandsire,  leave  these  bitter  deep  la- 
ments: 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasmg  Ule. 
Mar.  Alas,  the  tender  boy.  in  passion  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsire's  heaviness. 
TU.  Peace,  tender  sapling;  thou  art  made  ol 
tears. 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away.— 

[Marcus  strikes  the  dish  wUh  a  knife. 
What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thv  knife  7 
Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  lord :  a  fly. 
TU,  Out  on  thee,  murderer  1   thou  kiU'st  my 
heart; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent. 
Becomes  not  Titus*  brother :  Get  thee  gone ; 
1  see,  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 
Mar.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  but  kill'd  a  fly. 
TU.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  7 
How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings, 
And  buzz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air? 
Poor  harmless  flv ! 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  hast  kl11*4 
him. 
Mar.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  'twas  a  black  lll.favour'd 

Like  to  the' empress'  Moor:  therefore  1  kill'd  him. 

TU.  0,  0,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee, 
For  thou  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  insult  on  him ; 
Flatterina;  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor, 
Come  hither  purposely  to  poison  me— 
There's  for  thyself;  and  that's  for  Tamori.— 

(2)  Constant  or  continual  pracdee. 
S  H 
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Ah,  sirrah  !»— 

Yet  I  do  think  we  are  not  brouj^ht  lo  low, 
But  that,  between  us,  we  ean  kill  a  fly, 
That  comen  in  likeness  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Jtfor.  Alas,  poor  man !  grief  has  so  wrought  on 
him, 
He  takes  false  shadows  for  true  substances. 

TU.  Come,  take  away.— Lavinia,  go  with  me: 
I'll  to  thy  closet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  stories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. — 
Come,  boy.  and  go  with  me ;  thy  si^ht  is  young. 
And  thou  shalt  read,  when  mine  beguis  to  dazzle. 

[Exeuni. 


ACT  IV. 

9CEXB  l^The  mme.     Before  Titus's  luwe. 

Enter  Titus  mid  Marcus.     Tkm  enter  foung 

Lucius,  Lavinia  rtmning  after  khn. 

Boy.  Help,  grandsire,  help !  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  1  know  not  why : — 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swidshe  comes! 
Alas,  siveet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

Jtfor.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius;   do  not  fear  thine 
aunt. 

TU,  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 

Boy.  Av,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome,  she  dkl. 

Jlfor.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these 
signs? 

TU.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius : — Somewhat  doth  she 
mean : 
See,  Lucius,  see,  how  much  she  makes  of  thee : 
Somewhither  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  sons,  than  she  hath  read  to  thee, 
Sweet  uoetry,  and  Tully's  Orator.* 
Canst  inou  not  zuess  wherefore  she  plies  thee  thus? 

Boy.  My  lord,  1  know  not,  I,  nor  can  I  guess, 
Unless  some  fit  or  frenzy  do  possess  her : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandsire  say  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  sorrow :  That  made  me  to  fear ; 
Althoa<;h,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e*er  my  mother  did, 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth: 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly ; 
Causeless,  perhaps:  But  pardon  me,  sweet  aunt: 
And.  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  most  tvillingly  attend  yoiu*  ladyship. 

Jtfor.  Lucius,  I  will. 

[Lavinia  tum$  over  the  hooka  whieh  Lucius 
hoe  UtfaU- 

TU.  How  now,  Lavinia  ?^Marcus,  what  means 
this? 
Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see : — 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  these  ?— Open  them,  boy.— 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skill'd  ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library. 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed.— 
Whv  lifts  she  up  her  arms  in  sequence'  thus  ? 

Mur,  I  think,  she  means,  that  there  was  more 
than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fact :— Ay,  more  there  was  :— 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 

TU.  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  she  tosseth  so  7 

Boy.  Urandsire,  tisOvid*s  MetaraorplKses; 

(1)  This  was  formerly  not  a  dbrespectful  expressioti. 
(f )  Tully's  Trea.tise'on  Eloquence,  entitled  OroUrr, 
|S|  Stfooessien.  (4)  To  quote  is  to  observe. 


My  mother  gavet  ne. 

Jtfar.  For  love  other  that's  | 

Perhaps  she  cull'd  it  from  among  the  rest 

TU.  Soft !  see,  how  busily  she  turns  the  I 
Help  her ; — 

What  would  she  find  ?— Lavinia,  shall  I  read  7 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Tereus*  treason,  and  his  rape; 
And  rape.  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

.Afar,  see,  brother,  see ;  note,  how  s'he  quoter 
the  leaves. 

TU.  Lavinia,  ivertthou  thussurmis'd,  sweet  girl 
RavishM  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
ForcM  in  the  ruthless,^  vast,  and  gloomy  woods  t-  • 
See,  seel— 
Ay,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 

iO,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there ! ) 
'attemM  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  for  rapes. 

Jtfor.  0,  why  should  nature  build  so  foul  a  dei^ 
Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 

TU,  Give  si^s.  sweet  girl,— (or  here  are  oom 
but  friends, — 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed : 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst. 
That  left  the  camp  to  sin  in  Lucreee*  bed  ? 

Jtfor.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece ; — brother,  bit  dowa 
by  me. — 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  orMereury, 
Inspire  me,  that  I  may  this  treason  find ! — 
My  lord,  look  here :— Look  here|  Lavinia : 
This  sandy  plot  is  plain ;  guide,  if  tlmu  canst. 
This  aAer  me,  when  I  have  writ  mv  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

[He  wrUes  hU  name  wUk  hie  staff,  and  gmiei 
U  with  his  feet  and  tnouth, 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  fore'd  us  to  this  shift!- 
Write  thou,  ffood  niece ;  and  here  display,  at  last, 
What  Grod  will  have  discovered  for  revenge : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plain. 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth* 
[She  takes  the  stqff  in  her  moulA,  oii^  gmdei 
U  toith  her  stumps,  and  %orUes. 

TU,  0,  doyou  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath  writ? 
Stwmmi —  Catron— X>eme(rnis. 

Jtfor.  What,  what !— The  lustful  sons  of  Tamort 
Performers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  ? 

Tit.  Magne  Dominator  poli. 
Tarn  lentus  audis  seelera  ?  tarn  lentus  tides  7 

Mar,  O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord !  although,  1  know 
There  is  enough  written  upon  thb  earth. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia,  kneel , 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hoper 
And  swear  with  me,— as  with  the  wol\il  feere,* 
And  father,  of  that  chaste  dishonour'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucreee'  rape,— 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice. 
Mortal  reveh^  upon  tnese  traitorous  Goths. 
And  see  their  olood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

TU.  »Tis  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  these  bear- whelps,  then  beware  * 
The  dam  will  wake ;  and,  If  she  wind  you  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  still  in  league, 
And  lulls  him  while  she  playeth  on  her  baek^ 
And,  when  he  sleeps,  will  sne  do  what  she  list 
You're  a  young  huntsman,  Mareus ;  let  it  alooe 
And,  come,  I  will  ao  get  a  leaf  of  brass. 
And  with  a  pad'  of  steel  will  write  these  wor^ 
And  lay  it  by :  the  angry  northern  wind 

6)  Pitiless.  (6)  Husband. 

r*»  The  point  of  a  spear. 
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Will  blow  these  svkIb,  hke  sybil's  letTes,  abroad, 
Vnd  \vhcre*a  >uur  lesson  then  7~Boy,  what  say  you  7 

Boy.  I  AaVf  my  lurd,  thai  il'l  were  a  man, 
Their  •nuther's  bed-chajiiber  should  not  be  safe 
For  these  bad-boiidmen  to  Ihu  yoke  of  Ronie. 

Mar,  Ay,  ihai^s  my  boy  !  thy  father  hath  full  ofl 
For  thii  Uiiifruteru!  country  doiie  the  like. 

Boy.   \nd,  uitclc,  ao  will  1,  an  if  I  live. 

TU.  Come  gi  with  roe  into  inine  armoury ; 
Lucius,  ril  fi(  ihec  ,*  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  (rum  me  to  the  empress*  sons 
Presenu,  ibal  I  intend  to  send  them  both: 
Come,  come  ;  thouMt  do  thy  messa^.  wilt  thou  not  7 

i^.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  iu  their  bosoms,  grand- 
sire. 

TU.  No,  boy,  oot  so;  1*11  teach  thee  another 
eourse. 
LaTinia,  come : — Marcus,  look  to  my  house ; 
Lucius  and  1*11  go  brave  it  at  the  court; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  sir :  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[ExeuftI  Titus,  Lavinia,  mud  Boy. 

Mtar.  O  heavens,   can  you  hear  a  good  man 
groan. 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him  7 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstasy ; 
That  hiith  more  scars  of  sorrow  m  hb  heart, 
Fhaii  foemen's  marks  upon  his  batter*d  shield : 
But  yet  s  •  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge  :^ 
Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus  I 

[ExU. 

SCCVE  IL^TKe  iame.  A  room  in  the  paUce. 
Emter  Aaron,  Chiron,  mnd  Demetrius,  ai  o»e 
door ;  ai  another  ihor.  youii;  Lucius,  ond  en 
JiUtndatU^  with  a  bundle  of  weapone,  mid  vereet 
writ  upon  ihem^ 

Cht  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Lucius ; 
He  ha  h  some  message  to  deliver  us. 
Aar.    Ay,  sotne  mad   message   from   bis  nad 

zrmnd  father. 
Ifoy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  nay, 
I  grcfl  your  honours  from  Andronicus; — 
And  prav  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

[Atide, 
Dtm,  (iramercy,'    lovely   Lucius:    What's  the 

n<'»vfc  ^ 
JBoy.  That  vou  are  both  decipher'd,  that's  the 
ncw«^ 
For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.   [Arid*,]  May  it 

pit* ase  you. 
My  graiuNire,  tvetUadvts'd,  hath  sent  by  me 
Tlie  zoodlK-st  weapons  of  his  armoury, 
Tozratifv  voiir  honourable  youth. 
The  liofH*  of  Rome  ;  for  so  ne  bade  me  say ; 
And  *'/ 1  d  I,  -ind  with  hi*  gifts  present 
Your  I )  d^hipi,  that  whenever  you  have  need, 
You  Miiv  f»-  ,i«-mnd  and  ippomlird  well : 
And  *o  1  It  tvc  you  both,  \AxuU.]  like  bloody  vil- 
Ui'iH.  {RxtiUit  Boy  and  AUtndmnt, 

Dtm.  Whai'ii  here  7  A  scroll ;  and  written  round 
al)out7 
LetN  -ep ; 

Inle^-'r  riftr.,  xr^Urisqm  pume^ 
Aon  e-ret  yfnttri  jacuUs^  nee  mreu, 

Chi.  O,  »i^  a  rerw  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well: 
I  reati  if  in  1h«  trrammar  long  ago. 
Anr.  Av,  jii<!— a  verse  in  Horace: bright,  you 
Imv/*  if. 
Notv,  trhat  a  'hinv  it  is  to  be  an  ass !         1 
Kerens  no  sound  jest!  the  old  man  hath  >   Aiide. 
found  their  guilt;  } 


(I) 


Gfrmd  merci ;  great  thanks. 


And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  about' 

witli  lines, 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feelin/^,  to  Uie 

quick.  \Atidt, 

But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot, 
She  woutd  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit 
But  lei  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. — 
And  now,  young  lord.s  was't  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  so, 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  7 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem,  But  me  more  good,  to  8oe  so  gre^t  a  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gids. 

Awr,  Had  he  not  reason,  lora  Demetrius  7 
Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  7 

DeiH,  I  would,  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  dames 
At  such  a  bay,  by  turn  to  utr^^  our  lust. 

Chi,  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love. 
Ant,  Here  lacks  but  your  mother  for  to  say  ameo. 

Chi,  And  that  would  she  fur  twenty  thousand 
more. 

Dem,  Come,  let  us  go ;  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Amr,  Pray  to  the  devils ;  the  gods  have  given  us 
o'er.  \Ande,    Flowrieh, 

Dem,  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourisli 
thus7 

ChL  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 

Dem,  Sod ;  who  comes  here  7 

Enter  a  Nurse,  ¥rith  a  bUek'^moor  child  in  her 
arme, 

AW-.  Good-morrow,  lords : 

O,  tell  me.  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor  7 

Aar,  Well,  more,  or  less,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaron  is ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now  7 

^n;  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone ! 
Now  help,  or  wo  betide  thee  evermore ! 

Atrr,  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  dost  thou  keep! 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  m  thine  arms  7 

Jiitr,  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  Heaven's 
eye. 
Our  empress'  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  disgrace ;» 
She  is  aeliver'd,  lords,  she  is  deliver 'd. 

Aar,  To  whom  7 

A*'tr.  I  mean,  she's  brought  to  bed. 

Aar,  WqU,  God 

Give  her  good  rest !  What  hath  he  sent  her  7 

Jfur,  A  devfl. 

Aar,  Why, then  she's  the  devil's  dam;  ajoyfiil 
issue. 

•Mir.  A  jmless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrowfiil 
issue: 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loa'h^ome  as  a  toad 
Amongst  the  fiirest  breeders  of  our  clime. 
Thee  nnrcss  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal, 
And  bids  thee  christen  it  witli  thy  da^-^er's  pninL 

Aar.  Out,  out,  vou  whore !   is  black  so  base  • 
hue  7-     * 
Sweet  biowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sure. 

Dem,  V  illain,  what  hast  thou  done  7 

Aar.  Done !  that  which  thot 

Canst  not  undo. 

Chi,  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 

Aar,  V'llain,  I  have  done  thy  mother. 

Dem.  And  therein,  hellish  dog.  thou  ha*t  undone 
Wo  to  h«r  chance,  and  dainnM  her  loathed  chf>icc 
Accnrs'd  the  offspring  of  so  foul  a  fiend  ! 

ChL  It  shaU  not  live. 

Aar.  .  It  shall  not  dle.^ 

.Mir.  Aaron,  it  must:  the  mother  wills  it  so. 

Aar.  What,'  must  it,  nurse  ?  then  let  n )  man  but 
Do  ezecuuon  on  my  flesh  and  blood. 
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I'n  broacb  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's 
point ; 

Nunc,  give  it  me ;  my  sword  shall  soon  despatch  it. 
Jiar,  Sooner  this  sword  shall  plough  thy  bowels 

[Takes  the  child  from  the  Nurse,  and  draws. 
Stay,  murderous  villains?  will  you  kill  your  brother  7 
Now,  bv  the  burning  tapers  ot  the  sky, 
That  shone  so  brightly  when  this  bojr  was  got, 
He  dies  upon  my  scimitar's  sharp  point, 
That  touches  this  my  first-born  son  and  heir ! 


I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceiadus,' 
With  all  his  threatening  band  ofTvphon' 
Nor  great  Alcides,*  nor  the  godof  war. 


Shalfscize  this  prey  out  of  his  Tather's  hands. 

What,  what ;  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  boys! 

Ye  white-Um*d  walls!  ye  alehouse  painted  signs  I 

Coal  black  is  better  than  another  hue. 

In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue : 

For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 

Can  never  turn  a  swan's  black  legs  to  white. 

Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 

Tell  the  emperess  from  me,  I  am  of  age 

To  keep  mine  own :  excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus  7 

Jiar,  My  mistress  is  my  mistress :  this,  myself; 
The  rigour,  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer ; 
This,  maugre,'  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  safe, 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Dem,  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham'd. 

Chi.  Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  foul  escape. 

Mar,  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 
death. 

ChL  I  blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy.* 

^ar.  Why,  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears : 
Fie,  treacherous  hue !  that  will  oetray  with  blushing 
The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the'heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer:* 
Look,  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  the  father ; 
As  who  should  say,  (Hd  lad,  I  am  thine  oum. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  tojou : 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  impnson'd  were, 
He  is  enfranchised  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  surer  side, 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  face. 

Mir.  Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  unto  the  emperess  7 

Dem,  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done, 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 

Jiar,  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you : 
Keep  there:  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 
[They  sit  on  the  ground, 

Dem.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  or  his  ? 

Jiar.  Why,  so,  orave  lords ;  When  we  all  join 
in  league, 
I  am  a  lamb :  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness. 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms. « 
But,  say  again,  bow  many  sav  the  child  ? 

Mar,  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myself, 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  deliver'd  empress. 

Jiar.  The  emperess,  the  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  the  third's  away : 
To  the  empress ;  tell  her,  this  I  said  :^ 

( Stabbkif  her. 
Weke,  weke !— so  cries  a  pig,  prepared  to  the  spit 

i!>sni.  What  mean'st  thou,  Aaron?  Wherefore 
didst  thou  this? 


ai 


1)  A  giant,  the  son  of  Titan  and  Terra. 
Hereiilea.       (S)  In  spite  of. 


•/for.  0.  lord,  sir,  tis  a  deed  of  policy : 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  thjs  guilt  of  ours  ? 
A  long-tongu'd  babblmg  gossip  ?  no,  lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  countryman, 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed  \ 
His  child  is  li'ke  to  her,  fair  as  you  are : 
Go  pack^  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold, 
And  tell  thenfi  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanc'd, 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir, 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling|  in  the  court ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  lords;   ye   see,  that  I  have  given   bei 
physic,  [PoinHng  to  the  Nurse. 

And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms. 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days, 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  roe. 
The  midtvife,  and  the  nurse,  well  made  away, 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  please. 

ChL  Aaron,  I  see,  thou  wilt  not  trust  the  air 
With  secrets. 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 

Herselfl  and  hers,  are  hi^l^  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  Dem.  ond  Uhi.  bearing  off  the  Nurse. 

Jiar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swifl  as  swallow  flieS| 
There  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms, 
And  secreUy  to  ^eet  the  empress'  friends.^ 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  you  henee 
For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shiils : 
I'll  make  you  feedfon  berries,  and  on  roots, 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey^  and  suck  the  goat, 
And  cabin  in  a  cave :  and  bnng  you  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  ana  commanda  camp.  [Exit. 


SCEME  IIL^The  same.  Ji  mMie  jdaee.  Enter 
Titus,  bearing  arrows,  wUh  letters  at  the  ends  o/ 
them ;  with  hem  Marcus,  young  Lucius,  and  othei 
Gentlemen,  with  bows. 

Tit,  Come,  Marcus,  come;— Kinsmen,  this  istht 
way:— 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery : 
Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  tis  there  straight : 
Terras  .9atraa  reliauU : 

Be  you  remember'd,  Marcus,  she's  gone,  she's  fled. 
Sir,  take  you  to  your  tools.    You,  cousins,  shall 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  nets ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  the  sea ; 
Yet  there's  as  little  justice  as  at  land  :— 
No ;  Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  must  do  it : 
'Tis  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  spade, 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I  pray  you,  d^eliver  him  this  petition : 
Tell  him,  it  'u  for  justice,  ana  for  aid ; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rorae.^ 
Ah,  Rome!— Well,  well ;  I  made  thee  miserable. 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  suflTrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me.— 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  pray  be  carefUl  all, 
And  leave  you  not  a  roan  of  war  unsearch'd; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shipp'd  her  hence 
And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  fo  pipe  (br  justice. 

Mar,  0,  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  case, 
To  see  thy  noble  uncle  thus  distract  ? 

Pub,  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  concerw 
By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully; 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 


(4)  i  e.  Iffnominy. 
(6)  Contrive,  bargain  \ 


(5)  Complexion. 
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m  time  beget  fome  ctreAil  remedy. 

Jlmr.  Kifwmen,  his  •orrowi  are  past  remedj. 
loin  with  the  Gotha ;  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  tbia  ingratitude, 
And  Tengeaiice  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

TU.  Pubiius,  how  now?  how  now,  mj  maiters 7 
What, 
Have  jou  met  with  her  7 

Pub,  No,  my  good  lord ;  but  Pluto  sendf  you 
ward. 
If  jou  will  hare  revenge  from  hell,  you  shall: 
Marrv,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employ'd. 
He  tHinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somewhere  else. 
So  that  perforce  you  must  needs  stay  a  time. 

7^.  He  doth  the  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  delays. 
IMl  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below. 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels. — 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we ; 
No  big-bonM  men,  framM  of  tne  Cyclops*  sise : 
But  metal,  Marcus ;  steel  to  the  very  back ; 
Yet  wrung'  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs  can 

war: 
And  silh*  there  is  no  justice  in  earth  nor  hell, 
We  will  solicit  heaven  ;  and  move  the  gods, 
To  send  dawn  justice  for  to  wreak'  our  wrongs : 
Come,  to  this  gear.*  You  are  a  good  archer,  Mar- 
cus. [He  ghcM  them  the  arrowt. 
Ad  /orem,  that*s  for  you :— Here,  ad  JipoUmem ;~ 
Ad  Marttm,  that's  for  myself;— 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas ;— Here,  to  Mercury : 
To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine, — 
You  were  as  zood  to  shoot  against  the  wind.— 
To  it,  boy.     Marcus,  loose  when  I  bid: 
0*my  tvord,  I  have  written  to  effect ; 
There^s  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 

•tfor.   Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts  into  the 
court: 
We  will  afflict  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 

TU.  Now.  masters,  draw.  [TAey  shooi,]  O,  well 
said,  Lucius! 
Good  bov,  in  Virgo's  lap  ;  ^ve  it  Pallas. 

Mar.  My  lord,  1  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon ; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

TU,  Ha !  Publius,  Publius,  what  hast  thou  done  7 
Sec,  see,  thou  hast  shot  off*  one  of  Taurus'  horns. 

Mar,  Thi^  was  the  sport,  my  lord :  when  Publius 
shot, 
The  bull  bein^  pird,  gave  Aries  such  a  knock 
That  down  fen  both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  court ; 
And  mho  should  And  them  but  the  empress'  villain  7 
She  laugh'd  and  told  the  Moor,  be  should  not 

choose 
But  srive  them  to  his  master  for  a  present. 

TU.  Why,  there  it  goes :  God  give  your  lord- 
ship joy. 

Enter  a  Clown,  wUh  a  ktuiktt  and  two  pigtonM. 

News,  news' from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  post  is  come. 

Sirrah,  what  tidinf^  7  have  you  any  letters  7 

Shall  I  have  justice  7  what  says  Jupiter  7 
Cto.  Ho!  the  gibbet^maker7  he  says,  that  he 

bath  taken  them  down  ajrain,  for  the  man  must  not 

be  hangfd  till  the  next  week. 
TU.  But  what  savs  J  ipiter,  I  ask  thee  7 
Clo.    Alas,  sir,  t   knotv  not  Jupiter;   I  never 

drank  with  him  in  all  my  Ijfe. 
TU,  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier  7 
Ch.  Av,'of  mv  pijfcons,  sir ;  nofhin?else. 
TU.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  7 
Clo.  From  heaven  7  alas,  sir, !  never  came  there ; 

Qod  forbid,  I  should  be  so  b  Id  to  press  to  heaven 


(1>  Sprained.     .  (?)  Since. 
(4)  Dres«  furniture. 


(3)  Revenge. 


in  my  young  days.  Why,  I  am  going  with  my 
pigeons  to  the  tribunal  plcbs,*  to  tau  up  a  matter 
of  brawl,  betwixt  my  uncle  and  one  or  the  empe> 
rial's  men. 

Mar.  Whjr,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  ran  be,  to  serve 
for  your  oration ;  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to 
the  emperor  from  you. 

TU.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the 
emperor  with  a  grace  7 

Cio,  Nay,  truly,  sir,  I  could  never  say  grace  ia 
all  my  life. 

TU,  Sirrah,  come  hither:  make  no  more  ado, 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
By  me  thou  shalt  have  justice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,  hold ;— meanwmle,  here's  money  for  tl^ 

charges. 
Give  me  a  pen  and  ink.— 
Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  supplication? 

Cto.  Ay,  sir. 

TU,  Then  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.  And 
when  vou  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach,  you 
roust  Kneel;  then  kiss  his  foot;  then  deliver  up 
your  pigeons;  and  then  look  for  your  reward,  rfl 
be  at  hand :  see  that  you  do  it  bravely. 

Clo,  I  warrant  you,  sir ;  let  me  alone. 

TU,  Sirrah,  hast  thou  a  knife?  Come,  let  me 
see  it. 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration : 
For  thou  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant:— 
And  when  thou  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 

Clo.  God  be  with  you,  sir ;  I  wUl. 

TU*  Come,  Marcus,  let's  go:— Publius,  follow 
me.  [Elxetml, 

aCRKE  iy,-^The  tame.  Before  the  palace. 
Enter  Saturninus,  Tamora^  Chiron.  Demetrius, 
LordSf  and  other* :  Saturnmus,  ^oUnthe  arrowi 
in  his  hand,  thai  Titus  shU. 

Sat,  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these  7  Was 
e\er  seen 
An  emiusror  of  Rome  thus  overborne. 
Troubled,  confronted  thus :  and,  for  the  extent 
Ofe<;al*  justice,  us'd  in  such  contempt  7 
My  lords,  vou  know,  as  do  the  mightfiil  gods. 
However  these  disturbers  oTour  peace 
Buzz  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  pass'd 
But  even  witb  law,  against  the  wilAil  sons 
Of  old  Andronicus.    And  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  have  so  overwhelm'd  his  wits, 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflkted  in  his  wreaks, 
His  fits,  his  flrenfy,  and  his  bitterness  7 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  hb  redress : 
See,  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mercury ; 
This  to  Apollo ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 
Siveet  scrolls  to  fly  about  the  streets  of  Rome! 
What's  this^  but  libelling  airaiost  the  senate. 
And  blazonmg  our  injustice  every  where? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords? 
As  who  would  say,  in  Rome  no  justice  were. 
But,  if  I  live,  his  feign'd  ecstasies 
Shall  We  no  shelter  to  these  outrages : 
Rut  he  and  his  shall  know,  that  justice  li«es 
In  Saturninus'  health  ,  whom,  if  she  sleep. 
He'll  so  awake,  an  she  in  fury  shall 
Cut  off"  the  proud'si  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tain.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovelv  Saturnine, 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  ofniy  thoughts. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age. 
The  effects  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sons, 

(5)  The  clown  means  to  say  pl^tian 
i.  e.  trihime  of  the  people. 

(6)  Equal. 
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WhoM  loM  hath  piere'd  him  deep,  and  •eair'd  hit 

heart: 
And  rather  comfort  hi*  distressed  phght, 
Than  prosfwute  the  meanest,  or  the  best. 
For  these  conlempU.«-Wh7,  thus  it  shall  become 
High-witted  Tamora  to  ofloze'  with  all :       [Aridi, 
But,  Titus,  I  have  touchM  thee  to  the  quick, 
Thy  Ure-hlood  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wise, 
Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.— 
Enter  Clown. 

How  now,  good  Tellow  7  would'st  thou  speak  with  us  7 

do.  Yes,  forsooth,  an  your  mistership  be  im- 
perial. 

Tarn,  Empress  I  am,  but  yonder  sits  theemperor. 

Cto.  'Tis  he.— God,  and  Saint  Stephen,  give  you 
good  den :— I  have  brouirht  you  a  letter,  and  a  couple 
of  pigeons  here.  [Satuminus  readt  ike  Utier. 

Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  presently. 

Cto,  How  much  money  must  I  have  7 

TanL  Come,  sirrah,  you  roust  be  hangM. 

Clo.  Hanz*d  f  Br*r  lady,  then  1  have  brought  up 
a  neck  to  a  iair  end.  [Exit*  guirded. 

Sat.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs  I 
Shall  I  endure  this  monstrous  villany  7 
I  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds ; 
May  this  be  borne  7— as  if  bis  traitorous  sons, 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrongfully.— 
Go,  drag  the  villam  hither  bv  the  hair: 
Nor  age*  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege  ;— 
For  this  proud  mock.  Pll  be  thy  slaughter^man ; 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp*st  to  make  me  great, 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me. 

Enter  JEmilius. 

What  news  with  thee,  Amilius  7 
JEmil.  Arm,  arm,  my  lords;  Rome  noTer  had 
more  cause ! 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  head  ;  and,  with  a  power 
Of  hi{?h-resolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduct 
Of  Lucius,  son  to  old  Andronicus ; 
Who  threats,  in  course  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

Sat,  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  7 
These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  1  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  wiih  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with 

storms. 
Av,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach : 
n^is  he  tlie  common  people  love  so  much ; 
Myself  hath  often  overheard  them  say 
(When  !  ha»e  walked  like  a  private  man,) 
That  Lucius'  banbhment  was  wrongfully, 
And  they  have  wbh'd  that  Lucius  were  their  em- 
peror. 
Tmn.  Why  should  you  fear  7   ia  not  your  city 

strong  7 
Sat,  Ay,  but  the  citisens  favour  Lucius ; 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  him. 
Tom.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,*  like  thy 
name. 
b  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  jpnats  do  fly  in  it 7 
The  eagle  suffers  little  birds  to  sing, 
And  is  not  careful  what  thev  mean  thereby ; 
Knowing  that  with  the  shaJotv  of  his  wings, 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint*  their  melody : 
Even  so  may*8t  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous, 
Than  baits  to  fish,  or  honey-stalks  to  sheep ; 

(1)  Flatter,    (t)  Imperia      (S)  Stop.    (4)  Harm. 


When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  ban. 
The  other  rotted  with  delkious  feed. 

8aL  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tom.  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  will . 
For  I  can  smooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promises :  that,  were  bis  heart 
Almost  Impregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf. 
Yet  should  both  ear  and  heart  obey  mV  tongue.— 
Go  thou  before,  be  our  embassador ;  [To  ^milius 
Sa^,  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parley 
Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  meeting. 
Even  at  his  fathers  house,  the  old  Andronicm. 

SaL  Amilius,  do  this  message  honourably : 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  his  safety, 
Bkl  him  demand  what  pledce  will  please  him  beit. 

JEmU.  Your  bidding  shaB  I  do  effectually. 

[Exit  JEmiliua 

Tmn.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  AndronKUs ; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Gothi. 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again. 
And  burv  all  thy  fear  in  mv  devices. 

8aL  Then  go  sucoesalully,  and  plead  to  him. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  L^ndna  war  Rome.    Enter  haeim 
and  Goths,  with  drum  and  edouru 

Luc.  Approved  warriors,  and  mv  faithful  IKends, 
I  have  received  letters  (Vom  great  Rome, 
Which  signifv,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor, 
And  how  desirous  of  our  sight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witaeo, 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  scath,^ 
Let  nim  make  treble  satisfaction. 

1  GofA.  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  An- 
dronicus, 
Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfoil ; 
Whose  high  exploits;,  and  honourable  deeds, 
IngratefulRome  reouites  with  foul  contemfH, 
Be  held  in  us :  we'll  follow  where  thou  lead'st,— > 
Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day. 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  fields,— 
And  be  aveng'd  on  cursed  Tamora. 

GcUu,  And,  as  he  saith,  so  say  we  all  with  him. 

Lue,  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  1  thank  you  aU. 
But  who  comes  here,  led  by  a  lusty  Goth  7 

EnUr  a  Goth,  teadins  Aaron,  witJk  Ms  oMU  « 


*K 


%  OotL  Renowned  Lucius,   from  our  troopa  I 

atray'd. 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monastery ; 
And  as  I  earnestly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
I  neard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 
I  made  unto  the  noise ;  when  soon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controll'd  with  this  discourse : 
Peace,  tawnv  slave ;  half  me,  and  half  thjf  dam  I 
Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whose  hrat  thou  artt 
Had  nature  lent  thee  hiut  thv  mother*s  look, 
ViUain,  thou mij^hVst  haveheen  an  emj^eror: 
But  whtre  the  bvU  and  emo  are  both  nuih^kiU, 
They  never  do  beget  a  coat-blaek  ea{f. 
PeaeSf   vittam,  peace!— tiren   thus   he  rates  f^ 

babe, — 
For  Imott  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth  ; 
Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  emprest^  hoka^ 
WiU  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mUher^s  sake. 
With  this  my  weapon  drawn,  I  nish*d  upon  hii^ 
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6irprit*d  him  ••tddenlj ;  and  brought  him  hither, 
To  use  as  you  Uunli  needful  of  the  man. 

Lmc.  0  worthy  Uotti !  this  b  the  incarnate  devil, 
Toat  robbM  Andronicus  of  hi*  good  hand : 
This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas'd  ^our  empress'  eje;* 
And  here*s  the  base  fruit  of  his  burning  lust.— 
Saf,  irall-eyM  slave,  whither  would'st  thou  coo?ey 
This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  foce  7 
Why  dost  not  speak?  What!  deaf?  No;  not  a 

word? 
A  halter,  soldiers ;  hang  him  on  this  tree, 
Ind  by  his  side  his  fruit  of  bastardy. 

^ar,  Toueh  not  the  boy,  he  b  or  royal  blood. 

Luc.  Too  like  the  sire  fur  ever  bein|[  good.— 
f  irst,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl ; 
A  sight  to  vei  the  father's  soul  withal. 
Ci«*t  me  a  ladder, 

[j9  tatUer  Inrwugkt^  whieh  Aaron  u  Miged  to 
tuand, 

Aar.  Lucius,  save  the  child ; 

And  bear  it  from  mc  to  the  empress. 
If  thou  do  this,  I'll  shotv  thee  wondrous  things, 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear : 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
I'll  speak  no  more ;  But  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 

Lmc.  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  thou 
speak'At. 
Thy  child  shall  live,  and  1  will  see  it  nourUh'd. 

Mar,  An  if  it  please  thee  7   why,  assure  thee, 
Lucius, 
"Twill  vex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak : 
For  I  mu«t  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres, 
\c»s  of  black  nit?ht,  abominable  deeds, 
Cumplot5  of  mischief^  treason ;  villanies 
R'llhirul  to  hear,  yet  piteouslv  performed : 
AihI  this  «hall  all'  be  buried  by  mv  death. 
Unless  thoii  stvear  to  roe,  my'child  shall  live. 

Lau*  Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  say,  thy  child  shall  live. 

•for.  Stvear,  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 

Luc  Who  should  I  swear  by  7  thou  believ'st  no 
god ; 
That  granted,  how  canst  thou  believe  an  oath  7 

./for.  What  if  I  do  not?  as,  indeed,  1  do  not: 
Vet.^.  for  I  know  thou  art  religious, 
And  hast  a  thing  within  thee,  called  conscience ; 
With  twenty  p  )piah  tricks  and  ceremonies. 
Which  I  have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe,— 
Therefore  i  urge  thy  oath ;— For  that,  I  know, 
An  idiot  holds  his  ba'ible  for  a  ffod. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  swears  ; 
To  that  rli  urge  him  :— Therefore,  thou  shalt  vow 
Bv  that  same  god,  what  god  soe'er  it  be. 
That  thou  ador'st  and  hast  in  reverence,— 
To  save  my  boy,  to  nourbh.  and  bring  him  up ; 
Ci  else  I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 

Lmc  Even  bv  my  god,  Iswear  to  thee,  I  will. 

^Ur.  First,  (now  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  em- 
press. 

fjtc  O  most  insatiate,  luxurif/us  woman ! 

JloT,  Tut^  Lucius?  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity. 
To  that  which  thou  shall  hear  of  me  anon. 
Twas  her  two  sons  that  miirder'd  Bassianus: 
They  cut  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  rnvish'd  her. 
And   cut    her  hands;    and  trimm'd  her  as  thou 
/  saw'st 

hui.  (),  dcti^stable  villain !  calPst  thou  that  trim- 
min-j  ? 

Jlttr.  Whv,  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  trimm'd ; 
and  'twas 
I  r  »n  sport  for  them  that  hnd  the  doing  of  it. 

lAtt.  (),  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thyself! 

( •  \  All'idin?  to  the  proverb,  '  A  black  man  b  a 
sea H  ill  a  fair  woman's  eye.* 


Aar,  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instniet  themi 
That  codding  spirit  had  they  from  their  m  ;llie^ 
As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  set:^ 
That  bloody  mind,  1  think,  they  learn'd  U  DC 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head.— 
Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  mv  worth. 
1  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole 
Where  the  dead  corpse  of  Bassianus  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hkl  the  gold  within  the  letter  mentioned. 
Confederate  with  the  queen  and  her  two  so*is ; 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cause  to  rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  mischidr  in  it  7 
I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand ; 
And,  when  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 
And  almost  broke  mv  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  pry'd  me  through  the  erevice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  hb  lumd  he  had  hb  two  sons*  heads « 
Beheki  hb  tears,  and  laugh'd  so  heartily. 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  hb , 
And  when  I  told  the  empress  of  this  sport. 
She  swounded  almost  at  my  pleasing  talc. 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 

GofA.  What!  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  neva 
blush? 

Aar,  Kj,  like  a  black  doff,  as  the  sajring  is. 

Lne,  Art  thou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deeds  t 

Aar,  Ay.  that  I  had  not  done  a  thousand  more. 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day  (and  yet,  I  think. 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  mv  curse,) 
Wherein  I  dkl  not  some  notorious  ill : 
As  kill  a  man,  or  else  devise  his  death ; 
Ravbh  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
.\ccuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself/ 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends : 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  haystacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears, 
on  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  (Viends*  doors. 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  tref  s. 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Koman  letters. 
Lei  not  your  urrrow  die,  though  I  am  dead. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things, 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly ; 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Utc,  Bring  down  tlie  devil ;  for  he  must  aot  dfo 
So  sweet  a  death,  as  hanging  presently. 

Aar,  If  there  be  devils,  would  I  were  a  devil, 
To  live  and  bum  in  everlasting  fise ; 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell. 
But  to  torment  you  with  mv  bitter  toiunie ! 

Lmc  Su^  stop  hb  mouth,  and  lei  him  speik  M 


Bnlsr  c  iscth. 
Oath,  My  lord,  there  b  a  messenger  from 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence. 
Luc  Let  him  come  near.— 

Enter  Amilius. 
Welcome,  Amilius,  what's  the  news  IVom  Room? 

JEniU,   Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the 
Goths, 
The  Romuii  emperor  greets  you  all  by  met 
And,  for  he  understands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  Other's  house; 
Willin?  vou  to  demand  your  hostages. 
And  thev  shall  l>c  immeillately  deliver'd. 

i  Golh.  What  savs  our  general  7 

L'ff.  .1%mi1iii%  let  the  emperor  give  hb  pMfM 
Unto  niv  father  and  my  uncle  Mareus, 
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And  we  wai  come.— March  away  J  [Extunt, 

SClu^E  //.—Rome.    Before  Titus'*  house,    JBn- 
ter  Tamora,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  tUsguiMed, 
Tom.  Thus,  in  this  strange  and  sad  habiliment, 
I  will  encounter  with  Andronicus; 
And  say,  I  am  Revenze,  sent  from  below, 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knock  at  his  study,  where,  they  say,  he  keeps, 
To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  dire  rereoge ; 
Tell  him.  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
And  work  confusion  on  his  enemies.    [They  knock, 
£nler  Titus,  above, 

TU,  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplation  7 
Is  it  your  trick,  to  make  roe  ope  the  door ; 
That  so  my  sad  decrees  may  dy  away, 
And  all  my  studv  be  to  no  eflect? 
You  are  deceivM :  for  what  1  mean  to  do, 
See  here,  in  bloody  lines  I  have  set  down ; 
And  what  is  written  shall  be  executed. 

Tarn,  Titus,  I  am  come  to  Ulk  with  thee. 

TU,  No  ;  not  a  word :  How  can  I  grace  my  talk. 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  action  ? 
Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

7am.  If  thou  didst  know  me,  thou  would'st  talk 
with  me. 

TU,  1  am  not  mad ;  I  know  thee  well  enouzh : 
Witness  this  wretched  stump,  these  crimson  lines ; 
Witness  these  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  care ; 
Witness  the  tiring  day,  and  heavy  night : 
Witness  all  sorrow,  tfiat  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  empress,  mighty  Tamora : 
Is  not  thv  coming  for  mv  other  hand  7 

Tam,  ICnow  thou,  sad  man,  I  am  not  Tamora ; 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend : 
I  am  Revenge ; '  sent  from  the  infernal  kingdom. 
To  ease  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  light : 
Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death: 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave,  or  lurking-place. 
No  vast  obscurity,  or  misty  vale, 
Where  bloody  murder,  or  detested  rape. 
Can  conch  for  fcctr,  but  I  will  find  them  out; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name, 
Reveii«re,  uiiich  makes  the  foul  offender  quake. 

TU.  Art  ihuu  Itevenge  ?  and  art  tliou  sent  to  roe. 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 

Tam.  I  am  ;  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome 
nie. 

TU.  Do  me  w)mc  service,  ere  I  come  to  thee. 
I.o,  bv  thy  side  where  Kane,  and  Murder,  stand ; 
Now  jrive  some  'surance  tnat  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  ihem  on  thy  chariot  wheels; 
And  then  I'll  come,  and  be  thy  wairponer. 
And  whirl  alonjr  with  thee  about  the  globes. 
Provid?  thee  proper  nalfrlej,  black  as  jet, 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  wajrgon  swilY  away. 
And  find  out  murderers  in  their  cuilty  caves : 
Ai.d,  when  thy  car  is  loadrn  with  their  heads, 

will  dismount,  and  by  the  wazcron  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  servile  footman,  all  day  long ; 
Even  from  Hyp<?rion's  risinjr  in  the  east, 
Until  his  very  downfall  in  the  sea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  task, 
f^o  inou  destroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

Tam.  These  are  mv  .ninisters,  and  come  with  me. 

7 W.  Are  they  thy  mmisters  ?  w  hat  are  thcv  call'd  ? 

Tam,  l^atine,  and  Murder ;  therefore  called  so, 
'Cause  they  take  vengeance  of  such  kind  of  men. 

(!)  Perl  tps  tiiis  is  a  stage>dircction«  crept  ioto 
IheUit 
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TU.  Good  lord,  how  like  the  empress'  sobs  ther 
are! 
And  you,  the  empress !  But  we  worldly  men 
Have  miserable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes. 

0  sweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee : 
And.  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  content  thee, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

r£artl  Titus,  from  oftott. 
7am.  Thb  closing  with  him  fits  his  lunaey : 
Whate'er  1  forge,  to  ked  his  brain-sick  fits. 
Do  you  uphokfand  m&intain  in  your  speedies. 
For  now  ne  firmly  takes  me  for  Revenge ; 
And,  beinff  credulous  in  this  mad  thought, 
I'll  make  nim  send  for  Lucius,  his  son ; 
And.  whilst  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  sure, 
I'll  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand, 
To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  nis  enemies. 
See,  here  he  comes,  and  I  must  ply  my  theme. 

£nier  Titus. 

TU,  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee: 
Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woiul  house ;« 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  wekone  too :— • 
How  like  the  empress  and  her  sons  you  are ! 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor  :— 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  you  such  a  devil  7— 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wags, 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  such  a  devil: 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.    What  shall  we  do? 

Tom.  What  would*st  thou  hare  us  do,  ADdm^ 
cus? 

Dem,  Show  me  a  murderer,  I'll  deal  with  him. 

Chi,  Show  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  Fa|ie, 
And  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tam,  Show  me  a  thousand,  that  hath  done  thei 
wrong. 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all. 

TU,  Look  round  about  the  wicked  atreeti  d 
Rome; 
And  when  thou  find'st  a  man  that's  like  thyadl* 
Good  Murder,  stab  him  ;  he's  a  murderer.-— 
Go  thou  with  him :  and  when  it  is  thy  hap. 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Rapine,  stab  him ;  he  is  a  ravisher.— - 
Go  thou  with  them  ;  and  in  the  emperor's  i 
There  b  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
Well  may'st  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  i 
For  up  and  dotvn  she  doth  resemble  thee : 
I  pray  thee,  do  on  them  some  violent  death, 
Tnev'  have  t)cen  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

T^am.  Well  hast  thou  lesson'd  us :  this  shall  welo. 
But  would  it  please  thee,  pood  Andronicus, 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  tnrice  valiant  son. 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  GoOm^ 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house: 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 
I  will  bring  in  the  empress,  and  her  sons. 
The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes : 
And  at  thy  mercy  shall  they  stoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  shalt  thou  ease  thv  angry  heart. 
What  savs  Andronicus  to  this  device  7 

TU,  Marcus,  my  brother !— His  sad  Titus  ealla. 
JBnfer  Marcus. 

Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  Ihy  nephew  Lucius : 
Thou  shalt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths  t 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  brinv  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefest  princes  of  the  Goths ; 
Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are: 
Tell  him,  the  emperor  and  the  empress  too 
Feast  St  my  house :  and  he  shaU  feast  with  them. 
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Thk  do  thoa  for  my  lore ;  and  fo  let  Mm, 
As  he  mank  his  aged  fhther's  life. 
Mtir,  This  will  I  do,  and  soon  return  affain. 

Tarn,  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  business, 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 

TIU.  Nav,  nav,  let  Rape  and  Murder  stay  ^rith  W2 ; 
Or  else  I'll  call  my  brother  back  afrain, 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tarn.  What  say  you,  boys?  will  you  abide  with 
him, 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor, 
How  I  have  govem'd  our  determined  jest  7 
Yield  to  his  humour,  tmooth  and  speak  h^m  fair, 

[Jiside. 
And  tarry  with  him,  till  I  come  again. 

TU,  I  know  them  all,  though  they  suppose  me 
mad; 
And  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  own  devices, 
A  pair  or  cursed  hell-hounds,  and  then*  dam. 

Dtm,  Msdam.  depaK  at  pleasure,  leave  us  here. 

Tarn.  Farewell,  Andronicus :  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.      [Exit  Tarn. 

Till.  I  know,  thou  dost;  and,  sweet  Revenge, 
farewell. 

CkL  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  employed  ? 

TU*  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do.— 
Publius,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine  I 

Enter  Publius,  and  others. 

Pub.  What*s  your  will  7 

TU.  Know  you  these  two  7 

Pub.  Th'  empress'  sons, 

I  take  them,  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
TU.   Fie,  Publius,  fie !  thou  art  too  much  de- 
ceived ; 
rhe  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  the  other's  name: 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius : 
Caius,  and  Valentine,  lay  hands  on  them ; 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wish  for  such  an  hour, 
And  now'l  find  it ;  therefore  bind  them  sure  ;    ' 
And  stop  their  mouths,  if  they  begin  to  crv. 

[ExU  Tilus.— Publius,  ^.  lay  holdim  Chiron 
and  Demetrius. 
CkL  Villains,  forbear ;  we  are  the  empress'  sons. 
Pub,    And  tnereforc  do  we  what  we  are  com- 
manded.^ 
Stop  close  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  a  word : 
Is  be  sure  bound?  look,  that  you  bind  them  fast 

Re-enier  Titus  Andronicus,  trUH  Lavinia ;  she  bear- 
ing a  bason^  and  he  a  knife. 
TO.  Come,  come,  Lavinia;  look,  thy  foes  are 

bound  ;^ 
Sirs,  stop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to  me ; 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter.— 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demelnus ! 
Here  stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  stain'd  with 

mild ; 
This  foodiv  summer  with  your  winter  mix'd. 
You  aill'd  Her  husband  ;  and,  for  that  vile  fault, 
Two  of  her  b.  others  were  condemn'd  to  death : 
My  hand  cut  ofi*,  and  made  a  merry  jest : 
Both  her  sweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  more 

dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  constrainM  and  forcM. 
What  would  voii  say,  if  I  should  let  you  speak  7 
Villams,  for  s'hame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wrefche?,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats ; 

(I'l  Crust  of  a  railed  pye. 


Whilst  that  Lavinia  tween  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  bason,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
Vou  know,  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me, 
And  calls  herselH  Revenue,  and  thinks  me  mad,— 
Hark,  villains ;  i  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust, 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  Pll  make  a  paste, 
And  of  the  paste  a  cofiin'  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallowM  dam, 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to, 
And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on  ; 
For  worse  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  daughter, 
And  worse  than  Progne  I  will  be  revenjjM  ; 
And  now  prepare  your  throat s.— Lavinia,  come, 

[He  cuts  their  throats 
Receive  the  blood :  and,  when  that  they  are  dead, 
F^t  me  go  prind  their  bones  to  poudcr  small. 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
And  in  that  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  may  prove 
More  stern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs'  feast 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  play  the  cook. 
And  see  them  readv  'gainst  their  mother  comes. 

[Elxewitf  bearing  the  \dead  bodies. 
SCEJ^E  ni^The  same.    J  pavUivn,  wUh  tables^ 

tc.     Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  Goths,  with 
aron,  prisoner. 

Luc.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  'tis  my  father's  mind. 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content 

1  Goth.  And  ours,  with  thine,  befall  what  for- 
tune will. 

Luc    Good  uncle,   take  jou  In  this  barbarous 
Moor, 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil ; 
l^t  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him. 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress'  face, 
For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings: 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friendu  be  strong . 
I  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

*^ar.  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  tliat  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart! 

Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog !  unhallow'd  slave  !— 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in — 

[Exettnt  Goths,  icUh  Aaron.     Flourish. 
The  trumpets  show,  the  emperor  Ls  at  hand. 

Enter  Saturninus   and   Tamora,  wUh   Tribunes, 
Senators,  and  others. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  suns  than 

one? 
Lite.  What  boots*  it  thee,  to  call  thyself  a  sun  7 
Mar.  Rome's  emperor,  and  fM:phew,  break'  loe 
parie ; 
These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  lebated. 
The  feast  is  ready,  which  the  caivful  Titus 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end, 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome: 
Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 
places. 
Sat,  Marcus,  we  wilt. 

[Hautboys  sound.    The  company  sU  down  at 
table. 
Enter  T«tii«.  dressed  like  a  cooA;,  Lavinia,  veileet^ 
younn    LUCIUS,   and  others,     Titus  plaeet  thi 
dishes  on  the  table. 

TU,    Welcome,  my   gracious  lord:    welcome, 
.    dread  queen ; 

(8)  Advantage,  benefit    (3)  i  e.  Begin  the  parfoy 
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Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths ;  welcome,  Lucius ; 
And  welcome,  all ;  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
Twill  fill  your  stomachs ;  please  you  eat  of  it 
Sal.  Why  art  thou  thut  attir'd,  Andronicus  7 
TiL  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  highness,  and  your  empress. 
Tom,  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 
TU.  An  if  your  highness  knew  my  heart,  you 
were. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  this ; 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginius, 
To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand, 
Because  she  was  enforced,  stain*d,  and  deflourM  7 
SaL  It  was,  Andronfeus. 
Til,  Your  reason,  mighty  lord  ? 
Sot,    Because  the  girl   should  not  surrive  her 
shame. 
And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

TU,  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me,  most  wretclted.  to  perform  the  like : — 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  tny  shame  with  thee j 

[//eikOfsLavinia. 

And,  with  thv  shame,  thy  father's  sorrow  die ! 

Sat,  What  hast  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  unkind  ? 

7^.  Kiird  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made 

me  blind. 

I  am  as  woful  as  Virginius  was : 

And  have  a  thousanatimes  more  cause  than  he 

To  do  thi^  outrage ; — and  it  is  now  done. 

Sat,  What,  was  she  ravish'd  7  tell,  who  did  the 

deed. 
TiL  WilPt  please  you  eat;   wilPt  please  your 

highness  feed  7 
Tam,  Whv  hast  thou  slain  thine  only  daughter 

thus? 
7^.  Not  I;  Hwas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius: 
They  ravished  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue, 
And  thev,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 
Sat,  (jo,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 
TiL  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that 
P>  e ; 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed, 
Eating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 
Tis  true,  'tis  true  ;  witness  my  knife's  sharp  point 
[KiUxng  Tamora. 
Sat,  Die,  frantic  wretch,  for  this  accursed  deed. 
[Kiilinr  Titus. 
Luc.  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  father  oleed  7 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 
[KiUs  Saturninus.    A  great  titmuU.     The  people 
in  eonfitsion  disptrae,    Marcus,  Lucius, 
mid  tkeir  parlisims,  ascend  the  ttep$  be- 
fore Titus's  house. 
Mar,  You  sad-fac'd  men,  people  and  sons  of 
Ilome, 
By  uproar  sever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scatter'd  by  winds  and  high  tempestuous  gusts, 
O.  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  airain 
This  scatter'd  corn  into  one  mutual  sheaf. 
These  broken  limbs  afrain  into  one  body. 

Sen.  Lest  Rome  herself  be  bane  unto  hersel^; 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kin^rdoros  court'sy  to, 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away. 
Do  shameful  execution  on  herself. 
But  if  mv  frosty  siens  and  chaps  of  age, 
Grave  witnesses  of  true  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  mv  words, — 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  friend;  [To  Lucius.]  as  erst 

our  ancestor, 
When  with  his  solemn  toneue  he  did  discourse, 
To  love-sick  Dido's  sad  nltendin?  car. 
The  story  ol'that  baleful  Imrnioff  nisrht, 
Wlien  subtle  (Jrecks  surprisM  king  Priam's  Troy  ,   I 


Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears, 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in, 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  Oic  civil  mound.— 
My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint,  nor  steel ; 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bftter  grief, 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 
And  break  mv  very  utterance  ;  even  iHhe  time 
WIten  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  most. 
Lending  your  kind  commiseration : 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale ; 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hearhiro  speik. 
Luc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  knewn  to  you. 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brother; 
And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  sister : 
For  the*f  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded ; 
Our  father's  tears  despis'd ;  and  basely  cozeo'd 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  ouW 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Lastly,  myself  unkindly  banished. 
The  gates' shut  on  me,  and  tum'd  weeping  out, 
To  beir  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend t 
And  1  am  the  tum'd- forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  prcserv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood ; 
And  from  her  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas !  you  know,  I  am  lio  vaunter,  I ; 
My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  aie^ 
That  mv  report  is  iust,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  sort ;  methinks,  I  do  digress  too  much, 
Citing  my  worthless  praise:  O,  pardon  ire ; 
For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  theniselveai 

•Afar.    Now  is  my  turn  to  speak ;    Behold  thif 
child, 

[Pointing  to  the  ehUd  m  the  arms  of  m 
Mendant, 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered  ; 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes : 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus'  house, 
Damn'd  as  he  is,  to  witness  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  what  cause  had  Titus  to  revenge 
These  wrongs,  unspeakable,  past  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you,  Uo 

mans  7 
Have  we  done  aught  amiss  7  Shew  us  wherein 
And,  from  the  place  where  vou  behold  us  now. 
The  poor  remamder  of  Andronici 
Will,  hand  In  hand,  all  headlong  cast  ua  down, 
And  on  the  ragged  stones  beat  forth  our  brains, 
And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
Speak,  Romans,  speak ;  and,  if  you  sav,  we  shall, 
Lo^and  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

JEmiL  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Ktrntb, 
And  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  emperor :  for,  well  I  know. 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  shall  be  so. 

Rom.  [Several  speak.^  Lucius,  all  bail;  Rome^ 
royal  emperor  1 

Lucius,  ^.  descend. 

Mar,  Go,  ffo  into  old  Titus'  sorrowfbl  house ; 

[To  an  JUendanl 
And  hither  hale  that  misbelievins  Moor, 
To  be  adfudg'd  some  direful  slau^rhtering  death, 
As  punishment  for  his  most  wicked  li<e. 

Rom.  [Sererat  speak.]  Lucius,  all  hail ;  Rome*! 
?r&cious  irovemor ! 

Tmc.  Thanks,  pentle  Romans ;  May  I  i:^vem  so 
To  heni  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  awny  her  wo' 
But,  trcntle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile*- 
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Por  nature  poU  me  to  a  heaT/  ta«k ; — 
Stand  all  aloof: — but,  uncle,  dravr  rou  near, 
To  shed  obsequious  tears  upon  this'trunk : — 
O,  take  this  warm  kiss  on  tny  pale  cold  lips, 

[Kisses  Titus. 
These  M)rrowful  drops  upon  thv  blood-stoinM  face, 
The  \yat  true  duties  of  thv  noble  son ! 

vWrtr.  Tf»ar  for  tear,  anil  Jovinp  kiss  for  kiss, 
Thy  brother  MHrcuij  lenders  on  thy  lips: 
O,  were  the  sum  of  these  Ihot  I  should  pay 
Countless  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them ! 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  lenm 

of  tl8 

To  melt  in  showers :  Thy  jijrandsire  lov*d  Ihec  well '. 

Many  a  lii»«e  he  dnncM  thee  on  his  knee. 

Sung  thee  a*lecp,  his  lorinff  breast  thy  pillow ; 

Many  a  ma'ter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 

Meet,  and  affreein?  with  thine  infancy ; 

In  that  respect  then,  like  a  lovinjr  child, 

Shed  yet  "^ome  small  drop*  from  thy  tender  spring, 

Because  kind  natiin*  dolh  rcriuirc  it  so  : 

Friend-*  should  ai^vociate  friends  in  jrrief  and  wo: 

Bid  him  farewell ;  commit  him  to  the  '^rare  ; 

Do  him  that  kindnc^^.s  and  lake  leave  of  him. 

Boy.  O  ocrandsirc,  prandsire!  even  with  all  my 
hrnri 
Would  1  uvre  d«  ad,  50  you  did  live  ajrain  I^ 
O  lord,  I  rnnnot  «ip<>nk  to  him  for  weepin;j; 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 
Rjtter  Attendants,  with  Anron. 

1  Rom.  You  lad  ^ndroniri,  hove  done  with  woes ; 
GtTe  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch, 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events, 

Ijte,  Set  mm  tireast^e"*^  *'^  earth,  and  fambh 


There  let  him  stand,  and  ra>e4iiicl  cry  for  food 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  the  offence  he  dies.    This  is  our  doom: 
Some  stay,  to  see  him  fastened  in  the  earth, 
JIar.  0,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,    and  furj 

dumb? 
1  am  no  baby,  I,  that,  with  base  prayeis, 
I  shoidd  repent  the  evils  1  have  done  ;  » 

Ten  thousand,  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did^ 
Would  I  perform,  if  1  might  have  my  will ; 
If  one  jrood  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 
Lmc.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 

hence, 
And  »ive  him  burial  in  his  father's  prrave: 
Mv  father,  and  Lavinia,  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  our  household*s  monument 
As  for  that  heinous  ti^er,  Tamora, 
No  funeral  rife,  nor  roan  In  mournful  weeds. 
No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
Btit  throw  her  forth  to  beasts,  and  birds  of  prey : 
Her  life  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity  ; 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  justice  done  to  Aaron,  that  damn*d  Moor, 
Rv  whom  our  heavy  hnps  had  their  be^rinning : 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state  ; 
That  like  events  may  ne*er  it  ruinate.         lExeunL 


All  the  editors  and  critics  a^ree  in  supposing 
this  play  spurious.  I  see  no  reason  for  differing 
from  tiiem ;  for  tiie  colour  of  the  style  u  wholl* 
different  from  thai  of  the  other  plays. 

JOHNSOV 
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PERICLES,  PROrCE   OP   TYRE. 


AnUochus,  king  qf  JhUioek, 

Pericles,  prince  0/  Tyre, 

HelicaniM,   )  .      t    .     -  „, 

Escanea,'   J  two  lords  of  Tffre. 

Simonidcs,  king  qf  PentapoHi. 

Cleon,  governor  of  Tharms, 

LyBimachui,  governor  of  J\iUylme. 

Cerimon,  a  lord  of  Ephesus. 

Thaliard,  a  lord  of  JhiHocK 

Philemon,  servant  to  Cerimon. 

Leonine,  servant  to  Dionyza.    MarshaL 

jtf  Pandar,  ami  his  Wife.    Boult,  their  servant. 

Oower,  as  chorus. 

The  Daughter  qf  Jintiochus. 
Diony«a,  wife  to  Cteon. 
Tliaiaa,  daughter  to  Sinumides. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


I  Manna,  daughter  to  Pericles  and  Thaua. 
L^chorida,  nurse  to  Marina. 
Diana. 


Lorcl.,   LedfM,  Knights,   Gentlemen,  Sailor,,  Pi 
rates,  Fuhermen,  and  Messengers,  ^, 

Scene,  dispersedly  in  various  cotmtries.  • 

(I)  That  the  reader  may  know  through  hou 
many  regions  the  scene  of  this  drama  is  di6t*r*ed. 
It  18  necessary  to  observe,  that  .Sntioch  u as  the 

aT^tZ^^J^""'^  ?^^^  ^IV^  ^^^^^^'^^  ^ 
nell  S^'  the  metropoUs  of  Cilicis,  a  country 
of  Asia  Minor :  Mttylene,  the  capitol  if  Lcsbo^ 
Ian  island  in  the  iEgean  sea;  and  Ephesiis,  \hl 
capitol  of  Ionia,  a  country  of  the  Lesser  Asia. 


ACT  I. 

Enter  Goxrer.'    Before  the  palace  qf  Aniiodu 

1  O  sing  a  song  of  old*  was  sung, 
From  ashes  ancient  Gower  is  come : 
Assuming  man's  infinnities, 
To  glad  your  ear,  and  please  your  eyes. 
It  hath  been  sung  at  festivals. 
On  ember-eyes,  and  holy  ales  ;• 
And  lords  and  ladies  of  their  Uvea 
Have  read  it  for  restoratives : 
'Purpose  to  make  men  glorious ; 
tt  qtto  anliqrtius,  eo  mOius. 
Jf  you,  bom  in  these  latter  times, 
When  wit's  more  npe,  accept  my  rhymes 
And  that  to  hear  an  o. '  man  sing, 
Mav  to  your  wuhes  pleasure  bring, 
I  life  would  wish,  and  that  I  might 
Waste  It  for  you,  like  tapeMight— 
This  city  then,  AnUoch  the  great 
Built  up  for  his  chiefest  seat : 
The  fairest  in  all  Syria  ; 
(I  tell  ;rou  what  mue  authors  say:) 
This  king  unto  him  took  a  pheerc/ 
Who  died  and  lea  a  female  heir, 
80  buxom,  blithe,  and  Aill  of  faee. 
As  heaven  had  lent  her  all  hb  grace ; 
With  whom  the  father  liking  took. 
And  her  to  incest  did  provoke : 
Bad  father!  to  entice  his  own 
To  evil,  should  be  done  bv  none. 
By  custom,  what  they  did  begin. 
Was,  with  ODg  use,  account^  no  tin. 

,(M  Chorus,  in  the  character  of  Gower,  an  an- 
cient  Enfflbh  poet,  who  has  related  the  story  of  this 
way  in  his  Confessio  ^mantis. 

ISiwr  Ti'^**!!?*^   u.   <^>  Whitsun-ales,&c 
(i|  «vue,  the  word  signiftes  a  mate  or  companion.  I 


The  beauty  of  this  sinful  dame 
Made  many  princes  thither  frase. 
To  seek  her  as  a  bed-fello% 
In  marriage-pleasures  plav-fellow  : 
Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law 
(To  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe,) 
That  whoso  ask'd  her  for  his  wife/ 
His  nddle  told  not,  lost  his  life : 
So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die, 
As  yon  grim  looks  do  lestifv.* 
What  now  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  your  eve 
I  give,  my  cause  who  best  can  justify.         [Exit 

SC^E   /.—Antioch.    ^   room   m   the  palmee. 
tinier  Antiochus,  Pericles,  and  .attendants. 

Ant.  Young  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  lam 
received  " 

The  danger  of  the  task  you  underUke. 
r.    u  ij  ^V^*  Antiochus,  and  with  a  soul 
Embolden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praise, 
I  hmk  death  no  haaard,  in  this  enterprize,    [Music 

JIta,  Bnng  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride, 
*or  the  embracements  even  of  Jove  himself: 
At  whose  conception  (till  Luclna  reign'd.) 
Nature  this  dowry  j aye,  to  glad  her  presence. 
The  senate-house  of  planeU  all  did  sit. 
To  knit  m  hei^  their  best  perfections. 

Enter  the  Daughter  of  AnUcchus. 

Per.  See,  where  she  comes,  apparellM  Vkt  the 
spnngj 
(traces  her  subjccte,  and  her  thoughts  the  kinsr 
or  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men ! 
Her  face,  the  book  of  praises,  where  is  read 
Wothmg  but  curious  pleasures,  as  from  thmce 

(6)  Accounted. 

(6)  PoinUng  to  the  scene  of  the  palace  rate  tf 
Antioch,  on  which  the  beads  of  those  unforUinaU 
wighte  were  fixed.  ^^ 
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Sorra^r  were  trtt  rea'd,  and  tett^  wrath 
Could  never  be  her  mild  companion. 
Ye  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  sway  in  love, 
That  have  inflamed  desire  in  my  breast, 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree, 
Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  helps. 
Aa  I  am  son  and  servant  to  your  will, 
TocofflpaM  such  a  boundless  happiness! 

JinL  Prince  Pericles, 

Per.  That  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochui. 
^ni.  Btrfore  thee  stands  this  fair  Hesperides. 
With  t^olden  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  touch'd ; 
Per  dcalh-Iike  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard : 
Her  face,  like  heaven,  enticelh  thee  to  view 
A  countless  glory,  which  desert  must  ^in : 
And  which,  without  desert,  because  thme  eye 
Presumes  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  mu»t  die. 
Yon  >umetime  famous  princes,  like  thyself, 
Drawn  by  report,  adventVous  by  desire. 
Tell  thee  with  speechless  tongues,  ana  semblanee 

pale. 
That,  without  covering,  save  yon  field  of  stars. 
They  here  stand  martyrs,  slairi  in  Cupid's  wars ; 
Arid'tvith  dead  cheeks  advise  thee  to  desUt, 
For  i^oing  on  death*s  act,  whom  none  resbt 

Per,  Autiochus,  I  thank  thee,  who  hath  taught 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itself, 
A  lid  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 
This  biody,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  must :  ^ 
For  death  remembered,  should  be  like  a  mirror, 
Who  tells  us,  life's  but  breath ;  to  trust  iL  error. 
ril  make  my  will  then  ;  and  as  sick  men  do, 
Who  know  the  world,  see  heaven,  but  feeling  wo, 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  joys,  as  erst  they  did ; 
So  I  bequeath  a  happy' peace  to  you. 
And  all  good  men,  as  every  prince  should  do ; 
My  riches  to  the  earth,  from  whence  they  came ; 
Slit  my  unspotted  fire  of  love  to  you. 

[Totfu  Daughter o/Antiochus. 
Thus  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  wait  the  sharpest  blow,  Antiochus, 
Seoming  advwe. 

wfni.  Read  the  conclusion  then ; 

Wbksh  read  and  not  expounded,  \is  decreed, 
Aj  these  belbre  thee  thou  thyself  rhali  bleed. 
Dmgh.  In  all,  save  that,  may'st  thou  prove  pros- 
perous ! 
In  all,  save  that,  I  wish  thee  happiness ! 

Per.  Like  a  bold  champion,  I  assume  the  lista, 
Nor  ask  advice  of  any  other  thought 
Bat  faithfulness,  and'courago. 

[He  reads  the  riddle] 

J  am  no  viper^  yet  I  feed 

On  molher*a  flesh,  which  did  me  hreed  : 

I  »ought  a  htt-nband,  in  which  labour, 

Ifound  thai  kindness  in  a/tUher, 

He's  father,  son,  and  htuband  mildf 

I  mother,  wife,  and  yet  his  child. 

How  they  may  be,  and  yet  in  two, 

Jis  you  will  live,  resolve  it  you. 
Shai*p  physic  is  the  last:  but  O  you  powers! 
That  give  heaven  countless  eves  to  view  men's  acts. 
Why  cloud  they  not  their  sights  perpetually, 
If  tHis  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  read  it? 
Pair  glass  of  livht,  1  loT'd  von,  and  could  »till, 

[Takes  hold  of  the  hand  oflhejirincest. 
Were  not  this  elorious  casket  slor'd  with  ill : 
But  I  must  tell  you, — now,  mv  thoiit;hts  revolt ; 
For  he*s  no  man  on  whom  perfections  tvait, 
That  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  jrate. 
You're  a  lUr  viol,  and  your  sense  the  stings : 


(1 )  Riring  to  a  top  or  head,    (f )  Flatter,  insinuate.  (S)  To  the  destroctioo  of  vour  life.    (4)  Wli^reoa 


Who.  finger'd  to  make  man  his  lawAil  mutiey 
Would  draw  heaven  down,  and  all  the  gods  to 

hearken ; 
But.  being  play'd  upon  before  your  time, 
Hell  only  danceth  at  so  harsh  a  chime : 
Good  sooth,  1  care  not  for  you. 

Jint.  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  thj  life. 
For  that's  an  article  within  our  law. 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.    Your  time's  ezpir*d{ 
Either  eispound  now,  or  receive  your  sentenco. 

Per,  Great  king. 
Few  love  to  hear  the  sins  they  love  to  act ; 
'T  would  'braid  yourself  too  near  for  me  to  tell  it 
Who  has  a  book  of  all  that  monarchs  do. 
He's  more  secure  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shown ; 
For  vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wand'ring  wind, 
Blows  dust  in  others'  epres,  to  spread  itself; 
And  vet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear, 
The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eycB  see  clear : 
To  stop  the  air  woukl  hurt  them.    The  blind  i 

casts 
Copp'd'  hills  towards  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  m 

wrong'd 
Bj  man's  oppression ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  dit 

foHt 
Kings  are  earth's  gods :  in  vice  their  law's  thehr  will ; 
And  if  Jove  atray.  who  dares  9ay,  Jove  doth  ill  7 
It  is  enough  you  know ;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  being  more  known  grows  worse,  to  smother  it 
AH  love  wk  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred. 
Then  give  my  tonffue  U!:2  leave  to  love  my  head. 
JhU,  Heaven,  that  I  had  thy  head !  he  has  found 

the  meaning  ;— 
But  I  will  ffloze*  with  him.  [Jitide.]  Young  prinea 

or  Tyre, 
Though  by  the  tenor  of  our  strict  edict. 
Your  exposition  mbinterpretinjr. 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  ofyour  days  ;* 
Yet  hope,  succeeding  from  so  fair  a  tree 
As  your  fair  self,  doth  tune  us  otherwise: 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you ; 
If  by  which  time  our  secret  be  undone. 
This  mercy  shows,  we'll  joy  in  such  a  son : 
And  until  Ihen,  your  entertain  shall  be. 
As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  vour  worth. 

[fixetml  Antiochus,  his  Daughter,  tmd^tUmd* 
Per,  How  courtesy  would  seem  to  cover  sin! 
When  what  is  done  is  like  a  hypocrite. 
The  which  is  good  in  nothinc  but  in  sight 
If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  false, 
Then  %vere  it  certain,  you  were  not  to  bad, 
As  with  foul  incest  u>  abuse  your  soul ; 
Where*  now  you're  both  a  fa'ther  and  a  son. 
By  vour  untimely  claspings  with  your  rhikl 
nvhkh  pleasure  fits  a  husband,  not  a  father ;) 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother's  flesh. 
By  the  defilinir  of  lier  parent's  bed ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 
On  sweetest  flotvert.  yet  thev  poison  breed. 
Antioch,  farewell!  ro'r  wisdom  sees,  those  mea 
Blunh  not  in  actions  blacker  than  the  night. 
Will  shun  no  course  to  keep  them  from  the  light 
One  sin,  1  know,  another  doth  provoke ; 
Murder's  as  near  to  lust,  as  flame  to  smoke. 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hand*  of  sin, 
Av,  and  the  tan;cts,  to  put  off*  the  shame: 
Then,  lest  mv  life  be  cropp'd  to  keep  you  clear. 
By  flight  I'll'shun  the  danger  which  I  fear.    [ExU, 
Re-enter  Antiochus. 

•^nt  He  hath  found  the  meaning,  for  the  whicb 
we  mean 
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To  have  Mi  head. 

He  must  nol  live  to  trumpet  forth  mj  infiuny, 

Noi  tell  the  world,  An*iochu8  doth  sin 
In  such  a  loathed  manner : 
And  thererore  instantly  this  prince  mutt  die; 
For  by  bis  fa] I  my  hotiuur  must  keep  high. 
Who  attends  on  us  there  7 

Enter  Thaliard. 

ThaL  Doth  your  highness  call  7 

^nt.  Thaliard,  you're  of  our  chamber,  and  our 
mind 

Partakes  her  private  actions  to  your  secresy ; 

And  for  your  faithfulness  we  will  advance  you. 

Thaliarcl,  behold,  here's  poison,  and  here's  sold ; 

We  hale  the  prince  of  Tyre,  and  thou  must  kul  him ; 

It  fits  thei  1  ol  to  ask  the  reason  whv, 

Because  we  bid  iL    Say,  is  it  done  / 
ThaL.  My  lord, 

Tk  done. 

Enier  a  Messenger. 

JhU.  Enough; 
CesI  your  breath  cool  yourself,  tellins  your  hasle. 

Mess.  My  lord,  prince  Pericles  is  fled. 

[ExU  Messenger. 

•M.  As  thou 

Wilt  live,  fly  ader :  and,  as  an  arrow,  shot 
From  a  well-experienc'd  archer,  hits  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  ne'er  return, 
Unless  thou  say,  prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

Thai,  My  lord,  If  I 
Can  get  him  once  within  my  pistol's  length, 
I'll  make  him  sure :  so  farewell  to  your  highness. 

[ExU. 

JSnt,  Thaliard,  adieu !  till  Pericles  be  dead. 
My  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head.      [Esit. 

aCEXE    //.—Tvre.       w9   room   in   the  palace. 
Enter  Pericles,  tielicanus,  and  other  Lords, 

Per,  Let  none  disturb  us :  Why  this  charge  of 

thoughu  7 
The  sad  companion,  dull-ey'd  melancholy, 
By  me  so  us'd  a  guest  i5,  not  an  hour, 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk,  or  )>eacefui  night 
(The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed 

me  quiet ! 
Here  pleasures  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes 

shun  them. 
And  danger,  which  I  feared,  is  at  Antioclu 
Whose  arm  seems  far  too  short  to  hit  me  here : 
Yet  neither  pleasure's  art  can  joy  my  spirits. 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me. 
Then  it  b  thus :  the  passions  of  the  mind. 
That  have  their  ftr^t  conception  by  mis-dread, 
Have  after-nourishment  and  life  by  care ; 
And  what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be  done, 
Grows  elder  now,  aiul  cares  it  be  not  doue. 
And  so  with  me : — the  great  Antiochus 
('Gainst  whom  1  am  too  little  to  contend, 
Since  he's  so  great,  can  make  his  will  his  act,> 
Will  think  me  speaking,  though  I  swear  to  silence ; 
Nor  boots  it  me  to  sav,  I  honour  him. 
If  he  suspect  I  may  dishonour  him : 
And  what  may  make  him  blush  in  being  known, 
He'll  stop  the  course  bv  which  it  miirht  be  known ; 
With  hostile  forces  he'll  o'erspread  the  land, 
And  with  ttie  oslent  of  war  wul  look  so  huge. 
Amazement  shall  drive  courage  from  the  state ; 
Our  men  be  vanquisli'd,  ere  they  do  resist. 
And  subjects piinish'd,  that  ne'er  thought  offence: 
WMiic-h  care  or  them,  not  pity  of  myself 
CWho  am  no  more  but  as  tKe  tops'of  trees. 


Which  fence  the  roots  thej  grow  bj,  «nd  ( 

them,) 

Makes  both  my  bodj  pine,  and  soul  to  lauguish. 
And  punish  that  before,  that  he  i\ould  punish. 

1  Lord,  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  |our  sacred  breast! 

2  Lard,  And  keep  your  mind,  till  you  return  to  u^ 
Peaceful  and  comfortable ! 

Hd,  Peace,  peace,  my  lords,  and  give  ezpenead 
tongue. 
They  do  abuse  the  king,  that  flatter  him* 
For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin ; 
The  thing  the  which  is  flattcr'd,  but  a  spark, 
To  which  that  breath  gives  heat  and  stronger  glow- 
ing; 
VVhereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order. 
Fits  kin^s,  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
When  signior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a  peace. 
He  flatters  vou,  makes  war  upon  ^our  life : 
Prince,  pardon  me.  or  strike  mc,  if  you  please ; 
1  cannot  be  mud  lower  than  my  kiiees. 

Per,  All  leave  us  else ;  but  let  vour  cares  o'crlook 
What  shipping,  and  what  lading's  in  our  haven. 
And  then  return  to  us.  [Elxevnt  Lords.]  HelioiiiBS, 

thou 
Hast  moved  us :  what  see'st  thou  in  our  looks  T 

Hel,  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

Per,  If  there  be  such  a  dart  in  princes'  (h>wB% 
How  durst  thv  tonsuc  move  anger  to  our  face  7 

Hel.  How  dare  tne  plants  look  up  to  heaven,  from 
whence 
They  have  their  nourishment? 

Per,  Thou  know'st  I  have  power 

To  take  thy  life. 

Hel.  [Kneeling,]  I  have  ground  the  axe  myself; 
Dovou  but  strike  the  blow. 

Per,  Rise,  pr'ytbee,  tmi 

Sit  down,  sit  down  ;  thou  art  no  flatterer : 
I  thsnk  thee  for  it :  and  high  heaven  forbid. 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  hear  their  faults  hid ! 
Fit  counsellor,  and  servant  for  a  prince. 
Who  by  thv  wisdom  mak'st  a  prince  thy  servant, 
What  woufd'st  thou  have  me  do  7 

Hel,  With  patience  bew 

Such  griefs  as  you  do  lav  upon  yourself. 

Per,  Thou  speak'st  like  a  physician,  HeUcanus; 
yfho  nr.inister'sl  a  potion  unto  roe, 
That  thou  would'st  tremble  to  rtceive  thyselC 
Attend  me  then :  I  went  to  Antioch, 
Wliere,  as  thou  know'st,  against  Uie  fkce  of  death 
I  sought  the  purchase  of  a  glorious  beauty. 
From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propagate, 
Bring  arms  to  princes,  and  to  subjecu  jo>*s. 
Her  face  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder; 
The  rest  (hark  in  thine  ear,)  n»  black  as  incest, 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  sinful  fathei 
Seem'd  not  to  strike,  but  smooth :  but  thorn  kMwV 

this. 
'Tis  time  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  Idaa. 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  nie,  I  hither  fled; 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  night. 
Who  seem'd  my  good  protector ;  and  being  ba% 
Bethought  me  what  was  past,  what  might  succssft 
I  knew  him  tyrannous  ;  ond  lyrai.ta'  fears 
Decrease  not,  but  grow  faster  than  their  vears* 
And  should  he  doubt  it  (as  no  doubt  he  aoth,) 
That !  should  open  to  the  Itstcnif  g  air. 
How  many  worfhv  princes'  Mood>  were  shed, 
To  keep  his  bed  of  blackness  unlaid  ope.— 
To  lop  that  douht,  he'll  fill  this  lard  with  armsL 
AndinaL-e  pretence  of  wron(»  tlmt  I  have  done  hi*. 
When  al',  for  mine,  if  I  may  cairt  o(!enct:. 
Must  feel  war>  blow,  wl.o'sp.>res  rot  in*«oca0ea 
Which  lov«»  to  all  (of  whicK  thvfr-lf  art  one^ 
Who  now  reprov'fcl  me  for  it)* — 
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Hel,  AUs.Nrl 

Per,  Drew  deep  out  of  Biine  eyei,  blood  Troai  my 
cheek«f 
Musings  into  my  inind,  a  thoustnd  doubu 
Hotv  1  might  !>top  this  tempest,  ere  it  came ; 
And  riiidiiig  little  comrort  to  relieve  them, 
I  thuugiit  it  princely  chanty  to  grieve  them. 

HtL  Weil,  my  lord,  aince  you  have  given  me  leave 
to  speak. 
Freely  Til  speak.    Antiochuayou  fear, 
And  justly  luo,  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant, 
U  ho  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treason, 
Will  tdke  away  your  life. 
Therefore,  m.v  lord,  co  travel  for  a  while. 
Till  that  hiii  rage  and  anger  be  foivot, 
Or  destinies  do  cut  his  thread  of  life. 
Your  rule  direct  to  any  ;  if  to  me. 
[>a\  servra  not  lichl  more  fuithful  than  I'll  be. 

Per.  {  do  not  doubt  thy  faith  ; 
But  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence — 

Hd.  WcMI  mincie  bloods  together  in  the  earth, 
Prom  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 

Per,   fyre,  I  now  look  from  thee  then,  and  to 
fharsus 
Intend  my  travel,  where  IMI  hear  from  thee ; 
And  by  whoae  letters  IMI  dispose  myself. 
The  cAie  1  had  and  have  of  subjects'  good, 
On  thee  I  lay,  whose  t\isdoro*s  strength  can  bear  it. 
ril  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  thine  oath  ; 
\Vho  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack  both : 
But  in  our  orbs'  well  Uve  so  round  and  safe, 
That  time  cf  both  thia  truth  shall  ne'er  convince,* 
Thou  sliow'dst  a  subject's  shine,  I  a  true  prince. 

[£xeiml. 

SCEJSTE  ///.--Tyre,      dffii  mte-^kttmbtr  in  the 
pahce.    Enter  Thaliard. 

Thai  So.  this  is  Tvre^  and  this  ia  the  court. 
Here  must  1  kill  kinc  ^encles ;  and,  if  I  do  not,  I 
am  sure  to  be  hang'd  at  home:  'lis  dangerous. — 
Well,  I  perceive  he  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  had 
good  discretion,  that  being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would 
of  the  kin?,  desired  he  might  know  none  of  his 
s^crHs.  Now  do  I  see  he  had  some  reason  for  it : 
for  if  a  kin;;  bid  a  roan  be  a  villian,  he  ia  bound  by 
the  indciiiure  of  his  oath  to  be  one.— Hush,  here 
come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

Enter  llelicanua,  Escanes,  cmf  other  Lords, 
Hel.  You  shall  not  need,  mv  fellow  peers  of  Tyre, 
Further  to  question  of  your  king's  departure. 
His  MTnl'd  commission,  led  in  trust  with  me, 
Doth  Mienk  suAcientlv,  he's  gone  to  travel. 

TW.  How!  the  king  gone!  [.Sside, 

Hel,  ff  further  yet  you  will  be  satisAed,         « 
Why,  as  it  were  unlicens'd  of  your  loves, 
He  wxmki  depart,  I'll  give  some  light  unto  yov. 
Bcin«?  at  Antioch— 

Thai,  What  from  Antioch  ?      \Jlside. 

Hel,  Royal  Antiochus  (on  what  cause  I  know 
not,) 
Took  some  displeasure  at  him :  at  least  he  judz'd  lo : 
And  do'ibling  lest  that  he  hau  err'd  or  sinn'tE 
To  show  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself; 
So  puts  himself  unto  the  shipman's  toil, 
Wi^h  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

Th^i.  Well.  I  perceive  [Astde. 

I  shnU  not  be  nang'd  now,  althouf^h  I  would  ; 
But  sinre  he's  ffone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please, 
lie  scap'd  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas. — 
But  I'll  present  me.    Peace  to  the  lords  of  Tyre! 


I)  fn  our  different  spheres.     (2)  Overcome. 
'9>  To  jel  is  to  strut,  to  walk  prouilly. 


HeL  Lord  Thaliard  IWmi  Antloclua  !■  woIcobm. 

Thai,  From  him  I  come 
With  message  unto  princely  Pericles  • 
But,  since  my  landii'^,  as  I  have  understood 
Your  lord  has  took  himself  to  unknown  travels, 
My  message  must  return  from  whence  it  came. 

Hel,  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  since 
Commended  lo  our  master,  not  to  us : 
Yet,  ere  vou  shall  depart,  this  we  desire, — 
As  friends  to  Antioch,  we  may  feast  in  Tyre. 

SCEJfE  /r.— Thorsus.  ^  room  in  the  Gov- 
ernor's house.  Enter  Cleon«  Dicnyza,  mid  jSt' 
tendants, 

Cle,  My  Dionyza,  shall  we  rest  us  here, 
And  bv  relating  tales  of  others'  griefs. 
See  if  Hnill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own  7 

Dio.   That  were  to    blow  at  fire,  in  hope   t« 
ouench  it : 
For  who  digs  hills  because  they  do  aspire, 
Throws  dotvn  one  mountain,  to  cast  u|>  a  higher. 
O  my  distreaaed  lord,  even  such  our  griefs : 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  seen  with  niistrul  ej^es, 
But  like  to  proves,  being  tcpp'd,  they  higher  rise. 

Cle.  O  Dionvza, 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  say  he  wants  it. 
Or  can  conceal  his  hunger,  till  he  famish  ? 
Our  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  our  woea 
Into  the  air :  our  eyea  do  weep,  till  lungs 
Fetch  breath  that  mav  proclaim  them  louder ;  that 
If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  creatures  tvant. 
They  mav  awake  their  helps  to  comfort  them. 
I'll  then  discourse  our  woea,  felt  several  years. 
And  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  teara 

Dio,  I'll  do  my  best,  sir. 

Cle,  This  Tharaus,  e'er  whfeh  I  have  govemmeal 
(A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand,) 
For  riches,  strew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets : 
Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss'd  thi 

clouds. 
And  strangers  ne*er  beheld,  but  wonder'd  at : 
Whoae  men  and  dames  so  jetted*  and  adom'd, 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim*  tht  m  by : 
Their  tables  were  stor'd  full,  to  slad  the  sight, 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  aclight ; 
All  poverty  was  scorn'd,  and  pride  so  great, 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat 

Dio.  O,  'ti4  too  true. 

Cle,  But  see  what  heaven  can  do  1  By  this  o« 
change. 
These  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  and  air 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please, 
Although  they  eare  their  creatures  in  abumUnce, 
As  houses  are  (fefil'd  for  want  of  use, 
Thev  are  now  starv'd  for  want  of  exercise; 
Those  palates,  who,  not  yet  two  summers  younger 
Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  ia^te, 
Would  now  be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it ; 
Those  mothers  who,  to  nouslc*  up  their  babes, 
Thoujfht  nought  too  curious,  are  ready  now, 
To  eat  those  Tittle  darlings  whom  they  lov'd. 
So  sharp  are  hunger's  teeth,  that  man  and  wiff 
Draw  lots,  who  first  shall  die  to  lengthen  life : 
Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  wcep-n!? : 
Here  manv  sink,  vet  those  which  see  them  fall. 
Have  scarce  strength  left  to  give  them  burial. 
Is  not  this  true  ? 

Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  do  witneaa  it 

Cle.  O,  let  Ihosf  citirf,  that  of  Plenty's  cup 
And  her  prosperities  so  largely  tasic. 
With  their  superfluous  riots,  hear  these  tears! 


(4)  To  dress  them  bv. 


(6)  Nurse  foiidir 
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Tte  miiery  of  TbanUB  may  be  theirs. 
Enter  o  Lord. 

Lord,  Where's  the  lord  gfOTeroor  I 

CU.  Here.  ^ 

Speak  out  thy  sorrows  which  thouliring'st,  in  haste, 
For  comfort  it  too  far  for  us  to  expect 

Ijord.  We  have  descried,  upoo  our  neighbouring 
shore, 
A  portly  sail  of  shipDi  make  hitherward. 

be.  I  thought  as  much. 
One  sorrow  never  comes,  but  brings  an  heir. 
That  may  succeed  as  hu  inheritor ; 
And  so  in  ours:  some  neighbouring  nation, 
Taldng  advantage  of  our  miserr, 
Hath  stufPd  thee  hollow  vessels  with  theu- power,* 
To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already ; 
And  make  a  conquest  of  unhappy  me, 
Whereas  no  glory*s  got  to  overcome. 

Lord,  That's  the  least  fear:  for,  bv  the  semblance 
Of  their  white  flags  displayed,  they  bVing  us  peace. 
And  come  to  us  as  favourers,  not  as  foes. 

Cle,  Thou  speak'st  like  him's  untutor'd  to  repeat, 
Who  makes  the  faire-it  show,  means  most  deceit. 
But  bring  they  what  they  will,  what  need  we  fear? 
The  ground's  the  low'st,  and  we  are  halfway  there. 
Go  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here, 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  he  comes. 
And  what  he  craves. 

Lord.  I  go,  my  lord.  {Exit, 

CU,  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  consist;' 
If  wars,  we  are  unable  to  resist 

Enter  Perkles,  with  JUendanU, 

Per,  Lord  governor,  for  so  we  hear  you  are, 
Let  not  our  ships  and  number  of  our  men, 
Bfr  like  a  beacon  fir'd,  to  amaze  vour  eyes. 
W«  have  heard  your  miseries  as  far  as  Tyre, 
And  seen  the  desolation  of  your  streets: 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears, 
But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  losil : 
And  these  our  ships  you  happily'  may  think 
Are.  like  the  Trojun 'horse,  war-stuflT'd  within, 
WiUi  bloody  views,  expecting  overthrow, 
Are  stor'd  with  corn,  to  make  your  needy  bread, 
And  give  them  life,  who  are  hunger-ttarv'd,  half 
dead. 

jflO.  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  you ! 
And  we'll  pray  for  you. 

Per.  Rise,  I  pray  you,  rise ; 

We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  lov& 
And  harbouras^e  for  ourself,  our  ships,  and  men. 

C3e.  The  which  when  any  shall  not  gratify. 
Or  pay  you  with  unthankfuiness  in  thought. 
Be  It  our  wives,  our  children,  or  ourselves,^ 
The  curse  of  Heaven  and  men  succeed  their  evils ! 
Till  when  (the  which,  1  hope,  shall  ne'er  be  seen,) 
Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  us. 

Per.    Which  welcome  we'll  accept;  feast  here 
a  while. 
Until  our  stars  that  frown,  lend  us  a  smile.     [Exe. 


ACT  II. 
Enter  Gower. 

Goto.  Here  have  you  seen  a  mighty  king 
His  child,  I  wis,*  to  incest  brins: ; 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lord, 


(1)  Forces. 
W  Perhaps. 


(2)  If  he  stands  on  peace. 
(4)  Know. 


Prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 

Be  quiet  then,  as  men  should  be, 

Till  ne  hathpass'd  necessity. 

I'll  show  you  those  in  trouble^s  reigo, 

Los*ng  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 

The  good  in  conversation^ 

(To  whom  I  give  my  benison.*) 

Is  still  at  Thanus,  \vhere  each  man 

Thinks  all  is  \vrit  ne  spoken  can : 

And,  to  remember  what  he  does, 

Gild  his  statue  glorious: 

But  tidings  to  the  contrary 

Are  brought  your  eyes ;  what  need  sneak  1 7 

Dumb  ehow.  Enter  at  one  door  Pericles,  taOcmg 
with  Cleon ;  aU  the  train  with  them.  Enter  M 
another  door,  a  Gentleman  with  a  letter  to  Peri* 
cles;  Pericles  shows  the  letter  to  Cleon;  thm 
gives  the  Messenm  a  reward,  and  bUghto  Aim. 
Exeunt  Pericles,  Cleon,  4«.  severally, 

Gow.  Good  Helicane  hath  staid  at  hornet 
Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone. 
From  others'  labours ;  forth  he  strive 
To  killen  bad.  kuep  good  alive ; 
And,  to  fulfil  his  prince'  desire. 
Sends  word  of  all  that  haps  in  Tyre : 
How  Thaliard  came  full  bent  with  sm, 
And  hid  intent,  to  murder  him; 
And  that  in  Tharsus  was  not  best 
Longer  for  him  to  make  his  rest: 
He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas, 
Where  when  men  been,  there's  seklom  eaae ; 
For  now  the  wind  begins  to  blow ; 
Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 
Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship 
Should  house  him  safe,  is  wreck'd  and  aplit; 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  lost, 
By  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  tost: 
All  perishen  of  man,  of  pelf, 
Ne  aught  escapen  but  himself; 
Till  fortune,  tir'd  with  doins  bad. 
Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  iiim  gjad : 
And  here  he  comes :  what  shallbe  next, 
Pardon  old  Gower:  this  long's  the  text   [Am. 

SCEXE  /.— Pentapolis.    An  open  plau  fty  ttf 
sea-side.    Enter  Pericles,  tret 

Per.  Ye^  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry  stare  of  heavea! 
Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly  man 
Is  but  a  subsUnce  tlia  :» ust  yield  to  you ; 
And  I,  as  fits  my  nature,  do  obey  you ; 
Alas,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 
Wash'd  me  from  shore  to  shore,  and  lelt  me  bream 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death : 
Let  it  suffice  the  greatness  of  your  powers. 
To  have  berefl  a  prince  of  all  his  fortunes ; 
And  having  thrown  him  from  jour  wat'ry  graTC, 
Here  to  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he'll  crave. 

Enter  three  Fishermen. 

1  Fish.  >Vhat,  ho,  Pilche  ! 

t  Fish.  Ho !  come,  and  bring  away  the  neti. 

1  Fish.  What,  Patch-breech,  I  say ! 

8  Fish,  What  say  you,  master? 

I  Fish.  Look  how  thou  stirrest  now !  come  away, 
or  I'll  fetch  thee  with  a  wannion. 

S  Fish.  'Faith,  master,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor 
men  that  were  cast  away  before  us,  even  now. 

1  Fish,  Alas,  poor  souls,  it  grievM  my  heart  to 
hear  what  plUfiil  cries  they  made  to  us.  to  help 
them,  when,  well-a-day,  we  could  scarce  help  our 
selves. 

(5)  i,  «.  Conduct,  behaviour.        (•>  Blesaiag. 
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S  flM.  Nftjr,  lAMter,  said  nol  I  as  much,  when 
I  saw  ihe  porpus,  how  he  bounced  and  tumbled  7 
they  say,  they  are  half  fish,  hair  fleah ;  a  plague  on 
UkiB,  Uiey  ne'er  come,  but  I  look  to  be  wash'd. 
Master,  I  marvel  how  the  fishes  live  in  the  sea. 

1  FUh.  Why,  as  men  do  a-land :  the  great  ones 
eat  up  the  little  ones :  I  can  compare  our  rich  mi- 
sers to  nothing  so  fitly  as  to  a  whale ;  'a  plays  and 
tumbles,  drivmg  the  poor  fry  before  him,  and  at 
last  devours  them  all  at  a  mouthful.  Such  whales 
have  I  heard  on  a'lhe  land,  who  never  leave  gaping, 
till  they've  swallowM  the  whole  parish,  church, 
steeple,  bells  and  all. 

Psr.  A  pretty  moraL 

S  Fhh.  But,  master,  if  I  had  been  the  sexton,  I 
would  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfiry. 

t  FUh.  Why,  man  7 

S  Fish,  Because  he  should  have  swallow'd  me 
too:  and  when  I  had  been  in  his  belly,  I  would 
have  kept  such  a  jangling  of  the  bells,  (hat  ho 
shouk!  never  have  left,  till  he  cast  bells,  steeple, 
ehurch,  and  parish,  up  again.  But  if  the  good 
king  Simonides  were  or  my  mlnd^— 

Per.  Simonides! 

S  FUh.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  these  drones, 
that  rob  the  bee  of  her  honey. 

Per,  How  from  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
These  tshere  tell  the  infirmities  of  men ; 
And  from  their  wat'ry  empire  recollect 
All  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  detect ! 
Peace  be  to'your  labour,  honest  fishermen. 

tfUh.  Honest!  good  fellow,  what's  that  7  if  it 
be  a  dav  fits  you,  scratch  it  out  of  the  calendar, 
and  nobody  will  look  after  it 

Per,  Nav,  see,  the  sea  hath  cast  upon  youi  coast— 

9  Fish,  VVhat  a  drunken  knave  was  the  sea,  to 
east  thee  in  our  way  ? 

Per.  A  man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the  wind, 
In  that  vast  tennis-court,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  you  pity  him ; 
He  asks  of  you,  that  never  us'd  to  beg. 

1  Fish,  F^o,  friend,  cannot  you  beg  7  here's  them 
in  our  country  of  Greece,  gets  more  with  begging, 
iian  we  can  do  with  working. 

t  Fish.  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then  7 

Per.  I  never  practis'd  it. 

t  Fish.  Nav,  then  thou  wilt  starve  sure;  for 
here's  nothing  to  be  got  now  a-days,  unless  thou 
ranst  fish  for't. 

Per,  What  I  have  been,  1  have  Ibrjrot  to  know ; 
Rut  what  1  nm,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 
A  man  shrunk  up  with  cold :  my  veins  are  chill. 
And  have  no  more  of  life,  than  mav  sufiice 
To  ^ive  my  tongue  that  heat,  to  ask  your  help ; 
Which  if  yoii  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead, 
For  I  am  a  mnn,  prav  see  me  buried. 

1  FUh.  Die,  qiiotK-a  7  Now  gods  forbid !  I  have 
:i  L'own  herr: ;  come,  put  it  on ;  keep  thee  warm. 
\o«r,  afore  mr,  a  handsome  fdlow  I  Come,  thou 
•hnlt  eo  homr,  and  we'll  have  flesh  for  holidays. 
ft«h  fur  fa9tin7  days,  and  moreo'er  puddings  and 
flaiv)ack%'  und  tliou  shalt  be  welcome. 

Per.  !  thrink  vou,  sir. 

2  FUh.  Fliirk'vou,  my  friend,  you  said  you  could 
nol  beg. 

Pfr.  I  did  but  crave. 

S  Fish.  But  crave?  Then  I'll  tarn  craver  too, 
ami  no  I  »hatl  'itcape  whipping. 

Per.  Wliv,  arc  all  your  beggars  whWd  then  7 

t  F^sh.  (),  not  alt,  my  friend,  not  all ;  for  if  all 
riiur  begjrars  were  whipp'd,  I  would  wish  no  bet- 
hif  ollire,  than  to  be  beadUB.    But,  master,  I'll  go 

Pancakes.  (t)  To  tIK,  mock-figbt. 

TSL.  II. 


M. 


draw  up  the  net        [Exemt  two  if  the  fishermen. 

Per,  How  well  this  honest  mirth  becooies  thi>v 
labour  I 

1  Fish,  Hark  you,  sir ;  do  you  know  where  vou 
are  7 

Per,  Not  well. 

I  Fish,  Why,  I'll  tell  you:  this  is  called  PentapiK 
lis,  and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per,  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  vou  call  him  7 

1  Fish,  Ay,  sir;  and  he  deserves  to  be  eu  rui;\i, 
for  his  peaceable  reign,  and  good  govenmtciit. 

Per,  He  is  a  happy  king,  since  l^om  his  »ul>jec(s 
He  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  his  govcmmeiiu 
How  far  is  his  court  distant  flrom  this  shore  ? 

1  FUh.  Marrv,  sir,  half  a  day'r  journey  ;  and  TU 
tell  you.  he  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to-morrow  is 
her  birtli-day ;  and  there  are  pinces  and  kni^ht^ 
come  from  all  parU  of  the  world,  to  just  aii''  ' 
ney*  for  her  love. 

Per.  Did  but  my  fortunes  equal  my  de«*' 
I'd  wish  to  make  one  there. 

1  FUh.  0,  sir,  things  must  be  as  they  may ;  and 
what  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  lawfully  deal  for— 
his  wife's  soul. 

Re-enter  ihe  two  Fisheimeii,  irmoing  up  a  net, 

t  FUh.  Help,  roaster,  help;  here's  a  fish  hann 
in  the  net,  like  a  poormin's  right  in  the  law ;  'twul 
hardljr  come  out.  Ha  f  bots  on't,  'tis  come  at  last, 
and  'tis  tum'd  to  a  rusty  armour. 

Per.  An  armour,  fnends!  I  pray  yon,  let  me 
see  it 
Thanks^  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses. 
Thou  giv'st  me  somewhat  to  repair  myself: 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own,  partof  mine  neritage 
Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me. 
With  this  strict  charge  (even  as  he  left  his  life,) 
Keep  itf  my  Perides,  if  hath  been  a  shield 
'TVvizf  nu  and  death  (and  pointed  to  this  brace  :*; 
For  that  it  sm)*d  me,  keep  U;  in  Uke  necessity, 
WIneh  gods  protect  thee  from  !  U  may  defend  thet 
It  kept  where  I  kept,  I  so  deariy  lov'd  it ; 
Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man. 
Took  it  in  rage,  though,  calm'd,  tiiey  give't  again 
1  thank  thee  for't;  my  shipwreck's  now  no  ill. 
Since  I  have  here  my  father's  gift  by  will. 

1  Fuh,  What  mean  you,  sir  7 

Per,  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friends,  this  eoat  ol 
worth, 
For  it  was  sometime  target  to  a  king; 
I  know  it  by  this  mark.    He  lov'd  me  dearly, 
And  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  you'd  guide  me  to  your  sovereign's  cotirt, 
Where  with't  1  may  appear  a  gentleman ; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortunes  better, 
I'll  pay  yotir  bounties ;  till  then,  rest  your  debtor. 

1  FisH.  Why,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady  7 

Per.  I'll  show  the  virtue  I  have  borne  in  arms. 

1  Fish,  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  gods  give 
theeeood  on't*! 

8  FUh,  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend ;  Hwas  we 
that  made  up  this  garment  through  the  rough  seams 
of  the  waters :  there  are  certain  condolements,  cer^ 


tain  vails.    I  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive,  you'll 
ber  ft-om  whence  you  had  it 

Per.  Believe't,  I  will. 
Now,  by  your  ftirtherance,  I  am  cloth'd  b  sieel ; 
And  spite  of  all  the  rupture  of  the  sea, 
This  jewel  holds  his  bidding*  on  my  ann ; 
Unto  thy  value  will  I  mount  mrself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightnil  steps 
Shall  make  the  gaser  joy  to  see  him  tread.— 

(S)  Armour  for  the  arm. 
SK 
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9nly,  mj  ftieod,  I  ret  tm  muproyided 

Ofa  Mir  oT  bases.  > 

f /uA.  We'll  sure  provide:  thou  shall  hare  mj 
keel  gowD  to  make  thee  a  pair;  and  TU  bring  thee 
to  Che  court  myself. 

Par.  Then  honour  be  but  a  gaol  to  my  will ; 
This  day  TU  rise,  or  else  add  ill  to  ill.        [Exeunt, 

SCEJfB  II.-^The  »anu,  JS  mtbtie  wm,  or  plat- 
firm,  leading  to  the  Hsls.  A  pavOioit  o«  fAe  tiiU 
ofU^firlki  rfception  of  the  King.  Prtneeaa, 
Lardtj  ifC.  Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  LordSj 
m\d  Mtendants. 

Sim,  Are  the  knights  ready  to  begin  the  triumph  7 

1  Lord,  They  are,  m?  liege ; 
And  stay  your  coming  to  present  themselrea. 

8Un.    Return  them,"  we  are  ready ;   and  our 
daughter, 
la  honour  of  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are, 
Sits  here,  like  beauty's  child,  whom  nature  gat 
For  me  to  see,  and  scemg  wonder  at 

lExUaLord, 

TkaL  It  pleaaeth  you,  my  father,  to  espresa 
My  commendations  great,  whose  merit's  leas. 

Sim.  'Til  fit  it  should  be  so ;  for  princes  are 
A  model,  which  heaven  makes  like  to  itself: 
As  jewels  lose  their  glory,  if  neglected, 
So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 
*Tis  now  your  honour,  oaughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  device.' 

ThaL  Which,  to  preserve  muie  honour,  I'll  per- 
form. 

Enter  a  Knight;  he  vassei  over  the  stage^  and  hit 
Sqvire  presents  nif  shield  to  ths  Prtncess. 
Sim.  Who  is  the  first  that  doth  prefifir*  himaelf  7 
Thai.  A  knight  of  Sparta,  m^  renowned  father ; 
And  the  device  lie  bean  upon  his  shield 
Is  a  black  Athiop,  reaching  at  the  sun ; 
The  word,'  Lux  tua  vita  mdd, 
Sim.  He  lovea  you  welljthat  holds  his  life  of  yon. 
[The  second  Knurhl  passes. 
Who  is  the  second,  that  presents  himself/ 

ThaL  A  |>rince  of  Macedon,  my  royal  father ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  an  arm*d  knight,  that's  con<)uer'd  by  a  lady : 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  Put  per  dulcura  que  per 
fierfa.*  [The  tWd  Knight  passu. 

Sim.  And  what's  the  third  7 
ThaL  The  third,  of  AnUoch ; 

And  his  device,  a  wreath  of  chivalry : 
The  word,  Me  pompes  pmvexU  apex, 

[The  fourth  Knight  passes, 
Sim.  What  is  the  fourth? 
ThaL  A  burning  torch,  that's  turned  upsule  down : 
The  word,  (^uod  me  alit.  me  extinguit. 
Sim.  Which  shows  that  beauty  hath  his  power 
and  will, 
Which  can  as  well  inflamei,  as  it  can  kill. 

[TheJ\flh  Knight  passes. 
ThaL  The  fiAh,  a  hand  environed  with  clouds ; 
Holding  out  gold,  that's  by  the  touchstone  tried; 
The  motto  thus,  Stc  spectanda  fides. 

[  The  sixth  Knight  passes. 
Sim.  And  what's  the  sixth  and  last,  which  the 
knight  himself 
With  such  a  graceful  courtesy  deliver'd  7 

ThaL  He  soems  a  stranger ;  but  his  present  is 
A  withcr'd  branch,  that's  only  green  at  top ; 

!1)  A  kind  of  loose  breechea. 

t)  L  e.  Return  them  noti  ^« 

S)  Emblem  on  asliield.         ^)  O0er. 

(h\  Thr  moCto. 


Thtmoltio^Jnhaetpewfm, 

Sim.  A  pretty  moral ; 
From  the  objected  state  wherein  he  b, 
He  hopes  bv  you  his  fortunes  yet  may  Sourish. 

1  LorJL  He  had  need  mean  better  than  his  ouv 
ward  show 
Can  any  way  speak  in  his  just  commend: 
For,  by  his  rusty  outskle,  be  appears 
To  have  practis'd  more  the  whipstock,*  than  thr 
lance. 

t  Lord.  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  foi  lie  comes 
To  an  hoDour'd  triumph,  strangelv  furnished. 

3  Lord,  And  on  set  purpose  kl  nis  armour  nisi, 
Until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dust 

Sim,  Opinion's  but  a  fool,  that  makes  us  scan 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  man. 
But  stay,  the  knights  are  coming;  we'll  withdraw 
Into  thegallery.  [£«fiinl. 

[Grsat  shiouU,  and  att  cry,  The  mean  kitighl ! 

SC£JV£//l.-nesom<.    JBIhMi^itate.^-Jihan' 

oust  prepared.    Enter  Sfanonides,  Thaisa,  Lords 

Knights,  and  Jittendanis, 

Sim,  Knights, 
To  say  you  are  wdcome,  wen  snperfiuons. 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  your  deeds. 
As  in  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms, 
Were  more  than  vou  expect,  or  more  than's  fit, 
Smce  every  worth  in  show  commends  itselC 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast : 
You  are  my  gueata. 

ThaL  But  you,  my  knight  and  guest, 

To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  I  give. 
And  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  happinesa. 

Per,  Tis  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  by  merit 

Sim.   Call   it  by  what  yuu   wiU,  the  di^   i» 
yours; 
And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it 
In  framing  artists,  art  hath  thus  decreed. 
To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exceed ; 
And  you're  her  laboured  acholar.    Come,  qneeK 

o'the  feast 
(For,  daughter,  so  you  are,)  here  take  your  place: 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  deserve  their  grace. 

Knights.  We  are  honour'd  much  by  good  S2mo> 
nides. 

Sim.  Your  presence  glads  our  days ;  honour  we 
love. 
For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  above. 

Marsh,  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  Is  more  flt 

1  Knight.  Contend  not,  sh-;  (or  we  are  cfotl^ 
men. 
That  neither  m  our  hearts,  nor  outward  ayta, 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  despise. 

Per,  You  are  right  courteous  knights. 

Sim,  Sit,  sH,  sir; 

Per,  By  Jove,  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of  thoughts^ 
These  cates  resist  me,*  she  not  thought  upon. 

ThM.  By  Juno,  that  is  queen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  viands  that  I  eat 
Do  seem  unsavoury,  wishing  him  my  tieat; 
Sure  he's  a  gallant  gentleman. 

Sim.  He's  but 

A  countrv  gentleman : 
He  has  done  no  more  than  other  knights  hav«  done, 


Broken  a  staff;  or  so ;  so  let  it  oass. 
ThaL  To  me  he  seems  like  diamond  toghiss. 
Per.  Yon  king's  to  me,  like  to  my  father's  pk 


ture. 


(«)  L  0.  More  by  sweetness  than  by  Ibroe.     * 

(7)  Handle  of  a  whip. 

{t<\i  •  These  delieaaifla  go  against  my  sbmiark 
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MHiieh  tells  mt,  in  thtt  glorr  onoe  he  wm  ; 
Had  princes  sil,  like  stars,  about  his  throne. 
And  he  the  sun,  for  them  to  reverence. 
None  that  beheld  him,  but^  like  lesser  lights, 
Did  rail*  their  crowns  to  his  supremacy ; 
IVhere  now  his  son's  a  fflow-worm  in  the  ni^ht, 
riie  which  hath  fire  in  darkness,  none  in  light; 
Wlyreby  I  see  that  time's  the  king  of  men, 
tor  ne*s  their  parent,  and  he  is  their  grave, 
And  gives  them  what  he  will,  not  what  they  crave. 

Sim.  What,  are  you  merry,  knights  7 

I  Knight,  Who  can  be  other,  in  this  royal  pre- 
sence? 

Sim,  Here,  with  a  cup  that's  stor'd  unto  the  brim 
(As  vou  do  love,  fill  to  your  mistress*  lips,) 
We  drink  this  health  to  you. 

Knights.  We  thank  your  grtce. 

Sinu  Yet  paase  a  while ; 
Yon  knight,  methinks,  doth  sit  too  melaoeholy, 
As  if  the  entertaianient  in  our  court 
Had  not  a  show  mifcht  countervail  his  worik 
Note  it  not  you,  Thaisa  7 

Thai  What  U  it 

Tome,  my  father  7 

Sim  O,  attend,  m  j  daughter ; 

Princes,  in  this,  should  live  like  gods  above. 
Who  freely  rive  to  every  one  that  comes 
To  fwmouf  tnem :  and  princes,  not  doing  so. 
Are  like  txt  gnats,  which  make  a  sound,  but  IdU'd 
Are  wonderd  at 

Therefore  to  make's  entrance  more  sweet,  here  say, 
We  dnnk  this  standing  oowl  of  wine  to  him. 

That  Alas,  mv  father,  it  beftu  not  me, 
Unto  a  stranger  blight  to  be  so  bold ; 
He  may  my  proller  take  for  an  offence. 
Since  men  take  women's  gifts  for  impudeoce. 

Sim.  How! 
Do  as  1  bid  you,  or  you'll  move  me  else. 

Thai,  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  pleaae  me 
better.  [Jhide, 

Sim.  And  further  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know, 
Of  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 

Thmi.  The  king,  my  father,  sir,  has  drank  to  you. 

Per.  1  thank  him. 

Thai.  Wishing  it  so  much  blood  unto  your  life. 

Per.  I  thank  both  him  and  you,  and  pledge  him 
freely. 

T^haL  And  further  he  desires  to  know  of  you. 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 

Per.  A  gentleman  of  Tyre— (my  name,  Perides ; 
Mv  education  being  in  arts  and  arms  ;)— 
Who,  looking  for  adventures  in  the  worM, 
Wa.«  by  the  rough  seas  reft  of  ships  and  men. 
And,  after  shipwreck,  driven  upon  this  shore. 

Thai,    lie  thanks  your  graice;   names  himself 
Pericles, 
A  gentleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 
Misrortiiiie  of  the  seas  has  been  bereft 
Of  iiliips  and  men,  and  cast  upon  this  shore. 

Sim.  Now  by  the  gods,  1  pity  his  misfortune. 
And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
Com«%  gentlemen,  we  sit  too  long  on  triiles, 
And  waste  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 
Even  in  your  armours,  as  yon  are  address'd,' 
Will  vtry  well  become  a  soklierjs  dance. 
I  will  not  have  excuse,  with  saying,  this 
Loud  music  is  too  harsh  for  ladles'  heads; 
Since  thev  love  men  in  arms,  as  well  as  beds. 

[Thi  KnighU  dmee. 
So,  this  was  wdl  ask'd,  twas  so  wall  performM. 
Come,  sir; 


lil 


Lower. 

Piept  led  for  eonbat. 


(») 


Here  is  a  lady  that  wants  breathing  too : 
And  I  have  often  heard,  you  knights  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladies  tnp ; 
And  that  their  measures'  are  as  excellent. 
Per.  In  those  that  practice  them,  they  are.  my 

lord. 
Sim,  O,  that's  as  much,  as  you  would  be  dr  nyM 
[  The  KnighU  atid  LaMet  ioncs. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy.  ^Uiidasp,  unclasp ; 


l^hta, 


ui  your  lair  courtesy. ^Uiidasp,  unclasp ; 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  have  done  well 
But  you  the  best   [To  Perides.]  Pages  and  1^ 


conduct 
These  knights  uolo  their  several  lodgings :  Youit 

w, 
We  have  given  orders  to  be  next  our  own. 
Per,  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 
Sim.  Princes,  it  Is  too  late  to  ulk  of  love. 
For  that's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  beUke  him  to  his  rest ; 
To-morrow,  all  for  speeding  do  their  best      [&f . 

SCEJiTR  /F.— Tyre.    Jl  room  in  tltt  Gm>ermfr»t 
house.    Enier  Hclieanns  and  Escanes. 

HeL  No,  no,  my  Escanes ;  know  this  of  me,— 
Anttochus  from  incest  liv'd  not  free ; 
For  which,  the  most  high  gods  not  minding  longer 
To  withhold  the  vengeance  that  they  had  in  store, 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  iflfence. 
Even  in  the  height  and  pri/e  of  all  his  glory, 
When  he  was  sealed,  and  .is  daughter  witA  him* 
In  a  chariot  of  inestimable  value, 
A  fire  from  heaven  came,  and  shrivelPd  up 
Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing ;  for  thev  so  stitnky 
That  all  those  eyes  ador'd  them,*  ere  their  fall,. 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  burial 

Btca.  'Twas  very  strange. 

Hel.  And  yet  but  Just ;  for  thoasQ 

This  king  were  great,  his  greatness  was  no  zmrf 
To  bar  heaven's  shaft,  but  sui  had  his  rewaitL 

Esea,  'Tis  very  true. 

Eiiler  three  Lords. 

1  Lord.  See,  not  a  man  in  private  conference, 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  him  but  he. 

t  Lord.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve  without  reprnoC 

S  />orfi.  Follow  me  then :  Lord  Helicane,  a  word. 

Hel.  With  me?  and  welcome:  Happy  day,  my 
lords. 

1  Lord.  Know  that  our  griefs  are  risen  to  the  tOf^ 
And  now  at  len^  they  overflow  their  banks. 

Hel,  Your  griefs,  for  what  7  wrong  not  the  prinee 
you  love. 

1  Lord.  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Helicane ; 
But  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  us  salute  him. 
Or  know  what  ground's  made  happv  by  his  breath. 
If  in  the  world  he  live,  we'll  seek  him  out; 
If  in  his  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  him  there ; 
And  be  resolv'd,^  he  lives  to  govern  us. 
Or  dead,  give«  cause  to  mourn  his  funeral. 
And  leaves  us  to  our  ttre  election. 

t  Lord.  W^hose  death's,  indeed,  the  stronger    • 
our  censure  :* 
And  knowing  this  kingdom,  if  without  a  head 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof,) 
Will  soon  to  ruin  fall,  your  noble  s«'lf, 
That  best  know'st  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  reigr.^ 
We  thus  submit  unto, — our  sovereign. 

^IL  Live,  noble  Helicane ! 

Hel.  Try  honour's  cause,  forbear  your  sufltages* 
If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  furbi-ar. 
Take  I  your  wish,  I  leap  Into  the  seas. 


(A)  Which  adored  them. 
(6)  Judgment,  opinlor 


(«) 
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Vniere'8  hoarlr  trouble  Tor  a  minute's  ease. 

A  tweWemonth  longer,  let  me  then  entreat  jou 

To  forbear  choice  rlhe  absence  of  your  king ; 

If  in  which  time  expired,  he  not  return, 

I  shall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke. 

But  if  I  cannot  win  you  to  this  love ; 

Go  search  like  noblemen,  like  noble  subjeets, 

And  in  your  search  spend  your  adrenturous  worth ; 

Whom  if  you  find,  and  win  unto  return, 

You  shall  like  diamonds  sit  about  his  crown. 

1  Lord.  To  wbdom  he*8  a  fool  that  will  not  yield ; 
And,  since  lord  Uelicane  emoineth  us. 
We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it 

Het  Then  you  love  us,  we  you,  and  we'll  clasp 
liands ; 
Wlwn  peers  thus  knit,  a  kingdom  ever  stands. 

[Exeunt, 

BCBJfE  r.^Pentapolis.    ^  room  in  the  ptdace. 

Enter  Simonides,  reading  a  Utter,  the  Knights 

Mwef  Mm. 

1  Knizht.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonides. 

Km.  Knights,  from  my  daughter  this  I  let  you 
know. 
That  for  tliis  twelvemonth,  she'U  not  undertake 
A  married  life. 

Her  reason  to  herself  is  only  known. 
Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  I  get 

t  Knttht,  May  we  not  get  access  to  her,  my  lord  7 

Sim.  ^Faith,  by  no  means ;  she  hath  so  strictly 
tied  her 
To  her  chamber,  that  it  is  impossible. 
One  twelve  moons  more  she'll  wear  Diana's  livery ; 
This  by  the  eve  of  Cynthia  hath  she  vow'd. 
And  on  her  virdn  honour  will  not  break  it 

8  Knight,  Though  loath  to  bid  farewell,  we  take 
our  leaves.  lExeunt. 

Sinu  So 
They're  well  despatch'd;   now  to  my  daughter's 

letter: 
She  tells  me  here,  she'll  wed  the  stranger  knight, 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  lignt 
Mistress,  *tM  well,  your  choice  agrees  with  mine ', 
I  like  that  well :— nay,  how  absolute  she's  in't, 
Not  minding  whether  I  dislike  or  no ! 
Well,  I  commend  her  choice ; 
'  And  will  no  longer  have  it  be  delay'd. 
Soit,  here  he  comes :— I  must  dissemble  it 

Enter  Pericles. 

Per.  AH  fortune  to  the  good  Simonides  I 

Sim.  To  you  as  much,  sir  I  I  am  beholden  to  you. 
For  your  sweet  music  this  last  night;  my  ears, 
I  do  protest,  were  never  better  fed 
With  such  delightful  pleasing  harmony. 

Per.  It  is  your  grace's  pleasure  to  commend ; 
Not  my  desert 

Sim.  Sir,  you  are  music's  master. 

Per.  The  worst  of  all  her  scholars,  my  good  lord. 

Sim,  Let  me  ask  one  thing.  What  do  you  think, 
sir,  of 
Mv  daughter? 

per.  As  of  a  most  virtuous  princess. 

Sim.  And  she  is  fair  too,  is  she  not? 

Per.  Asafair  day  in  summer;  wond'rous  fair. 

Sim.  Mv  daughter,  sir,  thinks  verj-  well  of  you ; 
Ay,  so  well,  sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master, 
And  she'll  your  scholar  be ;  therefore,  look  to  it 

Per.  Unworthy  I  to  be  her  schoolmaster. 

Sim.  She  thinks  not  so :  peruse  this  writing  else. 

Per.  What's  here! 
A  letter,  that  she  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre? 

(1)  Quenched. 


AUii 


'TIS  the  king's  subtiltj,  to  have  ray  life. 

O,  seek  not  to  intrap,  my  graciou«  lord, 

A  stranger  and  distressed  gentleman, 

That  never  aim'd  so  high,  to  love  your  dea^nter. 

But  bent  all  offices  to  honour  hei. 

Shn.  Thou  hastbewilch'd  my  daughter,  and  Utoi 
art 
A  villain. 

Per.       By  the  gods,  I  have  not  sir. 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offence ; 
Nor  never  did  mv  actions  yet  commence 
A  deed  might  gam  her  love,  or  your  displeasure. 

Sim.  Traitor,  thou  liest 

Per.  TraitorJ 

Sim.  Ay,  traitor,  or 

Per.  Even  in  his  throat  (unless  it  be  the  king,) 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  lie. 

Sim.  Now,  by  the  gods,  1  do'4)plaud  bis  cour- 
age. USadt. 

Per.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  n^y  thoughts 
That  never  relish'd  of  a  base  descent 
I  came  unto  your  court,  for  honour's  cause. 
And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  sUte ; 
And  he  that  otherwise  accounts  of  me, 
This  sword  shall  prove  he's  honoui's  coemy. 

Sim.  Nol— 
Here  comes  my  daughter,  she  can  witaeis  it 

£ni€r  Thaisa. 
Per.  Then,  as  you  are  as  virtuous  as  fair. 
Resolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  subscribe 
To  any  syllable  that  made  love  to  you? 

Thtd.  Why,  sir,  say  if  you  had. 
Who  takes  offence  at  that  would  make  me  glad  ? 
Stm.  Yea.  mistress,  are  you  so  peremptory  ?— 
I  am  glad  ofit  with  ail  my  lieart  [Ande.]  I'll  tame 

you; 
I'll  bring  you  in  subjection.— 
Will  you,  not  having  my  consent,  bestow 
Your  love  and  vour  affections  on  a  stranger  7 
(Who,  for  aught  I  know  to  the  contrary, 
Or  think,  may  be  as  great  in  blood  as  I)       {JMe. 
Hear,  therefore,  mistress :  frame  your  will  tomme^ 
And  you,  sir,  hear  you.— Either  be  rul'd  by  me. 
Or  1  will  make  you— man  and  wife- 
Nay,  come ;  your  hands  and  lips  must  seal  it  too.— 
And  being join'd,  I'll  thus  your  hopes  destroy;— 
And  for  a  further  grief,— God  give  you  joy  I 
What,  are  you  boUipleas'd?       .,        .  ^ 

Thai.  Yes,ifyoatoveine,slr. 

Per.  Even  as  my  life,  my  blood  that  fosters  it- 
Sim.  What,  are  you  both  asfreed  ? 
Both.  Yes,;pleaseyourm^|caty 

Sim.  It  pleaseth  me  so  well,  I'll  see  you  wed  ^ 
Then,  with  what  haste  you  can,  gel  you  to  ted^^ 


ACT  III. 

Enter  Gower. 
Gow.  Now  sleep  vslaked*  hath  the  root, 
No  din  but  snores,  the  house  about. 
Made  louder  by  the  o'er^fed  breast 
Of  this  most  pompous  marriage-feast 
The  cat,  with  evne  of  burning  coaL 
Now  couches  'fore  the  mouses  hole : 
And  cricfceU  sing  at  the  oven's  mouChv 
As  the  blither  for  their  drouth. 
Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bedt 
When,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead, 
A  babe  is  moulded ;— Be  aUeat. 
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And  ime  thai  m  to  briefly  ipent, 
With  four  fine  Ikncies  ouaiotly  eche ;' 
Whftt*s  dumb  in  ahoir,  rU  plain  with  speech. 

Dmnbthow, 

CiUer  Periclef  and  Siroonides  at  one  dooTt  wUh 
JiUendants  ;  a  Metaenrer  meett  km,  kneeU,  and 
rives  Pericles  aUtter.  Pericles  showt  U  to  Simon- 
ides :  the  Lords  kneel  to  the  former.  Then  enter 
Thaisa  with  ehitdf  and  Lychorida.  Simonides 
shows  his  dsmghter  the  letter;  she  rejoices:  she 
and  Pericles  Ims  leave  i^^  her  father,  and  depart. 
Then  SimonMlesy  ^.  retire, 

Gow.  By  many  a  dearn'  and  painful  perch,' 
or  Pericles  the  careful  search. 
Br  the  four  opposing  coig^nes,* 
iVhich  the  wrurld  together  joins, 
Is  made,  with  all  due  diligence, 
That  horse,  and  sail,  and  nigh  expense. 
Can  stead  the  quesU*    At  last  from  Tyre 
(Fame  answering  the  most  strong  inquire,) 
To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 
Are  letters  brought ;  the  tenor  these : 
Antiochus  and  his  daughter's  dead ; 
The  men  of  Tyris,  on  the  head 
Of  Helicanus  would  set  on 
The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none : 
The  mutiny  there  he  hastes  t'appease  : 
Says  to  them,  if  king  Pericles 
Come  not,  in  twice  ^\x  moons,  home. 
He  obedient  to  their  doom, 
Will  take  the  crown.    The  sum  of  this, 
Brought  hither  to  Pen^apolis, 
T-ravished  the  reji^ons  round, 
And  every  one  with  claps  'gin  sound, 
(hir  heir  'apparent  Is  a  king  ; 
Who  drtanvd,  who  thought  of  siieh  a  thing  t 
BrteC  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre : 
His  cjueen,  with  child,  makes  her  desire 

i  Which  who  shall  cross  7)  slong  to  go  ; 
Omit  we  all  their  dole  and  wo;) 
jychorida,  her  nurse,  she  takes, 
And  so  to  sea.    Their  vessel  shakes 
On  Neptune's  billow :  half  thr  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cut ;  but  fortune's  mood* 
Varies  again  ;  the  grizsled  north 
Dt!<gorges  such  a  tempest  forth, 
That,  as  a  duck  for  life  that  dives. 
So  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives 
The  ladv  shrieks,  ana,  welUa-near ! 
k.  th  fall  in  travail  with  her  fear: 
And  what  ensues  in  this  fell  storm. 
Shall,  for  itself,  itself  perform. 
I  nill*  relate ;  action  may 
Conveniently  the  rest  convey: 
Which  might  not  what  bv  me  is  told. 
In  vour  imagination  hola 
This  stage,  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 
The  sea-tost  prince  appears  to  speak.  [Exit, 

SCEJ^E  L^Enter  Pericles,  on  a  ship  at  sea. 

Per,  Thou  god  of  this  great  vast,*  rebuke  these 
surges, 
Which  wash  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thou,  that 

hast 
ITpoD  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brass, 

(1)  Eke  out.        {%)  Lonely.        (S)  A  measure, 

i4)  Comers.        (6)  Help, 'or  assist  the  search. 
6)  Disposition. 
7)  An  exclamatk>n  equivalent  to  well-a-day. 
I  8)  I  shall  not        (9)  Thb  wkk  expanse. 
1 10)  Mmlieiously. 


Having  calPd  them  from  the  deep!  O  still  thy 
deaf'ning, 

Thv  dreadful  thunders ;  gently  quench  thy  nimble. 

Sulphureous  flashes  ! — 0  now,  Lychorida, 

How  does  my  queen  7 — Thou  storm,  thou  1  venom- 
ously"^ 

Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself  7— The  seaman's  whistle 

Is  as  a  whisper  in  the  ears  of  death, 

gnheard.— Lychorida!— Lucina,"  O 
ivinest  patroness,  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  boat;  make  swill  the  pangs 
Of  my  queen's  travails ! — ^Now,  Lychorida— 

Enter  Lychorida,  with  an  ir\fanl. 

Lye.  Here  is  a  thing 
Too  young  Tor  such  a  place,  who  if  it  had 
Conceit**  would  die  as  I  am  like  to  do. 
Take  in  your  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead  queen. 

Per.  How!  how,  Lychorida ! 

Lye,  Patience,  good  sir ;  do  not  asfist  the  storm. 
Heie's  all  that  b  left  living  of  your  queen,— 
A  liale  daughter :  for  the  sake  of  it, 
Be  manly,  and  take  comfort. 

Per,  0  you  gods! 

Why  do  you  make  us  love  your  zoodly  gifts. 
And  snatch  them  straight  away  7  We,  here  below 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therem  may 
Vie  honour'*  with  yourselves. 

Lye,  Patience,  good  sir. 

Even  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  ife ! 

For  a  more  blust'rous  birth  had  never  babe : 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions ! 
For  thou'rt  the  ruddiest  welcom'd  to  this  world, 
That  e'er  was  prince's  child.    Happy  what  follows ! 
Thou  hast  as  chiding'*  a  nativity, 
As  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make, 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb :  even  at  the  first, 
Thy  loss  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit,'* 
With  all  thou  canst  Ond  here.— Now  the  good  gods 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it ! 

Enter  two  Sailors. 

1  SaU.  What  courage,  sir?  God  save  yon. 

Per,  Courage  enough :  1  do  not  fear  the  flaw  ;** 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst    Yet,  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  infant,  this  fresh-new  sea-farer, 
I  would,  it  would  be  quiet. 

1  Sail,  Slack  the  bolins'*  there ;  thou  wOt  not, 
wilt  thou  7  Blow,  and  split  thyself. 

t  Sotf.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloudv 
billow  kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not 

1  Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard ;  the  sea 
works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not  lie,  till 
the  ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per,  That's  your  superstition. 

1  Sail.  Pardon  us,  sir ;  with  us  at  sea  it  still  hath 
been  observed;  and  wc  are  strong  in  earnest. 
Therefore  briefly  yield  her ;  for  she  must  overboard 
straight. 

Per.  Be  it  as  you  think  meet^Most  wretched 
queen ! 

Lye.  Here  !»he  lies,  sir. 

Per.  A  terrible  child-bed  hast  thou  had,  my  dear. 
No  litfht,  no  fire :  the  unfriendlv  elements 
For«:ot  thee  utterlv ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  hallow'd  to  thy  grave,  but  straight 

(in  The  gmldcas  of  child-bearing. 

(12)  Thouclit.     (13)  Contend  with  you  in  honour 

(14)  A!»  noi5V  a  one. 

(15)  Th.iti  iliv  entrance  into  life  can  requite. 
H<?>  Riant,    '    (17)  ^uto/tne#,  roocs  of  the  sails. 
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Moit  eait  thee,  teareely  cofiii^d,  in  the  ooze; 

Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thr  bones, 

And  aye-remaining'  lamp*,  the  oelchinff  wbale, 

And  hummiujf  water  must  overwhelm  \hy  corpse, 

L^iiiff  with  simple  shells.    L/chorida, 

Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink,  and  paper : 

My  casket,  and  my  Jei»els;  and  bid  Nicawwr 

Bring  me  ihe  satin  coffer :  lay  the  babe 

Upon  the  pillow ;  hie  thee,  whiles  1  say 

A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

[ExU  Lychorida. 

t  SaiL  Sir,  we  hare  a  chest  beneath  the  hatches, 
caulkM  and  bitum'd  read  v. 

Per,  I  thank  thee.    Mariner,  say,  what  coast  is 
this? 

2  Sail.  We  are  near  Tharsus. 

Per,  Thither,  gentle  mariner, 
Alter  thy  course  (or  Tyre.  VMiencanstthoareaehit? 

SSoO.  By  break  ofday,  if  the  wind 


Per.  O  m'ake  for  Tharsus. 
There  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tyrus :  there  TU  leave  it 
At  careful  nurshig.    Go  tay  ways,  good  mariner; 
ril  bring  the  body  presently.  [ExtmU 

SCEJ^B  //.— Ephesus.  Jl  rornn  In  Cerimoo*s 
houMe.  EtUer  Cerimon,  a  Servant,  mid  §ome 
PersoM  who  have  been  thipwrecked, 

Cer,  Philemon,  ho ! 

Enter  Philemon. 
PhU.  Doth  my  lord  call  ? 
Cer.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
It  has  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  night. 
Sen.  I  have  been  in  many ;  but  such  a  night  as 
this. 
Till  now  I  ne*er  endur'd. 

Cer.  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  return ; 

There's  nothing  can  be  ministePd  to  nature. 

That  can  recover  him.    Give  this  to  the  *pothecary, 

And  tell  me  how  it  works.  [7V»  Philemon. 

[Exeunt  Philemon,  Servant,  and  tho$e  toho 

had  been  shipwrecked. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent,  Good-morrow,  sir. 
t  Gent,  Good*morrow  to  your  lordship. 

Cer.  Gentlemen, 

Why  do  you  stir  so  early  7 

I'Oent.  Sir, 
Our  lodfrinzs,  standing  bleak  upon  the  sea^ 
Shook,  as  the  earth  did  quake ; 
The  very  principals"  did  seem  to  rend. 
And  all  to  topple;'  pure  surprise  and  fear 
Made  me  to  quit  the  nouse. 

2  Gent.  Thitt  is  the  cause  we  trouble  you  so 

earlv ; 
•Tlw  not  our  husbandry.* 

Cer.  O,  you  say  well. 

1  Gent.  But  1  much  marvel  that  your  lordship, 
having 
Rich  (ire*  about  you,  should  at  these  early  hours 
Shtike  off*  the  (rol'den  slumber  of  repose. 
It  is*  most  stranze, 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  pain, 
Bein«^  thereto  not  compell*d. 

Ctr.  I  held  it  ever, 

Virtue  and  cunning*  were  endowments  greater 
Than  nobleness  and  riches :  careless  heirs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend ; 

(I)  F.ver-buminjt. 

;2)  The  primcipaU  are  the  strongest  rafters  in  the 
roof  of  a  buihiing. 


But  immortality  ttteadf  the  former^ 

Making  a  man  a  god.    *Tis  known,  I  evei 

Have  studied  physic,  fbroudk  whick  aeerct  mt. 

By  turning  o'er  authorities,  1  have 

(Together  with  my  practice,)  made  familiar 

To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  blest  infusions 

That  dwell  in  vegetives,  in  metals,  stones ; 

And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbance* 

That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures ;  whidi  gisct 

me 
A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 
Than  to  be  thirsty  al\er  totlerioK  honour, 
Or  tie  my  treasure  up  in  silken  bags, 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 
%  Gent.  Your  honour  has  thr#ugh  EpbeMe  poof^ 

forth 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselvee 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  been  restorM . 
And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  pain,  bot  even 
Your  purse,  still  open  hath  buUt  lord  Cerimon, 
Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall  never— 

Enter  two  Servants  wUh  a  eketk 

Sot.  So:  lift  there. 

Cer.  Wkatisthat? 

Servm  Sir,  eves  nov 

Did  the  sea  tost  upon  our  shore  this  chest ; 
'Tis  of  some  wreck. 

Cer,  Set  *t  down,  let's  look  on  k, 

%  Gent,  Tb  like  a  coffin,  sir. 

Cer,  Wbate*er  It  be, 

Tis  wondrous  heavy.    Wrench  it  open  strakht ; 
If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o'ercharg'd  with  gold. 
It  b  a  good  constraint  of  fortune,  that 
It  belches  upon  us. 

t  Gent.  *Tis  so,  my  lord. 

Cer.  How  close  'tis  caulk'd  and  bitomM!— 
Did  the  sea  cast  it  up  7 

Serv.  I  never  saw  so  huge  a  billow,  sir. 
As  tossM  it  upon  shore. 

Cer.  Come,  wrench  it  open  j 

Soft,  soft!— it  smells  most  sweetly  in  my  sense. 

f  Gent.  A  delicate  odour. 

Cer.  As  ever  hit  my  nostril ;  so,— op  with  it 
0  you  most  potent  god !  whaCs  here  7  a  cotkT 

1  Gent.  Moststrance! 

Cer,  Shrouded  in  doth  of  state ;  bafan'dandei 
treasur'd 
With  bags  of  spices  fbll!  A  passport  toot 
ApoUo,  perfect  me  ithe  characters ! 

Ith^MiMKrA 

Here!  give  to  undertUmd,  (Betdi- 

Ufe^er  this  affin  drive  oAandt) 

/,  king  PerieUs^  have  loot 

This  queen,  worth  all  em  wumdtaW  msL 

Who  finds  Afff  gwe  her  hwytng^ 

She  was  the  daughitr  efa  lamz  t 

Bendes  this  treaaurefor  a/kt. 

The  gods  repike  Ms  dbenly  / 
Tf  thou  liv'si,  Pericles,  thou  hast  a  heart 
That  even  crncks  for  wo  !~Thb  chancM  to*mgU. 

2  GenL  Most  likely,  sir. 

Cer,  NaT,  certafaily  tOMiighT. 

For  look,  how  fWsh  ahe  looks !-*-They  w«rt  k* 

rough, 
That  threw  her  in  the  sea.    Make  fire  wMdn ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  closet. 
Death  may  usurp  on  nature  many  bo 
And  yet  tKe  fire  of  life  kir  die  again. 

(3)  Tumble. 

(4)  i,  e.  Economical  imidence,  aarijr 

(5)  Attire.     (6)  Knowledgt.     (1)  W< 
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The oTenraied  t|firiu   I  have  b<)»*d 
Of  in  ElgypUiui,  bad  niDe  boun  lieQ  dead, 
Bjr  gooaappliance  was recov«r«d. 
Exder  m  Servant,  \oilh  iovet,  ^lapkiM^  and  fire. 

Well  said,  well  said :  the  fire  and  the  cloths.— 
The  rough  and  woful  r>  j'/ic  that  we  have. 
Cause  it  to  sound,  'Ni^eech  you. 
The  vial  once  more: — ilow  thou  stirr'st,   thou 

block  !- 
The  music  there.- -I  pray  you,  gire  her  air : — 
Gentlemen, 

This  Queen  will  f^;e:  nature  awakes ;  a  warmth 
Breathes  out  of  ner :  she  hath  not  been  entranced 
Abore  five  h^urs.    bee,  how  she  *gins  to  blow 
Into  lifers  0ower  again ! 

1  Gnd  The  heavens,  sh-, 

rhrouffb  you,  Increase  our  wonder,  and  set  up 
Your  ume  for  ever. 

Car.  She  is  alive  ;  behold, 

Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewela 
Which  Prrtcles  hath  lost. 
Begin  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold ; 
The  diamonds  of  a  moat  praised  water 
Appear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rich.    0  live. 
And  make  us  weep  to  hear  your  (ate,  fair  creature. 
Bare  as  you  seem  to  be !  [Sht  moves. 

ThmL  O  dear  Diana, 

Where  am  T  7  Where's  my  lord  7  What  world  is  tkis7 

%  G«nl.  la  not  this  8trange7 

1  Geni,  Most  rare. 

Cer,  Hush,  gentle  neiflhbours ; 

Lend  me  your  hands :  to  the  next  chamber  bear  her. 
Bet  linen  ;  now  this  matter  must  be  looked  to, 
For  her  relapse  is  mortal.    Come,  come,  come ; 
And  Asculapiua  guide  us  ! 

[Exnml,  carrying  Thaisa  oicay. 

9CEXE  ///.— Tharsus.  ^  rwm  in  Cleon^s 
kijuse.  Enter  Pericles,  Cleon,  Dionyza,  Lycho- 
rida,  and  Marina. 

Per,  Mosthonour'd  Cleon,  I  must  needs  be  gone ; 
My  twelve  months  are  expired,  and  Tvrus  stands 
In  a  litijfious  peace.    You,  and  your  ladv, 
Take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulness  !  The  gods 
Make  up  the  rest  upon  you ! 

Cie.  Your  shafU  of  fortune,  though  they  hurt 
you  mertallv, 
I  et  irlance  full  wandVingly  on  us. 

Dimi,  O  your  sweet  queen ! 

That  the  strict  fates  bad  pleas*d  you  had  brought 

her  hither, 
To  have  blesa'd  mine  eyes ! 

Per.  We  cannot  but  obey 

The  powers  abova  ua.    CouM  1  rage  and  roar 
As  doth  the  sea  she  lies  in,  yet  the  end 
Must  be  as  'tis.    My  babe  Marina  (whom, 
For  she  wa«  bom  at  sea,  I  have  naro'd  so,)  here 
I  charge  your  charity  withal,  and  leave  her 
The  iniant  of  your  care  ^  beaeeching  you 
To  cive  her  princely  traming,  that  she  may  be 
Manner'd  as  she  is  bom. 

Cie.  Fear  not^  my  lord : 

Your  f  race,'  that  (bd  my  country  wilh  your  com 
(For  which  the  people's  prayers  still  fall  upon  you,) 
Must  in  vour  chiW  be  thought  on.     If  nrjflrrtion 
.*^hou)d  therein  make  me  vile,  the  common  l>od>,* 
By  yuu  relici *d,  would  force  nie  to  my  duty: 
Biit  if  to  ihal  my  nature  need  a  wir, 
Tlie  r'ods  revenue  it  upon  me  and  mine, 
To  the  end  of  generation  ? 

(1 )  Favour.  (S)  The  common  pron'a. 

Appear  wilful.  per"erpe  by  such  conaurt 
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Per.  I  believe  you , 

Your  honour  and  your  goodness  teach  me  credit. 
Without  your  vows.    Till  she  be  married,  madana 
By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
tnscissar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remairu 
Though  I  show  will^  in't.    So  I  take  my  leave. 
Good  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 
In  bringing  up  my,  child. 

Dion.  I  have  one  myseli^ 

Who  shall  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respect. 
Than  yours,  my  lord. 

Per.  Madam,  my  tlianks  and  prayftrs 

Cie.  We'll  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edge 
o'the  shore ; 
Then  give  you  up  to  the  maak'd  Neptune,*  and 
The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven. 

Per.  I  will  embrace 

Your  oflfer.    Come,  dear^t  roadan.*-^,  no  tears, 
Lychorida,  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
You  may  depend  hereader. — Come,  my  lord. 

[Hlgeml. 

SCE^E  /r.— Ephesus.    ^  room  in  Cerimon'v 
house.    Enter  Cerimon  a$i4  Thaisa. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain  jewels, 
Lay  with  you  in  your  cofler :  which  are  now 
At  vour  command.    Know  juu  the  character  f 

tkoL  It  is  my  lord's. 
That  I  was  shipp'd  at  sea,  I  well  remember. 
Even  on  my  yearning^  time ;  but  whether  there 
Delivered  or  no,  by  the  holjr  gods, 
i  cannot  rizhtly  say :  But  since  king  Periclee, 
My  wedded  lord,  I  ne'er  shall  see  again, 
A  vestal  livery  will  I  take  me  to. 
And  never  more  have  joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  if  this  ^ou  purpose  ai  you  speak, 
Diana's  temple  u  not  distant  far, 
Where  you  may  'bide  until  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Sha4l  there  attend  you. 

ThaL  My  recompense  b  thanks,  that's  all ; 
Yet  my  goiM  will  is  great,  though  the  giTt  smaU. 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Gower. 
Cow.  Imagine  Pericles  at  Tyre. 
Welcom'd  to  hb  own  desn«. 
His  wofVil  queen  leave  at  Ephess, 
To  Dian  there  a  votaress. 
Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind* 
Whom  our  fast  growing  scene  must  find 
At  Tharsus,  and  by  Cleon  train'd 
In  music,  letters;  who  hath  galn^ 
Of  education  all  the  grace, 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  tad  pltM 
Of  general  wonder.    But  alack . 
That  monster  envy,  oft  the  wrack 
Of  earned  praise,  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  on  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kind  hath  our  Cleon 
One  daujrhtcr,  and  a  werch  full  growiu 
Even  ripr  fur  marriage  fixht|  uus  maid 
Might*  Philoten  r  and  it  is  said 
For  certain  in  our  story,  she 
Wpiild  ever  with  Marina  be; 
BeM  when  she  weav'd  the  sleided*  sOk 

i-\)  \nm\mtn  waves  that  wear  a  treacherons 
(5)  Groaning.     (6)  Called.    (7)  Untwisted. 
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"Xt^H  ttngen  Umg.  mall,  white  as  milk ; 

Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  nedd*  wound 

The  cambric,  which  she  made  more  sound 

Bv  hurting  it :  or  when  to  the  lute 

6ne  sunvit  <^<*  m^jde  the  night-bird  mute, 

That  still  records'  with  moan ;  or  when 

She  would  with  rich  and  constant  pen 

Vail  to  her  mistress  Dian ;  still 

This  Philoten  contends  in  skill 

With  absolute'  Marina :  so 

With  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  the  o  ^^w 

Vie  feathers  white.    Marina  gets 

AH  praises,  whicJi  are  paid  as  debts, 

And  not  as  given.    This  so  darks 

In  Philoten  all  graceful  marks, 

That  Cleon's  wife,  with  envy  rare, 

A  present  murderer  does  prepare 

For  ffood  Marina,  that  her  daughter 

Mignt  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 

The  sooner  her  vile  thoughts  to  stead ; 

Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 

And  cursed  Dionyza  hath 

The  pregnant*  instrument  of  wrath 

Prest^  (br  this  blow.    The  unborn  event 

I  do  commend  to  your  content : 

Only  I  carry  winded  time 

Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  ryhme ; 

Which  never  could  I  so  convey. 

Unless  your  thoughts  went  on  my  way.« 

Dionyza  does  appear, 

VVitli  Leonine,  a  murderer.  [hixiU 

SCEJiTE  /.— Tharsus.     wSn  open  place  near  the 
seo'tkore.    Enter  Dionyza  and  Leonine. 

DUn,  Thy  oath  remember ;  thou  hast  sworn  to 
do  It: 
'Tis  but  a  blow,  which  never  shall  be  known. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  i*the  world  so  soon^ 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profit.    Let  not  conscienr*, 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflame  love  in  thy  bosom, 
Inflame  too  nicely  ;  nor  let  pitv,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  ofl*,  meft  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Lean,  Til  doU ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodtv  creature. 

Dion.  The  filler  then  the  gods  snoula  have  her. 
Here 
Weepin*^  ^he  comes  for  lier  old  nurse's  death. 
Thou  art  resolv'd  ? 

Le<ni.  I  am  resolvM. 

Enter  Marina,  with  a  basket  qfftovjer$. 
Mar.  No,  no,  I  will  rob  Tellus*  of  her  weed. 
To  «irew  ihy  green  with  flowers :  theyeUows,  blues, 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds, 
^hall,  as  A  chaplet,  hang  upon  thy  grave, 
While  summer  days  do  last    An  me!  poor  maid. 
Born  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died, 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm, 
VMiirring  me  from  my  friends. 
Dion,  How  now,  Marina!   why  do  you  keep 
alone? 
Hnw  chance  mv  dau^hter  is  not  with  you  7  Do  not 
Consume  your  blond  with  sorrowing :  you  have 
A  iitirie  of  mc.    Lord  !  how  your  favour's'  chaiigM 
\Vi*h  this  unprofltahle  wo!  Come,  come; 
G'vr  m»;  vour  wrcalli  of  flowers.  Ere  the  sea  mar  it. 
Walk  forth  with  Leonine  ;•  the  air  is  quick  there, 
Plercin?,  and  sharpens  *vell  the  stomach.  Come;— 
(.Aoiiinc,  take  her  oy  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 

Il)  Needle.  (2)  Sings. 

(9)  Accnmplisl.ed,  p<^,rfecL  (4)  Prepared. 

(5>  Readv. 

'%\  The  earlK  .'7)  Countenance,  kx>k. 


Mar.  No,  I  pny  you ; 
I'll  not  bereave  you  of  your  servant. 

Dion.  Come,  cone; 

I  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself, 
With  more  than  foreign  heart     We  every  dav 
Expect  him  here :  when  he  shall  come,  and  nod 
Our  paragon  to  all  reports,  thus  blasted, 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyage; 
Blame  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  t^eo 
No  care  to  vour  best  courses.     Go,  I  pray  you. 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again ;  reserve 
That  excellent  complexion,  which  did  steal 
The  eyes  of  young  and  old.    Care  not  for  me  { 
I  can  go  home  alone. 

.Afar.  Well,  I  will  go ; 

But  yei  I  have  no  desire  to  it 

Dioti.  Come,  come,  I  know  tis  good  for  yoo. 
Walk  half  an  hour,  Leonine,  at  the  least ; 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Leon.  I  warrant  you,  madam. 

DUm.  I'll  leave  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a  whfle; 
Pray  you  walk  softly,  do  not  heat  your  blood : 
What  I  I  roust  have  a  care  of  you. 

Mar.  Thanks,  sweet  madan.— 

[Exit  Dioaysa. 
Is  this  wind  westerly  that  blows  7 

Leon.  Soutb-west 

Mar.  When  I  was  bom,  the  wind  was  north. 

Leon.  Was'tiO? 

Mar.  My  father,  as  nurse  said,  did  never  fear, 
But  cry'd,  good  seamen !  to  the  sailors,  galling 
His  kingly  hands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  endor'd  a  sea 
That  almost  burst  the  deck,  and  fVom  the  ladder- 

Uckle 
Wash'd  oflTa  canvas-climber  :*  Hm  f  says  onei 
WHt  out  7  and,  with  a  dropping  industry. 
They  skip  Arom  stem  to  stern :  the  boatswain  wlaa- 

Ues, 
The  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  conAision. 

Leon.  And  when  was  thb  7 

Afffr.  It  was  when  I  was  bm  : 

r^ever  ras  waves  nor  wind  more  violent 

Leon.  Oome,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 

Mtjr.  What  mean  yoil 

Leon.  It  *ou  *equire  a  little  space  for  prmyaiv 
I  grant  it:  Prrv ;  nut  be  not  teclious. 
For  the  gods  are  nuick  of  ear,  and  1  am  a.TOfU 
To  do  my  work  w'ii^  hajte. 

Mar.  Wliy,wiIIy«uklUMt 

Leon.  To  satisfy  mr  la^y. 

Mar.  Why  would  sne  hare  roe  kilPd . 
Now,  as  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 
I  never  dkl  her  hurt  in  all  roy  tiie : 
I  never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  b*  turn 
To  any  livinz  creature :  believe  roe,  la, 
I  never  kill'a  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  flv : 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will. 
But  1  wept  for  it    How  have  I  ofleaded, 
Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  profit,  or 
My  life  imply  her  danger  7 

Leon.  My  comraitsion 

Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it 

Mar.  You  will  not  do't  for  all  the  world,  I  nopi. 
You  are  well-favour'd,  and  vour  looks  foreshow 
You  have  a  gentle  heart.    X  saw  you  lately. 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  (bughi 
Good  sooth,  it  showed  well  in  you;  do  so  now: 
Your  lady  seeks  my  life ;  come  you  between. 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

(8)  {.  e.  Ere  the  tea,  by  the  coming  k  ofthBtiAi^ 
roar  vour  walk. 

(9)  A  ship-boy. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


U,//! 


PERIOLRS,  PRINGB  OP  TYRE. 


847 


I  tm  fworOy 
And  will  despatch. 

Enter  Pirates,  whUal  Marina  if  ttruggling, 
1  PiraU.  Hold,  Yillain !       [Leonine  rmu  otooy 
S  PiraU.  Aprize!  aprize! 
S  Piraie.  Uali^parl,  mates,  half-part.      Come, 
mV»  baTe  her  aboard  suddenly. 

lExiwU  Pirates  wUk  Marina. 

SCBJ^E  IL—The  some.    Re-enUr  Leonine. 

Leon*  These  roving  thieves  serve  the  great  pi- 
late  \ aides; 
And  they  have  seizM  Marina.    Let  her  go : 
There's  no  hope  she'll  return.  Til  swear  8he*s  dead, 
And  thrown  into  the  sea.— But  PU  see  further ; 
Perhaps  they  Mrill  but  please  themselves  upon  her, 
Not  carry  her  aboard.    If  she  remain, 
Whom  they  have  ravished,  must  by  me  be  slain. 

[ExU, 

SCE^E  ///.— Mitvlene.  J  room  in  a  hroUuL 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  BoulL 

Pond,  Boult 

BotiU,  Sir. 

Pond.  Search  the  market  narrowlv;  Mitylene 
IS  full  of  gallants.  We  lost  too  much  money  this 
mart,  bv  being  too  wenchless. 

Bawd,  We  were  never  so  much  out  of  creatures. 
We  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more 
than  they  can  do ;  and  with  continual  action  are 
even  as  good  as  rotten. 

Pond,  Therefore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  whateV 
we  pav  for  them.  If  there  be  not  a  conscience  to 
be  us*a  in  every  trade,  we  shall  never  prosper. 

Bawd.  Thou  say'st  true:  'tis  not  the  bringing 
up  of  poor  bastards,  as  I  think  I  have  brought  up 
some  eleven—- 

BouU,  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down 
again.     But  shall  I  search  the  market  7 

Bawd,  What  else,  man?  The  stuff  we  have^  a 
strong  wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  so  piti- 
fullv  sodden. 

Pand,  Thou  say'st  true ;  they  are  too  unwhole- 
some o'conscience.  The  poor  Transilvanian  is  dead, 
that  lav  irith  the  little  ba)?gage. 

Boult,  Ay,  she  quickly  poop'd  him;  she  made 
him  roast  meat  for  worm's : — but  I'll  go  search  the 
markeU  [Exit  BoulU 

Pond,  Three  or  four  thousand  chequins  were  as 
pretty  a  proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give  over. 

Bawd,  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  you  ?  is  it  a 
shame  to  get  when  we  are  old  7 

Pond,  0,  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  com- 
modity; nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the 
danger ;  therefore,  if  In  our  youths  we  could  pick 
up  some  pretty  estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to  keep  our 
door  hatched.'  Besides,  the  sore  terms  we  stand 
upon  with  the  gods,  will  be  strong  with  us  for  giving 
over. 

Bated,  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 

Pand,  As  well  as  we!  ay,  and  better  too;  we 
offend  worse.  Neither  is  our  profession  any  trade ; 
it's  no  callini^ ;— but  here  comes  BoulU 

Enter  the  Pirates,  and  Boult,  dragging  in  Marina. 

Botdt,  Come  your  wars.  \To  Marina.]— My 
masters,  vou  say  she's  a  virgin  f 

I   Pirate.  O,  sir,  we  doubt  it  not 

BmUt,  Master,  I  have  gone  thorough*  for  this 
jMcce,  you  see :  if  you  like  her,  so ;  if  not,  I  have 
lost  my  earnest 

1^  i  e.  Half-open.       (2)  Bid  a  high  price  for  her. 

VOL.   II. 


Bawd,  Boult,  has  she  any  qualities? 

Boidt,  She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and 
has  excellent  good  clothes ;  there's  no  further  ne- 
cessity of  qualities  can  make  her  be  refused. 

Bawd,  What's  her  price,  Boult? 

Boult.  I  cannot  be  baled  one  doit  of  a  thousand 
pieces. 

Pand,  Well,  follow  me,  my  masters ;  you  shall 
have  your  money  presently.  Wife,  take  her  ui; 
instruct  her  what  she  has  to  do,  that  she  may  nul 
be  raw  in  her  entertainment 

[Exeunt  Pander  atid  Pirates. 

Bated.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  of  her;  the 
colour  of  her  hair^  complexion,  height,  afre,  with 
warrant  of  her  virginity;  and  cry,  He  that  wilt 
give  most  Mhalt  have  her  first.  Such  a  maidenhead 
were  no  cheap  thing,  if  men  were  as  they  have  been. 
Get  this  done  as  I  command  vou. 

Boutl,  Performance  shall  follow.       [Exit  Boult 

Mar.  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so  slow ! 
(He  should  have  struck,  not  spoke ;)  or  that  these 

pirates 
(Not  enough  barbarous,)  had  not  overboard 
Thrown  me.  to  seek  my  mother ! 

Bawd,  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one  ? 

Mar.  That!  am  pretty. 

Bawd,  Come,  the  gods  have  don^  their  part  in 
you. 

Mar,  I  accuse  them  not 

Bated.  You  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  you  are 
like  to  live. 

.Afar.  The  more  my  fault. 
To  'scape  his  hands,  where  I  was  like  to  die. 

Bawa.  Kj,  and  you  shall  live  in  pleasure. 

Jlfar.  No. 

Bawd,  Yes.  indeed,  shall  you,  and  taste  gentle- 
men of  all  rsjhions.  Vou  shall  fare  well ;  you  shaH 
have  the  difference  of  all  complexions.  What!  do 
you  stop  vour  ears  7 

Mar,  Are  you  a  woman? 

Bawd,  What  would  yon  have  me  be,  an  1  be 
not  a  woman  ? 

Mar,  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd,  Marry,  whip  thee,  goslin  :  I  think  I  shall 
have  something  to  do  with  you.  Come,  you  are  a 
voung  foolish  sapling,  and  must  be  bowed  as  I  woukl 
have  vou. 

Mar,  The  god^efend  me ! 

Bated.  If  it  please  the  gods  to  defend  you  by 
men,  then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  must  feed 
you,  men  must  stir  you  up.— Boult's  returned. 

Enter  Boult 
Now,  sir,  hast  thou  cried  her  through  the  rf-crket  i 

Botitt.  I  have  cried  her  almost  to  the  numoer  9^ 
her  hairs;  I  have  drown  her  picture  with  my  T.iice* 

Bawd,  And  I  pr'ythee  tell  me,  how  dost  ihou 
find  the  Inclination  of  the  people,  especially  of  the 
younger  sort  ? 

Boult,  'Faith,  thev  listened  to  me,  as  they  would 
have  hearkened  to  their  father's  testament  There 
was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  watered,  that  he  went 
to  bed  to  her  ^try  description. 

Bawd,  We  shall  have  him  here  to- 2  lorrow  with 
his  best  ruff* on. 

Botdt.  To-night,  to-night  But,  mistress,  do  you 
know  the  French  knight  that  cowers*  i'lhe  hams  ? 

Bawd,  Who  ?  monsieur  Veroles  7 

Botdt.  Av ;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the  pro« 
clamation  ;'  but  he  made  a  groan  at  it,  and  aware 
he  would  see  her  to-morrow. 

Bawd,  Well,  well ;  as  for  him,  he  brought  hif  die* 

(S)  Bends. 
S  L 
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ease  hither ;  here  he  does  hot  repair  it  ^  I  know, 
he  will  come  iii  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his  erowiis 
in  the  sun. 

Bouit,  Well,  if  we  had  orerery  natioo  a  traveller, 
we  should  lodge  them  with  thu  sign. 

Baw(L  Pray  you,  come  hither  a  while.  You  have 
fortunes  coming  upon  vou.  Mark  me;  you  must 
9eem  to  do  that  rearTuUy,  which  you  commit  wil- 
lingly ;  to  despise  profit,  where  you  have  most  gain. 
To  tveep  that  you  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in  your 
.oven.  Seldom,  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  good 
opinion,  and  that  opinion  a  mere'  profit. 

Mar,  1  understand  you  not. 

Boidl,  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her 
home :  these  blushes  of  hers  must  be  quenched  with 
tome  present  practice. 

Bawd.  Thou  say*st  true,  iH*aith.  so  they  must: 
for  your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  which  is 
her  way  to  go  with  warrant. 

Bou/l.  *Faith  some  dou  and  some  do  not.  But, 
mistress,  if  I  have  bargained  for  the  joints— 

Boteci.  Thou  may'st  cut  a  morsel  off  the  spit 

BwU*  I  may  so. 

Bawd,  Who  should  deny  it?  Come^  young  one, 
1  like  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 

BmtlL  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  shall  not  be  changed 
yeU 

Bawd,  Boult,  spend  thou  that  hi  the  town:  re- 
port what  a  sojourner  we  have ;  you*U  lose  nothing 
by  custom.  When  nature  framed  this  piece,  she 
meant  thee  a  good  turn ;  therefore  say  what  a  para- 
gon she  is,  and  thou  hast  the  harvest  out  of  thine 
own  report. 

Bmdl.  1  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  shall  not 
so  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out  her 
beauty  stir  up  the  lewdly  ineUned.  1*11  bring  home 
some  to-nicht. 

Bawd,  Come  your  wa^s ;  follow  me. 

Mar,  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  waters  deep. 
Untied  I  still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep. 
Diana,  aid  my  purpose ! 

Bawd.  WHat  have  we  to  do  with  Diana !  Pray 
you,  will  you  go  with  us  7  [£xeimf . 

SCEJVE   /K.— Tharsus.     A    room    in    Cleon's 
Aotue.    Enter  Cleon  and  Dionyza. 

Dion.  Why,  are  >  ou  foolish  7  Can  it  be  undone  7 

CU,  O  Dionyza,  such  a  piece  of  slaughter 
The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upon ! 

IXon,  I  think 

YouMI  turn  a  child  azsin. 

CU.  Were  I  chier  lord  of  all  the  spacious  world, 
Pd  give  it  to  undo  the  deed.    O  lady, 
Much  less  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  princess 
To  equal  any  single  crown  oHhe  earth, 
I  Hhc  JUS  lice  of  com  pare!  O  villain  Leonii 
Whom  thou  hast  poisoned  too ! 
If  thou  had'tl  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kindness 
Becominti  well  thy  feet  :■  what  canst  ihou  say, 
When  noble  Pericles  shall  demand  his  child?' 

Dion.  That  she  is  dead.  Nurses  are  not  the  fates, 
To  foster  it,  nor  ever  lo  prefers e. 
She  died  by  ni<iht ;  IMI  say  so.    Who  can  cross  it? 
Unless  you  play  the  impious  Innocent,' 
And  for  an  honest  attribute,  cry  out, 
She  Hid  byfmd  play. 

CU,  O,  foto.     Wrll,  tvHI, 

Of  all  the  faults  beneath  the  heavens,  llie  ^ods 
Do  like  this  worst. 

(1 )  An  absolute,  a  certain  profit, 
(t)  i.  (.Of  a  piece  with  the  rest  of  thy  exploit. 
(S)  An  innocent  was  formerly  a  coniiuon  appel- 
Ittlon  for  nr  idiot. 


I  Leonine, 


Dion.  Beonoof  iiose,  thai Ihak 

The  petty  wrens  of  Tharsus  wil  .fly  heocc, 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.    I  do  shame 
To  thmk  of  what  a  noUe  strain  yuu  are, 
And  of  bow  cow'd  a  spirit, 

CU.  To  such  prooecdki| 

Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added, 
Though  not  his  pre-conaent,  he  dkl  not  flow 
From  nonourable  courses. 

Dion,  Be  it  so  then  * 

Yet  none  does  know,  but  you,  hotf  she  came  dead; 
Nor  none  can  know,  Leonine  being  a  one. 
She  did  disdain  my  clald.  and  stood  oettveen 
Her  and  her  fortunes:  None  would  look  on  her, 
But  east  their  gazes  on  Marina's  fiice ; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  amalkin,* 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day.  It  pierc'd  me  thorough; 
And  though  you  call  mv  course  unnatural. 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  I  find. 
It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprise  ofldndness, 
Perform*d  to  your  sole^  oaughtcr. 

Clt,  Heavens  fcrgiv«  it! 

Dton.  And  as  for  Pericles, 
What  should  he  say  7   We  wept  after  her  hearse, 
And  even  yet  we  mourn :  her  monument 
Is  almost  nnish'd,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  glittering  golden  characters  ex|>ress 
A  general  praise  to  her.  and  care  in  us 
At  whose  expense  *tis  done. 

CU,  Thou  aH  b*ke  the  barpji 

Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  angel's  face, 
Seize  with  an  eagle's  talons. 

Dion.  You  are  like  one,  that  superstitiousiT 
Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kills  the  flies ; 
But  yet  1  know  you'll  do  as  I  advise.  [Exemit, 

Enter  Gower,  btfore  the  monumeni  (ff  Marina  if 
Tharsus. 
Goto.  Thus  time  we  waste,  and  longest  leagwi 

make  short: 
Sail  seas  in  cockles,  have,  and  wish  but  fort ; 
Making'  (to  take  your  imagination,) 
From  bourn  to  bourn,*  region  to  region. 
By  you  lieing  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crima 
To  use  one  language  in  each  several  dime. 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.    I  do  beseech  yM 
To  learn  of  me,  who  stand  iMhe  gap  to  teach  yo« 
The  stages  of  our  story.    Pericles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas 
( Attended  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knisht,) 
To  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 
Old  Escanes,  whom  Helicanus  late 
Advanced  in  time  to  great  and  high  estat^ 
Is  left  to  govern.    Bear  you  it  in  mind, 
Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind. 
Well-sailing  ships,  ana  bounteous  windsp   ftti« 

brought 
This  kins  to  Tharsus,  (think  his  pilot  thought ; 
So  with  nis  steerage  shall  your  tfkoughts  grow  oa,) 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,  who  first  b  gone. 
Like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  move  a  while ; 
Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  I'll  reconcile. 

Dwnb  show.  Enter  of  me  (ioor,  Pericles^  wUk 
hia  train;  Cleon  and  Dionysa  «<  the  other, 
Cleon  shows  Pericles lAe  tomb  ^Marina ;  where 
at  Pericles  makes  lamentation^  jmU  on  sacketoth, 
and  in  a  mighttf  passion  deparU.  Then  Cleoe 
and  Dionyza  retire, 
Gow,  See  how  belief  may  suffer  by  foul  show  t 

(i)  A  coarse  wench,  not  worth  a  irood-i 
(5)  Only.  (6)  Travelling. 

(7)  From  one  boundary  to  another. 


morrow, 
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Thu  boiTOw*d  passion  ittfids  (br  true  oM  wo ; 

And  Pericles,  in  sorrow  all  devoorM, 

With  sighs  shot  through,  and  biggest  tears  o*er- 

shower'd, 
Leares  Tharsus,  and  ajifain  embarks.    He  swears 
Never  to  wash  hb  face,  nor  cut  his  hairs ; 
He  puts  on  sacicdoth,  and  to  sea.     He  bears 
A  tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel'  tears, 
And  yet  he  rides  it  out.     Now  please  you  wit* 
The  epitaph  is  for  Marina  writ 
Bjr  wicked  Dionyza. 

[Reads  the  inseription  on  Marina's  monumeftt, 
TTie  fairest^  sweeVstf  and  6esl,  IU»  here^ 
Who  withered  in  her  snring  of  year. 
She  tpas  of  Twrua^  the  Icings  dau^hier. 
On  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  Haurhier^ 
Marina  was  she  caWd  /  and  at  her  births 
Thetis,*    being  proud,    swaUow*d  some  part  o'the 

earth : 
T*herefa^e  the  earthy  fearing  to  he  o*erjlow^d, 
Hath  Thetis*  htrtf^ehUd  on  the  heavens  best<no*d : 
Wherefore  she  does,  {and  swears  she*U  never  stint*) 
Make  raging  battery  upon  shores  ofJHnt, 
No  visor  does  become  black  villany, 
So  well  as  soft  and  tender  flattery. 
Let  Pericles  believe  his  daughter's  dead, 
And  bear  his  courses  to  be  ordered 
Br  lady  Fortune ;  while  our  scenes  display 
His  daughter's  wo  and  heavy  welUa-day, 
In  her  unholy  service.     Patience  then, 
And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mitylen.  f  fixti. 

8CEJ<rE  F.— Mitylene.  .i  streH  before  the 
brothsL  Enter,  from  the  brothel,  two  Gen- 
tlemen. 

1  Gent.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 

2  Gent,  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a  place  as 
this,  »he  beinir  once  ffone. 

1  Geyit.  But  to  have  divinity  preached  there!  did 
you  ever  dream  of  such  a  thing  ? 

2  Gent.  No,  no.  Come,  I  am  for  no  more  bawdy- 
houses  :  shall  we  ffo  hear  the  vestals  sing  ? 

I  Gent,  ril  do  any  thing  now  that  is  virtuous ; 
but  I  am  out  of  the  road  of  rutting,  for  ever. 

[Exeunt, 

SCE^E  vr.^The  same,    Ji  room  in  the  brothel. 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Boult. 

Pond.  Well,  I  had  rather  than  twice  the  worth 
of  her,  she  had  ne'er  come  here. 

Bawd.  Fie,  fte  upon  her;  she  it  able  to  freeze 
the  cod  Priapus,  and  undo  a  whole  generation.  We 
must  either  yet  her  ravished,  or  be  rid  of  her. 
When  she  should  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do 
me  the  kindness  of  her  profession,  she  has  roe  her 
fttiHcA,  her  reasons,  her  master-reasons,  her  pray- 
ers, her  kuees ;  that  she  wouki  make  t  puritan  of 
the  devil,  if  he  should  cheapen  a  kiss  of  her. 

Bonlt.  'Fnith.  I  must  ravish  her,  or  she'll  dis- 
fumi^h  us  of  all  our  cavaHers,  and  make  all  our 
swearers  priests.  ^ 

Pond.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-sickness 
for  me ! 

Bawd,  'Faith,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't,  but 
bv  the  way  to  the  pox.  Here  comes  tlie  lord  Ly- 
•imnchus,  di^gui^. 

BontU.  We  should  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if 
the  peevish  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  cus- 
tomers. 

Enitr  Lysimachus. 

Ijfs.  How  now  7  How*  a  dozen  of  virginitiot  7 


(I)  His  body. 
(3)  The  MMu 


(2)  To  know. 
(4)  Never 


Bawd,  Now,  the  gods  bless  your  honour ! 

Botdt,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  good 
health. 

Lys,  You  may  so;  'tis  the  better  for  you  tha' 
your  resortcrs  stand  upon  sound  legs.  How  now, 
wholesome  iniouity?  Have  you  that  a  man  may 
deal  withal,  ana  defv  the  surjjcon  ? 

Bawd.  We  have  here  one,  sir,  if  she  would— ~- 
but  there  never  came  her  like  in  Mitvlcne. 

Lys.  If  she'd  do  the  deeds  of  darkness,  thou 
wouid'st  5av. 

Bated.  Vour  honour  knows  what  'tis  to  say,  welt 
enough. 

Lys.  Well ;  call  forth,  caU  forth. 

Bouit,  For  flesh  and  blood,  sir,  white  and  red, 
vou  »hall  see  arose;  and  she  were  a  rose  indeed, 
if  she  had  but 

Lys.  What,  pr'ythee  7 

Eioidt,  O,  sir,  I  can  be  modest. 

Lys.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no 
less  than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  number  to  be 
chaste. 

Enter  Marina. 

Basod*  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the  stalk . 
— never  plucked  yet,  I  can  assure  you.  Is  she  not 
a  fair  creature? 

Lys,  *Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a  long  voy- 
age at  sea.     Well,  there's  for  you  ;^-leave  us. 

Bawd,  I  beseech  your  honour,  give  me  leave ;  t 
word,  and  1*11  have  idone  presently. 

Lys.  I  beseech  you,  do. 

Bawd.  First,  I  would  have  you  note,  this  is  an 
honourable  man. 

[To  Marina,  whom  she  tdces  aside. 

Mar,  I  desire  to  find  him  so,  that  I  may  worthily 
note  him. 

Bawd,  Next,  he  is  the  governor  of  this  country, 
and  a  man  whom  t  am  bound  to. 

Mar,  If  he  govern  the  countrv,  you  are  bound 
to  him  indeed ;  but  how  honourable  he  is  in  that, 
I  know  not. 

Bmvd.  'Pray  you,  without  any  more  virginal 
fencing,  will  you  use  him  kindly  7  He  will  line  your 
apron  with  trold. 

Mar.  What  he  will  do  graciously,  1  will  thank 
fully  receive. 

Lys.  Have  you  done 7 

Bawd.  My  lord,  she's  not  paeed  yet  j  you  most 
take  some  pains  to  work  her  to  vour  manage. 
Come,  we  will  leave  his  honour  and  her  together. 
[Eixeunt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  Boult 

f^ys.  Go  thy  wavs — Now,  pretty  one,  how  long 
have  Tou  been  at  this  trade  I 

Mar,  What  trade,  sir? 

Ijfs,  What  I  cannot  name  but  I  shall  offend. 

Mar,  I  cannot  be  ofllended  with  my  trade.  PleiM 
you  to  nnme  it 

f^ys.  How  Ion?  have  you  been  of  this  profetaionl 

Mar,  Ever  since  I  can  remember. 

fjys.  DM  you  go  to  it  so  voung?  Wert  JM  i 
gamester*  af  five,  or  at  seven? 

Mar.  Earlier  too,  sir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lys.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclamif 
vou  to  be  a  creature  of  safe. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  piece  of 
such  resort,  and  will  come  into  It?  I  hear  say,  you 
are  of  honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of 
thi^  place. 

Lys,  Whv,  hath  your  principal  made  known 
unto  you,  who  I  am  7 

Mar.  Who  is  my  principal? 

(5)  How  much?  what  price?  (6)  A  wontflBi 
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X^.  WhT,  your  herb-woman ;  ■be  tbataett  tecdi 
and  roots  orahame  andiniquitj.  O,  tou  have  heard 
•ODiethingof  my  powen  and  so  stand  aloof  for  more 
serious  wooinff.  But  I  protest  to  thee,  pretty  one, 
my  authority  shall  not  see  tlite,  or  else  look  friendly 
unon  thee.  Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place. 
Come,  come. 

Mwr.  Ifye  were  bom  t*  honour,  show  it  now; 
If  put  upon  you,  make  the  udgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it. 

Lyi,  How*s  this?  how's  this?— Some  more;— 
be  sage. 

Mot,  r  or  me. 
That  am  a  maia,  though  most  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  plac'd  me  here  within  this  loathsome  stv, 
Where,  since  I  came,  diseases  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  phvsic,---0  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  tree  from  this  unhallowed  place. 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 
That  flies  Pthe  purer  air ! 

Lyi.  I  did  not  think 

Thou  could'st  have  spoke  so  well ;  ne*er  dream*d 

thou  could'sC 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind. 
Thy  speech  had  alter'd  iL    liokl,  here's  gold  for 

thee: 
Pers^ver  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest, 
And  the  gods  strengtlien  thee  1 

Jkfar.  The  gods  preserve  you. 

Lya,  For  me,  be  you  thoughten 

That  I  came  with  no  ill  intent ;  for  to  me 
The  very  doors  and  windows  savour  vilely. 
Farewell.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble.^- 
Hold ;  here's  more  gold  for  thee. — 
A  curse  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  thiel^ 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness !    If  thou  bear'st 

from  me. 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[Jm  Ly'simachus  i$  fmiting  tip  kU  piirte, 
Boult  eniert, 

B<ndt,  I  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Lys»  Avaunt,  thou  damned  aoor-keeper!    Your 
house, 
But  for  this  virjiin  that  doth  prop  it  up, 
Would  sink,  and  overwhelm  you  all.    Away ! 

[Exii  Lysimachus. 

Botdt,  How's  this  7  Wemust  take  another  course 
with  you.  If  your  peevish  chastity,  which  is  not 
worth  a  breakfast  in  the  che-apest  country  under 
the  cope,'  shall  undo  a  wi.rle  ur^usei^.'^ld,  let  me  he 
gelded  like  a  spaniel.    Come  your  ways. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  hate  me  7 

BoiiU,  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  off, 
or  the  common  hangman  shall  execute  it.  Come 
your  way.  We'll  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven 
away.    Come  your  ways,  I  say. 

Re-enter  Bawd. 

Bawd,  How  now  I  what's  the  matter? 

BmUt,  Worse  and  worse,  mistress ;  she  has  here 
spoken  holv  words  to  the  lord  Lysimachus. 

Bawd,  0  abominable  1 

Bmdt,  She  makes  our  profession  as  it  were  to 
atink  afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bawd,  Marry f  hang  her  up  forever ! 

Bmdt.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  her 
like  a  nibleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  as  cold  as 
a  snowball ;  saying  his  prayers  too. 

Bawd,  BoulL  take  her  away ;  use  her  at  thy 
pleasure:  crack  the  glass  of  her  virginity,  and 
make  the  rest  malleable. 

f  1 1  Cope  or  eanopy  of  heaven,      (t)  Paltry  fellow. 


BdMft.  An  if  she  were  a  tboniier  piece  of  ground 
than  she  is,  she  shall  be  ploughed. 

Mar.  Haric,  hark,  you  gods ! 

Bawd,  She  coi\jiires :  away  with  her.  Would  she 
had  never  come  within  my  doors!  Marry  hang 
you !  She's  bom  to  undo  us.  Will  you  not  ^  tht 
way  of  woman-kind?  Mary  come  up,  my  dish  of 
chastitv  with  rosemary  and  bays !        [£nf  Bawd. 

BwU,  Come,  mistress ;  come  your  way  with  me. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  7 

BouU,  To  take  from  you  the  jewel  you  hold  m 
dear. 

.Afar.  PPythee,  tell  me  one  thing  first, 

Bault.  Come  now,  vour  one  tiling. 

Mar,  What  canst  thou  wi»h  thine  enemy  to  be  7 

BmUL  Why,  I  could  wish  him  to  be  my  master, 
or  rather,  my  mistress. 

JIfar.  Neither  of  these  are  vet  so  bad  as  thou  art. 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  Ineir  command. 
Thou  hold'st  a  place,  for  which  the  painedst  fiend 
Of  hell  would  not  in  reputation  chsn^re : 
Thou'rt  the  damn'd  door-keeper  to  every  coystrcl' 
That  hither  comes  inquiring  for  his  lib ; 
To  the  choleric  fisting  of  each  rogue  thy  ear 
Is  liable :  thy  very  food  is  such 
As  hath  been  belch'd  on  by  infected  lungs. 

BouU.  What  would  you  have  me?  go  to  the 
wars,  would  you ;  where  a  man  may  serve  seven 
years  for  the  loss  of  a  leg,  and  have  not  money 
enough  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden  one  7 

Mar,  Do  any  thing  but  this  thou  doesL    Empty 
Old  receptacles,  common  sewers,  of  filth ; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hangman ; 
Any  of  these  wavs  are  better  yet  than  this : 
For  that  which  thou  professest,  a  baboon. 
Could  he  but  speak,  would  own  a  name  too  dear: 

0  that  the  gods  would  safely  from  this  place 
Deliver  me !  Here,  here  is  gold  for  thee. 

If  that  thy  master  would  gain  aught  by  me, 
Proclaim  that  I  can  sing,  weave,  sew, 'and  dance. 
With  other  virtues,  which  Til  keep  from  boast ; 
And  I  will  undertake  all  these  to  teach. 

1  doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 
Yield  many  scholars. 

Boult,  But  can  you  teach  all  this  you  speak  of) 

Mar.  Prove  that  I  cannot,  take  me  home  again. 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 
That  doth  frequent  your  house. 

BouU.  Well,  I  will  see  what  I  can  do  for  thee : 
if  I  can  pince  thee,  1  will. 

Mat .  Bui,  amo.'^gst  iy>nesi  won. mi  7 

houU.  'Faitii,  my  acquhintatice  lie»  little  anoitgst 
them.  But  since  my  master  and  mistress  have 
bought  you,  there's  no  iroing  but  by  their  consent; 
therefore  1  will  make  them  acouamted  with  yovr 
I,  and  I  doubt  not  but  I  shall  find  them  trae> 
Come,  I'll  do  for  thee  what  1  can ; 
come  your  ways.  [EtemiL 


purnosCi 
table  enough. 


ACT  V. 

Enter  Gower. 
Gow,  Marina  thus  the  brothel  'scapes,  and  chances 
Into  an  honest  house,  our  story  sars. 
She  sinirs  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admiral  lays : 
Deep  clerks'  she  dumbs ;  and  with  her  neeM*  com- 

poses 
Nature's  own  shape,  of  bud,  bird,  braiich,  orbeiry  ^ 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  roees: 


<8^  Learned 


(4)  NeedW. 
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Her  inUe^  aflk,  tivin  with  the  rubied  cherry : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  tione  of  noble  race. 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  and  her  gain 
$he  gircs  the  cursed  bawd.     Here  we  her  place ; 
And  to  her  father  turn  our  thou}?hts  again, 
Where  we  left  him,  on  the  sea.  We  Uuire  him  lost ; 
Whence,  driven  before  the  winds,  he  is  arrivM 
Here  where  bis  daughter  dwells ;  and  on  this  coast 
Suppjse  him  now  at  anchor.    The  citv  slrtv'd 
Go(i  Neptune's  annual  feast  to  keep ;  from  whence 
Lyvimachus  our  Tyrian  ship  espies, 
His  banners  sable,  trimm*d  with  rich  expense  ; 
Asi  to  him  in  his  barge  wiih  fervour  hies. 
In  your  supposing  once  more  put  your  sight ; 
Of  heavy  Pericles  think  this  the  bark : 
Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might, 
>Shall  be  discover'd  ;  please  you,  sit,  and  hark. 

[ExU. 

SCE^E  L—On  board  Pericles'  ship,  off  Mity. 
lene.  .4  elott  marilion  on  dtck^  with  a  eurlaiH 
before  it ;  Pericles  wUhin  il,  reclined  on  a  eowcA. 
Jt  barge  Iffing  beside  the  Tyrian  vetsel.  Enter 
two  Sailors,  one  belonging  to  the  Tyrian  vessel, 
the  other  to  the  barge  ;  to  them  Helicanus. 

Tyr,  Sail.  WHiere's  the  lord  Helicanus  7  He  can 
resolve  you.      [To  the  Sailor  qf  Miiylene. 
U,  here  he  is.^— 

Sir,  there's  a  barge  put  oflTfrom  Mitylene ; 
And  in  it  is  Lysimachus  the  governor, 
Who  craves  to  come  aboard.     What  is  your  will  ? 

JleL  That  he  have  his.  Call  up  some  gentlemen. 

Tjyr.  SaiL  lio,  gentlemen !  my  lord  calls* 

Enter  tiDo  Gentlemen. 

1  GenL  Doth  your  lordship  call  7 
Hel,  Gentlemen, 
There  is  some  of  worth  would  come  aboard ;  I  pray 

you, 
To  greet  them  fairly. 

[The  Gentlemen  and  the  two  Sailors  descend, 
Mtd  go  on  board  the  barge. 

Enter,  from  thenee,  Lysimachus  and  Lords;  the 
Tyrian  Gentlemen,  and  the  two  Sailors. 

Tyr,  SaiL  Sir, 
This  is  the  man  that  can,  in  aught  you  would, 
Resolve  vou. 

1ms.  Hail,  reverend  sir  *  The  gods  preserve  you ! 

Het.  And  you,  sir.  to  out-live  the  age  I  am. 
And  die  as  I'wouldao. 

Ijfs.  You  wish  me  well. 

Being  on  shore,  honouring  of  Neptune's  triumphs, 
Seeing  thb  goodly  vessel  ride  before  us, 
1  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  you  are. 

HeL  First,  sir,  what  is  your  place  7 

tjfl.  I  am  governor  of  thb  place  vou  lie  before. 

Htl  Sir. 
Our  vessel  Is  of  Tyre,  In  it  the  king ; 
A  man,  who  for  this  three  months  hath  not  spoken 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  suntenance. 
But  to  prorogue'  his  grief. 

LyS'  Upon  what  ground  is  hn  dtstemperature  7 

iiel.  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
But  the  main  grief  of  all  nprinirs  from  the  loss 
Of  a  beloved  oaughterond  o  wife. 

lAfi.  May  we  not  see  him,  then  7 

iuL  You  may,  indeed,  sir, 

But  bootless  is  your  sight ;  he  will  not  speak 
To  any. 

I^s.       Yet,  let  ne  obtain  my  wish. 

(!>  To  kngthen  «r  proloag  hit  grief. 


Hel.  Behold  him,  sir:  [Periclea  dfseoMffA)  this 
was  a  goodly  person. 
Till  the  disaster,  that,  one  mortal*  night. 
Drove  him  to  this. 

Lys.  Sir,  king,  all  hail !  the  gods  preserve  you 
Hail, 
Hail,  roval  sir ! 

HeL  It  is  in  vain ;  he  will  not  anenk  to  you. 

I  Lord,  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  Mitylene,  I  durst 
wager. 
Would  win  some  words  of  him. 

Lys.  >Tis  well  betbougbU 

She.  questionless,  with  her  sweet  harmony 
And  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure, 
And  moke  a  battery  through  hb  deofeii'd  parts/ 
Which  now  are  midway  stopp'd  ^ 
She,  all  as  happy  as  of  all  the  fau^st. 
Is.  with  her  fellow  maidens,  now  within 
The  leafy  shelter  that  abuts  against 
The  island's  side. 

[He  whispers  one  of  the  attendant  Lords.— 
Exit  Lord,  in  the  barge  qf  Lysimachus. 

HeL  Sure,  all's  effectless ;  yet  nothing  we'll  omit 
That  bear's  recovery's  name.  But,  since  your  kind- 
ness 
We  have  stretch'd  thus  for,  let  us  beseech  you  fur 

ther. 
That  for  our  gold  we  mar  provision  have, 
Wherein  we  are  not  destitute  for  want, 
But  weary  for  the  stolenest. 

Lys.  0,  sir,  a  courtesy 

Which  if  we  should  deny,  the  most  iust  God 
For  every  grafi*  would  send  a  caterpillar. 
And  so  itifliet  our  province.— Yet  once  more 
Let  me  entreat  to  know  at  large  the  cause 


Sit,  sir,  I  will  recount  it ; 


Of  vour  king's  sorrow. 

HeL 
But  see,  1  am  prerented. 

Enter,  from  the  barge.  Lord,  Marina,  and  a  yoimf 
Lady. 

Lys,  O,  here  is 

The  lady  that  I  sent  for.    Welcome,  (kir  one  I 
IsH  not  a  goodly  presence? 

Hd.  A  gallant  lady. 

Lys.  She's  such,  that  were  I  well  assur'd  she  came 
Of  gentle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  I'd  wbh 
No  better  choice,  end  think  me  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  consbts  in  bounty 
Expect  even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  patient : 
If  tnat  thv  prosperous  artificial  feat 
Can  draw  him  but  to  answer  thee  in  aught, 
Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 
As  thy  desires 'can  wbh. 

Mar.  Sir,  1  will  use 

My  ^tmost  skill  in  hb  recovery. 
Provided  none  but  I  and  my  eomponion 
Be  sufler'd  to  come  near  him. 

Lys.  Come,  let  us  leave  her, 

Andthe  gods  make  her  prosperous !     [Mor.  simgf, 

Lys.  Mark'd  he  your  music  I 

Jwor.  No,  nor  look'd  on  us.  ... 

Lus.  See,  she  will  speak  to  hfaSi 

Mar,  Hail,  sir!  my  lord,  lend  ear  :— 

Per,  Hum!  ha! 

Mar.  I  am  a  makl. 

My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes. 
But  have  been  gaz'd  on.  comet-like :  she  speakii 
Mv  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur'd  a  grief 
Might  equal  yours,  if  both  were  justly  wciffh'd. 
Though  wavward  fortune  did  malign  my  state. 
My  derivation  was  from  ancestors. 


(f )  Destructive. 


(S)  i.  e.  Eart. 
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Who  stood  equiraletit  with  mighty  kinjcs : 
But  time  hath  rooted  out  my  parentage^ 
And  to  the  world  and  awkward  casualties 
Bound  me  in  serviuide.— I  will  desist; 
But  there  is  some'Jiing  glows  upon  my  cheek. 
And  whispers  in  mine  ear,  Go  tiol  tiU'he  speak, 

[Jliide. 

Per,  My  fortunes — parentaze — good  parentage — 
To  equal  mine ; — was  it  not  thus  ?  what  say  you  ? 

Afar.  I  said,  my  lord,  if  you  did  luiow  my  parent* 

Vou  would  not  do  me  violence. 

Per,  I  do  think  so. 

I  pray  you,  turn  your  eye*  again  upon  me.— 
Vuu  are  like  sonielhinffthat^—VVhatcouotry  woman  7 
Here  of  these  shores  7 

Mar,  No,  nor  of  any  shores : 

Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear. 
Per,  I  am  great  with  wo,  and  shall  deliver  weep- 
ing. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a  one 
My  daughter  might  hare  been :  my  queen's  square 

brows ; 
Her  stature  to  an  inch ;  as  wand-like  straight ; 
As  silver-voic*d  :  her  eyes  as  jewel-like, 
And  cas'd  as  richly  :  in  pace  another  Juno ; 
IVho  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them 

hungry, 
The  more  she  gives  them  speech.— Where  do  you 
live? 

Mar,  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger ;  from  the  deek 
Vou  may  discern  tlie  place. 

Per,  Where  were  you  bred  7 

And  how  achievM  you  these  endowments,  which 
Vou  make  mure  rich  to  owe  7' 

Mar.  Should  I  tell  my  history, 

*Twould  seem  like  lies  disdain*d  in  the  reporting. 

Per,  Pr'ythee  speak ; 
Falseness  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look'st 
Modest  as  justice,  and  thou  seem'sla  palace 
For  the  crown'd  truth  to  dtvell  in  :  Pll  believe  thee. 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation, 
To  points  that  seem  impossible ;  for  thou  look'st 
Like  one  I  lov*d  indeea.     What  wore  thy  friends  7 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when  1  perceived  thee,)  that   thou 

cam*st 
From  good  descending  7 

Mar,  So  kideed  I  did. 

Per.  Report  thy  parentage.    I  think  thou  said*st 
Thou  hadst  been  tossed  from  wrong  to  injury. 
And  tliat  thou  thought*st  thy  griefs  miglit  equal 

mine. 
If  both  were  open*!. 

^or.  Some  such  thmg  indeed 

I  said,  and  said  no  more  but  whit  my  thoughta 
Did  warrant  me  was  likely. 

Per.  Tell  !hv  story; 

If  thine  consider*d  nrofe  the  thousandtji  part 
Of  my  endurance,  tiiott  art  a  man,  and  I 
Have  sufferM  like  a  girl  :  ^ret  thou  dost  look 
Like  Patience,  iractng  on  kin^s*  graves,  and  smiling 
Extremity  out  of  act     What  were  thy  friends  7 
How  lost  thou  them?  Thy  name,  my  most  kind 

virgin  7 
Recount.  I  do  beseech  thee :  come,  sit  by  mc. 

Mar,  My  name,  sir,  is  Marina. 

Per,  O,  I  am  mock'd. 

Add  thot  by  some  Incensed  god  srnit  hither 
To  make  iie  world  laugh  at  me. 

Mar,  PatiBOoe,  good  nr, 


n\  ?i 


Or  here  I'll  cease. 

Per,  NdT,  fUbepntaeiil. 

Thou  little  know'st  how  thou  dost  surtie  me, 
To  call  thyself  Marina. 

Mar.  The  name  Mariu, 

Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power ; 
My  father,  and  a  king. 

Per,  Howl  aking'sdaagktarl 

And  call'd  Marina? 

Mar,  Vou  said  you  wouM  believe  bh  ; 

But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  you  flesh  and  blood: 

Have  you  a  working  pulse  7  and  are  no  fairy  7 
No  motion  ?'— Well ;  speak  on.  Where  were  foo 

born? 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  7  % 

Mar.  CaUM  Marina, 

For  I  was  bom  at  sea. 
Per.  At  sea  7  Thy  mother  T 

Mar.  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  king ; 
Who  died  the  very  minute  I  was  born, 
As  my  good  nurse  Lychorida  hath  oil 
DeliverM  weeping. 

Per,  O,  ttopthei^aliUto 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  sad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  be. 
My  daughter's   buried,    [^side,]    Well:— where 

were  you  bred  7 
V\\  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  story, 
And  never  interrupt  you. 
Mar.  Vou*ll  scarce  bdieve  me ;  Hwere  best  1  did 

give  o*cr. 
Per,  I  will  believe  vou  by  the  syllable 
Of  what  you  shall  deliver.    Yet.  give  me  leavB  :— 
How  came  you  in  these  parts?  where  were  you  bred? 
Mar,  The  king,  my  lather,  dkl  in  Tharsua  kavf 
me; 
Till  cruel  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  wife. 
Did  seek  to  murder  me :  and  having  woo'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  having  drawn, 
A  crew  of  pirates  came  and  rescu^  me ; 
Brought  me  to  Mitylene.     But  now,  good  nr, 
Whither  will  vou  have  me?  Why  do  you  weep?  It 

may  be. 
You  think  me  an  impostor :  no,  good  faith ; 
I  am  the  dau\;hter  to  king  Pericles, 
If  good  king  Pericles  be. 
Per,  Ho,  Helicanus  1 

fieL  Calls  my  gracioos  lord? 

Per,  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  counsellor, 
Most  wise  in  |reneral :  Tell  me,  if  thon  eansC, 
What  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be, 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep  7 

Hel,  lkcowDot;bd 

Here  is  the  regent,  air,  of  Mit3rleii8, 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Lys.  She  would  never  lei 

Her  parentage ;  being  demanded  that, 
She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per.  O  Heluanus,  striiro  me,  honour'd  air ; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain ; 
Lest  this  great  sea  of  ioys  rushing  upon  ne, 
Overbear  the  shores  ofmy  mortality. 
And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness*.  O,  eome  hither* 
Thou  that  beget*st  him  that  dk)  thee  beget : 
Thou  that  wast  bom  at  sea,  buried  at  Tharsii% 
And  found  at  sea  again!  O  Helicanus, 
Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  ^ods,  as  lood 
Ah  thunder  threatens  us.   This  is  Manna.— 
What  ws^  thy  mother's  name  7  tell  me  but  that* 
For  truth  can  never  be  coofirmM  enough, 

(2)  i  a.  No  pnp^tdreea'd  op  to^bedve  ne. 
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Pirrt,  lir,  I  pray, 


Though  doubt!  did  eror  sleep 

Mar. 
Whaii*  your  title? 

Per.  1  am  Pericles  of  Tyre :  but  tell  me  now 
(As  in  the  rest  thou  hast  l>een  godlike  perfect,) 
My  drowii'd  queen's  none,  thou  art  the  heir  of 

kingdoms, 
And  anothM*  life  to  Perleles  thy  father. 

Jitr.  Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  than 
To  say,  my  mother's  name  was  Thaisa? 
Tbaisk  was  mv  moUier,  who  did  end, 
The  minute  I  began. 

Per.  Now,  braing  on  thee,  rise ;  thou  art  my 
child. 
Orre  me  fn«h jnrmcnti.    Mine  own  Helicanus, 
( Not  dead  at  Thorsus,  as  she  should  hara  been, 
By  sava'ic  Cleon,)  she  shall  tell  thee  aM ; 
vVhen  thou  shall  kneel  and  itisttfy  in  knowledge. 
She  is  thy  very  princess.— Who  is  thn  7 

HeL  Sir,  'tis  the  governor  ofMitylene, 
Who,  hearmg  of  your  mehmcholy  state. 
Did  come  to  see  you. 

Per,  I  embrace  you,  sir. 

Give  me  my  robes ;  1  am  wild  in  my  behotdinfir* 
O  heavens  bh^ss  my  sirl !  But  hark,  what  musk  I— 
Tell  Helicanus,  my  Marina,  tell  him 
0*er,  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt. 
How  sure  you  are  my  daughter. — But  what  musk  ? 

ffft  Mv  lord,  I  hear  none. 

Per.  None? 
The  music  of  the  spheres :  list,  my  Marina. 

Lifs.  It  is  not  good  to  cross  hito ;  give  him  way. 

Per.  Rarest  sounds ! 
Do  ye  not  hear  7 

Ljf*.  Musie  7  my  lord,  1  hear« 

t^.  Most  heavenly  music : 
it  nips  me  unto  Kst*n(ni2r,  and  thkk  slumber 
Hangs  on  mine  eye-lids ;  let  me  rest.      [He  sUep$. 

JLys.  A  pillew  for  his  head  ; 

[  7^f  enrlain  before  the  pcoOkn  rf  Pericles 
UelmetL 
So  leave  him  all.— Well,  my  commnion-fricnds, 
If  this  but  answer  to  my  just  belier, 
I'll  well  remember  you. 

[Exeimt  Lysimachus,  HeUcanus,  Maiina, 
mtd'aUetuianl  Lady. 


Turn  our  blown*  satis ;  eftsoons*  III  tesH  thee  why.— 

[To  H<4icanus. 
Shall  we  refresh  us,  sir,  upon  your  sho-e 
And  give  you  gold  for  such  provision 
As  our  intents  will  need  7 

Lys.  With  all  my  heart,  m ;  and  when  you  come 
aithore, 

have  another  suit. 

Per.  You  shall  prevail, 

Were  it  to  woo  mv  daughter ;  for  it  scorns 
You  have  been  noble  towards  her. 

Lye.  Sir,  lend  your  am* 

Per.  Come,  my  Marina.  t^i"^ 


£nler  Gower, 


h^/bre    the  temple 
Ephesus. 


of  Diana  «l 


SCEyE   n.'-The  mme,    Pericles  on  Uu  deck 
adeep;  Dnn^  oppeming  to  him  ta  in  •  viiioiu 

Dim.  Mv  temple  stands  in  Ephesus ;    hie  thee 
thither, 
And  do  upon  mme  altar  sacrifice. 
There,  when  my  maiden  priests  are  met  together. 
Before  the  people  all, 

Reveal  hotv  tliuu  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 
To  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  call. 
And  jfive  them  repetition  to  the  lifc.^ 
Perform  my  bidding,  or  thou  liv'sttn  wo: 
00*1,  and  be  hsppv,  bv  my  silver  bow. 
Awake,  and  tell  Ihv  dream.         [Diana  ditappeara. 

Per.  Celestial  Dian,  sroddess  argentine,* 
1  will  obey  thee! — Helicanus  1 

Enter  Lysimachiis,  Helicanus,  and  Marina. 
HeL  Sir. 

Per,  My    purpose    was   for  Tharsus,  there  to 
strike 
'"•■'•  tnho^pilahle  Cleon  ;  hut  I  am 
.   -  ,:  t,r>r  v-rvire  Arst:  toward  Ephesus 

',' )  R"p"ii«  a  livelv  narrative  of  your  adventures.! 
'•'1  •  ^.  Ueaent  of  the  silver  moon. 
n  <»v„IJi»n.  (4)  Soon.  I 


Gow.  Now  our  sands  are  almost  nm ; 
More  a  little^  and  then  done. 
This,  as  mv  lost  boon,  give  me 
(For  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 
That  you  apUy  wiU  auppose 
What  pat^antry,  what  feats,  what  shows, 
What  minstrelsy,  and  pretty  din, 
The  regent  made  in  Mitvlin, 
To  jrreet  the  king.    So  he  was  tlirir'd» 
That  he  is  promised  to  be  whr'd 
To  fair  Marina ;  but  in  no  %vise. 
Till  he^  had  dofie  his  sacriflee, 
As  Dian  bade :  whereto  being  bound. 
The  interim,  pray  you,  all  conibund.* 
In  feather'd  bneftiess  sails  are  fill'd. 
And  withes  fall  out  as  they're  will'd. 
At  Ephesus,  the  temple  see. 
Our  king,  and  all  his  company. 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon. 
Is  by  your  fancy's  thankful  boon.  [fixft. 

SCEJ^E  lII.^Tke  lemple^  Diana  at  Ephesus: 
Thaisa  atmndmg  near  the  altar,  as  hirh  prieaU 
es$!  a  number  of  virgins  on  emeh  sQe ;  Cer^ 
mon  and  other  kihabitante  of  Ephesus  attending. 
Enter  Pericles,  vdth  Ids  tratn;  Lysimachus, 
HeUcanus,  Marina,  and  a  lady. 

Per.  Hail  Dian ;  to  perform  thy  just  command, 
I  here  conf^  myself  the  king  of  Tyre ; 
Who,  frighted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
The  fair  Thaisa,  at  PentapdUsI 
At  sea  in  childbed  died  she ;  but  brought  forth 
A  maid-child  caU'd  Marina ;  who,  O  troddess. 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.'    She  at  Tharsus 
Was  nurs'd  witli  Cleon ;  whom  at  fourteen  yean 
He  soutrht  to  murder:  but  her  better  stars 
Brought  her  to  Mitvlene  ;  against  whose  shore 
Ridin*;,  lier  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard  as, 
Wherr.  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  sht 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter. 

Thai.  Voice  and  (krunr  !— 

Yon  arc— you  are— O  royal  Pericles  I— (5ft«  fiUnte. 

Per,  What  means  the  woman  7  she  dies !  hel|H 
rentlemen ! 

Cer.  Noble  sir. 
If  you  have  told  Diana^  altar  true. 
This  is  your  wife. 

Per,  Reverend  appcarer,  no ; 

I  threw  her  o'erbaard  with  these  very  arms. 

Cer.  Upon  this  coast,  I  warrant  vou. 

Per.  'TIS  most  certain. 

Cer.  Look  to  the  lady ;— O,  she's  but  o*eijoy'd. 
Early,  one  blust'ring  mom,  thb  lady  was 

(5)  I  e.  Perick». 

(6)  Confoimd  here  signifies  to  consume. 

(7)  i.  e.  Her  while  robe  of  tnnncenoe. 
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Throirn  on  Uiis  shore.    I  op*d  the  eoffin,  and 
Found  there  rich  jewels;  recorer'd  her,  and  plac'd 

her 
Here  in  Diana's  temple. 

Per,  May  we  see  them  7 

Cer.  Great  sir,  the/  shall  be  brought  jrou  to  my 
house, 
Whither  I  inrite  you.    Look  1  Thaisa  is 
RecorePd. 

Thai.  O,  let  roe  look! 
If  he  be  none  ofmine,  my  sanctity 
Will  to  my  sense'  bend  no  licentious  ear, 
But  curb  it,  spite  of  seeing.    0,  my  lord, 
Are  you  not  Pericles  7  Like  him  you  speak. 
Like  him  you  are :  Did  you  not  name  a  tempest, 
A  birth,  and  death  7 

Per.  The  voice  ofdead  Thaisa ! 

Thai  That  Thaisa  am  I,  supposed  dead, 
And  drown'd. 

Per.  Immortal  Dian ! 

TkaL  Now  I  know  you  better.-^ 

When  we  with  tears  parted  FenUpolis, 
The  king,  my  father,  gaTe  you  such  a  ring. 

[SAoict  a  ring. 

Per,  This,  this :  no  more,  you  gods !  your  pre- 
sent kindness 
Makes  my  past  miseries  sport:  Tou  shall  do  well, 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lipe  I  may 
Melt,  and  no  more  be  seen.    O  come,  be  buried 
A  second  time  within  these  arms. 

Mar,  My  heart 

XjttiM  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bosom. 

NTnerfs  to  Thaisa. 

Per,  Look,  who  kneels  here !  Flesh  of  thy  flesh, 
Thaisa; 
Thy  bu^en  at  the  sea,  and  ealPd  Marina, 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 

Tlud,  Bless'd  and  mine  own ! 

HeL  Hail,  madam,  and  my  queen ! 

Thai  I  know  TOU  not 

Per,  You  have  heard  me  say,  when  I  did  fly 
Trom  Type, 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  sobstKuie. 
Can  you  remember  what  1  call'd  the  man  7 
I  hare  nam*d  him  oft 

ThaL  'Twas  Helicanus  then. 

Per.  Still  confirmation : 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisa ;  this  is  he. 
Now  do  1  long  to  hear  how  you  were  found : 
How  possibly  preserv'd :  and  whom  to  thank, 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

ThaL  Lord  Cerimon,  my  lord :  this  man 
Through  whom  the  gods  have  shown  their  power; 

that  can 
From  first  to  last  resolve  you. 

Per,  Reverend  sir. 

The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  ofiicer 
More  like  a  god  than  you.    Will  you  deliver 
How  this  dead  queen  re-lives  7 

Cer.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Beseech  you,  first  go  with  me  to  my  house, 


(1)  Sensual  passion.       (t)  i.  a.  Hu  beard.  (S)  i.  e.  The  king  of  Antioeh.         (4)  Em 


Where  shall  be  shown  you  all  was  found  with  her, 
How  she  came  placed  nere  within  the  temple. 
No  needful  thing  omitted.  ' 

Per,  Pure  Diana! 

I  bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  ofler 
My  night  oblations  to  thee.    Thaisa, 
This  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  your  daughter, 
Shall  marry  her  at  Peotapolis,    And  now, 
This  ornament*  that  makes  me  look  so  dismal. 
Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  clip  to  form ; 
And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touch'di 
To  grace  thy  marriage  day,  IMl  beautUy. 

ThaL  Lord  Cerimon  batn  letters  of  good  credit, 
Sir,  that  my  father's  dead. 

Per,  Heavens  make  a  star  of  him !  Yet  ther^ 
my  queen. 
We'll  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves 
Will  in  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  days ; 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyrus  reign. 
Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longing  stay. 
To  hear  the  rest  untold.^^ir,  lead  the  way.    [Em. 

Enter  Grower. 
Goto.  In  Antioeh,*  and  his  daughter,  you  have 
heard 
Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  Just  reward : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  seen 
(AlUiough  assail'd  with  Ibrtune  fierce  and  keen,) 
virtue  preserv'd  IVom  fell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crown'd  with  Joy  at  ust 
In  Helicanus  may  you  well  descry 
A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty : 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears, 
The  worth  that  learned  charity  aye*  wears. 
For  wicked  Cleon  and  his  wile,  when  fame 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  honour'd  name 
Of  Pericles,  to  rage  the  city  turn ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  bum. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ;  although  not  done,  but  meant 
So  on  your  patience  evermore  attending. 
New  joy  wait  on  you  1  Here  our  play  nas  endmg. 
^  [ExU  Gower. 


That  this  tragedy  has  some  merit,  H  vrere  vain 
to  deny ;  but  that  it  is  the  entire  composition  of 
Shakspeare,  is  more  than  can  be  hastily  granted. 
I  shall  not  venture,  with  Dr.  Farmer,  to  determine 
that  the  hand  of  our  great  poet  Is  only  visible  in 
the  last  act,  for  I  think  it  appears  in  several  pas- 
sages dispersed  over  each  of  these  divisions.  I 
find  it  ditncult,  however^  to  persuade  myself  that 
he  was  the  original  fabricator  of  the  plot,  or  the 
author  of  every  dialogue,  chorus,  &c. 

STEEVENS. 

The  story  is  of  great  antiquity  j  and  is  related 
by  various  ancient  authors  in  Latin,  French,  and 
English. 
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KING    L.EAR« 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Lev,  kinz  of  BrUaku 

Kmg  of  t  ranee. 

Diiikt  of  Burgundr. 

Dnke  of  CornwalL 

Ihke  of  Albany. 

EoH  of  Kent. 

EwltfGlooier. 

Edgar,  ton  to  GUaUr, 

Edmond,  baotard  ton  to  GlotUfk 

Goran,  m  courUer. 

OUMan,  Unanl  fo  GlotUr. 


FbiL 

Otirald,  tUwmd  to  OcncrU. 


An  Officer^  tmpUyed  by  Bdmund, 
Genuemmu  allmttanl  on  Cordeiia, 
Jt  Herald. 
Servmitt  to  CornwalL 


GonerO,  ) 

Regan, 

Cordelia, 


Reganr  i  dmghimn  to  Leai\ 


KnighUtdtmOnjf  on  tkt  Kinr,  Cftren,  Mm 
gertf  SUdkn^  ondMmtmit. 

Scene,  Brtlotn* 


ACT  I. 

BCBJ^  /.-jf  room  in  itote  ifi  IT^  Leai^  jnl- 
aec    Enier  Kent,  Gloater,  and  Edmund. 


XeNl. 


•Ifteted  the 


1  THOUGHT,  the  king  had  nora  •Sb 
fcte  of  Albany,  than  Cornwall. 

Glo.  It  did  alwara  aBem  ao  to  a:  but  now,  in 
]he  difision  of  the  kingdom,  ft  appean  oH  wlueh 
of  the  dukes  he  Tallies  most ;  Ibr  equalltlet  an  so 
nfigh'd,  that  curiosity*  in  neither  can  mako  efaoiee 
of  other's  moietr.* 

KenL  Is  not  this  yoor  ion,  m/ lord  7 

6/0b  His  breeding,  sir,  hath  oeen  at  my  diarge : 
I  have  so  often  biusM  to  acknowledge  him,  that 
now  I  am  brazed  to  it. 

JTeaL  I  cannot  eoaceiTe  you. 

Glsb   Sir,  this  yottng  fdlow's  mother  eould 
whereupon  she  grew  roand*wombed :  and  had.  in- 
deed, sir,  a  son  for  her  cradle,  ere  sho  bad  aiws- 
band  for  her  bed.    Do  jou  smell  a  (holt  7 

Keni.  I  cannol  wish  the  ihult  undone,  the  issue 
of  it  being  so  proper.* 

6is.  But  1  haTe,  sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law,  aomo 
ymr  eUer  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ao- 
moot:  though  this  knava  eamo  somewhat  saiici^f 
into  the  world  before  he  waa  sent  fbr,  yet  was  his 
Mlher  fat.- ;  Vsm  wis  good  sport  at  his  m^ing, 
tnd  the  wh.ii6son  must  be  acknowledged.— Do  you 
snow  this  noble  mtleman,  Eda      ' 

BJkn*  No,  my  lord. 

Glo,  My  lord  of  Kent:  remmnber  him  hereafter 
M  m?  horoarable  (Kend. 

Edm.  My  serrires  to  yoor  lordship. 

Xent.  I  nMiat  lifw  you,  and  s«M  to  know  you 


Edm.  Sir.  I  shsil  study  desenring. 
Glo.  He  hath  oeen  out  nhm  years,  and  away  he 
«tU  again :—' ilie  king  iacomfaig. 

(TVim^Mto  sowut  wiMm. 


9, 


1)  Most  sempalotts  oleoly. 
PartordiMon.  (S) 

toun. 


Enler  Lear,  Comwafl,  Albany,  GonaifL  BegM, 
CordeUa,  and  MmdtoUt. 

Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy. 
Gloster. 
Glo.  I  shall,  my  liege.        [Exe.  Glo.  and  Edm. 
Lear.  Mean-time  we  dndl  express  our  darker* 


Giro  me  the  map  there.— Knew,  that  we  hare  di 

▼idad, 
In  thne,  our  kingdom :  and  'tis  our  fast  Intent* 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age ; 
Conferring  them  on  younser  strengths,  whue  we 
Unburdei?d  crawl  towarodeath.'-Ourson  of  Cora 

wall. 
And  you,  our  no  less  loringson  of  Albany, 
We  hsTo  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  publish 
Our  danghten'  several  dowers,  that  iuture  strife 
May  be  preTcnted  now.    The  prinoes,  Franea  aed 

Burgundy, 
Great  rivals  m  our  youngest  daughter's  love. 
Long  in  our  couit  have  made  Uwir  amorous  se 


And  here  are  to  be  aaswei*d.— Tell  me,  my  daugk 

ters, 
(Shice  now  we  will  divest  us,  both  of  rale^ 
Interest  of  territonr.  cares  of  stetOi) 
Which  of  you.  shsil  we  say,  doth  love  us  most  7 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  iMr  dzt^nd 
Where  merit  doth  most  challeuge  it*— Goneril, 
Our  eldesUbofn,  speak  first. 

Gon.  Sir,  1 

Do  lore  too  bmiv  than  words  can  wield  the  matter, 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  can  m  Talued,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  ramoerf 
As  much  as  chiU  e'erlov^,  or  AOher  found. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 

Cor.  What  shall  Cordelia  do?  Love,  and  be  si» 
lent.  (jIsmIs. 

I^ar.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  from  this  line 
to  this, 


(4)  More 


(i)  DeletmimdiMelitiWi 
3  M 
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With  fihadowy  TorefU  and  with  champains*  rich*d, 
tViUi  plenteous  rivers  and  nride-skirted  meads, 
We  make  thee  lady :  To  thine  and  Albany^s  issue 
Be  this  perpetual — What  saTS  our  second  dru^hter, 
Our  desrest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  7  Speak. 

Reg.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  «uter, 
And  prize  roe  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart 
I  find,  she  names  my  Tery  deed  of'love : 
Only  she  comes  too  short,— That  I  proiesa 
Mvselfan  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 
Uliich  the  most  precious  s(|uare*  orsense  possesses ; 
And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate' 
In  vour  dear  highness'  love. 

Cvr,  Then  poor  Cordelia !  [dflside. 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  loTe*s 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 

Lear,  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever, 
Remain  this  ample  thiitl  of  our  feir  kingdom ; 
No  less  in  space,  Taliditv,*  and  pleasure^ 
Than  that  confirm'd  on  Goneril.— Now,  our  joy. 
Although  tlie  last,  not  least ;  to  whose  young  love 
The  Tines  of  Prance,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Sirive  to  be  interess'd :  what  can  you  aay,  to  draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisters  7  Speak. 

Cor.  Nothing,  ray  lord; 

Lear,  Nothing  7 

Car.  Nothing. 

Lear,  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing:  speak  again. 

Cor,  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heare 
My  heart  into  my  mouth :  I  love  your  migestj 
According  to  my  bond ;  nor  more,  nor  less. 

Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia  7  mend  your  speech 
a  little, 
Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord, 

ITou  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 
Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit, 
Obey  vou,  love  vou,  and  most  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  sav, 
They  lore  you,  all  7  Haply,*  when  I  shall  wed, 
That  lord,  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight,  shall 

carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty : 
9urc,  1  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters, 
To  love  my  father  all. 

Uar.  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart  7 

Cor.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Leecr.  So  young,  and  so  untender  7 

Cor.  8o  young,  my  lord,  and  true. . 

Lear,  Let  it  be  so.— Thy  truth  then  Be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  p!atemal  care, 
Propinquity*  and  property  of  blood,  . 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,*  for  ever.     The  barbarous 

Scythian, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation*  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
fte  as  well  neighboured,  pitied,  and  relisv'd, 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 

Kciit,  Good  my  liege,— 

Leart  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  tlie  draffon  and  his  wrath : 
I  \'>\\\  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  mv  rest 
U\  her  kind  nursery.— Hence,  and  avoid  my  sight  !— 

[To  Cordelia. 
- '- 1*^  my  gran  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 


(I)  Open  plains. 


ade  nappy.        '  (4)  Valu 
m  Perhaps.  (6)  Kmd -d. 


(S)  Comprehension. 
"*  "ilue. 


Iler  fiiUicr*8  iicart  from  her !— Call  France ;— Who 

sitrs7 
Call  Burgundy. — Cornwall,  and  Albany, 
Witl)  my  t«o daughters'  dowers  digest  this  third : 
I^t  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  you  jointly  n  ilh  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  efiects 
That  troop  with   majesty.— Ourself.  by  monthly 

course. 
With  reservation  of  a  hundred  knijihfs, 
Bv  vou  to  be  sustained,  shall  our  abode 
Make  with  you  bv  due  turns.    Only  we  still  retav 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions*  to  a  kir£  ; 
The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  rpsi,'* 
Beloved  sons,  be  yours :  which  to  confirm, 
This  coronet  part' between  vou.  {Giving  the  troum* 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 

Whom  I  have  everhonour*d  as  my  king, 
Lov*d  as  my  father,  as  my  master  folio w*d, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers,— 

Lear.  The  boiv  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from 
the  shaft 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  redon  of  my  heart :  oe  Kent  unmannerly. 
When  Lear  is  mad.    What  would'st  thou  dok,  old 

man? 
Thmk*st  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  spefik. 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  7  To  plainness  hon- 
our's bound. 
When  mi^esty  stoops  to  folly.    Reverse  thy  doom  \ 
And,  in  thy  best  conskleration,  ctieck 
This  hideous  rashness :  answer  my  life  my  judg 

ment. 
Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  sounr^ 
Reverbs"  no  hollo  wneas. 

Lear,  Kent  on  thy  life,  no  more 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies;  nor  fear  to  lose  it 
Thy  safety  Deing  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  sight' 

Kent,  See  better,  Lear ;  and  let  me  still  remaia 
The  true  blank'*  of  thine  eye. 

Lear,  Now,  by  Apollo, — 

Ketit.  Now,  byApoUo  king, 

T^^ou  swear'st  thy  gods  m  vain. 


Lear. 


0,  vassal !  miscreaal . 


{Lauing  kts  hand  on  kit  swsmL 

w92&.  Com.  Dear  sir,  forbear. 

Kent.  Do; 
Kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  (oul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift ; 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  throat, 
V\i  tell  thee,  thou  dost  evil. 

Lear,  Hear  me,  reerMBt 

On  thine  allegiance  hear  me  I— 
Since  thou  hast  sought  to  make  us  break  our  tow 
(Which  we  durst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strmin'i 

pride. 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear  |) 
Our  potency  makejgood,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  work! ;  • 

And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thv  hated  back 
Upon  uur  kingdom :  if,  on  the  tdhth  day  following 
Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  o^i  :^.ominlons» 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away  :  lly  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 

(7)  From  this  time.  (6)  His  children. 

(9)  Titles.  (10)  An  oilier  **uhjecta. 

Ml)  Reverberates.    ( 12)  The  mark  »^  "hf^nH  mt 
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Ktnt.  Fare  thee  well,  k!a^ :  since  thus  thou  wilt 
appear, 
Prerdom  hves  hence,  and  banishment  is  here.— ^ 
The  j^oils  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

[To  Cordelia. 
That  justlf  think*st,  and  hast  most  rightljr  said  !— 
And  your 'large  speeches  may  your  deeds  approTe, 
[To' Regan  and  Goneril. 
That  ffood  eflTects  may  spring  from  words  or  love- 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu; 
He'll  shape  his  old  course'  m  a  country  new.   [Ex, 

Rt'tnter  Gloster;   wtM  France,   Burgundy,  and 
Ailendanis, 

Glo,  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble 
lord. 

Ltar,  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
We  first  address  towards  you,  who  with  tnis  king 
Hath  rivaird  for  our  daughter ;  What,  in  the  least 
Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her, 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  lore  7' 

Bur,  Most  royal  m^nesty, 

I  crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  oiTerd, 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 

Lear.  Rizht  noble  Burgundy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  dk!  hold  her  so ; 
But  now  her  price  Is  fall'n :  Sir,  there  she  stands : 
If  aujrbt  within  that  Uttle.  seeming*  subatanee, 
Or  au  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  piec*d. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fttly  like  your  grace, 
fibe's  there,  and  she  Is  yours. 

Ar.  I  know  no  answer. 

Lmt.  Sn*. 
1^1  you,  with  those  inirmitles  she  owes,* 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  eurse,  and  stranger'd  with  our 

oath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  7 

Ihir.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir ; 

Election  makes  not  up*  on  such  conditions. 

htar*  Then  leave  ber,  sir ;  for  by  the  power  that 
made  me, 
I  ten  you  all  ber  wealth.v->For  you,  great  king, 

[To  France. 
I  woald  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate ;  therefore  beseech  you 
To  avert*  your  likine  a  more  worthier  war. 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asham'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France,  This  is  most  strange ! 

That  she,  that  even  but  now  was  your  best  object, 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  aire. 
Most  test,  most  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of  tame 
Commit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  favour  I  Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouchM^  affection 
Fall  into  taint  :*  which  to  believe  of  her. 
Must  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  miracle 
Could  never  plant  in  me. 

Cvr,  I  yet  beseech  your  mijesty 

(If  for*  T  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  speak  and  purpose  not;  since  what  I  well 
'  intend, 

f*n  doH  before  I  speak,)  that  you  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness. 
No  unchaste  action,  or  dishonour*d  step, 
Tliat  hath  deprived  me  of  your  irace  and  favour: 
But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richer ; 

f  1)  Follow  his  old  mode  of.  ift. 
ft)  Amorous  expedition.         (3)  Specious, 
f  4)  Owns,  is  possessed  of.      (5)  Concludes  not. 
(I)  Turn.  <7)  Formd  ieclaration  of. 


A  still-soliciling  eye,  and  such  a  tongue 

That  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  it. 

Hath  lost  roe  in  your  liking. 

Lear,  Better  thou 

Hadst  not  been  bom,  than  not  to  have  plenM  uia 
heller. 

France,  U  it  but  this  7  a  tardiness  in  nature. 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke. 
That  it  intends  to  do  7— My  lord  oi  Burgundy, 
What  sa^  you  to  the  lady  7  Love  is  n»>t  love, 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  «tand 
Aloof  from  the  entire  point  '*    Vvill  you  have  her  T 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur,  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  portion  which  youi-self  nopos*dy 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  haiai^ 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear,  Nothing :  I  have  sworn ;  I  am  firm. 

Bur,  I  am  sorry  then  you  have  so  kist  a  ' 
That  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor,  Peace  be  with  Burgundy  t 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  shall  not  be  his  wife. 

France,  Fairest  Cordelia,  thou  art  most  rich, 
being  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken;  and  most  lov*d,  despis'd! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon : 
Be  it  lawAil,  I  take  up  what's  cast  away. 
Goda,  gods!  'tis  strange,  that  from  their  eokPst 

neglect 
My  love  should  kindle  to  inflamed  respect— 
THy  dowerless  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chaacef 
Is  queen  of  us.  of  ours,  and  our  fahr  France: 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat*rish  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unpriz*d  precious  maid  of  me.— 
Bid  them  farewell,  Cordelia,  though  unkind : 
Thou  losest  here,  a  better  where''  to  find. 

Lear,  Thou  hast  her,  France :  let  her  be  thine ; 
forwc 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
That  face^of  hers  again :— Therefore  be  gone, 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  benison.'*— 
Come,  noble  tturgundy. 

Iflourish.    Exeunt  Lear,  Bumindy,  Cornwall, 
Albany.  Gloster,  and  ^UendanU, 

France,  Bid  farewell  to  your  sisters. 

Cor.  The  jewels  of  our  father,  with  v^ash*d  eyea 
Cordelia  leaves  you ;  I  know  you  what  you  are| 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Vour  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.  Use  well  our  fathot: 
To  your  professed  oosoms  I  commit  him: 
But  yet,  alas!  stood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  fareivell  to  ^ou  both. 

Gon,  Prcs(^be  not  us  our  duties. 

Reg,  Let  jrour  study 

Be,  to  content  your  lord  :  who  hath  receiv'd  yon 
At  fortune's  alms.  You  nave  obedience  scanted. 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 

Cor,  Time  shall  unfold  what  plaited'*  cunning 
hides; 
Who  cover  faulta,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper! 

Frmue,  Come,  my  fair  CordeKo. 

[Exeunt  France  and  Cordelia. 

Gon,  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  hsve  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  1  think, 
our  father  will  hence  to-night 

Ret:,  That's  most  certain,  and  with  you ;  next 
month  with  us. 

(8)  Reproach  or  rrnsure.  (9)  Because. 

(10)  *  IVhosefks  for  au^ht  in  love  hut  love  dan§P 

(11)  Place,    (12)  Blessing.    (13)  Folded,  doubMi 
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0*m^  You  see  how  fiill  of  chufifres  hi»  a^c  b ; 
Uie  obacnration  we  hare  made  of  it  liath  not  been 
little :  he  alwavt  lored  our  sitter  most ;  and  with 
what  poor  judgment  ha  hath  now  cast  her  ofl^  ap- 
pears too  grossly. 

lUg.  Tit  the  infirmitj  of  hu  ajre :  jet  he  hath 
tver  out  slenderly  known  himselC 

(ron.  llie  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath 
lioen  but  rash ;  then  must  we  look  to  receive  from 
his  afe,  not  alone  the  imperfections  of  long-engrafts 
iid  coodition/  but  therewithal,  the  unruly  way- 
wardness thirt  infirm  and  choleric  years  bring  with 


Her,  Such  unconitant  starts  are  we  like  to  haTe 
CroniTiimjjis  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Goii.  There  is  ftirther  compfimeqt  of  lea?e- 
taking  between  France  and  him.  Pray  you,  let  us 
bit  together :  If  our  father  carry  authority  with 
such  mspositions  as  he  bears,  this  laat  aurcender  of 
Ms  will  but  oilend  us. 

Rig,  We  shall  further  think  of  it 

Gen.  We  must  do  something,  and  i*the  heat* 

[Exeunt, 

kCBJTE  tl^Jk  A«a  in  lib  fioH  <tf  Glosler's 
castle.    Enter  Edmund,  wUk  m  Utter, 

fidm.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy  law 
My  senrices  are  bound :  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plaffue*  of  custom ;  and  permit 
The  euriosity*  of  nations  to  deprive  me. 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  rourteen  moorhshines 
Lag  of  a  brother  7  Why  bastard  7  wherefore  base  7 
Wnfen  mv  dimensions  are  as  well  compact. 
My  mina  as  generouSf  and  mj  shape  as  true. 
As  honest  roaidam's  issue?  Why  brand  they  ua 
With  base?  with  baseness  7  bastardy?  base,bafle7 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality, 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed, 
Go  to  the  creating  a  wbjle  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake?— Well  then, 
Legitimate  Edgan  I  must  have  your  land : 
Our  father's  lore  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
As  to  the  legitimate:  Fine  word,— legitimateJ 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed, 
And  my  mrention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.  I  grow ;  I  prosper  :— 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards ! 

Enter  Gloeter. 

Gfe.  Kent  bantsh'd  thus!  And  France  in  choler 
parted ! 
And  the  king  goneto>nigfat  1  subscrib'd*  his  power ! 
Confln'd  to  exhibiUon  !•  All  this  done 
Upon  the  gad  !*— Edmund  I  How  now  7  what  news  7 

Edm,  So  please  your  lordship,  none. 

[Piaiingikp  the  Utter. 

Gh,  \Vhy  so  earnestly  seek  vou  to  put  up  that 
Ifttter? 

Edm,  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Olo,  What  paper  were  you  reading  7 

Edm,  Nothmff,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No?  What  needed  then  that  terrible  des- 
.lateh  of  it  into  your  pocket?  the  qualitv  of  nothing 
4ath  not  such  need  to  hide  itself.  Let's 'see :  Come, 
If  it  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  need  spectacles. 

Edm.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  pardon  me :  it  is  a  let- 
er  from  my  brother,  that  I  nave  not  all  o'cr-read ; 

(1)  Qualities  of  mind. 

it)  Strike  wkUe  the  iron  uhoL 

(5)  The  injustice. 

(4)  The  nicely  of  civil  institution. 

(6)  Yielded,  surrendered.     (6)  AOowanee, 


MX 

iitiioiCllbr 


for  so  much  as  1  na  x  pcnwcd»  1  i 
your  ovet'-lookihg. 

GU,  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm.  I  shall  offend,  cither  to  detain  or  give  it. 
The  contents,  as  in  part  I  understand  tlieB,  am  ta 
blame, 

Glo,  Let's  see,  let's  see. 

Edm,  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  just]5catioii,  Im 
wrote  this  but  as  an  essay*  or  taste  of  my  viitiM. 

Glo,  [Reads.  1  Tftis  policy  and  reoermu  of  m^ 
maku  the  world  Httar  to  the  heat  ^  omt  tfmet, 
keepe  mir  forlunet  from  us,  till  our  aldneoe  crn^ 
wdrdUhiktm.  I  begin  Ufmd  anidU  emdfimS 
bondage  in  the  impression  rf  aged  lyrrony;  ipAi 
swoyf,  not  OS  it  oath  power^  but  as  u  is  mferod 
Comt  to  IM,  that  of  this  I  oury  aoeok  mart.  If 
our  father  vksdd  deep  tiU  I  waked  Mim^jpu  ahem$ 
«y^  hay.  his  revenue  for  ever^  and  hoe  the  ha 
^0  qf  your  br^Aher^  Edgan-^Uumph— Coos[ijp 


racy!— Sfefp  tUl  I  waked  Um^  pan  skouiA  cfysf 
half  his  recenue^—My  son  Edgar  f  Had  he  a  haiia 
to  write  this?  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  itin?— 
When  came  this  to  yoi4  7  WlipbrQughtit? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  njr  lord,  tbere'n 
the  cunning  of  il;  I  foumf  it  thrown  in  at  the  tu» 
nent  of  my  <;)oseU 

Glo,  Yott  \»on  ^  character  to  be  yoiir  hio 
ther's? 

Edm,  If  the  mi^tter  were  goo4t  my  lord,  I  dnrsl 
swear  it  were  his ;  but,  in  resj^ect  oi  thai,  1  VfoM 
fain  think  it  were  not 

Gto,  It  is  his. 

JSilm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord;^bat,  I  hope,  hii 
lieart  is  not  in  the  contents^ 

Glo,  Hath  he  oever  heretofore  SHOunded  yoo  ii| 
this  business  7 

Edm,  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  have  often  heard 
him  maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons  at  perfect  agr| 
and  fathers  declining,  the  father  shouki  be  as  ward 
to  the  son,  and  the  son  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo,  0  villain,  villain !— His  very  opinbn  in  the 
letter !— Abhorred  villain!  UnnaturaL  detested, 
brutish  villain  I  worse  than  brutish !— uo,  sinah, 
seek  hbn ;  I'll  apprehend  him :— Abominable  vil. 
lain!-\Vlu|rebbe? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shaU 
please  you  to  suspend  vour  indignation  against  mr 
brother,  till  you  can  JerivQ  firom  him  better  tcstt> 
mony  of  his  intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  course ; 
where,''  if  you  violently  proceed  against  him,  mis- 
taking his  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  In 
vour  own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of 
his  obedience.  I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him, 
that  he  hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  yoiir 
honour,"  and  to  no  other  pretence*'  of  dsinger. 

GU.  Think  you  so  ? 

Edm,  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet  I  will  place, 
you  where  you  shall  hear  us  confer  or  this,  and  bv 
an  auricular  assurance  have  your  satisfaction ;  and 
that  without  any  further  delay  than  this  very 
evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster. 

Edm,  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Glo.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderir  and  entirelv 
loves  him. — Heaven  and  earth!— Edmund,  acdf 
him  out ;  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  you :  frame  the 
business  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would  unstaU 
mys^  to  be  in  a  due  resolution.  ** 

(7)  Suddenly.  (8)  THal. 

(9)  Weak  and  foolish.  (10)  WteDM* 

(1 1 )  The  usual  address  to  a  lord.    {It]  Bf  >|gl^ 
(IS)  Give  all  that  I  am  poasesMd  o)(  to  fa»  cer 
tain  ofthe  truth. 
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Sim.  1  wH  ieUr  Mm,  sir,  presentlj ;  convey^ 
the  buainesa  as  I  shall  fina  means,  and  acquaint  jou 
withal 

OU,  These  late  eelbses  in  the  son  and  moon  por- 
lend  no  good  to  us :  Tboogh  the  wisdom  of  nature 
emn  reason  it  thus  and  thus^  yet  nature  find9  itsetf 
sccNirged  by  Uie  sequent*  effects :  love  cools,  (Kend- 
flfaip  falb  olTi  brothers  divide :  ineities,  mutinies ;  in 
'■'Niiitries,  discord;  in  palaces,  treason:  and  the 
'owl  cracked  betireen  son  and  flither.  This  viHain 
si  mine  comes  under  the  prediction ;  there's  son 
JHfainst  father :  the  kingr  rails  from  bits  or  nature ; 
nwre's  father  aninst  cmld.  We  have  seen  the  best 
•f  our  time :  Maehtnations.  hollowness,  treaeberjr, 
and  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow  us  quietly  to  our 
xraves!— Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund,  it  shall 
^100  Ihee  nothinz ;  do  it  carefblW :— And  the  noble 
end  tme-lieartea  Kent  banished !  his  oflbnce,  hon- 
aalrl^Strange!  strange!  [Exit. 

BAn,  This  is  the  excellent  fbppery  of  the  world ! 
that,  when  we  are  sick  in  fbrtune  (often  the  surfeit 
of  our  behaviour,)  we  make  f^Mj  of  our  disaeters, 
the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars :  as  if  we  were  viU 


laiof  by  Aecessity ;  (bob,  bv  heavenly  compulsion ; 
hasret,  thieves,  isid  treachers,'  by  spheneal  pre- 
teminance ;  drunkards,  liars^  and  adulterers,  by 
ma  enlbreed  obedience  of  planetary  Influence ;  and 


all  that  we  are  evil  In,  by  a  divine  thrustins  on : 
Aa  admirable  evasion  of  whoremaster  man,  fo  lay 
hia  goatish  dbpositlon  to  the  charge  of  a  star !  My 
lather  compounded  with  mf  mother  under  the 
iraffon*s  tail ;  and  my  nativity  was  under  tirta 
wmjutf  so  that  it  follows,  I  am  rough  add  leehe- 
roiis.— Tut,  I  should  have  been  that  I  am,  had  the 
nuudenliest  star  in  the  flnnameni  twinkled  oo  my 
bastardizing.    Edgar— 

"Enitr  Edgar, 
and  pat  he  comes,  fike  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
eomedr :  My  cue  Is  viltanous  melancholy,  with  a 
aigh  like  Tom  o'Bedlam.-^O.  these  eclipses  do  por^ 
taM  these  divisions!  Ta,  soL  la,  ml* 

Ed%,  How  now,  brother  Edmund  7  What  serious 
eontemplation  are  vou  in  7 
Bdm,  I  am  thinVbig,  brother^  of  a  jiredlctlon  1 
*  " '  what  should   follow 


hi  htm,  that  whh  tht  mtsehlef  of  your  perMm  it 
would  scarcely  allay. 

JS(/g.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

£<fm.  ThatV  my  fear.  I  pray  you,  have  a  eonti* 
nent*  forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  his  rage  goes 
slower ;  and,  as  I  say,  retire  with  me  to  my  lodpng. 
from  whence  1  will  iHlly  bring  you  to  hear  my  lora 
speak:  Pray  you,  go ;  there^  my  key :— >lf  you  do 
stir  abroad,  go  armed. 

EAt.  Armed,  brother  7 

Bvn..  Brother,  I  advise  yon  to  the  best:  go 
armed ;  I  am  no  honest  man,  U  liere  be  any  Mod 
meaning  towards  you :  1  have  tc.  i  >  ou  what  I  nava 
seen  and  heard  but  faintly ;  nothing  like  the  image 
and  horror  of  il :  Pray  you,  away. 

Edt,  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  7 

E&i,  I  do  serve  yon  in  this  business.— 


(JBzttE^gar. 
bfe, 


read  this  other  day, 
eelipses. 

EA%,  Do  yon  busy  yourself  with  that^ 

"Biim,  I  promise  you,  the  efRscts  he  writes  of 
encceed  unnappily ;  as  of  unnaturelness  between 
the  child  and  the  parent :  death,  dearth,  dissolu- 
tions of  ancient  amities;  divisions  in  state,  menaces 
and  maledictions  against  king  and  nobles ;  need- 
less  diflidences,  banishment  or  fHends,  dissipation 
of  cohorts  *  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what 

I^%,  How  long  have  you  been  a  sectaiy  astro- 
iKmiieal7 

Eim,  Come,  come ;  when  saw  you  mj  father 
last? 

Eir.  Wh  V,  the  night  gone  by. 

Edm,  Spake  you  with  him  7 

EA%,  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Earn.  Parted  you  in  g(Kkl  terms !  Found  Toa  oo 
displeasure  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  t 

JSdg.  None  at  all. 

ESii.  Bethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may  have 
oflended  him :  and  at  my  entreaty,  fiirbear  his  pre- 
sence, till  some  little  time  hath  qualified  the  heat 
af  hb  dbpleasura ;  which  at  thb  instant  so  rageth 

J  Manage.    («}  Following.    (S)  Traitors. 
Glreat  Bear,  the  constellation  so  named, 
niese  toundi  are  unnatural  and  ofledslva  bi 


A  credulous  fkther,  and  a  brother  nobfc , 

Whose  nature  is  so  far  from  doing  harm's. 

That  he  suspects  none ;  «on  whose  foolish  honesty 

My  practices  ride  easy ! — I  see  the  business.— 

Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit: 

All  with  me*s  meet,  that  I  can  fashion  fit       \EaaSU 

3CEJfE  ni.-^  rwmH  in  th9  duke  tif  Albany'j 
poface.    £filer  Gonerfl  and  Steward. 

Gen.  Dkl  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  fbr 
chiding  oflib  fool  7 

^eie.  Ay,  madam. 

6oit  By  day  and  night!  he  wrongs  me ;  eveiy 
hour 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other. 
That  sets  us  all  at  odds :  III  not  endure  it : 
Hb  knights  srow  riotous,  and  hhnself  upbraids  oi 
On  every  trifle :— When  be  returns  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  speak  with  him ;  say,  1  am  sick  :— 
If  you  come  slack  of  fbrmer  services. 
7oo  shlll  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  1*11  answer. 

8Uw.  He's  conung,  madam ;  I  hear  him. 

[HonuufUkhi. 

Gmi,  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  yon  pleasei 
You,  and  your  fellows ;  I'd  havelt  come  to  question ; 
If  he  dblike  it,  let  him  to  my  sbter. 
Whose  mhid  and  mine,  I  know.  In  that  are  one 
Not  to  be  oven>rul'd.    Idb  old  man. 
That  stitj  would  manage  those  authorities. 
That  he  hath  given  awa^ !— Now,  by  my  lUb 
Old  fbob  are  babes  agam ;  and  must  be  us'd 
With  cbecin,  as  flatteries,— when  they  are  jeeo 

abiu^d. 
Remember  what  1  have  said. 

8Uw.  Terr  well,  madam. 

Ooti,  And  let  hbknighta  have  colder  looks  among 
you; 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter ;  advise  your  fellewiio : 
I  would  breed  fVom  hence  occasions,  and  1  shalL 
That  I  may  speak :— 111  write  straight  to  my  sistert 
To  hold  my  very  course  :— Prepare  for  dinner. 

t£x<iiiC 

SCEJTE  ir.^^  km  kith*  9tme.    Enter  Kco^ 
diiguited. 
Kent,  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,"  my  good  intent 
May  carry  through  itself  to  that  full  issue 
For  which  I  raz'd*  my  likeness.    Now,  banishM 

Kent, 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  condemned 
(So  may  it  come !)  thy  master,  whom  thou  loT*et 


For  cokmrtM  some  editor*  read  eomU, 

Temperate. 

Dboi3er,dbgube.  (t)  EAead. 
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Shall  fiod  thee  fiill  of  labour** 

Moms  wUhku  Enter  Lear,  Knighta,  and  Mend' 
ant8, 

Lear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner ;  go,  set 
it  read/.  [Exit  an  ^Uendmt.]  How  now,  what 
«rtthou7 

KenL  A  man,  sir. 

Lem*.  What  dost  thou  profess?  Whatwouldest 
thou  with  us  7 

Kent,  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem  :  to 
serve  him  truly,  that  vriW  put  me  in  trust ;  to  love 
him  that  is  honest :  to  converse'  with  him  that  is 
wise,  and  says  little ;  to  feaf  judg;ment ;  to  figlit, 
when  I  cannot  dioose ;  and  lo  cat  no  fish. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  7 

Kent,  A  very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor 
astheUnf. 

Lear,  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  iubie^  as  he  is 
for  a  long,  thou  art  poor  enough.  VVhat  wouldest 
lhou7 

Kent,  Service. 

Lear.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve  ? 

Kent,  You. 

Lear,  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent,  No^  sur ;  but  you  have  that  in  your  coun- 
tenance, which  I  would  lain  call  master. 

Lear,  What's  that? 

Kent,  Authority. 

Lear,  What  services  canst  thou  do  ? 

Kent,  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run,  mar 
a  curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  mes- 
sage bluntly :  that  which  ordinary  men  are  fit  for, 
I  am  qualified  in  ;  and  the  best  of  me  is  diligence. 

Amt.  How  old  art  thou  ? 

Kent,  Not  so  young,  sir,  to  love  a  woman  for 
singing ;  nor  so  okl,  to  dote  on  her  for  any  thing : 
I  have  years  on  my  back  forty-eight 

Lear,  Follow  me :  thou  shalt  serve  me ;  if  I  like 
thee  no  worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee 
>'et.— Dinner,  ho,  dinner !—> Where's  my  knave? 
my  fool  ?  Go  you,  and  call  my  fool  hither  :— 

Eyiter  Steward. 
Vou,  you,  sirrah,  where*s  my  daughter  7 

Stew,  So  please  you,—  [Exit^ 

Lear,  What  says*  the  fellow  there  7  Call  the  dot^ 
poll  back.— Where's  my  fool,  ho  7— I  think  the 
worid'a  asleep.— How  now  7  where's  that  mongrel  7 

Knight,  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughter  U  not 
well. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me,  when 
I  caird  him  7 

Knight.  Sir,  he  answer*d  me  in  the  roundest 
manner,  he  would  not 

I^ar.  He  would  not! 

Kni^hl,  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter 
IS ;  but,  to  my  Judgment,  your  highness  is  not  en- 
tertained with  that  ceremonious  affection  as  you 
were  wont ;  there's  a  great  abatement  of  kindness 
appenrs,  as  well  in  the  general  dependants,  as  in 
tne  duke  himself  also,  ana  your  daughter. 

f^or.  Ha !  sayest  thou  s'o  7 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  mv  lord,  if  1 
If  mistaken  j  for  my  duty  cannot  be  silent,  when  I 
think  your  highness  is  wronged. 

Lfdr.  Thou  but  rememberest  me  of  mir^  own 
conception ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  neglect 
uC  fate ;  which  1  have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own 
lealous  curiosity,*  than  as  a  very  pretence*  and 
purpose  ofunkindness;  I  will  look  further  into't- 


But  Where's  my  fool?  I  have  not  atm  hia  IAw«e 
two  days. 

Knight,  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into  Fr^ncCp 
sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that;  I  have  noted  it  weQ.— 
Go  you,  and  teU  mv  daughter,  1  would  speak  widb 
her.— Go  you,  call  hither  my  fool— 

Re-enter  Steward. 

O,  you  sir,  you  sir,  come  you  hither:  Who  aaa  1 
sir? 

Stew,  My  lady's  father. 

Lear,  Mv  lady's  father  1  my  lord's  knai«s  ym, 
whoreson  dog!  you  slave!  you  cur! 

Stew,  I  am  none  of  this,  my  lord ;  I  beseech  joo 
pardon  me. 

Lear,  Do  you  bandy  kx>ks  with  m&  you  rascal  1 
[Str^dng  Um^ 

Stew,  I'll  not  be  struck,  my  lord« 

Kent,  Nor  tripped  neither:  you  base  foot-laD 
plaver.  [Tnpfing  up  ku  Ascto. 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  feHow :  thou  aervest  me,  md 
I'll  love  thee. 

KetU,  Come,  sir,  arise,  away :  I'll  teach  you  dif^ 
ferences;  awav,  away:  If  you  will  measure  yo 


fl)  Keep  company. 

<2)  Punctilious  je'alouav. 


(S)  Design. 


lubber's  length  anin,  tarnr:  but  away:  go  to. 
Have  you  wisdom  7  so.     lFuMke$  the  Steward  eiif. 
Lear.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  I  thank  Ihee: 
there's  earnest  of  thy  service. 

[Giving  Kent  immMf^ 

Enter  Fool. 
Foot,  Let  me  hire  him  too ;— Here's  my  cozcotoK. 
[Giving  Kent  Ms  cap, 
Leear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  how  dos\ 
thou? 
FooL  Sirrah,  you  were  best  take  my  coxcomb. 
Kent,  Why.  fool  7 

FooL  Why  7  For  taking  one's  part  that  is  out  cf 
favour :  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the  win  1 
sits,  thou'lt  catch  cold  shortly:  There,  take  m? 
coxcomb:  Why,  this  fellow  has  banished  tttoci 
his  daughters,  and  did  the  third  a  blessing  agaisjt 
his  will ;  if  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  necAz  wear 
my  coxcomb— How  now,  nuncle?  'Would  I  had 
two  coxcombs,  and  two  daughters ! 
Lear,  Why,  my  boy  ? 

Fool,  If  I  gave  them  all  my  Uvfair,'  Pd  keep  m; 
coxcombs  myself:  There's  mine  |  beg  another  w 
thy  daughters. 
Lear,  Take  heed,  sirrah ;  the  whip. 
Fool,  Truth's  a  dog  that  must  to  kennel ;  hi 
must  be  whipped  out,  when  Lady,  the  brach,*  may 
stand  by  the  fire,  and  stink. 
Lear,  A  pestilent  gall  to  me  I 
FooL  Sirrah,  111  teach  thee  a  speech. 
Lear,  Do. 
Fool,  Mark  it,  nuncle:— 

Have  more  than  thou  showest. 
Speak  less  than  thou  knoweet, 
Lend  less  than  thou  owest,* 
Hide  more  than  thou  goest, 
I^am  more  than  thou  trowest,* 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  wnorc,  • 
And  keep  in-a-door, 
And  thou  shalt  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a  score. 

Lear,  This  is  nothing,  fool. 

FooL  Then  'Us  like  the  breath  of  an  onfte^ 

(4)  Estate  or  property.        (5)  Bitch  hound. 
(6)  Ownest,  possessest.       (7)  Bekcvcat. 
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r ;  Tou  ^wt  roe  noUung  ibr*! :  Can  jou  make 
i  oTnoUung,  nuncle  ? 


mwytr 
no  u«c  I 

L«ar.  Wbjr,  no,  boy  ;  nothinj^  can  be  made  out 
^fnothinsr. 

fhoi.  Pr'jthee,  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of  his 
fauid  comes  to ;  he  will  not  bcUcTe  a  fool.  [To  Kent. 
Lear,  A  bitter  fool ! 

FoU,  Doet  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boj, 
between  a  bitter  fool  and  a  sweet  Cool  7 
X*f«r.  No,  lad :  teach  me. 
FfiU,  That  lord,  that  counsePd  thee 
To  gire  away  thy  land, 
Come  place  him  here  by  me,— > 

Or  do  thou  for  him  stand : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  Tool 
Will  presently  appear ; 
The  one  in  raoUey  here» 
The  other  found  out  there. 
Lemr,  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  7 
FooL  All  thy  other  Utiee thou haat given  awaj; 
ihai  thou  wast  bom  with. 
KenL  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  ny  lord. 
FmL  No,  'faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let 
IB0 ;  if  I  had  a  monopoly  oat,  they  would  have  part 
ent :  and  ladies  too.  they  will  not  let  me  have  ail 
tool  to  myself;  they'll  be  snatching.— Give  me  an 
ejur,  nunele.  and  I'D  give  thee  two  crowns. 
Ltm:  What  two  crowns  sl«all  they  be  7 
Fool.  Whv,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i'lhe  middle, 
and  eat  op  tae  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg. 
When  thou  clovest  thy  crown  i'the  middle,  and 

Kvest  away  both  parts,  thou  borest  thine  ass  on  thy 
ck  over  the  dirt:  Thou  hadst  little  wit  in  thy 
bald  crown,  when  thouzavest  thy  golden  one  away. 
If  I  speak  like  myself  in  this,  let  him  be  whippM 
that  first  finds  it  so. 

FooU  hnd  n^er  lt$t  graee^  in  a  year  ;     [Smging. 

For  vHse  men  an  grown  fcmuh  ; 
Jtud  know  not  kow  their  wUs  to  wear. 

Their  wurnnen  are  so  apish. 

Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of  songs, 
sirrah? 

FooL  I  have  used  it.  nuncle,  ever  since  thou 
madeet  thy  daughters  thy  mother :  for  when  thou 
mvest  them  the  rod,  and  put'st  down  thine  own 


cavest  thei 
bitecbes, 


Then  theiffir  eudden  joy  dtd  weep,         [Singing. 

And  I  fir  Borrow  simr. 
Thai  such  a  king  sho^play  ho'peep, 

And  go  theJMi  among. 

fr'ythee,  nuncle,  keep  a  school-master  that  can 
teach  thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fain  learn  to  lie. 

Lear.  If  you  lie,  sirrah,  we'll  have  you  whipp'd. 

FooL  I  marvel,  what  km  thou  and  thy  daughters 
aret  they'll  have  me  whipp'd  for  speaking  true, 
thou'lt  have  me  whipp'd  for  lying ;  and,  sometimes, 
I  am  whipp'd  Ibr  holain^  my  peace.  I  had  rather 
be  any  kind  of  thing,  '^^in  a  fool ;  and  yet  I  would 
not  be  thee,  nuncle^  tii  i  hast pved  thy  wit  o'both 
sides,  and  left  nothmg  i*Lbe  middle  :  Here  comes 
one  of  the  paru«^«. 

Enter  GoneriU 

Lear.  How  now.  daughter?  what  makes  that 
fVontlet*  on?  Methinks,  you  are  too  much  of  late 
■the  frown. 

FooL  Thou  waste  pretty  fellow,  when  thou  hadst 

(1)  Favour. 

(2)  Part  of  a  woman's  bead-dress,  to  which  Lear 
sompares  her  frowning  brow. 

(9)  A  cypher* 


no  need  to  care  for  her  (Vownlng ;  now  thou  art  aa 
O'  without  a  figure :  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now ; 
I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing.— Yes,  forsooth,  I  will 
hold  my  tongue ;  so  your  face  [To  Gon.]  bids  me^ 
though  you  say  nothing.    Mum,  mum. 
He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  cranio 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some— 
That's  a  sheal'd  peascod.*  [Pointing  to  Lear. 

Gon.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-licensM  fool. 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  ft>rth 
In  rank  and  not-to-be-endured  riots.    Sir, 
I  had  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  unto  you, 
To  have  found  a  safe  redress ;  but  now  grow  fisaiful. 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done, 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance  ;*  which  if  you  should,  the  fault 
Would  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep : 
Whichf  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,* 
Might  m  their  working  do  you  that  offisnce, 
Wmeh  else  were  shame,  thr^  uien  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceedmg. 

FooL  For  you  trow,  nuncle, 

The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long, 
That  it  had  iu  head  bit  ofi*by  his  young. 

So  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkllag. 

J^ar.  Are  you  our  daughter  ? 

Gon.  Come,  sir,  I  would,  you  would  make  use 
of  that  good  wisdom  whereof  I  know  you  are 
fraught ;'  and  put  away  these  dispositions,  which 
of  lale  transform  you  firom  what  you  righdy  are. 

FooL  May  not  an  ass  know  wnen  the  cart  draws 
the  horse  ?— Whoop.  Jug  I  I  love  thee. 
>  Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me? — Why  thli  is 
not  Lear :  does  Lear  walk  thus  7  speak  thus? 
Where  are  his  eyes  ?  Either  his  notion  weakens,  or 
his  discemings  are  lethargied. — Sleeping  or  waking  7 
—Ha !  sure 'tb  not  so.— Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me 
who  I  am  ?— Lear's  shadow  7  I  would  learn  that : 
for  by  the  marks  of  sovereignty,  knowledge,  ana 
reason,  I  should  be  false  persuaded  I  had  daugh- 
ters.— 

FooL  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  flitbir. 

lAar,  Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman  7 

Gon.  Come,  sir ; 
This  admiratkm  is  much  otbe  (kvour* 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  you 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  vou  should  be  wise: 
Here  do  vou  keep  a  hundred  anights  ind  aquire»; 
M^4i  so  disorder*d,  so  debauch'd.  and  bold, 
That  this  our  court,  infected  with  theb  mannera, 
Shows  like  a  riotous  inn :  epicurism  and  lust 
Make  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel, 
Than  a  grac'd  palace.   The  shame  itself  doth  speak 
For  instant  rcmcdjr :  Be  then  desired 
By  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs, 
A  little  to  disquantitv  yoor  train ; 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  stil  depenc,* 
To  be  such  men  as  may  besort  your  age, 
And  know  themselves  and  you. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  devils!— 

Saddle  mv  horses ;  call  my  traLn  together.— 
De^nerate  basUrd !  I'll  not  trc  ubie  thee ; 
YeC  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Gon.  You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  disorder'l 
rabble. 
Make  servants  of  thehr  betters. 

A  mere  husk  which  contains  nothhir. 
Approbation.       (6)  Well  governed  state. 
,^  Stored. 
I    C8)  Complexion.       (^)  Continue  fai  serviet. 
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Enter  AlRihnf. 

Lmt,  Wo,  thftt  too  late  rcpents,^0,  sir,  are 
you  come  7 
If  It  your  will  7  [7V>  Alb.]  Speak,  tir.— Prepare  my 

hortea. 
Ingfralitude !  ibou  marUe-heartcd  ftend^ 
1^1  ore  hideoiM,  when  thou  thow'tt  thee  m  a  child, 
Than  the  •ea-moMlerl 

JUh,  Pray,  sir,  be  patient 

l^ar.  Detested  kite  t  thou  Uest:      IToGoneriL 
My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts, 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know ; 
Aud  m  the  most  exact  regard  support 
The  worships  of  their  name.— O  most  small  fiuilt, 
How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  show ! 
Which,  like  an  engine*,  wreocked  ny  fiinm  of 

nature 
From  the  fixM  place ;  drew  from  my  heart  all  lore, 
And  added  to  the  gaH.    O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear  1 
beat  at  this  gale  that  let  thy  (bUy  in, 

[strikmgkiMktmL 
And  thy  dear  Judnneni.  out !— Go,  cq,  my  people. 

Ath,  My  lord,  1  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  agnoraot 
Of  what  hath  mov*d  you. 

Lmr,  It  may  be  so,  my  lord.— Hear,  nature,  hear; 
Dear  goddess,  hear !  Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
Thou  didst  inleod  to  make  thb  creature  fmitfal  I 
Into  her  womb  conirey  sterility  1 
Dry  up  in  her  the  oigans  of  increase ; 
Alia  from  her  derog^e*  body  nerer  spring 
A  babe  to  honour  osri  If  she  must  teem. 
Create  her  chikl  of  spleen :  that  it  nuy  lire, 
And  be  a  thwart  disnaturM  torment  to  her ! 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth ; 
With  eadent'  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks; 
Turn  all  her  mother^  ptlMi  vkl  benefits, 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent*s  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  thankless  ohUd !— Away,  away !     [EcJt. 

Jih,  Now,  gods,  that  we  adove,  whoreof  eomes 
this7 

Gon»  Never  aflUct  yourself  to  know  the  cause ; 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  givM  it 

J{c«mf  er  Lear. 

leor.  What,  fidy  of  my  IbBowcr^  at  a  dap  I 
Within  a  fortnight  7 

Alh,  What's  the  matter,  sir ! 

Lcor.   IMl  tell  tbee;— Ufo  and  deathl  I  am 
ashamM 
That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thus< 

{Tq  Gop.<snt 
That  these  hot  tears,  whfeh  break  from  me  perforce. 
Should  make  thee  worth  Ihenu-^lasts  and  fogs 

upon  thee  I 
Hie  untentcd*  woundings  of  a  father's  curs 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee  !-»Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  this  cause  again,  TU  pluck  you  out ; 
And  cast  you,  with  toe  waters  that  you  lose, 
To  temper  clay.-*Ha  I  is  it  come  to  this  7 
f^t  it  be  so :— Tet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable ; 
When  she  shall  near  thb  of  thee,  with  her  naib 
SiieMI  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shalt  find, 
That  IMl  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dost  think 
>  hare  cast  off  for  ever :  thou  shalt,  I  warrant  thee. 
[Exmnt  Lear,  Kent,  w%d  jSUendanU, 

Con.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  ? 

»f/fr.  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 
To  the  great  love  1  bear  ^?u,— 


{!)nn)crack.      (t)  Degraded. 
Ml  Undressed. 


(S)Fankig. 


(Ten.  Pray  you,  content— What,  Oswald,  no! 
You,  sir,  more  knave  than  foot  after  your  n.astcr. 

[TotkeFwiL 
Fool,  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  and  takr 
the  fix>l  with  thee. 

A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  her. 

And  suck  a  dauzbter,  • 

Should  sure  to  the  slauzbter, 

If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter ; 

So  the  fool  ibllows  after.  [ExiL 

Gon.  Thb  man  hath  bad  good  eounsel :-- A  hun- 
dred knights ! 
'Tb  pohUc,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 
At  point,*  a  hundred  knights.    Yes,  that  on  ercr? 

dream. 
Each  buzz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dblike, 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  iKeh-  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy.— Oswald,  1  sav  !«^ 

JUk,  Well,  you  iM^  fear  too  far. 

Gon.  Safer  than  tnafts 

Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I  fear, 
Not  iear  still  to  be  taken.    I  know  bis  heart : 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  1  have  writ  my  «b«cr ; 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hondred  kntglds. 
When  I  have  sbow'4  the  ttafltaeas,— How  m«, 
Oswald? 

£Mt>»  Steward* 
What,  have  you  writ  lliat  letter  to  my  sister  7 

Stew,  Ay.  madam. 

Gon.  Take  you  some  company  and  away  to 
horse : 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  (ear; 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own. 
As  may  compact  it  more.    Get  you  gone  j 
And  hasten  your  return.  \Exit  Stew.]  No,  no,  my 

lord. 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  oouive  of  yours, 
Though  1  condemn  It  not,  yet,  under  pardon. 
You  are  much  more  attask*d*  fiir  want  of  wisdom. 
Than  prab'd  for  harmfiil  mildness. 

JUb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  IcU ; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what's  weU. 

Gon,  Nav,  then — 

Jtlb.  Wen,  weU ;  the  event  [ExmmL 

SCEJfE    r.-^Comi    he/on   the   tame,     Artur 
Lear,  Kent,  end  Foot 

Lear,  Go  you  before  to  Gloeter  with  three  Ic^ 
ters:  acquaint  my  daii^iCer  no  ftvther  with  aay 
thinr  you  know,  tiian  comes  ftom  her  demand  out 
M  tfie  letter:  If  your  diUgencebe  not  speedy,  1 
shall  be  there  before  you. 

Kent,  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  have  de> 
livered  your  letter.  |  Cxtt. 

Foot  If  a  man*s  brains  were  fai  hb  heels,  weirH 
not  in  danger  of  kibes  7 

Lear,  Ay,  boy. 

FboL  Then,  I  pr*yfhe^  be  merry ;  thy  wU  shall 
not  go  slip-shod. 

J>ar.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Fbol,  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daoditer  will  use  tMc 
kindly  :  for  though  she*s  as  like  *\s»b  as  a  crab  b  Hke 
an  apple,  vet  I  can  tell  what  i  can  tell. 

Lettr,  Why,  what  canst  thou  tell,  my  bov  7 

Foot  She  will  taste  as  Uke  thb,  as  a  crnS  doea  tc 
a  crab.  Thou  caaet  lell,  why  one's  nose  stee^ 
rthe  middle  of  hb  face  7 

Lm'.  No. 

Foot  Whv,  to  keep  bis  eyes  on  cither  side  hb 
nose ;  that  what  a  man  cannot  smell  out,  he  may 
spy  iRtow 

(5)  Armed.  '      («)  Lbbleto 
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Lur*  I  did  her  wrong  :^ 

FotL  Canst  tell  how  an  ojitcr  nikee  liU  sheiH  7 

JUor.  No. 

FooL  Nor  I  neither;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  meil 
has  a  house. 

Uar.  Why? 

FotL  Why,  to  put  hb  heaA  fo;  not  to  fflve  it 
away  to  his  daughters,  and  leaf  e  his  horns  without 


Jjtar.  I  will  rorg«t  my  nature.— So  kind  a  father ! 
—Be  my  horses  rndy  f 

FoU,  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  *em.  The  rea- 
•oa  why  the  seven  stara  are  no  more  thaa  seven^  is 
a  pretty  reason.  ' 

i.ear.  Beeanse  th^  are  not  eight? 

/beL  Yo,  indeed:  Tfaoa  woidd*st 
fboL. 

Lmr.  To  take  it  again  porfbree  I— Monster  ht- 
gtrntitude! 

fW.  irthouwertay(bol,aunele,rdhiialhBe 


iforbeiflfold 
htmr.  How*8that? 
FooL  Thou  should^t  not  haia  bMioM,  faefbre 
Umni  hadst  been  wise. 
Ltw.  O  let  me  not  be  and,  ant  mad,  afreet 
heaven  I 
Keep  aM  in  temper;  I  irenid  not  bo  madi— 

How  now!  AretbehovMBrMdy? 
GtnL  Ready,  my  lord* 
htmr*  Come,  boy* 
FmL  She  that  is  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my 
dcsarturai 
Shan  not  be  a  maid  long,  onlom  things  be  eut 
shorter*  {EmmmL 


ACTIL 

SCE^re  /.-^   €9mt  wftiUa  a«  tmMerflkt 
BaH  rf  Glostar.    BnUt  Edmuad  miA  Ocnn, 

J&bab  Sare  thee,  Curan. 

Oir»  And  you.  sir.  I  have  been  with  your  fa- 
Clier;  and  cirsn  him  aotfee,  that  the  dulce  of  Corn- 
wall, and  Rsgaa  his  duehess,  wiU  bt  herewith  him 
to^mbt 

BSkl  Howeofties  thaf? 

Cw.  Nay,  I  know  Dot:  Tou  havt  heard  of  the 
news  abroad;  I  mean,  the  whispered  ones,  for  they 
arerei  but  ear^iisling  afgumeato? 

Ednu  Not  I ;  Pray  you,  what  are  they  ? 

Cw.  Have  you  heard  of  no  libelv  wan  toward, 
Iwizt  the  dukeiofComwidl  and  Albany?  ' 

£im.  Notawonl. 

Cmr,  Ton  may  then,  In  time.  Fare  you  weH,  sir. 

[ExU. 

firfm.  tiM  duke  be  here  to-ateht?    The  better! 
Best! 
Tbis  weaves  itself  perfbree  into  my  busineM ! 
My  /kther  hath  set  guard  to  teke  my  brother ; 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  (pieasy*  question, 
Which  I  must  aet :— Briefliess,  and  fortune,  woilc  !-^ 
Brother,  a  word ;  descend :— Brother,  I  say ; 

EnUr  Edgar. 
My  Ibther  watches  !^0  sir,  Ay  this  niece ; 
Intelligence  is  given  where  you  are  hid ; 
Tou  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night:— 

il)  Delieate.    (t)  Consider,  recollect  yourselt 
S)  Frighted.      (4>  Chief.      (5)  Pitched,  Axed. 


Hare  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ? 
He's  coming  hither ;  now,  i'the  night,  i'lfae  haste. 
And  Regan  with  him ;  Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  *ffainst  the  duke  of  Albany  ? 
Advise*  yourseUT 

Edg,  I  am  sure  ont,  not  a  word. 

Edm,  I  hear  my  father  coming,— Pardon  me  :— 
In  cunning,  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you : — 
Drew :  Seem  to  defend  yourself:  Now  quit  you  wed* 
Yieki :— come  before  my  father ;— Light  ho,  here  !-• 
Fly,  broQier ;— Torehes !  torches !— ^,  farewell.* 

[Exit  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  cm  me  would  beget  opinion 

J  IVwndt  Aw  arm. 
Of  tt^  ttore tel«e eedeevour :  ihavo seen dronfe> 

DDmorethanthisln^^ort^-^alher!  father* 
Stop,  stop!  No  help? 

EtkUt  Gloeter,  end  SenNmtf  «i(A  tordbei. 

Olo.  Now,  Bdmnnd,  Where's  the  villain  ? 

Bdte.  Here  itood  he  in  the  dark,  his  sharp  sword 
out, 
Mumbling  of  wieked  charms,  coloring  the  mooa 
To  stand  nis  auspidotis  mistress:— 

Glo.  Btttwherelshet 

Edm.  Look,  air,  I  bleed. 

Gis.  WhereislhettnalA,  Edmuftd? 

Edm,  Fled  this  way,  s5r.    When  by  no  meau 
heeoul4-«* 

Gh.  Punoe  Mm,  ho !— Go  after.— [£«ft.  Sert.] 
By  no  means,— what  ? 

Edm,  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lord<* 
ship; 
But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend ; 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
llie  child  was  bound  to  the  father :— Sir,  in  fln^ 
Seemg  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion. 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  tmprovkied  body,  lanc'd  mine  arm : 
But  when  he  sear  my  best  alanrm'd  spirits, 
Bold  in  the  qvairel's  right,  rous'd  to  the  % 
Or  wliether  gasted*  by  the  noise  I  mode, 
FullsuddenfyheML 

Olo.  Lethimiyfhr: 

Not  in  this  land  sheR  he  remain  uncaught  j 
And   found— Despatch.— The  noble  MQl  Hty 

marter. 
My  worthy  arcM  and  patron,  comes  to  mgM : 
By  his  authority  I  wlH  proclaim  it, 
That  he,  wMeh  finds  him,  shaH  deserve  out  thaiib^ 
Brfaiging  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He,  that  conceals  bun,  death. 

Edm,  When  I  dissuaded  him  A^m  his  intent. 
And  found  him  pight*  to  do  It,  with  curst*  speett 
I  threaten'd  to  dlecover  him :  He  replied. 
TAou unoossestiiig tostervi /  dosllAou liwnJ^, 
If  i  would  ttand  againit  tkftf  would  the  rtpoid 
Of  miff  IfttsC,  vMue,  or  worth,  in  thee 
Make  thy  wordtjihh'dt  M:  whol  J  thouU  idim 
( jfs  thiel  vfouid ;  ey,  though  thou  didH  prochm 
Jlfy  very  eharoeterf")  Pd  tttm  it  aU 
To  f  Ay  mggeeUon,  plot,  and  damned  ftraetiee : 
Jhid  thou  moat  make  m  dMord  efthe  worlds 
If  they  not  thought  the  profiU  o/my  death 
were  tery  pregnant  andpotentiol  apure 
To  make  thee  teek  0,  .   ^  . 

Glo,  Strong  and  fkslen'd  villahi  • 

Would  he  deny  his  Icttq;  ?— I  never  got  him. 

[TfumpettwOkin, 

(6)  Severe,  hir4L         (?)  Hand-wriUng. 
B  N 
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Hark,  tlie  duke**  tnimpeU!  I  know  not  why  he 

comes : — 
All  porta  IMI  bar ;  the  Tillain  shall  not 'scape ; 
The  duke  must  grant  me  that:  besides,  his  picture 
I  will  send  Tar  and  near,  that  all  the  kiozdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him  :  and  of  my  fuid, 
Loyal  and  natural  boy,  I'll  work  the  means 
To' make  thee  capable.' 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  ondMiendrnti, 

Com.  How  noiv,  my  noble  friend?  since  I  came 
hKher, 
.Which  I  can  call  but  now,)  I  hare  beard  strange 
news. 

Rtz.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comet  too  short. 
Which  can  pursue  the  offender.  How  dost,  mv  lord  7 

Glo,   O,  madam,  my  old  heart  is  craeVd,  is 
crackM ! 

Re^,  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  life  7 
He  whom  my  father  nam'd  7  your  Edgar  7 

Gh,  0,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid  7 

R€g»  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riotous 
knights 
That  tend  upon  my  father? 

Glo.  I  know  not,  madam : 

It  is  *oo  bad,  too  bad.— 

Bdsn,  Tea,  madam,  he  was. 

Reg,  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  affected ; 
Tis  Uiey  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death, 
To  have'  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  this  present  evenmg  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cautions. 
That,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 
111  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan.— 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  nave  shown  your  father 
A  child-like  office. 

Edm,  'Twas  my  duty,  sir. 

Glo,  He  did  bewray*  his  practice,'  and  receiv'd 
This  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 

Com.  Is  he  pursued  7 

Glo,  At,  my  good  lord,  he  is. 

Com.  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more 
Be  iear'd  of  doing  harm :  make  your  own  purpose. 
How  in  my  streniBh  vou  please.~-For  you,  Edmund, 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  you  shall  be  ours ; 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need  ; 
You  we  first  seize  on. 

Edm,  I  shall  serve  yon,  shr, 

Tnilv,  however  else. 

GU,    For  him  I  thank  vour  grace. 

Com,  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit  yoq, — 

Reg,  Thus  out  of  season ;  threading  dark-ey'd 
night 
Occasions,  noble  Gloster,  of  some  poize,* 
Wherein  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice  :— 
Our  lather  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister. 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  thought  it  ilt 
To  answer  from  our  home :  the  several  messengers 
From  hence  attend  despatch.  ■  Our  good  old  friend, 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom  ;  and  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  business. 
Which  craves  the  instant  use. 

Glo.  I  serve  you,  madam 

Your  graces  are  right  welcome.  [  Exeunt. 

SCJSA'E    IL^Befire    Gloster's    eastte.     Enter 
Kent  and  Steward,  eeoeraUy, 

Slew,  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend :  Art  of  the 
house? 

(1)  {.  e.  Capable  of  succeeding  to  my  land. 

(2)  Betray.    (3)  Wicked  purpose*    (4)  Weight 


\/hi 


Kent, 

Stew,  Wheremay  weset  ourhoises? 

KtnL  lUhe  mire. 

Stew.  Pr'ythee,  if  thou  love  me,  tell  m<. 

Kent,  I  love  thee  not 

Stew,  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee.  ' 

KenL  If  I'had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  woul4 
make  thee  care  for  me. 

Stew.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus  7  I  know  the^ 
not 

Kent,  Fellow.  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  thou  know  roe  for? 

Kent.  A  knave ;  a  rascal,  an  eater  of  broken 
meats;  a  base,  proud,  shallow, «beggarly,  three- 
suited,  hundred-pound,  filthy  wor»ted-stockiog 
knave:  a  lUy-liver'd,  action-taking  knave*;  a  whore- 
son, glass-ffazing.  superscrviceable,  finical  rogue  | 
one-trunk*inheritmg  slave;  one  that  wo  oldest  be  a 
bawd,  in  wa;^  of  good  servicer  and  art  nothmg  but 
llie  composition  of  a  knave,  oeggar,  coward,  pan- 
der, and  the  son  and  heur  of  a  mongrel  bitch:  one 
whom  I  will  beat  into  clamorous  tvoining,  if  thou 
deov'st  the  least  svllable  of  thy  additiou.* 

Stew.  Why,  woat  a  monstrous  fellow  art  thou, 
thus  to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee, 
nor  knows  thee  1 

Kent.  What  a  brazen-faced  varlet  art  thou,  to 
deny  thou  know'st  me  1  Is  it  two  days  ago.  since  I 
tripped  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee  before  tlie  king? 
Draw,  you  rogue :  lor,  though  it  be  niffht,  the  moon 
shines;  I'll  main  a  sop  o'tne  moonshine  of  yoo' 
Draw,  you  whoreson  cullionly  barbermonzer,  draw. 
[Drawing  nit  tword. 

Stew.  Away ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent.  Draw,  you  rascal :  vou  come  with  letters  , 
agaustthe  king;  and  take  Vanity*  the  puppet's  ' 
part,  against  the  royalty  of  her  father :   Draw,  yoq 
rogue,  or  I'll  so  carbonado  your  shanks  redraw, 
you  rascal ;  come  vour  ways. 

Stew.  Help,  hof  murder!  help! 

Kent.  Strike,  you  slave ;  stand,  rogue,  stand ; 
you  neat  slave,  strike.  [Betdmg  him. 

Stew.  Help, ho!  murder!  murder! 

Enter  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloster,  «i4 
Servanii. 

Edm.  How  now  7  what's  the  matter  7  Part 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  you  please ; 
come,  I'll  flesh  you ;  come  on,  young  master. 

Glo.  Weapons!  arms!  What's  tte matter  here? 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives ; 
He  dies  that  strikes  again :  What  is  the  matter  7 

Reg.  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the 
king. 

Com.  What  is  your  difference  7  speak. 

Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent,  No  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirred  your 
valour.  You  cowardlv  rascal,  nature  disclaims  in 
thee ;  a  tailor  made  tnee. 

Com.  Thou  art  a  strange  (ellow :  a  tailor  mako 
a  man  7 

Kent.  Ay,  a  tailor,  sir :  a  stone-cntter,  or  a  painU 
er,  could  not  have  made  him  so  ill,  though  they 
had  been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Com.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  7 

Stew.  Tois  ancient  ruffian,  air,  whose  life  I  have 
spar'd. 
At  suit  of  his  grey  beard,— 

Kmt.  Thou  whoreson  zed!  thou  onneeessarj 
letter !— My  lord,  if  ^rou  will  give  me  leave,  I  win  * 
tread  this  unbolted*  villain  into  morter,  and  daub 

(51  Titles.  (6)  A  character  in  the  old  moralities. 
(7)  Unrefined. 
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the  wall  of  a  Jakes*  with  him.— Spare  my  grej 
beard,  you  tragutt? 

Com,  Peace,  sirrah ! 
You  beaslly  knave,  know  yea  no  rererence  7 

Kent.  YeSf  sir ;  but  anger  has  a  prtTilege. 

Conu  Why  art  Ihou  angry  ? 

Kent,  That  such  a  slave  as  this  should  wear  a 
sword, 
Who  wears  no  honesty.    Such  smiling  rogues  as 

tiiese. 
Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  atwain, 
Which  are  too  intrinse*  t*unloose:  smooth  every 

rsion 
natur^  of  their  lords  rebels ; 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods : 
Renege,'  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon*  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  of  their  masters, 
As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  foUowmg.— > 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage ! 
Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  7 
Ch>ose,  If  i  had  vou  upon  Sarum  plain, 
I*d  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camclot* 

Com.  What,  art  thou  mad,  okl  fellow? 

Olo.  How  fell  yoo  out  7 

Sanrthat 

KtiU,  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  such  a  knave. 

Com.  Why  dost  thou  eall  him  knave  7  What's 
his  offence  7 

Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not* 

Com.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his,  or 
hers. 

fent.  Sir.  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain ; 
I  have  seen  oetter  (aces  in  my  time. 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see 
Before  me  at  this  instant. 

Com.  This  is  some  fellow. 

Who,  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntness,  doth  affect 
A  saue  V  roughness ;  and  constrains  the  garb, 
Quite  (rom  his  nature :  He  cannot  flatter,  he  !^ 
An  honest  mind  and  plain,— he  must  speak  truth : 
An  they  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he's  plain. 
These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plain- 

,ness 
Harbour  more  craH.  and  more  corrupter  ends, 
Than  twenty  silly*  ducking  observants. 
That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kent.  Sir.  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  verity, 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  grand  asp^t, 
Whose  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  raiidiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phoebus'  (hmt,— 

Com.  What  mean'st  by  this  7 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you  dis- 
commend so  much.  I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  flatterer:. 
he  that  beguiled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain 
knave ;  which,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  be,  though  I 
should  win  your  displeasure  to  entreat  me  to  it 

Com,  What  was  the  offence  you  gave  him  7 

Stew.  Never  any : 

It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstruction ; 
When  he,  coniunct,  and  flattering  his  displeasure, 
Tripp'd  me  behind ;  being  down,  insulted,  rail'd, 
Ana  put  upon  him  such  a  deal  of  mnn, 
That  wortny'd  him,  got  praises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-subduM  ; 
And,  in  the  fleshment  of  this  dread  exploit, 

(1)  Privy.        («)  Perplexed.        (5)  Disown. 

(4)  The  bird  called  the  kinir-flsher,  which,  when 
dried  and  hung  up  by  a  thread,  is  supposed  to  turn 
bis  biIl,to  the  point  from  whence  the  wind  blows. 

(5)  In  Somersetshire,  where  are  bred  great  quan- 
citiee  of  geese. 


Drew  on  me  here. 

Kent.  None  of  Uuye  rogues,  and  coward^ 

But  AJax  is  their  fool." 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stockf.  ho  • 

You  stubborn  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  brug* 

Well  teach  you— 

KenL  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn : 

Call  not  your  stocks  forine :  I  serve  the  king, 
On  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  you : 
You  shall  do  small  roipect,  show  too  bold  malice 
Against  the  grace  anu  person  of  my  master. 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Cam.  Fete  h  forth  the  stocks : 

As  I've  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  sit  till  noon. 

Reg.  Till  noon !  till  night,  my  lord ;  and  all  righl 
too. 

Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  father's  dogi 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 

Reg.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  inSU 

[Stocke  hrougkt  out 

Com.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  colour 
Our  sister  speaks  of  .'—Come,  bring  awav  the  stocks 

Gto.  Let  me  beseech  vour  grace  not  to  do  so : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  ttie  good  kins  his  master 
Will  check  him  for't :  your  purpos'a  low  correction 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  contemned'st  wretches, 
For  pilrerings,  and  most  common  trespasses. 
Are  punish'd  with :  the  king  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he's  so  slightly  valuedin  his  messenger, 
Should  have  him  thus  restrain'd. 

Com.  I'll  answer  that 

Reg.  My  sister  may  recehre  it  much  more  worse, 
To  have,  her  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted, 
for  following  her  affairs.— Put  in  his  legs.— 

[Kent  is  pulin  the  ilockt* 
Come,  my  good  lord :  away. 

[Exeunt  Regan  end  Cornwall. 

Gh.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend ;  tis  the  duke'a 
pleasure, 

Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows, 
Wm  not  be  rubb'd,  nor  atopp'd:  TU  entreat  for 
thee. 

Kent.  Pray  do  not,  sir:  I  have  watch'd,  and 
travell'dhard; 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  Pll  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 
Give  you  good  morrow ! 

Glo.  The  duke's  to  bluae  in  this;  'twiU  be  ill 
Uken.  [£cft. 

JTenl.  Good  king,  that  must  approve  the  commoB 
sawl» 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediction  eom'st 
To  the  warm  sun  I 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe, 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter !— Nothing  almost  sees  mirarleat 
But  misery ;— 1  know  'tis  from  Cordelia : 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform'a 
Of  my  obscured  course ;  and  shall  find  time 
Prom  this  enormous  state,— seeking  to  $rive 
Losses  their  remedies :— All  weary  and  o'erwatch'd 
Take  vantagCL  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  prood  night ;  smile  onee  more ;  turn  thy 
wheel  I  [He  eUepe 


SCEJVE   m.-Ji 


part   qf 
'^Edgar. 


the   heath,       Enlet 


Edg.  I  heard  myself  prochUn'd ; 


(6)  U  e. 
h)  i.  e. 
h)  Sayi 


Pleases  me  not    (7)  Simple  or  nistio. 
A  jax  is  a  fool  to  them. 
Saying  or  proverb. 
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And«  by  the  happj  hoUow  of  a  trae, 

EteapM  the  hunt    No  port  U  free;  no  place, 

That  guard,  and  mott  unusual  vi}^ilance» 

Does  not  attend  my  taking.    While  I  may  *acape, 

i  will  preMnre  nyaeirt  and  am  bethou^t 

To  take  the  basett  and  most  poorest  shape* 

That  ever  penunr,  in  contempt  of  man, 

Brouffht  near  to  beast :  mr  face  1*11  grime  with  ilth ; 

Blanket  my  loins ;  elT  all  my  hair  m  knots; 

And  with  presented  nakedness  outface 

The  winds,  and  persecutions  oTUte  sky. 

The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 

Of  Bedlam  D^gars.  who,  with  roaring  Toices, 

StrOse  in  their  numbM  and  mortified  bare  arms 

Ffan,  Wooden  pricks.*  nafla,  sprigs  of  rosemary ; 

And  with  this  norrible  object,  from  low  farms, 

Poor  pelting  Tillages,  sheep-cotes  and  mills, 

Bometfa&e  with  luDalie  bans,*  somethne  with  prey< 

Siktbfee  Hmt  chartty.-^Poor  Turlygood !  poor  Tom ! 
ThaTa  eometidng  yet ;— Edgar  1  nothing  am.  [Ex. 

UCt}tB  rV.^Bififre   Gloster's   eastU.     BfUer 
Lear,  Fool,  mid  Gentleman. 

Lmk  *Tb  strange^  thvt  ibey  AoM  «o  depart 
AtMS  home, 
And  noiiend  baek  ny  mtamingtir. 

Getii.  As  1  teamM, 

The  night  before  there  wii  no  pvpoee  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

KetU.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  maste^l 

Lser.  How! 
If  ak*Bt  tbott  this  ihame  thy  pasthne  T 

Kent.  No.  my  lord. 

FooL  Ha,  ha:  look!  he  wears  cmel^  garters! 
Horses  are  tied  by  the  heads ;  dogs,  and  bears,  by 
the  neck ;  monkeys  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  thie 
legs:  when  a  man  is  over-lusty  at  legs,  then  be 
Wears  wooden  nether-stocks.* 

iA€r.  What*s  he,  that  hath  so  mudi  thy  place 
mistook 

o  set  thee  here  7 

KenL  It  is  both  he  and  sfae^ 

f  onr  son  and  daughter. 

Lemr,  No. 

KmU.  Yes* 

Lem\  No,  I M^. 

Kent,  1  say,  yea. 

jUdf.  No,  no;  thtjwvWnot 

Kent.  Yes.  they  have. 

Lemr.  By  Jupner.  I  sw«4f  no. 

Kent.  Bv  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 

Lemr.  They  durst  not  do^ ; 
They  eouU  not,  would  not  do*t;  *tit  wone  tiian 


To  do  upon  respeet  toeh  tiolent  otttrage  t 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  wMch  way 
Thou  might*8t  deeerve^  or  they  impoee,  this  wage» 
Combg  from  til. 

Kent.  Mv  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  your  highness*  letters  to  them. 
Bio  I  was  risen  tnm  the  place  that  sbowM 
My  dnU  kneeliog,  came  there  a  reekjkig  poet 
8tew*d  in  his  haste,  half  breathless,  panting  forth 
From  Oooeril  his  miitreec,  salotations ; 
Deliver'4  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
Which  presentbr  they  read :  on  whose  contents. 
They  sunnnonM  op  their  meiny,*  strait  took 


(1)  Hab  thos  knotted,  vns  supposed  to  be  the 
irorfc  of  ehfwi  and  fkiries  in  the  night 
ft)  Skewers.  (S)  Curaes.      « 

U)  AooihibleoncrtiesfiWenleA 


Commanded  me  toMo«r»  and  attend 
The  leisure  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  boki: 
And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger. 
Whose  welcome^  1  perceived,  had  poisonM  mtne^ 
( Being  Ihe  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Display'd  so  saucily  against  your  h^hness,) 
Havina  mere  nmn  than  wit  about  me,  dmw ; 
He  raird  the  house  willi  loud  and  coward  cries: 
Your  son  and  daughter  found  tlds  trespass  worth 
The  shame  which  Mre  it  sufiers. 

FooL  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geoee 
iy  tiiat  way. 

Fathers,  that  wear  rags. 

Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bags. 

Shall  see  their  thildren  kind. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor.— 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  shialt  have  as  many  doloon^ 
for  thy  daoghters,  as  thou  cs«ist  tell  in  a  year. 
Lear,  0,  how  this  mother*  swells  up  toward  tt# 
heart!  ^ 

^fHerieapMtio!  down,  tiiou  cUmbtng  sorrow^ 
Thy  element's  below !— Where  is  this  daughter  t 
Kent.  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  withnu 
Leear.  Follow  ne  flat; 

Stav  here.  IBglk 

vent  Made  you  ho  more  oflence  than  what  yoo 

sneak  of? 
Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  fnm? 
fhoL  An  thou  hadst  been  set  ithe  stocks  fiir 
that  question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  It 
JTenl.  Whv,foolt 

FooL  We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach 
thee  there's  no  labouring^  hi  the  winter.  All  thai 
follow  their  i 


great  wheel  nms  down  ahQl, 

thy  neck  with  followinc  it:  but  tho  great  one 
goes  up  the  hiU,  let  hnn  draw^ee  after.    Whea 


a  wile  RBin  gives  thee  bolter  coonsel,  gins  na  t 
again :  I  would  have  none  but  knavee  follow  i^ 
since  a  fool  gives  it 

That,  sir,  which  serves  and  aeeka  for  gain,       f 

And  follows  but  for  form, 
Will  oac^^^enlt  begins  to  rahn 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  t  win  terry,  the  fool  wiU  sUy» 

And  let  the  wise  man  ty : 
The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away ; 


The  fool  no  knavoi  perdy. 
Keni.  Where  leam'd  you  this,  ft 


fool? 


FtoL  Not  inhestoekt,  foot 

ite-enter  Lear,  wUh  Gtoster. 

Leer.  Deny  to  speek  with  me?  They  are  tUkt 
they  are  weary  ? 
They  have  travell'd  hard  to-night?  MerofotdM; 
The  fanages  of  revolt  and  tying  offl 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Glo.  Mydearlei4 

You  know  the  6erT  qnelHy  of  the  doke ; 
How  unremoveabn  and  uM  he  is 
In  his  own  comrse. 

Lear.  Vengeance!  placue!  deathleonlbsionl 
Tiery?  what  quality?  Why,  Oloster.  Gloster, 
I'd  speak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and  Ml  «lfo 

5)  The  old  word  for  stockings. 

6)  People,  trafai,  or  retinae. 
?)  A  quibble  between  Arfsnrv  and 
8)  The  disease  called  the  mslAsr. 
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Gh»  Well  my  good  lord,  i  have  inlbrmM  Uwni  to. 
Lttr.  Infonu'dthem !  0oti thou undcrvtaiid  inti 

mtnl 
Olo,  Ay.  mv  good  Iprd. 
Ltar.  The  king  would  apeak  with  Cornwall  s  tha 

dear  father 
iVouM  with  his  daughter  apeak,  conmanda  her 


\re  the?  iof  imi'd  of  this  f — My  breath  and  blood  !— 
f  icry  7  the  tiery  duke?— Tell  the  hot  duke,  thal- 
No»  but  not  yet  :->may  be,  he  ia  not  weli.: 
b:lirmity  doth  atlll  neglect  all  office, 
^' hereto  our  health  ia  Dound :  we  are  not  ooraelTea. 
When  nature,  being  oppresa*a,  commanda  the  mind 
To  suffer  with  the  body :  I'll  forbear: 
A  nd  am  fallen  out  with  mv  more  headier  willy 
I'o  Uke  the  indiapoa'd  and  afekly  fit 
Tor  the  sound  man.— Death  on  my  atate  1  wherefi#ra 
ftoaMngsnKenU 
Should  he  ait  here  7  Thia  act  perauadea  me, 
That  thia  remotion*  pf  the  duke  and  her 
f !»  practice*  only.    Giva  roe  my  aenrant  forth : 
tioy  tell  the  ditlm  and  his  wife,  iM  apeak  with  thean. 
Now,  presently :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hev  me. 
Or  at  their  chamber  door  I'll  beat  the  drum, 
Till  it  cry— Stem  U  iuiK 

Gh.  Td  haTe^ai  well  betwixt  yqq.  IBxU. 

Lur,  O  me,  mj  heart,  my  nalng  haaiil— but, 
down. 

Fed.  Cry  to  It,  nuncli^  as  the  cockner  dUI  to 
the  eals,  when  she  put  them  iHhe  paste*  afire ;  she 
mpp*d  'em  othe  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cry'd, 
001911,  teenlms,  doion :  'Twaa  her  brother,  that  in 
cure  Undness  to  his  horse,  botter'd  the  hay. 

Znitr  Cornwall,  Regan,  Glpster,  and  SentniB, 

Utmr.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 
Com.  Hail  to  your  grace  1 

rKent{tJsla<56eriy. 
Jt«g.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  nighness. 
Leer.  Regan,  I  think  you  are;  I  know  what 


Do  you  but  mark  how  this  beeancetne  bcait:* 
Dtur  daiigfUert  I coti/est  that  lam  Mi 
Ag€  is  UHnuuMry :  en  tny  hieu  /  heg, 

[Kneeling* 
Tkat  you''U  vaackaaft  tns  refoiMl,  ded,  muifooU, 

Reg.  Good  sir,  no  more:  these  are  unsightiji 
tricks: 
Return  you  to  my  sister. 

i^ear.  Nerer|  Regaiis 

She  hath  abated  roe  of  half  my  train : 
Look'd  black  upon  me;  struoK  me  with  her  tougaa^ 
Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  rery  heart:  «• 
All  the  stor'd  Tengeancea  of  hearen  fall 
On  her  ingreteftil  top  I  Strike  her  young  bona** 
You  taking  airs,  with  lameness  1 

Com.  Fie,  fia,  fiat 

X.<4f.  Tou  nibble  Ughtningay  dart  your  blinding- 


I  have  to  think  so:  ifthoushouUl*stnotbegfaidf 
I  would  divorce  thee  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
ScpAkhringanadultress.— 0,areyottfree7 

[ToKent 
Some  other  time  for  that— Betoved  Samn, 
Thy  sister's  naught:  O  Regan,  she  hath  tied 
Sharp-tooth'd  unkindnem,  likn  a  vulture,  here,— 

[PotnlsloAwAMff. 
I  can  seeree  speak  to  thee ;  tboult  not  believe^ 
Of  how  depravM  equality— —O  Regan  1 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  sir,  take  nattence ;  I  hare  hope. 
You  kss  know  how  to  value  her  desert, 
Than  she  to  scant*  her  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  how  is  that  ? 

Reg.  I  cannot  think,  my  sister  in  the  least 
IVoald  fail  her  obligation :  If,  sir,  perehanee» 
She  have  restrained  the  riota  of  your  followera, 
nia  on  eueh  ground,  and  to  auchwholeaome  end, 
Aa  eloira  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curses  on  her  I 

Jleg.  O,  ah-,  you  are  old; 

Nature  in  vou  atanda  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine :  you  ahould  be  rul'd,  and  led 
By  aome  discretion,  that  discerns  your  sUte 
Better  than  you  yourself:  Therefore,  I  pnyyou. 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return ; 
fiay,  you  have  wreng'd  her,  sir.   " 

tim.  Ask  her  forgiveness  ? 

(I)  Removing  iVom  thefa' own  house, 
f  <>  Artifice.  (S)  Cmst  of  a  pyiu 

(4)  Be wantingia. 


Into  her  scornful  eyee !  Infect  her  beauty^ 
You  len-suck'd  fogs,  drewn  1^  the  powemd  tig% 
To  faU  and  blast  fir  pride  t 

Rer.  Otheblestnpdil 

So  wul  you  wish  on  nie,  wh^ii  the  rash  mood'a  om 

Lear,  No,  Regan,  thou,  ahalt  never  have  ay 


t  thou  not  forgot, 


Thy  tender-heAed  natva  shall  qoi  gi«» 

Thee  o'er  to  harshoesa ;  her  eyea  are  oeree,  b«ft  tluna- 

Do  comfort,  and  not  bum.:  ^la  not  in  itm 

To  grudge  my  pleaswes,  to  cwt  off  my  tnla. 

To  handy  haMy  words,  to  sqant  my  simSi* 

And,  in  conelusioo,  to  oppose  tbB.bolt 

Against  my  coming  in  ;  thou  better  knoir'^ 

The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 

Kflccta  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 

niy  half  d'the  kingdom  hast  t' 

therein  I  thee  endow'd* 

Reg.  Good  sir,  to  the  punosa. 

[TViinqsslewilMN. 

Lear.  IVliQ  put  my  man  i'the  stocks? 

Com.  Whattiumpvtytha^T 

Enter  Steward* 
4fg:.  I  know'tyiny  alstei'B:  thia  approves,  her 
fetter,    ' 
That  she  woull  soon  ba  here.— Is  your  lady  eoaa  t 
Lsor.  Thbis  a  slave,  whose  easy*borrow'd  pridt. 
Dwells  In  the  fickle  graee  of  her  he  follows  :— 
Out,  varlet,  fh>m  my  sight! 
Com,  What  means  yovrgraaa  7 

Lear.  Whostock'd  my  servant?  Regan,  Ihava 
rood  hope 
Thou  dicUt  not  know  oTt-^Who  cornea  heral  0 
heavens, 

Enter  GoneriL 

If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  aweet  sway 

Allow*  obedience,  if  yQurMlvas  are  old, 

Make  It  your  cause ;  send  down»  and  take  my 

part! 
Art  not  asham'd  to  look  upon  thia  beard  7— 

O,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  bv  the  hand  7 

Gon.  why  not  by  the  hand,  sir  7  Uow  have  1 
offended? 
All's  not  offence,  that  kidiscretion  finds, 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear.  O,  sides,  you  are  too  tough  ■ 

Will  you  vet  hold?— How  came  my  man  iHhe  stocks? 

Com.  I  set  huB  there,  sir:  but  his  own  disorders 
Deserv'd  much  less  advaocemenL 

Lear.  You  I  did  you? 


(6)  The  order  of  (kroilies. 


Contract  my  attowaneaa*        (7)  Approva. 
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Rer,  I  prt]f  you,  father,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
If,  till  the. expiration  ofyuur  month, 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister, 
Dismissing  halfyour  (rain,  come  then  to  me ; 
I  am  now  rrofn  Home,  and  out  or  that  provision 
Which  shall  be  needful  for  rour  entertainment 

Lear.  Return  to  her,  ana  fifty  men  dismissM  7 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage*  against  the  enmity  oHhc  air ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, — 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch!— Return  with  her? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  douerless  took' 
Our  younsest  bom,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire-like,  pension  beg 
To  keep  base  life  afoot :— Return  with  her  ? 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  sumpler 
To  this  detested  groom.     [Ijookin^en  the  Steward, 

Gon.  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear,  I  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad ; 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  farewell : 
We*ll  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another : — 
But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
Or.  rather,  a  disease  that's  in  my  flesh, 
Which  I  must  needs  call  mine :  thou  art  aboil, 
A  plague-sore,  an  embossed'  carbuncle. 
In  mv  corrupted  blood.    But  I'll  not  chide  thee ; 
Let  sname  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it : 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  hiffh-iudging  JoTe : 
Mend  when  thou  canst ;  be  better,  at  thy  leisure: 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Began ; 
Ii  and  my  hundred  knights. 

Rer.  Not  a1tocether«o,  sir ; 

I  lookM  not  for  you  yet,  Tier  am  prorided 
For  Tour  fit  welcome :  Gire  ear,  sir,  to  my  sister; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passion. 
Must  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so-- 
But  she  knows  wliat  she  does. 

Lear,  Is  this  well  spoken  now  7 

Reg,  I  dare  avouch  it,  sir:  What,  fifty  followers  ? 
Is  it  not  well ;  What  should  you  need  of  more  7 
Yea,  of  so  many  7  sith'  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gainst  so  great  a  number?  How,  in  one 

house, 
Should  many  people,  under  two  commands, 
Hold  amity  7  Tis  bard ;  almost  impossible. 

Gon,  VVhy  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive  at* 
tendance 
From  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  mine  ? 

Reg,  Why  not,  my  lord  7  If  then  they  chanc'd 
to  s'lack  you. 
We  could  control  them :  Ifyou  will  come  to  me 
(For  now  I  ipv  a  danger,)  i  entreat  you 
To  brin^  but  nve  and  twenty ;  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear,  I  gave  you  all — 

Reg,  And  in  ffood  time  you  ffave  it. 

Lear,  Made  you  my  guaruions,  my  depositaries ; 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  he  follow'd 
With  such  a  number:  What,  must  I  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty^  Regan  7  said  vou  so  7 

Reg,  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more 
with  me. 

Lear.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well- 
(kvour'd. 
When  others  are  more  wicked ;  not  being  the  worst, 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise :— I'll  go  with  thee ; 

[To  Goneril. 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty, 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Gon.  Here  m<»,  my  lord ; 

What  need  you  five  and- twenty,  ten,  or  five,' 

i!)War.    (t)  Swelling.    (3)  Sini^.   (4)  fnsiignfc. 


To  follow  in  a  house,  where  'tt-ice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  y(.i«  7 

Reg.  '  \\  hat  need  one  ? 

Ltar.  O,  reason  not  the  nerd '  our  basc^  l»rggmr« 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  su  crt'tous : 
Allow  not  nature  more  thai  nalure  ne«ls, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  t>easi  s:  thcu  art  a  lady ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  2t  geous, 
Why,  nature  needs  not  whs  *hou  go,*ir«ous  »«ieir*st, 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thet  warm.— but,  for  Imc 

need,— 
You  heavens,  give  me  tha^  patience,  piti«iice  I 

need! 
You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  t  *yoT  old  nui. 
As  full  of  grief  as  age ;  wrctf  .u  t  in  both ! 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  da  n  V tits'  h/ttsla 
Against  their  father,  fool  me>n'Lt  h»  much 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  wi'l.  i  oble  anj;vT! 
0,  let  not  women's  weapons,  waUi  tVops, 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks !— No,  yojx'i  natural  h^jt, 
I  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  b^'tt-     • 
That  all  the  world  shall— I  will  do  m?.*  ihingi|~ 
What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not ;  but  t*^"*  ^hall  t  e 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.    You  thing,  I  L  vicep ; 
No,  I'll  not  weep : — 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  h^( 
Shall  break  into  a  himdred  thousand  flaw  \ 
Or  ere  I'll  weep :— O,  fool,  I  shall  co  mad ! 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Glosler,  Kent,  uu:  y»j«  V 

Conu  Let  us  withdraw, 'tivill  be  a  storm. 

[Storm  heard  <t  •  ^M^-*  . 

Reg,  This  bM#  \ 

Is  litUe :  the  old  man  and  his  people  cannot 
Be  well  bestow'd. 

G<in,  'Tis  hfo  own  blame ;  he  haCM  |»  ' 

Himself  from  rest,  and  must  needs  taste  his  foMr 

Reg,  For  his  particular,  I'll  receive  him  gladir 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gon.  So  am  I  purpoa'd. 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Gloster? 

Re-enter  Gloster. 

Com.  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth:— he  it  n 

tum'd. 
Glo.  The  king  is  in  h^h  rage. 
Com,  Whither  is  he  going » 

Glo,  He  calls  to  hone;  but  will  I  know  not 

whither. 
Com,  *T\a  best  to  give  him  way ;  he  leads  han 

seif. 
Gon.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  meant  to  tt«y. 
Glo,  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak 
winds 
Do  sorely  ruflle ;  for  many  miles  about 
There's  scaroc  a  bush. 

Regy  O,  sir,  to  wilful  men,^ 

The  infuries  that  they  themselves  procurct 
Must  Be  their  schoolmastera:  Shut  up  yoor  doora 
He  b  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  incense'  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 
Com,  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord  ;  'tis  a  wiM 
night; 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  out  othe  storm. 

|£xciyiL 


ACT  III. 


Ji  t*ifrm  is  keard^  viCl 
£nter  Kent  tmd 


SCE^TE  L-A  heaih, 
thxmdtr  and  U' 
Gentleman,  meeting. 


Kent.  Who's  here,  beside  fi>u]  wttther  7 
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KING  LEAH. 


9l»r 


Oeni   One  iniiMled  like  the  ire^ther,  most  an- 

ouietly. 
Kent,  1  know  you ;  wherc*8  the  king  7 
Gent*  Contending  with  the  fretful  element: 
Bida  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea, 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main, 
That  things  might  change,  or  cease :  tears  hia  white 

hair; 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage. 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of: 
Strifes  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  out-scorn 
The  to-and-fro-conilicting  wind  and  rain. 
Tlua  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear*  would 

couch. 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  drv,  unbonneted  he  runs, 
And  bids  what  wiil  take  all. 
Kent.  But  who  u  with  him  7 

Gent.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  out-jest 
Hie  heart4truck  injuries. 

KenL  Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 

And  bare  upon  the  warrant  of  my  art,* 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.    There  is  division. 
Although  as  yet  the  face  ofit  be  covered 
With  mutual  cunning,  Hwixt  Albany  and  Cornwall ; 
Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  great  stars 
Thron'd  and  set  hi{;h?)  servants,  who  seem  no  less ; 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state ;  what  hath  oeen  seen, 
Either  in  snuffs  and  packings*  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  home 
Aninst  the  old  kind  king ;  or  something  deeper. 
Whereof,  perchance,  these  are  but  furnishings  ;*— 

{But,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
nto  this  scatter*d  kingdom  ;  who  already, 
Wise  in  our  nesligence,  have  secret  feet 
fn  some  of  our  oest  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  open  banner.— Now  to  you : 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  ;rou  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  vou,  makmg  just  report 
Of  how  unnatural  ana  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  cause  to  plain. 
I  un  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding-; 
And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 
This  office  to  youj 
GefU,  I  will  talk  further  with  you. 
Kent»  No,  do  not 

For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  more 
Than  my  out  wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
What  it  contains :  If  you  shall  see  Cordelia,  , 

(As  fear  not  but  you  s'hall,)  show  her  this  ring ; 
And  she  will  tell  you  who  your  fellow*  is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.    He  on  tfab  atorm ! 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 
Gent.  Give  me  your  hand :  Have  yon  no  more 

to  say  7 
Kent.  Few  words,  but,  to  effect,  more  than  all  yet ; 
That,  when  we  have  found  the  king  (in  which  your 

pain 
That  wav ;  1*11  this ;)  ne  that  first  lights  on  him, 
Ilolh  the  other.  [Exeunt  aeveratly. 

SCEXE  IL^JInother  9ari  of  the  heath.    Storm 

eontinues.    Enter  Lear  mid  Fool. 

Leer.  Blow,  wind,  and  crack  your  ebeeks  1  rage  I 

blow! 

(1)  Whose  du^  are  drawn  dry  by  its  young. 

(2)  Which  teaches  ua  'to  find  the  mini's  eon- 
Mmction  in  the  face.* 

(S)  Snuffe  are  dbtikes,  and  paektngs,  underhand 
rontrivances. 
(4)  Samples.  («)  Conpanion. 


You  cataracts,  and  borricanoes,  spout 

Till  you  have  drenchM  our  steeples,  drounM  thi 

cocks  I 
You  sulphurous  and  thought-executing*  fin», 
Vaunt  couriered  to  oak-cleavins  thunder-boits. 
Singe  my  white  headl     And   thou,  alUshaking 

thunder, 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o*the  wor  d ! 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spill  at  onre^ 
That  make  ingrateful  man  ! 

Fool.  0  nuncle,  court  holy- water*  in  a  dry  house 
b  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o*door.— iiood 
nuncle,  in  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing :  here's 
a  night  pities  neither  wise  men  nor  fools. 

Lear.  Rumble  thy  bellyfuU!  S.nit,  fire!  spout, 
rain! 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters : 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindness, 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  call'd  you  children, 
You  owe  me  no  subscription  ;*  why  then,  let  fall 
Your  horrible  pleasure ;  here  I  stand,  your  slavs 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  map  •  .  . 
But  yet  I  call  vou  servile  ministers. 
That  have  witn  two  pernicious  daughters  jom'd 
Your  high-engender'd  battles,  'gainst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    O I  O  I  'lis  foul ! 

FooL  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  his  head  in,  has 
a  good  head-piece. 

The  eoA^ce  that  wiU  houte^ 

Bdbre  the  headhaa  any. 
The  head  and  he  shall  kute  ;— 

So  beggara  marry  many. 
The  man  that  makea  hie  toe 

What  he  Ms  heart  should  make. 
Shall  of  a  earn  cry  u>Of 

Ana  turn  hit  aieep  lo  wdbe. 

—for  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  mm 
made  mouths  in  a  glass. 

£n<<r  Kent. 

Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patienee» 
I  wUhsay  nothing. 

Kent.  Who's  there  7 

Fool.  Marry,  here's  grace,  and  a  cod-piece; 
that's  a  wise  man,  and  a  fool. 

Kent.  Alas,  sir,  are  you  here?  things  that  lore 


Love  not  such  nights  as  these ;  the  wrathAil  skies 
Gallow'"  the  ▼err  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves :  Since  1  was  nan, 
Such  sheets  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  teard:  man's  nature  cannot 

carry 
The  aflUctlbn,  nor  tlie  fear. 

Lear,  Let  the  great  gods, 

That  keep  this  dreadAil  pother*  ■  o'er  our  heads. 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble,  thou  wreteh, 
That  hast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwrtipp'd  of  justice :  Hide  tlwe,  thou  bloody  hand ; 
Thou  penur'd,  and  thou  simular'*  man  of  virtue. 
That  art  incestuous :  Caitiff,  to  pieces  shake. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming*' 
Hast  practis'd  on  man's  life !— Close penUup  guilts, 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These,  dreadftil  summoners  grace.**— I  am  aman^ 

(6)  Quick  as  thought.    (7)  Avantemariera^  Trenca, 
IS)  A  proverbial  phrase  torfidr  wardt. 
(9)  Obedience.        (10)  Scare  or  frighten. 
(11)  Blustering  noise.  (12)  Counterfeit. 

rIS)  ApfiearaDce.    (14)  Favour. 
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mMILBAH. 


MoK  sioa'd  9MaSDMi,  IIma  «fanu4K« 

KmU.  AiadLbflflD-headcd! 

Gracious  tnr  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a.DOiel; 
Some  fiieo<bhip  will  it  lend  yov  'gainst  Uie  tempest ; 
Ropose  you  Uiere:  vrhMe  I  to  this  haid  house 
(Han  bird  than  is  the  stone  ivbeceof 'tis  nisM ; 
Whkh  even  but  now,  demanding*  aAer  you, 
Denied  me  to  oome  int)  retuni,  and  fone 
Their  scanted  courtesy. 

Ltar.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 

Come  on.  my  bor :  How  dost,  mf  boy  7  Ait  cold  ? 
I  am  eola  myseUl^When  is  this  atraw,  my  ieUow  7 
The  art  of  our  neeessities  is  strange, 
That  ean  make  Tile  things  precious.    ComOy  your 

hoveL 
Poor  fool  and  knaTC,  I  hare  one  part  in  nqr  heart 
That's  sorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool.  HetkMhvtimUHnymt^ 

WUh  height  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rmnr^ 
MtH  make  centeni  wUh  hufartunu-fil; 

For  ike  rain  it  rabuth  every  day.* 
Ltar.  True,  my  good  boy.— Come,  bring  na:  to 
this  hovel.  [ExmafA  Lear  mid  Kent 

F^bL  ThisisabravenisbttoeoolacoHrtazaik— 
t*ll  speak  a  prophecy  era  I  go: 

When  priests  ans  more  in  word  than  matter; 

When  brevrers  mar  their  malt  with  water ; 

When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  tutors ; 

No  heretics  buro'd,  but  wenches'  aoitom : 

When  everv  case  in  law  is  right ; 

No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  fx>or  knight ; 

When  slanderv  do  not  lire  in  tongues; 

Nor  cutpurses  come  not  to  throngs ; 

When  usurers  tell  their  gold  i>the  Held : 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churchea  Doild  ;— 

Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  conAiaion. 

Then  comes  the  time,  who  lires  to  see\ 

That  going  shall  be  ns'd  with  feet. 

This  prophecy  Merlin  shall  make :  for  I  lire  before 


SCEXE  JU.^-A  room  in  Gloster's  coigUk    EtUer 
Gloster  and  Edmundi. 

Qlo.  Alack,  alack.  Edmund,  I  llfce  not  thie  mi- 
natural  dealing :  When  I  desired  their  leave  that  I 
might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine 
own  house ;  charged  ngte,  on  pain  of  their  perpetual 
displeasure,  neither  to  speak  of  himi  entreat  for 
him*  nor  any  way  sustain  htm« 

Edm,  Most  saragei  and  mmatural  1 

G/e.  Go  to ;  say  you  nothing :  Then  is  diviiimi 
between  the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter  than  thiits 
1  have  received  a  letter  this  night  :-«7tis  dangerous 
to  be  spoken ;— I  have  looked  the  letter  hi  mf 
closet:  these  injuries  the  king  now  bears  will  be 
revennd  home;  there  is  partof  a  p»wer  already 
footed;'  we  must  incline  to  the  king^  Twill  seek 
him,  and  privily  relieve  him :  go  you,  and  maintain 
talk  with  the  duke,  thai  my  diant^  be  not  of  him 
pereetwd:  If  he  a»k  for  me.  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to 
bed.  If  1  die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  threatened  me, 
tlie  king  my  old  oraster  jnust  be  relieved.  Thei^ 
Is  some  strslnge  thing  toward,  Ednuad;  pvav  vou, 
be  careful.  [£jrtl. 

£dm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thw,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know ;  and  of  that  letter  too  :» 
This  seems  a  fair  deserving,  and  muit  draw  mo 
That  which  my  father  loses ;  no  lesathan  all ; 


il)  Inquirinff.- 


Part  of  the  Gkmra's  song  in  2Ws{^  MgkL 


The  younger  riaea»  when  the  oMdodi-M.     {Mt 
SCEJ^E  IV.-^Jipari  of  the  heatiL  wUk  p  hoveu 
Enter  Lear,  Kent,  end  Fool. 
Kent.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord;  goodmykwd 
enter : 
The  tyranny  of  the  open  uigbt'e  too  m|Eh 
For  nature  to  endure.  [Shrm  $tSM, 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

KenL  Good  nar  lord,  enter  here, 
Lear.  Wih  break  my  beait? 

Kent,  rd  rather  break  minejow»^  Good  ray  lord, 

enter. 
Lear.  Thou  think'st  'tis  much,  that  tide  eonten* 
uotts  storm 
Invades  us  to  the  skin:  sotistotbee; 
But  when  the  greater  malady  is  Ax'd, 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt    Thou'dst  shun  a  bear: 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  tho  raging  sea. 
Thou'dst  meet  the  bear  i'the  mout£    \Vben  Ifai 

mind's  free, 
The  body's  delicate :  the  tempest  in  my  m 
Ooth  from  nir  sensea  take  all  foeUng  eke, 


Save  what  beats  there.— Filial  ingratitudb! 
Is  it  not  as  thia  mouth  sbooid  tear  this  hand. 
For  Uftintf  food  toTtT— But  I  will  punish  hone^  - 
No,  I  wiUweep  no  mora. — In  eueh  a  night 
To  shut  me  out  !-~Pour  on ;  I  will  endure  :<^ 
In  such  a  night  as  this!  O  R^pan,  Gonerill— 
Your  oklkiod ikthar,  wbose  frsnk heart jgava aU,-- 
0,  that  way  madness  lies ;  let  me  shun  that; 
Nomoroojrthat,<r— 

KenL  Good  rov  lord,  enter  liera; 

Uar,  Pr'ythee,  go  m  thyself;  seek  tUue  own 
ease; 
This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more.— But  I'll  so  In : 
In,  boy ;  go  first— (To  tha  Foot]  you^  houseleu 

poverty,-*- 
Nay,  get  thee  m.    I'll  pn^,  and  then  Vn 

[Fool  goes  in. 
Poor  naked  wretches^  whereso'er  you  are, 
That  bkle  the  pelting  of  tbb  pitiless  storm» 
How  shall  TOUT  houseless  heads,  and  unlbd  aides, 
Your  loop'd  and  wiadow'd  ranedneasi  deikod  you 
From  seasons  such  as  these  1  u.l  have  ta'en 
Too  little  care  of  this!    Takephysie,i 


Espoee  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  tcd  -. 
That  thou  may'st  shaka  tha  auperflus  to  thmOf 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just 
Edg.  [WUhin.]  Fatbomaal  hali;  fidfaom  and 
biilfj  I^ooffToml 

(71^  Fool  fuus  eut/rom  IA»ibeiw 
IWt  Come  not  in.  here,  nunde,  oere's  u  spirit 
Help  me,  help  me ! 
KtnL  Give  me  thy  hand.— Who's  there? 
FooL  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  says  his  name'k  root 

Tom. 
Kent.  What  ait  thou,  thai  dosi  gmmblu  tbem 
i'the  strew  7 
Come  forth. 


Enter  Edgar,  disguised  as  at 

Edg.  Away !  the  foul  ftend  follows  me  !— 
Throutrh  the  sharp  bawlhoni  blowu  Hioeold  wind. 
Humph!  go  to  ^  eold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Iaot.  Hast  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  daughters  f 
And  art  thou  come  to  this  ? 

Edg.  Whopciveaany  thingtopoorTom?  wbem 
the  foul  6end  hath  led  through  fire  and  thro««b 
flame,  throuf^h  ford  aiM  whir^Nxil,  over  bog  ani 
<|Mugwlia<  tbut.halh  laM.  knivea under  Mt-^w 

(«)  A  ferae  already  landsd. 
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•ii4  hallen  in  fait  pew;  aetntibaMbjhifporridCB; 
made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting- 
horae  over  four-inched  bridgca,  to  courae  hit  own 
abadow  Tur  a  traitor :— BIom  thy  five  witaf  Tom'a 
»-€old.— O,  do  de.  do  de,  do  de.— Bleaa  thee  from 
wliirlwinds,  atar-blaaling.  and  taking!*  Do  poor 
Tom  aome  charity,  whom  the  foul  fiend  vezea : 
There  eould  I  hare  him  now,— and  there,— ana 
there, — and  there  again,  and  there. 

[Srarmeanliiiiicff. 

Ltmr.  What,  have  hia  daughtera  brought  him  to 
thiapaaa?— 
Could*at  thou  aare  nothmg?  Dadat  thoa  give  them 
nil? 

1W(.  Nay,  he  reaenred  a  blanket,  elae  we  had 
been  all  ahamed. 

Lur.  Now,  all  the  piagnee  thai  in  the  pendytoua 
air 
Bang  fated  o'er  men'a  (kulta,  light  on  thy  daoghten ! 

KtnL  He  hath  no  daughtera,  air. 

Laor.  Death,  traitor  I  nothing  couM  htTn  tob- 
du'd  nature 
Ttoaueh  a  luwneaa,  bat  hia  onkfaid  daoghlMa.— > 
la  it  the  faahion,  that  diacarded  fathera 
ShouM  have  thua  little  mercy  on  their  fleah  T 
lodielouapuniahment!  Hwaa  thia  fleah  begot 
Thoae  pebcan  daugbten. 

Edg.  PUIieock  aat  on  paUeoek*a-hiU  ;^ 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  I 

JW.  Thiacokl  night  wni  tarn  oa  an  to  fbola  and 


Edg,  Take  heed  of  the  foul  flend:  Obey  th? 
paieua:  keep  thy  wont  juatly;  awear  not:  commit 
not  with  man'a  awom  apouae ;  aet  not  tay  aweet 
heart  on  proud  arraj :  Tom*a  a-cold. 

Umr,  What  hut  thou  been  7 

Edg.  A  aerrinF-man,  proud  in  heait  and  mfaid : 
that  curled  my  luur ;  wore  glovea  in  mv  cap,*  aerred 
Jie  luat  of  my  miatrea^a  heart,  and  did  the  aet  of 
iarimem  with  her:  awore  aa  many  oatha  aa  I  apake 
worda,  and  broke  them  in  the  aweet  face  of  heaven: 
WML  that  slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust,  and  waked 
to  do  it :  Wine  loved  I  deeply :  dice  dearly ;  and  in 
woman,  oot-paramoured  the  Turk :  Falae  of  heart, 
light  of  ear,  bloody  of  hand :  Hog  hi  aloth,  fox  in 
aiealth,  wolf  in  ffreedineas,  dos  in  madneaa,  lion  in 
prey.  Let  not  Uie  creaking  of  shoea,  nor  the  ruat- 
dng  of  silks,  betray  thy  poor  heart  to  women :  Keep 
Uiy  foot  out  of  brothela,  thy  hand  out  of  placketa, 
thy  pen  from  lendera'  books,  and  defy  the  foul  fiend. 
—Still  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind : 
Saya  suum,  mun,  ha  no  nonny,  dolphin,  my  boy, 
'ty  boy,  seaaa:  let  him  trot  by. 

tSCsrmiflBMNliniMt. 

Lear,  Whv.  then  wert  better  in  thT^ve,  than 
to  answer  with  thy  uncovered  body  thia  extremity 
of  the  akiea.— Is  man  no  more  than  thia  7  Conaider 
him  well :  Thou  oweat  the  worm  no  ailk,  the  beaat 
no  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  peHbme  :— 
lie !  here's  three  of  us  are  unaophlatieated !— Thou 
art  the  thing  itwlf :  unaccommodated  man  la  no 
more  but  such  a  poor,  bare,  forked  animal  aa  thou 
art.— Ofl(  oif,  you  lendinfia :— Gome ;  unbutton 
here.*  r  Tcerinir  iff  Mf  tMkn. 

/M.  Pr'vthee,  nuncle,  be  contented:  this  ia  a 
naughty  night  to  awun  in.— Now  a  Uttfo  fire  In  a 

(I)  ToUkM  iatoblaat,  or alrika with naKgnant 


(t)  It  was  the  euatom  to  wear  glovw  in  the  hat, 
■a  tne  favour  of  a  mistreaa. 

(S)  The  worda  HmknUm  Aart.  am  probably  oaly 
a  margmal  direction  crept  into  Uia 

M)  DiaeaaeaorUia 


i^e. 


wild  field  were  Idm  an  old  leehei'a  heart :  a  i . 

spark,  all  the  rest  of  hia  bo4y  cold.— Lo^  here 
cornea  a  walking  fire. 

Edg.  ThJa  ia  the  foul  fiend  Fh*bbertlgilbet :  he 
begina  at  curfew,  and  walka  till  the  first  cock ;  he 
gives  the  web  and  the  pm,*  squints  the  eye,  and 
makea  the  hare-lip;  mildewa  the  white  wheat,  and 
hurta  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 

fiflM  WWM^  footed  thrUa  the  leoK* 
He  met  the  nirAi-more,  md  her  nta«-/aM; 
Bidher&ght, 
JindhertnihpUghi, 
•Aid,  orobiT  CAee,  wUeh,  arebU  thee  I 
KenL  How  (krea  your  grace  7 

£nl«r  Gloater,  i0i(A  a  loreA. 

Lear.  What'ahe7 

JTcnl.  Who'a  there  7    What  bt  you  aeek  7 

Oh.  What  are  you  there?  Your  namea  7 

Edg.  Poor  Tom ;  that  eats  the  awhnming  fhig, 

the  toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water? 

that  in  the  fury  of  hia  heert,  when  the  foul  fiend 


who  hath  had  three  auito  to  hu  back,  six  shirto  to 
hia  body,  borre  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear,— 

Bui  mice,  and  rate,  and  eueh  imott  deer, 
Hane  been  TenCsjeodfir  eeven  long  year. 

Beware  my  follower :— Peace,  Smolldn  ;'*  peacib 
thoufiendl 
Glo.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  company  7 
Edg.  The  prince  of  darkneaa  ia  a  gentleman ; 

Modo  he'a  called,  and  Mahu.'  > 
Qlo.  Ourfieah  and  blood,  my  lord,  ia  grown  ao 

That  itdothWe  what  goto  it. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom'a  a-cold. 

Gla,  Go  In  with  me ;  my  dutr  cannot  aufler 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughten'  hard  eommanda: 
Though  theur  iigunctlon  oe  to  bar  my  doors, 
And  let  thia  tyrannoua  night  take  hold  upon  yon ; 
Yet  hare  1  ventur'd  to  come  aeek  vou  out. 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire  ana  food  is  ready. 

Lear.  Firat  let  me  talk  with  thia  phikMopher  t- 
What  ia  the  cauae  of  thunder  7 

KenL  Good  my  lord,  take  hia  offer; 
Go  into  the  house. 

Lear.  I'll  Ulk  a  word  with  thia  aama  kamad 
Thebaa; 
Wbatliyouratudy7 

Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermfak 

Lear.  Let  me  ask  Tou  one  word  in  private. 

Keni.  Impdrtune  nim  onee  more  to  go,  my  lord 
His  wita  begin  to  unaettle. 

Ola.  Canat  thou  blame  him  7 

Hia  daughtera  aeek  hia  death:— Ah,  that  good 

Kent! 
He  aaid  it  would  be  thua :— Poor  banish'd  man ! 
Thou  aay'at,  the  kkig  growa  mad;  I'U  teU  thee, 

friend, 
lamalmoatmadmyaelf:  Ihadaaoo, 
Now  outlaw'd  from  my  blood ;  he  aought  my  life, 

(«)  A  aabitaaid  to  protect  hia  devoteea  flrom  tha 
diaeaae  called  the  nighl-mare. 

tWild  downa,  ao  called  hiTarioua  paiia  of 
Avaunt       (8)  i.  s.  The  water-newt. 
A  tything  ia  a  diviaion  of  a  county. 
I  Name  of  a  spirit.    (11)  ThaelueTdavfl. 
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But  lately,  Tery  late ;  I  IotM  hiin,  Triend,— 
No  father  his  aon  dearer :  true  to  tell  thee, 

[Storm  eofiliiiti€9. 
rhc  zricf  hath  craz'd  mj  wits.  What  a  night's  this  I 
I  do  beseech  your  grace, — 

Ltar.  O,  cry  you  mercy. 

Noble  philosopher,  vour  company. 

£rfg".  Tom's  a-cold. 

Gto.  In,  felloi?,  there,  to  the  hofel:  keep  thee 


This  way,  my  lord. 

Witt  •• 


Ltar,  Come,  let*s  in  alL 

Ktnl.  ,,    ^ 

Lear,  With  him ; 

f  will  keep  still  with  my  philosopher. 

Kent,  Good  my  lord,  sooth  him ;  let  him  take  the 
fellow. 

Glo,  Take  him  you  on. 

Kent,  Sirrah,  come  on;  f^o  along  with  us. 

Lear,  Come,  good  Athenian. 

Glo.  No  words,  no  words 

Hush. 

Edg.  Child*  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came. 
His  word  was  stilL—Fle,  foh,  andfitm, 
I  smell  the  blood  of  a  British  man, 

[Exeunt 

BCByE  V,-Ji  room  in  Oloster's  eastU.  Enter 
Cornwall  and  Edmund. 

Com,  I  will  have  my  revenge,  ere  1  depart  his 
bouse. 

Edm,  How,  ray  lord,  I  mav  be  censured,  that 
nature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears 
me  to  think  of. 

Corn,  f  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether 
yovr  brother's  evil  disposition  made  him  seek  his 
death  ;  but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a-work  by  a  re- 
proreable  badness  in  himself. 

Edn.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  must 
repcfil  to  be  just !  This  b  the  letter  he  spoke  of, 
which  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the  ad- 
vantages of  France.  O  heavens !  that  this  treason 
were  not,  or  not  I  the  detector ! 

Com.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you 
have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Com.  True,  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of 
Gloster.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may 
be  ready  for  our  apprehension. 

Edm.  [Aside,]  Irl  find  him  comforting  the  king, 
it  will  stuff  his  suspicion  more  fully.— I  will  oerse- 
▼ere  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict  be 
sore  between  that  and  my  blood. 

Com.  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee ;  and  thou  shalt 
And  a  dearer  father  in  my  lOve.  [Exewit. 

SCE^TE  VL-^  ehamher  in  a  fann-houstj  ad-' 
jmminf  the  castle.  Enter  Gloster,  Lear,  Kent, 
Fool,  and  Edgar. 

Glo,  Here  is  better  than  the  open  air;  take  it 
thankfullv :  1  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what 
addition  1  can:  I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

Kent,  All  the  power  of  his  wns  has  given  wav 
to  his  impatience :— The  gods  reward  vour  kind- 
ness! r£xi(  Gloster. 

Edg,  Frateretto  calls  roe ;  and  tells  me,  Nero  is 
an  angler  m  the  lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  innocent,* 
and  beware  the  foul  fiend. 

Fool,  Pr'ythee,  nunde,  tell  me,  whether  a  mad- 
man be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman  7 

Lear,  A  king,  a  king! 

iU  Chad  is  an  old  term  for  knight. 

ft )^  Addressed  to  the  fool,  who  was  anciently 


^ooL  No :  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  genUeoiMi 
to  his  son :  ror  he's  a  mad  yeoman,  that  sees  his  bob 
a  gentleman  before  him. 

Lear,  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  splto 
Come  hissing  in  upon  them  :— 
Edg,  The  foul  fiend  bites  mv  back. 
Foof.  He's  mad,  that  trusts  in  the  taraeness  of  a 
wolf^  a  horse's  health,  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whored 
oath. 
Lear,  It  shall  be  done,  I   wOl   arraiga  thsM 
straight  :— 
Come*  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  justicer; — 

[T^Ednr. 
Thou,  sapient  sir,  sit  here.    [To  the  Fool.] — Now^ 
jrou  she  foies  !— 
Edg,  Look,  where  he  stands  and  glares  !-^ 
Wantest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam  7 

Come  s^er  the  boum,*  Bessy,  to  me : — 
FooL  Her  boat  hath  a  Uak, 
And  she  mvat  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  conu  ooet  to  thee, 

Edg.  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  vone 
of  a  nightingale.  Hopdanee  cries  in  Tom's  belly, 
for  two  white  herrings.  Croak  not,  black  angd ;  I 
have  no  food  for  thee. 

Kent,   How   do   you,  sir  7    Stand   you  not  so 
amaz'd : 
Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cushions ! 

Lear,  I'll  see  their  trial  first:— Bring  in  the  evK 
dence. — 
Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  place ; 


ITo  Edgar. 
ity,  [To  the  Fooi. 


And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity,  , 
Bench  by  his  side : — Tou  are  of  the'  commission. 
Sit  you  too.  [TdKeiiL 

Edg,  Let  us  deal  justly. 

SUepestf  or  wakest  thou^jclbf  shepherd? 

Thy  sheep  be  in  the  com ; 
•^MJor  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouth, 

Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm. 

Pur!  the  cat  is  grey. 

Lear,  Arraign  her  first;  tis  Qoneril.  I  here  tabs 
my  oath  before  thi»  honourable  assembly,  she  kie^ 
eo  the  poor  king  her  father. 

FoU,    Come  hither,  mistress;    Is   your  naaM 
Goneril7 
I^or.  She  cannot  deny  it 
Foci,  Cry  vou  mercy,  I  took  you  for  a  joint-stool 
Lear,  And  here's  another,  whose  warp'd  look 
proclaim 
What  store  her  heart  is  made  of.— Stop  hei  thers. 
Arms,  arms,  sword,  fire !— Corruption  in  the  place 
False  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape  7 
Edg,  Bless  thy  five  wits ! 
Kent,  O  pitv !— Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now 
That  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain  7 

Edg,  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much. 
They'll  mar  mv  counterfeiting.  [Aside. 

Lear,  The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Trar,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  bark  at  ms 
Edg,   Tom   will  throw   hb   head   at  tbem:<« 
Avaunt,  you  curs ! 

Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white, 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite ; 
Mastiff,  grey-hound,  mongrel  grim. 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brach,  or  Ivm  ;* 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-laif : 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wall : 

(S)  Edgar  is  speaking  fai  the  character  of  a  md 
man.  who  thinks  he  sees  the  fiend. 
(4^  Brook  or  rivulet  (5)  A  blood-hound. 
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For,  with  throwing  thus  mv  head. 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 
Do  de,  de  de.  Sessa.    Cume,  march  to  wake«  and 
fairs,   aiid  markel-tonns : — Poor   Tom,  Ihjr  horn 
is  dry. 

Lem'.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan ;  see  what 
breeds  aboi«'  her  heart:  Is  there  any  cause  in  na- 
ture, that  mjkcs  these  hard  hearts?— You,  sir,  I 
tntertain  you  for  one  of  my  bumfred ;  only,  I  do 
not  like  the  fashion  of  your  garments:  you  will 
•ay,  they  are  Persian  attire;  t-ut  let  them  be 
eiuin?ed.'  [To  Edgar. 

Kent.  Now,  good  mj  lord,  Ue  here,  and  rest 
a  while. 

Lear.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise ;  draw  the 
curtains :  So,  so,  so :  WcHI  goto  supper  i*the  morn- 
ing :  So,  so,  so. 

Fool.  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Re-enter  Gloster. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  friend :  Where  b  the  king  my 
master? 

Kent,  Here,  sir;  but  trouble  him  not,  his  wits 
are  prone. 

Gio.  Good  friend,  I  pr'ythee  take  him  in  thy  arms ; 
I  have  oVrheard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him : 
There  is  a  litter  readv  ;  lay  him  in*t, 
And  drive  towards  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shalt 

meet 
Both  welcome  and  protection.  Take  up  thy  master: 
If  thoti  should'st  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  oflfer  to  defend  him, 
Stand  in  assured  loss :  Take  up,  take  up ; 
And  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  provision 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

Kenl.  Oppressed  nature  sleeps : — 

This  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  thy  broken  senses, 
Which,  if  convenience  will  not  allow. 
Stand  in  hard  cure. — Come,  help  to  bear  thy  master ; 
Thou  must  not  stay  behind.  [To  the  Fool. 

Glo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeunt  Kent,  Gloster,  an<f  the  Fool, 
bearing  <ff  the  King. 

EH^.  When  we  our  betters  see  bearing  our  woes, 
We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
Who  alone  suffers,  suffers  most  i*the  mind^ 
Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behmd : 
But  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o*erskip, 
When  j^ief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowship. 
How  lijrht  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now. 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  tne  king 

bow ; 
He  childed,  as  I  fatherM  !— Tom,  away  : 
Mark  the  high  noises  ;'  and  thyself  bcwrav,' 
When  falfle  opinion,  whose  wix>ng  thouglit  defiles 

thee. 
In  thy  juM  proof,  repeals^  and  reconciles  thee. 
Whai  .vill  hap  mors  to-night,  safe  *scape  the  king! 
Lurk,  lurk.  *  ^  [E^H. 

SCF.S''R  ril-JI  rofm  in  Gloster's  c««/«.  En- 
ter Cornwall,  Regan,  Goneril,  Edmund,  entd  Ser- 
vanls. 

Com.  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  your  husband ; 
show  him  this  letter : — the  army  of  France  is  landed : 
—Seek  out  the  villain  Gloster'. 

[Exeunt  tome  qf  the  Servants. 

Re«r.  Hang  him  instantly. 

Got*.  Pluck  out  his  tyta. 

Cam,  I.e«fe  him  to' my  displeasure. — Edmund, 

(t)  The  gTMit  events  that  are  approaching. 
(2)  Betray,  discover. 


keep  you  our  sister  company  ^  the  revenges  we  ara 
bound  to  take  upon  your  traitorous  faltwr,  are  not 
fit  for  your  beholding.  Advi:ie  the  duke,  where  you 
are  going,  to  a  most  festinate  preparation ;  ue'are 
bound  to  the  like.  Our  posts  shall  be  swin  and  in* 
telligent  betwixt  us.  Farewell,  dear  sister ;— fare* 
well,  my  lord  of  Gloster.* 

Enter  Steward. 

How  now?  Where's  the  king. 
Steto.  My  lord  of  Gloster  hath  conveyM  hia 
hence: 
Some  five  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  knights. 
Hot  questrists*  aAer  him.  met  him  at  gate ; 
Who,  with  some  other  or  the  lord*s  departments, 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover;  where  the> 

boast 
To  have  well-armed  friends. 
Com.  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 

Con.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

[Elxewit  Goneril  and  Edmund. 
Com.  Edmund,  farewell. — Go,  seek  the  traitor 
Gloster, 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  brinsr  him  before  us. 

[Exeunt  other  Serwmitt, 
Though  well  we  may  not  pass  upon  his  life 
Without  tlie  form  or  justice ;  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  courtesy*  to  our  wrath,  which  men 
May  blame,  but  not  control.    Who's  there ;    The 
traitor? 

Re-enter  Servants,  with  Gloster. 

Reg.  Inicratefulfox!  'tis  he. 

Com.  Bind  fast  his  corky*  arms. 

Glo»  What  means  your  graces  7 — Good  my  friends, 
consider 
You  are  my  (ruests :  do  me  no  foul  play,  friends. 

Com.  Bind  him,  I  sav.  [Serranta  bind  him. 

Reg.  Hard,  hard:— O  filthy  traitor  1 

Glo.  Unmerciful  lady  as  you  are,  1  am  none. 

Com.  To  (his  chair  bind  him:— Villain,  thou 
shalt  find —  |^Re(mn  j^ucks  hia  beard, 

Glo,  By  the  kind  crods,  'Us  most  ignobly  done 
To  pluck  me  by  the  oeard. 

Rex.  So  white,  and  such  a  traitor ! 

Glo.  Naughty  lady. 

These  hairs  which  thou  dost  ravis^h  from  my  chin, 
Will  quicken,*  and  accuse  thee :  I  am  your  host ; 
With  robbers'  hands,  my  hospitable  favours* 
You  should  not  mfllc  thus.     What  will  you  do? 

Com.  Come,  sir,  tvhat  letters  had  yon  late  from 
France  ? 

Reg.  Be  si m pie-ens wer'd,  for  we  know  the  truth. 

Com.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  with  the 
traitors 
Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Reg.  To  whose  hands  have  you  sent  the  lunt tir 
king? 
Speak. 

Glo.  I  have  a  letter  rue«sino:ly  set  down, 
Which  came  from  one  that's  of  a  neutral  heart. 
And  not  (Vom  one  oppos'd. 

Com.  Cunning. 

Rex.  And  false. 

Corn.  Where  hast  thou  sent  the  king  ? 

Glo.  To  Dover. 

Rfg,  Wherefore 

To  Dover  ?    Wast  thou  not  charg'd  at  thy  peril— 

(3)  Meaning  Edmund,  invested  with  his  father 


titles. 


(4)  Inquirer!*. 


Deceiiftil.         (7) 


IS)  Bend  to  our  wrath. 
Live.         (9)  Featuras. 
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Ciffk.  iVherefore  lo  Dorer  ?  Lei  him  firsttnswer 

thaU 
Glo.  1  am  tied  to  the  f  take,  and  I  must  ataod  the 

course. 
Rt^,  Wherefore  to  Dorer? 
Glo.  Because  1  would  uot  see  thr  cruel  naua 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eves ;  nor  thy  fierce  sister 
In  his  anointed  flesh  stick  boarish  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  hb  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  endur'd,  would  hare  buov'd  up, 
And  quenchM  the  stelled*  fires ;  yet,  poor  old  heart, 
He  holp  the  hearens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howIM  that  stem  time, 
Thou  shoukl'st  have  said.  GoodporUr,  turn  the  keg; 
All  cruels  else  subscrib'd  :->But  I  shall  see 
fbe  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 
Com,  See  it  shalt  thou  never  i^Feilows,  bold 
the  chair : 
OboD  these  eyes  ofthinePll  set  mr  foot  _,  ^ 
[Gloster  is  hdd  down  in  Iht  chair^  whUe  Corn- 
wall ofucib*  ouloneqfldt  eyes,  and  self 
his/oolonU. 
Olo,  He,  that  will  think  to  live  UU  be  be  old, 
Give  me  some  help :— O  cruel !  0  ye  gods  1 
Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too. 
Com.  If  you  see  vengeance,—  ^         ,     , 

Serv,  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord. 

I  have  serv'd  you  ever  since  I  was  a  child ; 
But  better  service  have  I  never  done  you, 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 
Rtg,  Hownow,youdoffl 
Serv.  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon 'your  chin. 
I'd  shake  it  on  this  ouarrel :  What  do  vou  mean  ? 
Com.  My  villain!        [Drows,  andmn$  at  him. 
Serv.  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance 
of  anger. 
[Draws.    They  fight.    Cornwall  is  wounded. 
Reg.  Give  me  thy  sword.— [To  onoCAer  ServanL] 

A  peasant  stand  up  thus! 

[Snatches  a  sword*  comes  bekbid,  and  stabs  kbm. 

Serv.  O,  I  am  slam!— My  lord,  you  have  one 

eye  led 

To  see  some  mischief  on  him :— O !  [Dies. 

Com.  Lest  it  see  more,  prevent  it :— Out,  vile 

jelly! 

Where  u  thy  lustre  now? 

[Tears  out  Oloster's  other  eye,  and  throws 
it  on  the  ground. 
Olo.    All  dark  and  comfortless.— Where's  my 
son  Edmund  7 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature. 
To  quit'  this  horrid  act 

Reg.  Out,  treacherous  villain ! 

Thou  caiPst  on  him  that  hates  thee :  it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture*  of  thy  treasons  to  us ; 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo.  O  my  follies! 

Then  Edgar  was  abus'd.— 
Kind  gods,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him ! 

Reg.  Go,  thrust  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  smell 
flis  way  to  Dover.— How  is%  my  lord  7  How  look 
you? 
Com.   I   have  receiv'd  a  hurt:- Follow  me, 
lady.— 
Tom  oat  that  ereless  villain :— throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  dungBUl.- Regan,  I  bleed  apace  : 
Untimely  cumes  this  hurt :  Give  me  your  arm. 

[Exit  Cornwall,  led  hy  R^gan ;— Strvmtt 
I0i6ina  Gloster,  ami  (e«d  Aim  OMl. 


(1)  Starred. 


Tieldedi  submitted  to  the  necessity  of  the 
(f)  Kaquite.      t)  Li^  onen.     '6)  Madman. 


1  Serv.  m  never  care  what  wieaeoneis  *  do^ 
If  this  man  comes  to  good. 

t  Serv.  If  she  live  long. 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  .  Id  course  of  deslh, 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters. 

1  Serv.  Let's  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get 
Bedlam' 
To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  bis  roguidi 
Allows  itself  to  any  thing. 

t  Serp.  Go  thou;  Til  letch  some  lax,  and  whuoa 

To  apply  to  his  bleeding  face.    Now,  heaven  help 
him!^^  [Exeuntt    ^^^ 


ACT  IV. 

8CEMS  l^The  heath.    JBnler  Edgar. 

Edg.  Tet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  cosh 
temn'd, 
Than  still  contemn'd,  and  flatter'd.*    To  be  wont, 
The  lowest,  and  most  dented  thing  of  fortune. 
Stands  still  hi  esperanee,^  lives  not  m  fear: 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best; 
The  worst  returns  to  laughter.    Welcome  then, 
Thou  unsubstantial  au*.  Uiat  I  embrace! 
The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst. 
Owes  nothms  to  thy   blasts.- But  who  eoaea 

filler  Gloster,  fed  ^  an  Old  Man. 

My  father,  poorly  led  7— World,  world,  O  woridl 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations*  make  us  hate  thee. 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  0  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  yom 
tenant,  and  your  uther's  tenant,  these  forescort 
yearn. 

Glo.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be  (ona  * 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
Thee  they  mav  hurt 

(Md  Man.  Alack,  sir,  you  cannot  see  your  way. 

Glo.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes , 
I  stumbled  when  I  saw :  Full  oft  'tis  seen, 
Our  mean  secures  us ;  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities. — Ah,  dear  son  Edgar 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath ! 
Might  1  but  live  to  see  thee  m  my  touch, 
I'd  say,  I  had  eyes  again ! 

Old  Man.  How  now  7  Who's  therel 

Edg.  [Jiside.]  0  gods!  Who  ist  can  say,  lam 
at  the  worst  7 
I  am  worse  than  e'er  I  was. 

(Hd  Man.  'TIS  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  inside.]  And  worse  1  may  be  yet :  The 
worst  is  not. 
So  long  as  we  can  say,  7^  is  the  worst. 

Otd  Man.  Fellow,  where  goest? 

Glo.  Is  it  a  beggar-man! 

(Hd  Man.  Madman  and  beggar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
I'the  last  night's  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
Which  made  me  think,  a  man  a  worm :  My  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce' (Hends  with  him:  I  have  heard 

more  since: 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods; 
They  kill  as  for  their  sport 

(6)  i.  e.  If.  is  better  to  be  thus  contemned  and 
know  it,  than  to  be  flattered  by  those  who  seereUv 
eontemnus. 

(7)  In  hope.  8)  Changee. 
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Edjg.  How  dKwld  this  bet- 

Bad  It  the  trade  must  nlaj  the  fool  to  torrow, 
4ng'riiif  Kieir  and  oUien.    [.Ifide.]— Bleee  thee, 
master  I 

GU.  U  that  the  naked  fellow? 

Old  Mm,  Ay,  mr  lord. 

Glo.  Then,  pr'jrthee,  get  thee  gone:  li;  for  my 
sake. 
Thou  wilt  overtake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
l^the  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love ; 
AiU  briiiz  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul, 
Whom  1*11  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man,  Alack,  nr,  he's  mad, 

Glo.  *Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead 
ihe  blind. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee»  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 
Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 

Old  Man,  V\\  bring  him  the  best  'parel  that  1 
hsve. 
Come  on't  what  will.  [Exit. 

Glo,  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg,  Poor  Tom*B  a-coki— I  cannot  daub*  it  fur- 
ther, [^tide, 

Glo,  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [.ifie/c]  And  yet  1  must— Bless  thy  sweet 
eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 

Edg.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way,  and  foot- 
path. Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good 
wite:  Bless  the  good  man  from  the  foul  fiend! 
Five  fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once ;  of  lust, 
a.<,  ObitiiaU ;  HobbiJidmiee,  prince  of  dumbness  ; 
Mahu^  of  stealing ;  Jtfoc/o,  of  murder ;  and  f?t6- 
bertigibbet,  of  moppins  and  mowing;  who  since 
possesses  chamber-maids  and  waiting-women.  8o, 
bless  thee,  master ! 

Glo.  Here,    take   tliis   purse,   thou   whom  the 
heaven's  plagues 
Have  humbled  to  all  strokes :  thst  I  am  wretched. 
Makes  the  hanpier : — Heavens,  deal  so  still ! 
Let  the  superfiuous,  and  lust-dieted  man, 
That  tlaves  your  ordinance,*  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly  ; 
So  distribution  should  undo  exces% 
And  each  man  have  enough.— Dost   thou    know 
Dover? 

Edg.  Av,  master. 

Glo,  There  is  a  cliff',  whose  high  and  bending 
head 
*A)oks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep : 
b.  ^v  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 
Ano  I'll  repair  the  misery  thou  do«t  bear, 
With  somethinff  rich  about  me :  from  that  place 
1  shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg,  Give  me  thy  arm  ; 

rT(       • 


Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee. 


[Exewit. 


8CENT  II.^Befire  Ihe  Duke  <^  Albany's  po^ 
Met.  Enter  Goneril  ami  Edmund ;  Steward  meet' 
ingthenu 

Gen.  Welcome,  my  lord:    I  marvel,  our  mild 
husband 
Not  met  us  on  the  way:— Now,   where's  your 
master? 
Stew.  Madam,  within :  but  never  man  so  chang'd : 
I  told  him  of  the  armv  tnat  was  landed ; 
He  smii'd  at  it :  I  told  him,  you  were  coming : 
His  answer  was.  The  woree :  of  Gloster's  treachery. 
And  of  the  byal  senrice  of  liis  son, 


[Jl  ?7^ 


To  make  H  subject  to  us,   histead  of 
teting  in  obedience  to  It 


When  I  infimn'd  him,  then  he  calPd  me  sot; 
And  told  me,  I  had  tum'd  the  wrong  side  out  :— 
VV  hat  most  he  should  dislike,  seems  pleasant  to  him 
What  like,  ofieosive. 

Gm.  Then  shall  you  go  no  further. 

[To  Edmund. 
It  is  the  cowish  terror  of  his  spirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he'll  not  feel  wronga. 
Which  tie  hhn  to  an  answer :  Our  wishes,  on  the 

way. 
May  prove  effects.'  Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother  { 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  bis  powers : 
I  must  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 
Into  my  husband's  hands.    This  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  us :  ere  long  you  are  like  to  hear 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  mistress's  command.    Wear  this ;  spare  speech ; 
[Gimngafm — 
Decline  your  head :  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak. 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air  ;— 
Conceives  and  fare  tJiee  well. 

Edm.  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon,  My  most  dear  Gfoster  t 

[Exit  Edmund 
O,  the  difference  of  man,  and  man !    To  thee 
A  woman's  services  are  due ;  my  fool 
Usurps  my  bed. 

Slew,  Madam,  here  comee  my  lord 

[ExU  Steward 

Enter  Albany. 

Gon,  I  have  beeti  worth  the  whistle.* 

*aib.  0  Goneril 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  in  your  face. — I  fear  your  disposition : 
That  nature,  which  eontemns  its  origin. 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver*  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither 
And  come  to  deadly  use. 

Gon.  N  3  more;  the  text  is  foolish. 

Mb.  Wiadoro  and  goodness  to  tlie  vile  seem  vile. 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.  What  have  you  done  7 
Tisers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perform'd? 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man, 
U'hose  reverence  the  head-lugg'd  bear  wouki  lick, 
Most  barbarous,  most  degenerate !  have  you  mad 

ded. 
Could  my  good  brother  suffer  you  to  do  it  ? 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  benefited  ? 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  spirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vile  offences, 
'Twill  come^ 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itsell^ 
Like  monsters  or  the  deep. 

Gon.  Milk-liver'd  roan ! 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs  f 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  IVom'thy  suffering';  that  not  know'st, 
Fools  do  those  villsins'  pity,  who  are  punish'd 
Ere  they  have  done  theu'  mischief.    Wheie*s  thy 

drum  ? 
France  spreads  his  bonners  in  our  noitieless  liai . 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats ; 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  'fool,  sit'st  still,  and  cri'st, 
,aiack!  }VkydoeMhe»o? 

Jib.  See  thyself,  devil ! 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  m  the  fiend 
So  horrid,  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  O  vain  fool ! 

(S)  i.  e.  Our  wishes  on  the  road  may  be  eon 
pleted. 
(4)  Worth  calling  for.  (5^  Tear  off 
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Jilb.  Thou  changed  ind  Mlf-corerM  thing,  for 
shame, 
Be-monster  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  fitnesi 
To  let  these  hands  obey  ray  blood,' 
They  are  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  bones :— Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

Oon.  Marry,  your  manhood  now ! 

Enter  •  Messenger. 

Mb.  What  news? 

Mess,  0,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Comwall'i 
dead ; 
Slain  bv  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 
The  otner  eye  of  Glosler. 

Jib.  Gloster'seyesI 

Jless,  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with  re- 
morse, 
Opposed  against  the  act,  bending  his  sword 
To  his  great  master:  who,  thereat  rnrag*d. 
Flew  on  htm.  and  amongst  them  felPd  him  dead: 
But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
Hath  pluck*d  him  after. 

./f/6.  This  shows  you  are  above. 

You  justicers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge  !--But,  0  poor  Glostert 
Lost  he  bis  other  eye  7 

Mess,  Both,  both,  my  lord.^ 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer; 
'Tis  from  your  sister. 

Gon.  [..iside,]  One  way  I  like  this  well ; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Glosler  with  her, 
May  all  Die  buildtni?  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life :  Another  way. 
The  netvs  is  not  so  tart^lMl  read,  and  answer. 

[ExU, 

Jilb,  Where  was  his  son,  when  they  did  take  his 
eves? 

Mess,  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Jib.  He  is  not  here. 

Mess.  No,  mv  good  lord ;  I  met  him  back  again. 

Jib.  Knuivs  he  the  wickedness? 

Mess.  Ay,  my  good  lord;    'twas  he  informed 
a((*atnst'hiui ; 
And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  thehr  punish- 
ment 
Mt?ht  have  the  freer  course. 

Jib.  Gloster,  I  live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show'dst  the  king, 
And  to  reven^rc  tliineeyes. — Come  hither,  friend  ; 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  knowest  [ExetaU, 

SCEJ<rB  IIL^The   French   eamp  near  Dover. 
Enter  Kent,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Kent.  Why  the  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly 
gone  back  know  you  the  reason  7 

Gent,  Somethmg  he  lel\  imperfect  in  the  state. 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of;  which 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger, 
That  his  personal  return  was  most  requir*d, 
And  necessary. 

Kejit.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  ? 

Gent.  The  mareachal  of  France,  Monsieur  Le  Fer. 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonstration  of  {rrief  7 

Gent.  Ay,  sir ;  she  took  them,  read  thrro  in  my 
presence ; 
And  noiv  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd,  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passion ;  who,  most  rebeMike, 

(1)  Inclination,     {t)  Discourse,  conversation. 
(S)  t.  e,  Lrl  not  pity  be  supposed  to  exist 
I  A)  Dispositions.  (6)  Forces 


Sought  to  be  Idng  o'er  he  . 


Kent, 
Gent, 


0,  then  it  movM  her. 


Not  to  a  raze ;  i>atience  and  sorrow  strovi 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest.    You  have  aeei 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once ;  her  smiles  and  lean 
Were  like  a  better  day:  Those  happy  smiles, 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem*a  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thence, 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropp'd.— In  briel^  sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  belovM,  if  all 
Could  so  become  it 

Kent,  Made  she  no  verbal  question  P 

GenL  'Failh,  once,  or  twice,  she  heavM  the  nasM 
ot  father 
Pantingly  lorth,  as  if  it  press*d  her  heart; 
Cried,  Sisters !  sisters  I-Shame  of  ladies  !  tieters ' 
Kent  I  father  1  tUters!  What!  €the  storm?  i^ 

night? 
Let  pity  not  be  believed  /*— There  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes. 
And  clamour  moistenM :  then  away  she  started 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

^ent  It  is  Uie  sUrs, 

The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions  :* 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget  ^ 
Such  different  issues.  You  spoke  not  with  her  sinee  7 

GenL  No. 

KenL  Was  this  before  the  king  returnM? 

Gent.  No,  sinee. 

Kent.  Well,  sir;  The  poor  distressed  Lear  is  i'Uie 
town: 
Who  sometime,  in  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Gent,  Why,  good  sir? 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him :  his  own 
unkindness, 
That  stripped  her  from  his  benediction,  tumM  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters,~these  things  stiag 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gcntlemao! 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  potvers'  yoa 
heard  not ) 

Gent.  'Tis  so ;  they  are  afoot 

Kent,  Well,  sir,  I'll  bring  you  to  our  master  Leat, 
And  leave  you  to  attend  him' ;  some  dear  cause* 
Will  in  concealment  tvrnp  mc  up  a  while ; 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.    I  pray  yon,  go 
Along  wi\h  me.  [LgeamL 

SCEJ^E  IV.—The  same,    J  tetit.    Enter  Cord» 
lia,  Physician,  and  SUdiers. 

Cor.  Alack,  'Us  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
As  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea :  singing  aloud ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fumiter,^  and  furrow- weeds. 
With  harlocks.*  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  com.— A  century  send  forth; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high  grown  field. 
And  bring  dim  to  our  eye.,    [BlxUan  Officer.]' 

What  can  man's  wisdom  do, 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  7 
He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Phv.  There  is  means,  madam : 
Our  mster-nurse  of  nature  is  repose, 
The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  provoke  In  him. 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 


(6)  Important  business. 
(6)  Charlocks. 


(7)  Fttmitoiy. 
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Will  close  the  eye  ofangiiwh. 

Cor.  All  bleasM  Mcreta, 

All  /ou  unpubliahM  Ttrtuet  of  the  earth, 
Spnng  wilh  my  tears !    be  aidanL  and  reraediate. 
In  the  good  man*s  distresit ! — Seek,  seek  for  him ; 
Lest  his  ungovernM  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it* 

EnttT  a  Messenger. 

^Uu,  Madam,  news ; 

The  British  powers  are  marching  hitherward. 

Cor,  '  ris  known  before :  our  preparation  ttands 
In  expectation  of  them.—O  dear  father. 
It  is  ihv  business  that  I  go  about. 
Therefore  <^real  France 

My  mournm^,  and  important*  tears,  hath  pitied. 
No  blown'  ambition  doth  our  arms  mcite. 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  father's  riffht : 
Soon  may  I  hear,  and  see  him.  [£xeiml. 

SC£A*£  r.—^  room  tn  Gloster's  catlU,    Enter 
Regan  and  Steward. 

Reg.  But  are  my  brother's  potvers  set  forth  7 

Slew,  Ari  madam. 

Reg.  Himself 

In  person  there  ? 

Sttv),  Madam,  with  much  ado : 

Your  8ii»ter  is  the  better  soldier. 

Reg,  Lord  EUimund  spake  not  with  your  lord  at 
home? 

Stew,  No,  madam. 

Reg,  What  might  import  my  sister's  letter  to  him  7 

Slew,  I  know  not,  lady. 

Reg.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious  matter, 
ft  wus  great  ignorance,  Uloster's  eves  being  out, 
To  let  him  live ;  where  he  arrives.  )ie  moves 
All  hearts  against  us :  Edmund.  I  think,  is  gone, 
111  pity  of  hiii  misery,  to  dcspatcn 
His  niphted  life  ;*  moreover,  to  descry 
Tlie  strength  o'lhe  enemy. 

Slew.  1  must  needs  auer  him,  madam,  with  mv 
letter. 

Reg,  Our    troops   set   forth   to-morrow;    stay 
wilh  us ; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Stew'  I  may  not,  madam  ; 

My  lady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  business. 

He^.'Whyshoukl  she  write  to  Edmund?  Might 
not  you 
Transport  her  purposes  by  word?  Belike. 
Sometning— I  know  not  wnat: — I'll  love  thee  much, 
Let  mc  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew,  Madam,  1  had  rather — 

Reg.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  hus- 
band ; 
I  am  sure  of  ttuit :  and  at  her  late  being  here. 
She  gave  strange  oeiliads,*  and  most  spieakint  looks 
To  noble  Edmund :  I  know,  you  are  of  her  bosom. 

Stew.  1,  madam  7 

Reg,  I  speak   in   understanding;   you   are,    f 
knotv  it ; 
rhcreforc,  1  do  adrise  you,  take  this  note  :• 
My  lord  is  dead  ;  EUlmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand, 
Than  for  your  lady's :— You  may  gather  more.* 
If  you  do'find  himj  pray  you,  give  htm  ihis ; 
And  when  your  mistress  hears  thus  much  from  you, 
1  pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So,  fare  you  well. 

(1)  {.  e.  The  reason  which  should  guide  it 

(2)  Importunate.         (3)  Inflated,  swelling. 
<4)  i.  e.  His  life  made  dark  as  night. 

'•6^  A  east,  or  significant  glance  of  the  eya. 


If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  otL 

Stew.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,   maduil 
would  show 
What  party  1  do  follow. 

Reg.  Fare  thee  well.    [Em 

SCE^TE  VL—The  country  near  Dover.    Entef 
Gloster,  and  Edgar,  dressed  Uke  a  peasant, 

Clo,  When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that  smm 
hill? 

Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now :  look,  how  w« 
labour. 

Glo.  Methinks,  the  ground  is  eren. 
^^Edg,  Horrible  steep: 

Hark,  do  you  bear  the  sea  7 

Glo,  No,  truly. 

Edg,  Why,  then  your  other  senses  grow  impti- 
fect 
By  your  eyes'  anguish. 

ulo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed : 

Methinks,  thy  voice  is  alter'd ;  and  thou  speak'st 
In  better  phrase,  and  matter,  than  thou  did»t. 

Edg.  You  are  much  deceiv'd ;  in  nothing  am  1 
chang'd. 
But  in  my  garments. 

Glo,  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg,  Come  on,  sir ;  here's  the  place  .-^Stoud  still. 
—How  fearful 
And  dizxy  tis,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low  I 
The  crows,  and  choughs,*  that  wing  the  midway  air, 
Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles :  llalftvaT  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire  ;*  dreadiul  trade  t 
Methinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head  : 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach, 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  yon'  tall  anchoring  bark, 
Diminish'd  to  her  cock  ;'•  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight:  The  murmuring  surge. 
That  on  the  number'd  idle  pebbles  chafes, 
Cannot  be  heard  so  hifrh : — I'll  look  no  more; 
Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  tlie  deficient  sight 
Topple'  *  down  headlong. 

Glo,  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand:  You  are  now  witluM 
a  foot 
Of  the  extreme  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  moot 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glo.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  is  another  purse ;  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking :  Fairies,  and  gods, 
Prosper  it  wilh  thee  I  Go  thou  further  oflT; 
Bid  mc  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  eoing. 

Edg,  Now  fare  you  well,  good  sir.  [Seems  to  go. 

Glo,  Wilh  all  my  hewL 

Edg,  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despairy 
Is  done  to  cure  it 

Glo,  O  you  mighty  gods ! 

This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and,  in  your  sighta, 
Shake  patiently  my  great  afliiction  bflf: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  wilh  your  great  opposeless  wills. 
My  snufl*,  and  loathed  part  or  nature,  should 
Burn  itself  ouU    If  Edgar  live,  0,  bless  him  I- 
Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

[He  leetpsy  andfaUs  obnf. 

Edg,  Gone,  sir?  Farewell.— 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  theft :  Had  he  been  where  l<e  thouriit, 
By  this,  hod  thought  been  post — Alive,  or  dead? 

i6)  Observe  what  I  nm  saying.  (7}  Infer  more. 
8)  Daws.  (9)  A  vegetable  gathered  for  pickling 
10)  Hercock-boaL       (11)  Tumble. 
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Ho,  joa  lb  I  friend  1— Hear  yoa.  nr  T^neak ! 
Thus  might  he  pais  indeed :  >— Yet  he  rerivei : 
IVhatareyou,«ir7 

Glo.  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg.  Hadft  thou  been  aught  but  goasamer,  fea- 

thert,atr. 

So  many  fathom  down  i>recipitating, 

Thou  hadst  shiver'd  Hie  an  q^g :  but  thou  dost 

breathe; 
Hast  heavy  substanee ;  blead*st  not ;  speak^t ;  art 

sound. 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
Wliich  Ihou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thy  life's  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 

Olo,  But  hare  I  fellen,  or  no  7 

Edg.  From  the  dread  summit  of  thb  ehalky 
bourn:* 
Look  up  a.he%ht ;— the  shrill-gorgM*  lark  so  Our 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  but  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eres.-^ 
Is  wretchedness  depriy'd  tnat  benefit, 
To  end  itself  by  death  7  'Twas  yet  some  comfort, 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage, 
And  frustrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  arm ; 

Up:«^o;— How  is*t7  Feel  you  your  legs  7  You 
stand. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edg.  This  is  abore  all  strangeness. 

Upon  the  crown  o*the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  7 

Glo.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  As  I  stood  here  below,  methought,  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  haci  a  thousand  noses, 
Horns  whelk'd,*  and  wav'd,  like  the  enridzed  sea ; 
It  was  some  fiend ;  Therefore,  thou  happy  father. 
Think  that  the  clearest*  gods,  who  make  them 


Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preserr'd  thee. 

Glo.  I  do  remember  now  :  henceforth  I'll  bear 
AAiction,  till  It  do  cry  out  itself, 
Enmtgkt  etioiigh,  and,  dU.  That  thing  you  speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man  ;  oden  'twould  say, 
Thefietid,  the  fiend:  he  led  me  to  that  place. 

Edg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts.— But  who 
comes  here  7 

Eider  Lear  fmUastieally  dressed  up  wUhJlowera, 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  masler  thus. 

Leaf,  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining;  I 
am  the  king  himself. 

Edg.  O  thou  side-piercing  sight! 

Lear.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect —There's 
your  prestf-money.  That  fellow  handles  his  bow 
like  a  crow-keepcr :  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard.*— ^ 
Look,  look,  a  mouse ;  Peace,  peace ;— this  piece  of 
toasted  cheese  will  do'L— There's  my  gauntlet:  I'll 

5ove  it  on  a  ziant—Bring  up  the  brown  bills.*— 
,well  flown,  bird!— i'the  clout,  i'the  clout:*  hewgh ! 
--Give  the  word.' 

Edg.  Sweet  maijoram. 

Lear.  Pass. 

Glo,  I  know  that  voice. 

fA*tr.  Ha!  (Joneril !— with  a  white  b^ard!— 
They  fl^tter'd  me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me,  I  had 
tvhile  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
tliere-    To  say  ay,  and  no,  to  every  thing  1  said! — 

il)  Thus  mi^ht  he  die  in  reality. 

(2)  t.  e.  Tins  chalky  boundary  of  England. 

<S^  Shrili-throated. 

(4)  Twisted,  convolved.  (5)  The  puresL 

'6)  An  arrow  of  a  cloth-yaid  long. 


Ay  and  no  too  was  no  good  divinity.  When  tba 
rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make 
me  chatter ;  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at 
my  bidding:  there  1  found  them,  there  I  smell 
them  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'Uieir  words: 
they  tokl  me  i  was  every  thing ;  'TIS  a  lie ;  1  am 
not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  The  trick'*  of  that  voice  I  do  well  remembtf  - 
Is*tnottheking7 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king: 

When  I  do  stare,  see,  how  the  subject  quakes.— 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  what  was  thy  cause  7 
jfduHcty.— 

Thou  Shalt  not  die :  Die  for  adultery !  No: 
The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster's  bastard  aoa 
Was  kmder  to  his  ikUier,  than  my  daughterv 
Got  tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To't,  luaury,  pell-mell,  for  1  lack  soldiers.— 
Behold  yon^  simpering  dame, 
Whose  face  between  her  forks  presageth  anow; 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  snake  ue  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure's  name ; 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  horw,  goes  to*t 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  waist  they  are  centaurs, 
Though  women  all  above : 
But* « to  the  ffirdle  do  the  gods  inherit,i* 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiends' ;  there's  hell,  there's  daik 


There  is  the  sulphurous  pit  burning,  scalding 
stench,  consumption ;— Fie,  fie,  fie!  pah;  pah! 
Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to 
aweeten  mv  imagination :  there's  money  for  thee, 

Glo.  O, let  me  kiss  that  hand! 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first :  it  smells  of  mortali^. 

Glo.  0  niin'd  piece  of  nature !  This  great  world 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought— Dost  thou  know  me  7 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enoueh.  Dost 
thou  souinyi'atme7  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cih 
pkl ;  I'll  pot  love.— Read  thou  this  challenge ;  mark 
but  the  penning  of  it 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see  one. 

£ffg.  I  would  not  take  this  firom  report;— it  a^ 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  iL 

Lear.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes  7 

Lear.  0,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me  7  No  eyes 
in  your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse  7  Yonr 
eyes  are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  m  a  light:  Yet 
you  see  how  this  world  goes. 

Glo.  I  see  It  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad  7  A  man  may  see  how  this 
world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  ears: 
see  how  yon*  Justice  rails  upon  yon'  simple  thieC 
Hark,  in  thine  ear :  Change  places ;  ana,  han^f 
dandy,  which  is  the  justice,  which  is  the  thief7— 
Thoii  hast  seen  a  farmer'a  dog  bark  at  a  beggar  7 

Glo.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur  7  Then 
thou  might'st  behold  the  great  image  of  authority  i 
a  dog's  obeved  in  office. 
Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand : 
Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore 7   atrip  thine  own 

back; 
Thou  hotly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 
For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.   Tlae  usurer  hangs  thi 


7)  Battle-axes. 

8)  The  white  mark  for  archers  to  amn  at. 

9)  The  wateh-word.    (10)  Likeness,  manner. 
II)  Only.    (IS)  PoMesa.    (IS)  Looka'«uint 
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Through  tatterM  clothes  small  ttees  do  appear ; 
Robes,  and  TuiT'd  gowns,  hide  aU.    Plate  sin  with 

gold, 
And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks : 
Arm  It  in  ra^s,  a  pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  oflend,  none,  I  saj,  none;  Pll  able  *em : 
Take  that  of  me,  mv  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accusers  li^.    Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurry  politician,  seem 
To  see  the  things  thou  dost  not.— Now,  now,  now, 

now : 
Pull  off  my  boots  :~harder,  harder;  m>. 

Edg.  0\  matter  and  impertinency  mix'd  1 
Reason  in  madness ! 

Jaot,  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my 
eyes. 
1  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  fo  Gloster : 
Thou  must  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  know'st.  the  first  time  that  we  smell  tlie  air. 
We  wawl,  and  ::ry :— I  will  preach  to  thee ;  mark 
me. 

6(0.  Alack,  alack  the  day! 

Lewr,  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we  are 
come 

Tp  this  great  stage  of  fools ; ^This  a  good  block  7* 

tt  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  feu :  I'll  put  it  in  proof; 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law, 
Then,  kUI,  kUl,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 

Efder  a  Gentleman,  wUh  JittendanU, 

Gent,  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him.— Sir, 
Tour  most  dear  daughter— 

Lear.  No  rescue  7  What,  a  prisofHir  7  I  am  eren 
The  natural  fool  of  foKune.— Use  me  well ; 
f  OH  shall  have  ransom.    Let  me  have  a  surgeon, 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

GetU.  Tou  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear,  No  seconds  7  All  myself  7 
IVhy,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  salt,* 
To  use  hit  eves  for  garden  water-pots, 
iy,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 

Gent,  Good  sir, — 

J>«r.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  bridegroom : 
What  7 
i  will  be  jovial ;  come,  come ;  I  am  a  king. 
My  masters,  know  you  that  7 

Gent,  You  are  a  roval  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear,  Then  there's  life  in  it    Nay,  an  you  get  It, 
you  shall  get  it  bv  running.    Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa. 

[£xi(,  naming,    JIttendanttfoDow, 

Gent,  A  sight  most  pitiful  in  the  meanest  wretch : 
Past  speaking  of  in  a  kmg !— Thou  hast  one  daugh- 
ter. 
Who  redeems  nature  (Vom  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

Edg,  Hail,  gentle  sir. 

Gcfif.  Sir,  speed  you:  What's  vour  will? 

Edg,  Do  you  hear  au^ht,  sir,  of  a  3attie  toward  7 

GenL  Most  sure,  and  vulgar:  every  one  hears 
that, 
nrhich  can  distinguish  sound. 

Edg,  But,  by  your  favour, 

Bow  near's  the  other  army  7 

Gent,  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot ;  the  main  descry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thouffht.* 

Edg,  1  thank  you,  sir ;  that's  all. 

(1)  Stock  andenUy  signified  the  kiO-foH  of  a 
laU 


(t)  I.  e.  A  man  of  tears. 
19)  yi 


,  ,  The  main  body  is  eipected  to  be  descried 
4very  hour. 

VOL.ll. 


GenL  Thougu  that  the  queen  on  special  cause  is 
here. 
Her  army  is  mov'd  on. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  sir.    [Ex,  Gent 

Glo.  Tou  ever-gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  from 
me; 
Let  not  mv  worser  sph^t*  tenpt  me  again 
To  die  before  you  please  t 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo,  Now,  good  sir,  what  are  you  7 

Edg,  A  most  poor  man,  made  tame  by  fortune's 
blows : 
Who,  by  the  art  of  knovni  and  feeling  sorrows. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  me  your  hand, 
I'll  lead  you  to  some  biding. 

Glo,  Hearty  tnauin « 

The  bounty  and  the  benizon*  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot!* 

Enter  Steward. 


Stew.  A  proclaim'd  prize!  most  happy* 

That  eyeless  head  of  thine  was  first  fram'd  flesh 
To  raise  my  fortunes.— Thou  old  unhappy  traitor, 
Briefly*  thyself  remember :— The  sword  is  out 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Glo.  Now  let  thv  friendly  hand 

Put  strength  enough  to  iL  [Ed^r  oppooa. 

Sttw,  Wherefore,  bold  peasant, 

Dar'st  thou  support  a  publbh'd  traitor?  Hence ; 
Lest  that  the  infection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  so  his  arm. 

Edg,  Ch'ill  not  let  go,  zir.  without  vurther'casion. 

Stew,  Let  eo,  slave,  or  thou  diest. 

Edg,  Gooo  gentlemen,  go  your  gait,*  and  let 
poor  volk  pass.  And  ch'ud  ha'  been  zwagger'd  out 
of  my  life,  'twould  not  ha'  been  zo  lonsr  as  tis  by  a 
vortniffhL  Nay,  come  not  near  the  oM  man ;  keep 
out,  che  vor'ye,'or  ise  try  whether  your  costard*  or 
my  bat'*  be  the  harder:  Ch'ill  be  plain  with  you. 

Stew,  Out,  dunghill ! 

Edg.  Ch'ill  pick  your  teeth,  zh:  Come;  no 
matter  vor  vour  foins.'* 

[They  fight :  and  Edgar  ibiocJb  him  down. 

Stew.  Slave,  thou  hast  slain  me  .-—Villain,  take 
my  purse ; 
If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body ; 
And  (rive  the  letters,  which  thou  find'st  about  me 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster ;  seek  him  out 
Upon  the  British  party :— 0,  untimely  death ! 

Edg,  I  know  thee  well :  A  serviceable  vUlain ; 
As  duteous  to  the  vkes  of  thy  mistress. 
As  badness  would  desire. 
Glo,  What,  is  he  dead  7 

Edg.  Sit  you  down,  father  ;  rest  you.— 
Let's  see  his  pockeU :  these  letters,  that  he  speaks  o^ 
May  be  my  friends.— He's  dead ;  I  am  only  sorry 
He  had  no'olher  death's-man.— Let  us  see : 
Leave,  gentle  wax :  and,  manners,  blame  us  not: 
To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts ; 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawful.'* 

[Heads.]  Let  our  redproeal  vows  be  remem' 
hered.     You  have  many  opportunitie*  to  cut  him 


firdtfitl^ffered.  There  i»  nothing  done,  \f  he 
reixim  the  conquervr:  Then  am  I  the  priaoner. 
and  Ht  bed  my  gads  >«»  ^  loathed  warmth 

!A)  Eril  srenius.    (5)  Blessing.    (6)  Reward. 
7)  Quickly  recollect  the  offences  of  thy  life. 
«)  Go  vour  way. 
9}  Head.        (101  Club.        (11)  Thrusts. 
!f)  To  rip  their  papers  b  more  lawfbl. 
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mhenof  deli9€r  mc,  ma  wpply  tU  pUee  far  your 

labour. 

Your  wife  (to  /  would  toy,)  mid  yoicr 
affeetionaU  tervant, 

GONERIL. 
0  undisUnj^uish'd  space  or  woman's  will  !— 
A  |)lot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life : 
And   the  exchange,  my  brother  I^Here,  in  the 

sands ; 
Thee  Til  rake  upJ  the  post  unsanctified 
Of  murderous  lechers :  and,  in  the  mature  time, 
With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  siffht 
Of  the  death- practis'd  duke :  For  him  'tis  well. 
That  of  thy  death  and  business  I  can  tell. 

[Exit  Edgar,  dras^ging  out  the  body, 
Glo,  The  kin^  is  mad :  How  stilTis  my  vile  sense, 
That  I  stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  hu^e  sorrows !  Better  I  were  distraet : 
So  should  my  thoughts  be  serer'd  from  my  griels ; 
And  woes,  hv  wron^r  imaginations,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themselves. 


Eds;. 
Far  on,  meth'mks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 


Re-enter  Edgar. 

Give  me  your  hand, 
eaten  drum. 
UotJiC,  father,  I'M'  bestow  you  with  a  friend.    [Bxe, 

SCEJ^E  VIL—A  tent  in  the  French  camp,  Lear 
on  a  bed  asleep;  Physician,  Gentleman,  and 
others,  attending :  Enter  Cordelia  and  Kent. 

Cor,  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  live,  and 
work, 
To  match  thy  goodness?  My  life  will  be  too  short, 
And  everv  measure  fail  me. 

Kent,  To  be  acknowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'er-paid. 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 
Nor  more,  nor  clipped,  but  so. 

Cor.  Be  better  ■iiited :  * 

These  weeds  are  memories'  of  those  worser  hours ; 
I  pr*ythce,  put  them  olT. 

Ketxt.'  Pardon  me,  dear  madam ; 

Vet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  made  intent  :^ 
Mr  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not, 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet 

Cor,  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord. — How  does 
the  king 7  [To  the  Physician. 

Phys.  Madam,  sleeps  still. 

Cor.  0  you  kind  gods. 
Cure  this  prcat  breach  in  his  abused  nature  f 
The  ufitnnM  and  jarring  senses,  0,  wind  up 
Of  this  child-changed  father ! 

Phys.  So  please  your  majesty. 

That  ive  may  wake  the  king?  he  hath  slept  long. 

Cor,  Be  o'overn'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  pro- 
ceed 
Plhe  sway  of  your  own  will.    Is  he  array'd  ? 

Gent.  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heaviness  of  his  sleep, 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  him. 

Phyt,  Be  by,  good  madim,  when  we  do  awake 
him; 
I  Joiibt  not  of  his  temperance. 

Cor.  Very  well. 

Phys.  Please  you,  draw  near.— Louder  the  mu- 
sic there. 
-    0  my  dear  father !  Restoration,  hang 
Tny  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  those  tiolent  harms,  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made ! 

Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princess ! 

l\)  V\\  cover  thee  Mhe  dead  steward)  in  the  sands. 
It)  Dressed.  (3)  Memorials.  (4)  fntent  formed. 
(5)  French,  en/ana  perdue. 


Car,  Had  you  not  been  their  fatbef,  theM  whili 
flakM 
Had  challeni'd  pity  of  them.    Was  this  a  face 
To  be  expos'd  agamst  the  warring  winds  7 
To  stana  against  the  deep  dread-boiled  thunder' 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,  cross  liehtnin*  ?  to  watch  (poor  perdu  !*) 
With  this  thin  helm  7*  Mine  enemy's  doz. 
Though  he  had  bit  me.  should  have  stood  that  nighl 
Against  my  fire ;  Ana  wast  thou  fain,  poor  father^ 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  forlorn, 
In  short  and  musty  straw?  Alack,  alack! 
'Tts  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  concluded  all. — He  wakes;  speak  1o  him 

Phys,  Madam,  do  you ;  'tis  fittest 

Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lord  7  How  fares  yow 
m^esty  7 

Lear.  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  out  otfai 
grave: — 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  bliss ;  but  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  jou  know  me? 

Lear.  Tou  are  a  spirit,  I  know ;  When  did  you 
die? 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  vride ! 

Phya,  He's  scarce  awake :  let  him  alone  awhile* 

Lear.  Where  have  I  been  ?— Where  am  1 7— Fair 
day-light  ? 
I  am  mightily  abus'd.— I  should  even  die  with  pity, 
To  see  another  thus.— I  know  not  what 'to  say.— > 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  mv  hands:— let's  #ee, 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.    'Would  I  were  assur'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor.  0,  look  upon  me,  sir, 

And  hold  your  hands  in  benediction  o'er  me  s 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

i^ar.  Pray,  do  not  moek  me 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ;  and,  to  aeal  plainly, 
I  fear^  I  am  not  m  my  perfect  mind. 
Methmks,  I  should  know  you,  and  know  this  man. 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainlv  ignorant 
What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  skill  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night :  Do  not  laugh  at  me; 
For.  as  I  am  a  man,  I  thmk  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor.  And  so  I  am.  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet  7  Yes,  'faim.    1  prayi 
weep  not: 
If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not 

Cor,  No  cause,  no  eaosi. 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  7 

Kent.  In  your  own  Ungdomt  air. 

Lear,  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Phye.  Be  comforted,  good  madam:   the  greil 
rage. 
You  see,  is  cur'd  in  him  :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even'  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost 
Desire  him  to  go  in  ;  trouble  him  no  more, 
Till  further  settling. 

Cor.  Will't  please  your  hif^hness  -*nlk? 

Lear,  You  must  tM>ar  with  me> 

Pray  now,  forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old,  and  foolisk 
[Exeunt  Lear,  Cordelia,  Physician,  Mtf 
Mendants, 

Gent,  Hold  it  true,  sir, 

(6)  Thin  covering  of  hair. 

(7)  To  reconcile  it  to  his  aporehension. 
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That  the  duke  ol  Cow-nw&ll  was  so  slain  ? 

KeiU,  Most  certain,  sir. 

Gtnl.  Who  is  conductor  of  his  people? 

Kent,  As  'tis  said, 

The  bastard  son  ofGloster. 

Gtnt,  They  say,  Edgar, 

His  banished  son,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  is  chanjreable. 

•Tis  time  to  look  about ;  the  po\?ers'  o'thc  kingdom 
Approach  apace. 

Grent  The  arbitrement*  is  like  to  be  a  bloodr. 
Fare  rou  well,  sir.  ^  [^xil. 

Kent,  My  point  and  period  will  be  throughly 
wroui^ht. 
Or  well,  or  ill,  as  this  day*s  battle's  fought     [Exit, 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  I.^The  camp  of  the  BrUish  forces, 
near  Dover.  Enter,  totth  drums  and  co/oiirs, 
Edmund,  Regan,  Ofjicersy  Soldiers^  <md  others, 

Edm,  Know  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose  hold  ; 
Or,  whether  since  he  is  advis'd  bv  auzhl 
To  change  ihe  course :    He's  full  of  alteration, 
And  self-reproving: — ^brin^  his  constant  pleasure.* 
[To  an  oifficer,  who  goes  out, 

Reg,  Our  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 

BUim.  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Reg.  Now,  sweet  lord, 

Vou  Know  the  ijoodness  I  intend  upon  you : 
Tell  me,-  -but  truly, — but  then  speak  the  truth, 
Do  vou  not  love  my  sister  ? 

Edm.  In  honour*d  love. 

Reg.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  forcfended*  place  ? 

Edm.  That  thought  abuses*  you. 

Reg.  I  am  doubtful  that  you  have  been  conjunct 
\nd  bosomM  with  her,  as  far  as  we  call  hers. 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Reg.  I  ntver  shall  endure  ner  :  Dear  my  lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.                               Fear  me  not : 
She,  and  the  duke  her  husband, 

Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  and  Soldiers, 

Gotu  I  had  rather  lose  the  battle,  than  that  sister 
Bhouk)  loosen  him  and  me.  [^side, 

Jilb.  Our  very  lovinir  sister,  well  be  met. — 
Sir,  this  1  hear. — The  kinir  is  come  to  his  daughter, 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Forc'd  to  cry  out    Wliere  I  ronld  not  be  honest, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant:  for  this  business, 
It  touches  us  as  France  mvades  our  land, 
Not  holds*  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
Most  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose/ 

Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Reg.  Why  is  this  reason'd  ? 

Gan.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

Jllh.  Let  us  then  determine 

With  the  sncientof  war  on  our  proceedings. 

Edm,  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent 

Reg,  Siller,  you'll  go  with  us  ? 

Gan,  No. 

(I)  Forres,        (2)  Decision. 

(3)  W\^  settled  resolution.         (4)  Forbidden. 

(5)  Imposes  on  you. 

f€)  t.  e.  Kmholdens  him.         (7)  Opposition. 


Reg,  Tis  roost  convenient :  prav  vou,  go  with  ua 
Gm.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle !  [Jisidt7\  I  will  go. 
As  they  are  goin^  mU,  enter  Edrar,  disguised. 

Edg,  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man 
so  poor. 
Hear  me  one  %tord. 
Alb,  I'll  overtake  you.— Sp  .k. 

[Exeunt  Edmund,  Rt'gan,  Goneril,  Officers 
Soldieriy  and  Attendants, 
Edg,  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  IttUr 
If  you  have  victory,  let  tlie  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brou'irht  it:  wretched  though  I  seem 
1  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there  :  If  you  miscarry. 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  erio. 
And  machination  ceases.*    Fortune  love  you  ! 
Alh.  Stay  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 
Edg.  I  was  forbid  it 

When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry. 
And  I'll  appear  a?ain.  [£jrtf. 

Atb.  Why,  fare  thee  well;  I  will  o'erlook  thy 
paper. 

Re-enter  Edmund. 

Edm.  The  enemy's  in  view,  draw  up  your  powers 
Here  is  the  guess  of  their  true  strentrth'  and  forces 
By  diligent  discovery ; — but  your  haste 
Is  ROW  urg'd  on  you. 

Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time.»  [Exit. 

Edm,  Toboth  these  sisters  have  I  sworn  my  lov^ ; 
Each  iealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
Are  of  the  adder.     Which  of  them  shall  1  take  ? 
Both  ?  one  ?  or  neither  ?  Neither  can  he  enjo)  'd, 
If  both  remain  alive:  To  take  the  widow. 
Exasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril ; 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side,'** 
Her  husband  being  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  U5C 
His  countenance  for  the  battle  ;  which  being  done, 
I^t  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  speedy  taking  off".     As  for  the  mercy 
W^hicn  he  intends  to  l^ar,  and  to  Cordelia, — 
The  haiiUi  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 
Shall  never  see  his  pardon  :  for  my  state 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [ExtL 

SCEJ^^E  IL—A  field  between  the  two  camps. 
Alarum  within,  Enter^  with  dr\^ms  and  colottrs, 
Lear,  Cordelia,  and  their  forces  ;  and  exeunt 
Enter  Ed*jar  and  (iloslcr. 

Edg,  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 
For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrivf 
If  ever  I  return  to  vou  again, 
I'll  bring  you  comfort 

Glo.  Grace  go  with  you,  sir ! 

[Exit  Edgar 
Alarums;  afterwards  a  retreoL    Jte-enler  Edgar 

Edg.  Away,  old  man,  give  me  thy  hand,  away ; 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'cn : 
Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 

Glo.  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here, 

Edg.  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again?  Men  roua 
endure 
Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 
Ripeness  is  all:"  Come  on. 

Glo.  And  that's  tn«t  toe 

[Exmnt 

(8)  i  e.  All  desigiis  against  your  life  will  hav* 
an  end. 

(9)  Be  readjr  to  meet  the  occasion. 
L  e.  Make  my  party  good. 


(10) 

ni) 


i.  e.  To  be  readr  prepared,  is  alL 
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BCEJfB  HL-^The  BrUUh  emnp  near  Dover. 
EnteTf  m  conQuat^  wUh  drum  and  cdawrs^  Ed- 
mund ;  Lear  and  Cordelia,  a$  pruonete:  Q/fi- 
cere,  SoUHert,  ^.       ^^       '^  "^ 

Edm,  Some  officers  take  them  away :  good  guard : 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  ore  to  censure*  them. 

Cor.  We  are  not  the  first, 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  hare  incurr'd  the  worst 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown.~ 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  sisters? 

Lear,  No,  no,  no,  nol  Come,  let's  awajr  to 
prison : 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'the  cage : 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I'll  knMl  down, 
And  ask  of  lliee  forgiveness :  So  we'll  live. 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news ;  and  we'll  Ulk  with  them  too,— 
Who  loses,  and  who  wins :  who's  in,  who's  out  :— 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things, 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  And  we'lfwear  out, 
In  a  wali'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

§^^  ,^  ,  Take  them  away. 

Lear,  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.  Have  I  caught 

thee? 
He,  that  parts  us,  shall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven. 


A    i  ^       *^  ^  oi  10,11  uriiig  a  urana  irum  neav 

And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.     Wipe  thine  eyes  : 
The  goujeers*  shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell,» 
Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep:  we'll  see  them  starve 
first 

^^dT*    ^        ..      [Eope.  Lear  rnirf  Cor.  guarded 

A«m.  Come  hither,  captain ;  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note;  [Gioing  a  paper.]  go,  follow 

them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  have  advanc'd  thee ;  if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  Know  thou  this,— that  men 
Are  as  the  lime  is :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword:— Thy  great  employment 
Will  not  bear  uuestion  ;*  either  say,  thou'lt  do't. 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

3?.  I'll  do't,  my  lord. 

Edin.  About  it  j  and  ivrite  happy,  when  thou  host 
done. 
Mark,— I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so. 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

,j,9^'  '  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  onts ; 
If  It  be  man's  work,  I  will  do  it         [Exit  Officer. 

£»ifer  Albany,  GonertI,  Ucgan,  03- 
eers,  atid  Mendantt. 


Which  00  command  them.    With  him  I  sent  Ike 

queen: 
My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morroiv,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  yuur  session.    At  this  time. 
We  sweat,  and  bleed :   the  friend  hath  lost  Ihi 

friend ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curs'd 
Bv  those  that  (eel  their  sharpness  :— 
The  question  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father, 
Reouires  a  fitter  place.* 

•alb.  Sir,  by  your  p^ijftify^ 

I  hold  you  but  a  subject  of  this  war, 
Not  as  a  brother. 

^«f  •  That's  as  we  list  to  grace  ha. 

Methinks,  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demandet^ 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.    He  led  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  whwh  immediacy*  may  well  stano  up. 
And  call  himself  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  so  hot: 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himkelf 
More  than  in  your  advancement. 
^  ^^g' .  In  my  rights. 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  best. 

Gon,  That  were  the  most,  if  he  should  husband 


Flourish. 


jnh.  Sir,  you  have  shown  to*day  your  valiant 
strain, 
And  forUiiic  led  you  well :  You  have  the  capUvea 
Who  were  the  oppositcs  of  this  day's  strife : 
We  do  require  tliem  of  you  ;  so  to  use  (hem. 
As  we  shall  find  tlieir  merits  and  our  safety 
Mav  equally  determine. 
^  ^'^»«'  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

To  send  tlie  old  and  miserable  king 
To  some  retention,  and  appointed  guard ; 
Whose  aire  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more, 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side, 
And  turn  our  impress'd  lanoes  in  our  e}-cs 

in  Pass  Judgment  on  them. 
4i  Admit  of  debate. 
6)  To  be  disooui-Md  of  in  greatei  privacy. 


Reg.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 
^^Goii.  Holloa,  hoUoa! 

That  ey&  that  told  you  so,  look'd  but  a-snuint* 

Reg.  Lady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  I  should  aoswe 
From  a  full-flowing  stomach.— General, 
Take  thou  my  sokiiers,  prisoners,  patrimony ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me ;  the  walls  are  thine  i 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 

?J?**  »w»^  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

Mlb.  The  let-alone*  lies  not  in  your  good  wiU. 

Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

'SP*'   ,  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Reg.  Let  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  mv  title 
thine.  {To  Edmund. 

Alh.  Suy  yet ;  hear  reason :— Edmund,  I  anesl 
thee 
On  capital  treason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest. 
This  gilded  serpent :  [Poinling  to  Gon.]— For  your 

claim,  fair  sister, 
I  bar  it  in  the  interest  of  mv  wife : 
'Tis  she  is  sub-contracted  to  this  lord, 
And  I,  her  husband,  contradict  your  bans. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  your  love  to  me. 
My  lady  is  bespoke. 

Gon.  An  inteHude ! 

Jilb,  Thou  art  arm'd,  Gloster:— Let  the  trumpet 
sound : 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person, 
Thy  heinous,  manifent,  and  manv  treasons. 
There  is  my  pledge  j  [Throwifig'down  a  gtive.]  VU 

prove  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  less 
Than  I  have  liere  proclaim'd  thee. 

5'^-  ..        ...  Sick,0.«ck! 

Gon.  Ifnot,  I'll  ne'er  trust  poison.  [.fst^t. 

Edm.  There's  mv  exchange:  [Throioing  d^wa 
agiove^]  what  in  the  worid  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies: 
Call  by  thy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  him,  on  you  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

(6)  Authority  to  act  on  his  own  Judgmeat 

(7)  Alluding  to  the  proverb  :  *Love  beiMr  litl> 
ous  makes  a  ?ood  eye  look  a  foiiinl. 

(8)  The  hindrance. 
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Alb.  A  herald,  ho 

Edm,  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald ! 

JUk,  Trust  to  thjr  tiui^le  virtue ;'  Tor  thy  soldiers, 
411  levied  in  mr  name,  have  in  my  uanie 
Took  their  discharge. 

Meg.  This  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

Ent$r  a  Herald* 

Jl.  She  is  not  well:  convey  her  to  inr  tent 

lExUni6%Mn,led. 

me  hither,  herald,— Let  the  trumpet  sound,— 

nd  read  out  this. 

QgL  Sound,  trumpet  [wf  Urwnpit  tound$. 

Herald  reatU, 

If  any  tmrn  nf  qwdUy^  or  degree,  totlAm  the  HtU 
ej  the  army,  latU  fntthUmn  %tpoH  Edmund,  eiapoaed 
Url  of  Gloster.  thai  he  it  a  manifold  Irailor,  let  kim 
mppear  at  the  tiwrdmmdof  Ike  trumpet :  He  it  bold 
hi  kit  defence. 


Edm,  Sound. 
Her.  Again. 
Her.  Again. 


(I  Trumpet, 
t  Trumpet. 
STrwmtet. 
[Trumpet  antwert  untkbt. 


Enter  Edgar,  armed,  preceded  by  a  trumpet, 
Jtlb.  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  he  appears 
Cpon  this  call  o'the  trumpet 

Her.  What  are  you  7 

Your  name,  your  quality  7  and  why  you  answer 
fhis  present  summons  / 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 

By  treason's  tooth  bare-jrnawn,  sind  eanker^bit: 

let  am  I  noble,  as  the  adversary 

V  come  to  cope  witbaL 

jSlb.  Which  is  that  adversary  7 

Edg,  What's  he,  thai  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  of 

Gloster? 
Edm.  Himself;— What  say'st  thou  to  him  7 
Edg.  Draw  thy  sword ; 

rhat.  If  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart, 
rbv  arm  may  do  thee  justice :  here  is  mine. 
Behold,  it  is 'the  privilege  of  mine  honours, 
My  oath  and  my  profession :  I  protest,— 
Manure*  thy  strength,  youth,  place,  and  eminenee. 
Despite  thy  victor  sword,  and  nre-new  fortune. 
Thy  valour,  and  thv  heart,— Thou  art  a  traitor : 
False  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  tliy  father; 
ConspUvnt  'gainst  this  high  illustrious  prince ; 
And,  from  tM  extremest  upward  of  thy  head. 
To  the  descent  and  dust  beneath  thy  feet 
A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.    Say  thou,  AV, 
fliis  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits  are 

bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  wberelo  I  speak 
Thou  liest 

Edm,        In  wisdom,  I  should  ask  thy  name  ;* 
But  since  thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  warlike. 
And  that  thy  tongue  some  'say^  of  breeding  breatoes. 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  roiffht  well  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  OMdain  and  spurn: 
Back  do  I  toss  these  treasons  to  thy  head ; 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhelm  thy  heart ; 
Which  (for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise,) 
This  sword  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant  war. 
Where  they  shall  rest  for  ever.— Trumpets,  speak, 
[.^torumt.    TkeyMght,  Edmund /otfs. 
JSib,  O  save  him,  save  him! 

m  I  e.  Valour.        (f )  NotwithsUnding 
(9)  Because  if  his  adversary  was  not  of  equal 
nnk  Edmund  mifht  have  deelmed  the  combat 


Gen.  This  Is  mere  practice.*  Gloster  * 

By  the  law  of  arms^  thou  wa  I  not  bound  to  answvr 
An  unknown  opposite :  thou  art  not  vanquish'd, 
But  cosen'd  ami  beguil'd. 

JKb*  Shut  your  mouth,  < 

Or  with  this  oaper  shall  I  stop  it:— Hokl,  sir : — 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil  :- 
No  tearing,  lady ;  1  perceive,  you  know  it 

[Gtoe.**  the  letter  to  Edmund. 

Gon^   Say,  if  I  do;   the  laws  are  mine,  not 
thine : 
Who  shall  arraign  me  forH7 

j9lb.  Most  monstrous 

Know'st  thou  this  paper  7 

Gon,  Ask  me  not  what  I  know. 

[£zil  Gonerit 

Jilb,  GoaAer  her:  she's  desperate ;  ffovemh^. 
[To  on  Officer,  who  roet  out, 

Edm,  What  you  have  charg'ame  with,  tBathavf 
I  done: 
And  more,  much  more :  the  time  will  bring  it  out ; 
'Tis  past  and  so  am  I :  But  what  art  thou. 
That  hast  this  fortune  oo  me  7    If  thou  art  noble^ 
I  do  forgive  thee.  / 

Edg.  Let's  exchange  charity. 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art  Edmund ; 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  son. 
The  gods  are  Just  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us : 
The  dark  and  vicious  pUce  where  thee  he  got 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  hast  spoken  right,  tis  true , 

The  wheel  is  come  full  circle;  I  am  here. 

Jilb,  Methought  thy  very  gait  did  prophesv 
A  royal  nobleness : — i  must  embrace  thee ; 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart  if  ever  I 
DkJ  hate  thee,  or  thy  father! 

Edg.  Worthy  pnnet, 

I  know  it  well. 

Jilb.  Where  have  yon  hid  yourself? 

How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  your  father  7 

Eidg.  By  nursing  them,  my  lord.— List*  a  briel 
tale;— 
And,  when  tis  told,  0,  that  my  heart  would  burst  !— 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  escape. 
That  follotr'd  me  so  near,  (0  our  lives'  sweetness: 
That  with  the  pain  of  death  we'd  houriy  die. 
Rather  than  die  at  once ! )  taught  me  to  shifti 
Into  a  madman's  rairs ;  to  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain'd :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings. 
Their  precious  stones  new  lost :  became  his  guides 
Led  him,  ben'd  for  him,  sav'd  him  from  despair ; 
Never  (O  fauli !)  reveal'd  mvself  unto  him, 
Until  "ome  halA>hour  past  ^"^  I  ^^  arm'd. 
Not  sure,  though  hoping,  of  thb  good  success, 
I  ask'd  his  blessing,  and  rhmi  first  to  last 
Told  him  my  pilirnmage :  But  his  flaw*d  heart, 
(Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support!) 
'Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  Joy  and  grief^ 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm,  This  speech  of  TOurs  hath  mov'd  m% 

And  shall,  perchanet,  do  good :  but  speak  jou  oo : 
Toil  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  B%f, 

Alb.  if  there  be  more,  more  woful,  hokl  it  hi ; 
For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolve. 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  This  would  have  seem'd  a  period 

To  such  as  kive  not  sorrow:  but  another. 
To  amplify  too  much,  wouM  make  much  more, 
And  top  extrsnity. 

(4)  Sample.       (5)  Stitlagem.       (•)  Hev. 
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Whilflt  I  was  bij;  in  cinmour,  cmme  there  a  mmn, 
U'hu  hdviiij;  seen  me  in  my  wontl  esUte, 
Shuiin'd  my  abhori  \1  sociely ;  but  then,  finding 
\\\\o  Htvd»  that  »o  eiidurM,  with  his  strong  arms 
(Ic  lustcifd  uii  fuy  neck,  and  bellowM  out 
Is  heM  burst  heaven;  thretv  him  on  roy  father; 
Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him, 
I'hat  ever  ear  recciv'd:  which  in  recounting 
His  grief  grew  puissart,  and  the  strings  of  life 
Bc'2 an  to  crack :  Twice  Uien  the  trumpet  sounded, 
\iid  there  I  IcA  him  tr&ucM. 
dib.  But  who  was  this  7 

Ed^.  Kent,  sir,  the  banish'd  Kent ;  who  in  dis- 
guise 
r  oilow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
'•nproper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentleman  AofCi/y,  toUh  a  bloody  &n(/s. 

Ge,U.  Help  I  help!  0  help  I 

Edg,  What  kind  of  help  7 

W/6.  Speal^  man. 

Edg.  What  means  that  bloodv  knife  7 

Gent,  *'Ti8  hot,  it 

ft  came  even  from  the  heart  of— • 

•4/fr.  Who,  man  7  speak. 

GetU,  Your  lady,  sir,  your  lady :  and  her  sister 
By  her  is  poison'd  ;  she  confesses  it. 

Edtn.  I  was  contracted  to  them  both ;  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instant 

Mb.  Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead ! 
Ttiis  judgment   of  the   heavens,  that   makes  us 

tremble, 
Touches  us  not  with  pity.  [Exit  Gentleman. 


BnUr  KenU 


Edg, 

Mb,0\  itUhe. 


Here  comes  Kent,  sir. 


The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment, 
Wiiich  very  manners  urges. 

Kejit,  I  am  come 

To  bid  mv  kins;  and  master  aye*  good  night; 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

Mb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot!— 

Speak,  Edmund,  where's  the  king  7  and  where's 

Cordelia  ?— 
See'st  thou  this  object,  Kent  7 

[Tke  boduM  of  Goneril  and  Regan  are 
brought  in. 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus  7 

Edtn.  Yet  Edmund  was  belov'd ; 

The  one  the  other  poisoned  for  my  sake, 
And  afler  slew  herself. 

Mb.  Even  so. — Cover  their  faces. 

Edm,  I  pant  for  life :— Some  ffood  I  mean  to  do, 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature.    Quickly  send,— 
Be  brief  in  it,— to  the  castle ;  tor  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia : 
Nay,  send  in  time. 

M,  Run.  run.  0,  nin— 

Edg.  To  who,  my  lord  7— Who  has  the  office  7 
send 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on ;  take  my  sword. 
Give  it  the  captain. 

Mb.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  (Cza  Edgar. 

Ednu  He  hath  commission  firomtny  wife  and 
me 
1  o  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 

(1)  Forever.  (S)  Destroyed  herself. 

(3)  The  end  of  the  world,  or  thn  horrible  cir- 
cumstances preoedinK  it 


To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 
That  she  forbid*  herselC 
Alb.  The   gods   defend  her!    Bear  him  henet 
a  while.  [Edmund  is  borne  of. 

Enter  Lear,  loilA  Cordelia  dead  in  his  arms;  £d> 
gar.  Officer,  and  others. 

Lear,    Howl,  howl,  howl,  bowl !— O    yon  aic 
men  of  stones : 
Had  I  your  tongues  ana  eyes,  I'd  use  them  so 
That  heaven's  vault  should  crack :— O,  she  is  gone 

for  ever  !— 
I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She's  dead  as  earth : — Lend  me  a  looking-glasa ; 
If  that  her  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone, 
Whv,  then  she  lives. 

KenL  b  this  the  promis'd  endt* 

Edg.  Or  image  of  that  horror? 

Alb.  Fall,  and  cease! 

Lear.  This  feather  stirs ;  she  lives !  if  it  be  so, 
It  is  a  chance  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  1  have  feiU 

Kent.  0  my  good  master ! 

[Kneelmg, 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  away. 

Edg.  n'is  noble  Kent,  your  IHend. 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  you,  murderers,  traitors 
all! 
I  might  have  sav'd  her;  now  she's  gone  for  ever!— > 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.    Ha ! 
What  u't  thou  say'st  /—Her  voice  was  ever  soA, 


I  say'i 
Gentle,  and  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  \ 
I  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Offi.  'Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  feltowf 

I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  bitin^r  raulchion 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now. 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me. — Who  are  you  7 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'the  best : — I'll  lell  you  straight. 

Kent.  If  fortune  bras  of  two  she  lov'd  and  hsitod 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is  a  dull  sight:  Are  you  not  Kent? 

Ketit.  The  same. 

Your  servant  Kent :  Where  is  your  servant  Caius  7 

Lear.  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that; 
He'll    strike,    and    quickly   too:— He's  dead  and 
rotten. 

Kent.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man  ;- 

Lear.  I'll  see  that  straight 

Kent.  That,  from  your  first   of  difierenoe  and 
decav. 
Have  foUow'd  your  sad  steps. 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else;  all's  cheerless,  dark 
and  deadly. — 
Your  eldest  daughters  have  fore-doom'd  tbemselvei 
And  desperately  are  dead. 

Lear.  Ay,  so  I  think. 

Mb.  He  knows  not  what  he  says ;  and  vain  it  is 
That  we  present  us  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  booUesa.» 

Enter  an  Officer. 

(M.  Edmund  b  dead,  mv  lord. 

Mb.  That's  but  a  trifle  here.-* 

You  lords,  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay'  may  cooMi 
Shall  be  applied :  For  us,  we  will  resign, 
During  the  life  of  this  old  m^sty. 
To  him  our  absolute  power : — You,  to  your  rights , 
[To  Edgar  «i4  Kent 

(4)  L  e.  Die ;  Albany  speaks  to  Lear. 

(5)  Useless.        (fi)  i  t.  Lear. 
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With  boot,*  and  such  addition*  as  your  honour* 
Hare  more  than  merited.^ All  friends  shall  taste 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
Fhe  cup  of  their  deservings.— O,  see,  see  ! 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fool'  is  hangM!  No,  no,  no 
life : 
Why  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat,  have  life, 
And  thou  no  breath  at  all  /  O,  thou  wilt  come  no 

mure. 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never! 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button :  Thank  you,  sir.— 
Do  you  see  this?  Look  on  her, — lookj-'her  lips^ — 
L^o'k  there,  look  there !—  [He  dtes, 

Edg.  He  faints ! — My  lord,  my  lord, — 

Keiit.  Break,  heart;  I  pr'ytl^,  break! 
Edg,  Look  up,  my  lord, 

Ktni,  Vex  not  his  ghost :— 0,  let  him  pass  !^  he 
hales  him. 
That  tvo  lid  upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 

Bdg.  0,  he  is  gone,  indeed. 

Kent,  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  so  long  : 
He  but  ustirpM  bis  life. 
Jilh,  Bear  them  from  hence.— Our  present  busi- 
ness 
Is  general  wo.    Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twain 

[To  Kent  and  £dgar. 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gorM  state  sustain. 

Kent.  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
My  master  calls,  and  I  must  not  say,  no. 
JSLb,  The  weight   of  this    sad  time    we  must 
obey ; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ouj^ht  to  say. 
The  oldest  hatli  borne  most:  we,  that  are  young, 
Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  so  loi.z. 

[ExeunLf  with  a  dead  mareh. 


The  tra^y  of  Lear  Is  deservedly  celebrated 
tmong  thf  dramas  of  Shakspeare.  There  is  perhaps 
no  play  which  keeps  the  attention  so  strongly  hxea ; 
which  !^o  much  agitates  our  passions,  and  interests 
onr  curiosity.  The  artful  involutions  of  distinct  in- 
terests, the  !<trikini?  oppositions  of  contrary  charac- 
ters, the  suJden  changes  of  fortune,  and  the  quick 
surces^inn  of  events,  fill  the  mind  with  a  perpetual 
tomult  of  mdii^nation,  pity,  and  hope.  There  is  no 
9ce«'e  which  does  not  contribute  to  the  agirravation 
of  Ine  distress  or  conduct  to  the  action,  and  scarce 
a  line  which  does  not  conduce  to  the  prot^ss  of  the 
scene.  So  powerful  is  the  current  of  the  poet's 
iiiia?inatian,  thit  the  mind,  which  once  ventures 
within  it,  is  hurried  irresistiblv  alon?. 

On  the  seeming  improbability  of  Lear's  conduct, 
it  may  be  observed,  tnat  he  is  represented  accord - 
in«  to  hi«tories  at  that  time  vulj^arly  received  as 
true.  \n  I,  perhaps,  if  we  turn  our  thouffhts  upon 
the  barbarity  and  isrnorance  of  the  a^e  to  which 
this  story  is  referred,  it  will  appear  not  so  unlikely 
IS  while  we  estimate  Lear*s  manners  by  our  own. 
IJiich  preference  of  one  daughter  to  another,  or  re- 
signation of  dominion  on  such  conditions,  would 
be  yet  credible,  if  told  of  a  petty  prince  of  Guinea 
or  Madascascar.  Shakspeare,  indeed,  by  the  men- 
tion of  his  eirls  and  dukes,  has  sfiven  us  the  idea 
of  times  more  civilized,  and  of  life  reorulatrd  by 
softer  manners ;  and  the  truth  is,  that  though  he  so 


m  Benefit.  _         («)  Titles. 


Poor  fool  in  tiie  time  of  Shakspeare,  was 
in  expression  of  endearment. 


j  nicely  disci. ttiinates,  and  so  minutely  describes  the 
characters  of  men,  he  commonly  neglects  and  con- 
founds the  characters  of  ages,  by  mingling  customs 
ancient  and  modern.  English  and  foreign. 

My  learned  friend  Mr.  Warton,*  who  has  in  The 
^venturer  very  minutely  criticised  this  play,  re- 
marks, ihat  the  instances  of  cruelty  are  too  savage 
and  shocking,  and  Uiat  the  intervention  of  Edmund 
destroys  the  siniplicity  of  the  story.  These  objec- 
tions may,  I  think,  be  answered  bv  rcpealin^^  that 
the  cruelty  of  the  daughters  is  an  historical  lact,  to 
which  the  poet  has  adaed  little,  having  only  drawn 
it  into  a  series  by  dialogue  and  action.  But  I  am 
not  able  to  apologize  with  equal  plausibility  for  the 
extrusion  of  Gloster's  eyes,  whi*  h  seems  an  act  too 
horrid  to  be  endured  in  dram  jc  exhibition,  and 
such  as  must  always  compel  tht  mind  to  relieve  its 
distress  by  incredulity.  Yet  let  it  be  remembered 
that  our  author  well  knew  what  would  please  the 
audience  for  which  he  wrote. 

The  injury  done  by  Edmund  to  the  simplicity  of 
the  action  is  abundantly  recompensed  by  the  addi- 
tion of  variety,  by  the  art  witli  which  he  is  made  to 
co-operate  with  the  chief  design,  and  the  opportL- 
nity  which  he  gives  the  poet  of  combining  periSdr 
with  perfidy,  and  connecting  the  wicked  son  with 
the  wicked  daughters,  to  impress  this  important 
moral,  that  villany  is  never  at  a  stop,  that  crimes 
lead  to  crimes,  and  at  last  terminate  in  ruin. 

But  thouffh  this  moral  be  incidentallv  enforced, 
Snakspeare  nas  suffered  the  virtue  of  Cordelia  to 
perish  in  a  just  cause,  contrary  to  the  natural  ideas 
of  justice,  to  the  hope  of  the  reader,  and  what  is 
yet  more  strange^  to  the  faith  of  chronicles.  Vet 
this  conduct  is  justified  bv  The  Spectator,  who 
blames  Tate  for  giving  Cordelia  success  and  happi- 
ness in  his  alteration,  and  declares,  that  in  nis  opin- 
ion, the  tragedy  has  lost  half  its  bemtty.  Den- 
nis has  remarked*  whether  justly  or  not,  that,  to 
secure  the  favourable  reception  of  Cato,  the  town 
was  poisoned  with  mwh  false  and  abominabl4 
eritictsmf  and  that  endeavours  had  been  used  to 
discredit  and  decry  poetical  justice.  A  play  In 
which  the  wicked  prosper,  and  the  virtuous  mis- 
carry, may  doubtless  be  good,  because  it  is  a  just 
representation  of  the  common  events  of  human  fife: 
but  since  all  reasonable  beinp^s  naturally  love  jus- 
tice, I  cannot  easily  be  persuaded,  thai  the  obser- 
vation of  justice  makes  a  play  worse  ;  or  that,  if 
other  excellencies  are  equal,  the  audience  will  nOl 
always  rise  better  plcaseid  from  the  final  triumph  of 
persecuted  vi-tue. 

fn  the  present  case  the  public  has  decided.  Cor- 
delia, from  the  time  of  Tale,  has  alwa>s  retired 
with  victory  and  felicity.  And,  if  n»y  sensations 
could  add  anv  thinjf  to  Ihepjeneral  s  iffrage,  I  mi?tit 
relate,  I  was  many  years  ag;o  so  shocked  by  Cor- 
delia^s  death,  that  i  know  not  whether  I  ever  en- 
dured to  read  again  the  last  scenes  of  the  play,  till 
I  undertook  to  revise  them  as  an  editor. 

There  is  another  controversy  among  the  critics 
conceminff  this  play.  It  is  disputed  whct'inr  the 
prominent  image  in  Lear*s  disordered  mind  be  the 
loss  of  his  kingdom  or  the  cruelty  of  his  daughters. 
Mr.  Murphy,  a  verv  judicious  crltir,  has  evinced 
bv  induction  of  particular  passaa^es,  that  the  cruel- 
ty of  his  daiiehters  is  the  pri.nar/  source  of  his  dis» 
tress,  and  that  the  loss  of  rovaliv  Hffecis  him  only 
as  a  secondfirv  and  subordinate  evil.  He  observes, 
with  crreat  justness,  lhat  Lenr  would  move  our  com- 
pnssion  hut  little,  did  we  not  rither  consider  the 
injured  failier  llian  the  dcifratled  kinj. 


(4)  Die. 


(5)  Dr.  Joseph  Warton. 
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The  8toi7  of  thU  irfay.  ^ftt^t  the  episode  of  Ed- 
miind,  which  is  dcrired,  I  Ihink,  from  Sidney,  is 
taken  oriffinallj  from  Geoffry  of  Monmouth,  Whom 
Uolinjhed  generally  copied:  but  perhaps  immedi- 
itely  from  an  old  hislorical  baUad.  My  r«a«on  for 
beliering  that  the  play  was  posterior  to  the  ballad, 
-ather  than  the  ballad  to  the  play,  is,  that  the  baT! 
^  has  nothmg  of  Shakspeare's  noetumal  tempest, 
which  k  too  striking  to  hare  been  omitted,  imd 


that  it  foUonii  the  chronicle;  H  hat  the 

kL?S  P"*^.''"*  «M>ne  of  ita'amplifidSoDs-  it fin^ 

hmted  Lear's  madness,  but  did  notarraT 4  £ . 


•omethingr  to  the  history,  which  k  a  pSSf  th^li 
M  5*'^  ^^^  ™^"^  ^  more  WTSS^SS  to 

JOHNSON. 
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ROMEO   AND   JULIET. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Escalus,  prince  qf  Verona, 

VwnMy  a  young  nobUmmij  kinsman  to  the  prince, 

Monugue,  )  heads  qf  two  hemes^  at  variance  toUh 

Capulet,     )  each  other. 

Jin  Otd  Man,  uncle  to  Capulet. 

Romeo,  son  to  Montague. 

MercuUo,  fttnnnaii  to  the  prints^   and  friend  to 

Rotneo. 
BeoTolio,  nephew  to  Montague^  and  friend  to 

Romeo, 
"^balL  nephew  to  Lady  CapuUL 
JWor Laurence,  aPraneisean. 
FHar  John,  tf  the  same  order. 
Balthazar,  servant  to  Romeo. 

Abram,  servant  to  Montague. 


J9n  .apothecary. 
Three  Musicians. 
Chorus.    Boy. 
Page  to  Paris. 
Peter.    jSn  Officer. 

Lady  Montague,  wife  to  Montague, 
Lady  Capulet,  w\fe  to  Capulet. 
Juliet,  daughter  to  Capulet. 
Mwse  to  Juliet, 

aUxensof  Verona;  several  Men  and  Women,  tt, 
laHons  to  both  houses;  Maskers,  Guards,  Watel> 
men,  and  Attendants. 

Scene,  during  the  greater  part  of  thevUty,  in  Vtro 
na :  once,  in  the  fifth  act,  at  Mantua. 


PROLOGUE. 

Two  households,  both  alike  in  dignity, 

In  fair  Verona,  where  we  lay  our  scene. 
From  ancient  grudge  break  to  new  mutiny. 

Where  ciril  blood  makes  civil  hands  unclean. 
From  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-cross*d  loTcrs  take  their  life ; 
Whose  misadrentur'd,  piteous  orerthrows 

Do.  with  their  death,  bury  their  parents'  strife. 
Tlie  fearful  passage  of  their  dealh-mark*d  Iotc, 

And  the  continuance  of  their  parents*  rage, 
Uliich,  but  their  children's  end,  nought  could  re- 
moTe, 

Is  now  the  two  hours'  traffic  of  our  stasc ; 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  atteni^ 
What  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to  mend. 


ACT  I. 

8CEXE  L—A  public  vlaee.     Enter  Sampson 
ami  Gregor}*,  armed  with  swords  and  bucklers. 


GREGORY,  o'my  word,  we'll  not  carry  coals. 

Ore.  No,  for  then  we  should  be  colliers. 

Sam.  I  mean^  an  we  be  in  choler,  well  draw. 

Gre.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out  of 
the  collar. 

Sam.  I  strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

6r«*  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Sam.  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves 
■e. 

Gre.  To  move,  is— to  stir ;  and  to  be  valiant,  is— 
to  stand  to  it :  therefore,  if  thou  art  moved,  thou 
ronn'st  awav. 

Sam.  A  oog  of  that  boose  shall  move  me  to 

(1}  A  phrase  fbrmeriy  In  ose  to  signify  the  freor- 
ktginjmus, 

TOI..  M. 


stand :  I  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  of 
Montague's. 

Gre.  That  shows  thee  a  weak  slave ;  for  the 
weakest  goes  t«  the  wall 

Sam.  True;  and  therefore  women,  being  the 
weaker  vessels,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wall :— there- 
fore I  will  push  Montague's  men  iVom  the  wall,  and 
thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and  us 
their  men. 

Sam.  'TIS  all  one,  I  will  show  mvself  a  tyrant: 
when  I  have  fought  with  the  men,  I  will  be  cruel 
with  the  maids ;  I  will  cut  off  their  heads. 

Gre.  The  heads  of  the  maids? 

Sam.  Af,  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  their  makl- 
enheads :  take  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt 

Gre.  They  must  take  it  in  sense,  that  feel  it. 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stand  : 
and,  'tis  known.  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of  flesh. 

Ore.  >Tis  well,  thou  art  not  fish ;  if  thou  hadst, 
thou  hadst  been  poor  John.*  Draw  thy  tool ;  here 
comes  two  of  the  house  of  the  Montagues.' 

Enter  Abram  and  Balthazar. 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  is  out ;  quarrel,  1  will 
back  thee. 

Gre.  How  7  turn  thy  back,  and  run  ? 

Sam.  Fear  me  not 

Gre.  No,  marnr:  I  fear  thee ! 

Sam.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  sides ;  let  them 
begin. 

Ure.  I  win  frown,  as  I  pass  by ;  and  let  them 
take  it  as  they  list 

Sam,  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  1  Ite  my  thumb 
at  them ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  ther 
bear  it 

Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  HI,  air? 

Sam,  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at !«,  sir? 


\l] 


Poor  John  Is  hake,  dried  tad  talltd. 
The  disregard  of  coneord  Is  m  charaetir. 
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Sam.  If  the  law  on  our  side,  if  I  say— ay  7 

Gre,  No. 

Sam,  Noj  sir,  1  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you, 
•ir:  but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Gre.  Do  you  quarrel,  sir? 

Jtbr,  Quarrel,  sir  7  no.  sir. 

Sam.  If  you  do,  sir  1  am  for  you ;  I  senre  as 
food  a  man  as  you. 

Mr.  No  better. 

Sam,  Well,  sir. 

Enter  Benrolio,  at  a  distance, 

Grt,  Say— better ;  here  comes  one  of  my  mas- 
ter's kinsmen. 

Sam.  Yes,  better,  sir. 

Abr.  You  lie. 

Sam.  Draw,  If  you  be  men.— Gregory.  remem< 
ber  thy  swashing  blow.  [They  fight, 

Ben.  Part,  Tools;  put  up  your  swords:  vouanow 
not  what  you  do.  iBeatt  down  thnr  awordt. 

Enter  Tyb(di. 
Tyb.  What,  art  thou  drawn  among  these  heart- 
less hinds  7 
Tun  thee,  Benvolio,  look  upon  thy  death. 

Ben.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace ;  put  up  thy  aword. 
Or  manage  it  to  part  these  men  with  me. 
Tyb.  what,  drawn  and  talk  of  peace  7  I  hate 
the  word. 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee : 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  [They  fight, 

Enter  several  Partizans  of  both  hotues^  who  join  the 
fray;  tlun  enter  Citizens,  with  clubs. 

1  at.  Clubs'  bills,  and  partizana!  strike  1  beat 
them  down ! 
Down  with  the  Capulets !  dotvn  with  the  Monta- 
gues! 

Enter  Capulet,  in  his  fcown  ;  and  Lady  Capulet 

Cap.  What  noise  is  this  7— Give  me  my  long 

sword,  ho  1 
La.  Cap.  A  crutch,  a  crutch !  Why  call  you  for 

a  sword  7 
Can.  My  sword,  I  say !— Old  Montague  is  come, 
And  flourishes  his  blade  in  spite  of  me. 

Enter  Montague  and  Lady  Montague. 
Afoft.  Thou  villain  Capulet,— Hold  me  not,  let 

me  go. 
La.  Moil.  Thou  shalt  not  stir  one  foot  to  seek 

a  foe. 

Enter  Prince,  with  Attendants. 
Prince.  Rebellious  subjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaners  of  this  neighbour-stained  steel. 
Will  they  not  hear  7— what  ho !  vou  men,  vou  beasts. 
That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fountains  issuing  from  your  veins, 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  bloodv  hands 
Throw  your  mistemper'd'  weapons  to  the  ground. 
And  near  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince- 
Three  civil  brawls,  bred  of  an  airv  word. 
By  thee,  old  Capulet  and  Montapfue, 
Have  thrice  dbturb*d  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  citizens 
Cast  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments. 
To  wield  old  partisans,  in  hands  as  old, 
CankerM  with  peace,  to  part  your  canker*d  hate : 
If  ever  ^ou  disturb  our  streets  again, 
Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 

(1)  Clubs!  was  the  usual  exclamation  at  tn  if- 
ngr  n  ^  itreets,  as  we  now  call  Watch ! 


For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 

You,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me ; 

And,  Montague,  come  you  this  afternoon. 

To  know  our  further  pleasure  in  this  case. 

To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgment- place. 

Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 

[Exe.  Prince,  and  Attendants ;  Capulet,  Lad| 
Capuletl  Tybalt,  Citizens,  and  Servania, 

Jdon,  Who  set  tnia  ancient  quarrel  new  abroacbl 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  befran  7 

Ben.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary 
And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approach: 
I  drew  to  part  them  ;  in  the  instant  came 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar*d ; 
Which,  as  he  breath*d  defiance  to  my  ears, 
He  swunz  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  winds. 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hiss*d  him  in  acorn  . 
While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  blows, 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  and  pait. 
Till  the  prince  came,  who  parted  either  part. 

La.  Mon.  O,  where  is  Komeo  7— aaw  yon  bin 
to-day  7 
Right  glad  I  am,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worBhipp*d  aoB 
PeerM'  forth  the  zolden  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  arave  me  to  walk  abroad 
Where, — underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore. 
That  westward  rooteth  from  the  city's  skle, — 
So  earlv  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made ;  but  he  was  'ware  of  me. 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood : 
I,  measuring  his  aflections  by  my  own,— 
That  most  are  busied  when  the^  are  most  alone, 
Pursu*d  my  humour,  not  pursumg  his, 
And  gladly  shunn*d  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

Man.  Many  a  mornin?  hath  he  there  been  seen. 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morninz*s  dew. 
Adding  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sigfai; 
But  all  so  soon  as  the  all-cheering  sun 
Should  in  the  furthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed, 
Away  from  light  steals  home  my  heavy  son. 
And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself; 
Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  dav-light  out. 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night: 
Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  causa? 

Mon.  1  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  hinu 

Ben.  Have  vou  imp6rtun*d  him  by  any  means? 

Mon.  Both  by  myself,  and  manv  other  friends : 
But  he,  his  own  affections'  counsellor. 
Is  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  how  true- 
But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  close. 
So  far  from  sounding  and  discovery, 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm, 
Rre  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  nis  beauty  to  the  sun. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  sorrows  gr^w 
We  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 

Enter  Romeo,  at  a  distance 

Ben.  See,  where  he  comes :  So  please  yrn,  stop 
aside; 
'11  know  his  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 

Mon.  I  would,  thou  wert  so  happy  bv  thy  ftay 
To  hear  true  shrift- Come,  madam,  let's  away. 

[Exetmt  Montague  and  Lady 

Ben.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

Rom.  Is  thedaysoyomif . 

Ben.  But  new  struck  nine. 

Rom,  Ah  me  !  sad  hours  seem  loo^ 

(f )  Angiy.  (S)  Appeared. 
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IVat  Uiat  mj  bther  that  went  henee  m  Ikit? 
Ben.  It  was :— What  MdncM  lengthen*  Romeo'f 


JZoin.  Not  hafingthat,  which  haTuig,  makei  them 
short. 

Ben.  In  love? 

M«m,  Out— 

Bm.  Oriove? 

Mom,  Out  of  her  larour,  where  I  am  in  love. 

Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  so  sentle  in  hit  fiew, 
Should  be  to  tyrannous  ana  rou^  in  proof! 

Rom,  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muflkd  still, 
Should,  without  eyes,  see  pathways  to  his  will ! 
Where  shall  we  dine  7— O  me !— What  firay  « 

here? 
Tet  tell  me  not,  for  I  ha?e  heard  it  all. 
Here's  much  to  do  with  hate,  but  more  with  lore:— 
Why  then,  O  brawling  love!  O  loving  hale! 
O  any  thins,  of  nothing  first  create ! 
O  beary  lightness !  senous  vanity ! 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeminff  forms ! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick  health ; 
Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is  !— 
This  love  feel  I,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 
Dost  thou  not  laugh  7 

Ben,  No,  coz,  I  rather  weep. 

Mom.  Good  heart,  at  what  7 

Ben,  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

Rom.  Why,  such  is  love^  transgression.— 
Griefii  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prest 
With  more  of  thine :  this  love,  that  thou  hast  shown, 
Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a  smoke  rais*d  with  the  fume  of  sighs ; 
Being  purc'd,  a  fire  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyes ; 
Being  vex*d.  a  sea  nourish'd  with  lovers'  tears : 
What  is  it  else  7  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet. 
Farewell,  my  cos.  [Going. 

Ben,  Soft,  1  will  go  along ; 

And  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Rom,  Tut.  I  have  lost  myself;  I  am  not  here; 
This  is  not  Romeo,  he's  some  other  where. 

Ben,  Tell  me  in  sadness,'  who  she  is  you  love. 

Rom.  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tell  thee? 

Ben,  Groan7  why,  no; 

But  sadiv  ten  me,  who. 

Rom.  hid  a  sick  man  in  sadness  make  his  will:— 
Ah,  word  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  is  so  ill  !— 
In  sadness,  cousin,  1  do  love  a  woman. 

Ben,  I  aim'd  so  near,  when  I  suppos'dyou  lov'd. 

Rom.  A  right  good  marksman!— And  she's  fair 
Hove. 

Ben,  A  rurht  fair  mark,  fair  coz,  is  soonest  hit 

Rom.  Well,  in  that  hit,  you  miss:  she'll  not  be  hit 
With  Cupid's  arrow,  she  hath  Dian's  wit ; 
And,  in  strong  proor  of  chastity  well  arm'd, 
From  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  unharm'd. 
She  will  not  stay  the  siege  of  kiving  terms, 
Nor  bide  the  encounter  of  assailing  eyes, 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  saint-sedudng  gold : 
O.  she  is  rich  in  beauty ;  only  poor, 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty  dies  her  store. 

Ben,  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  wiU  stUl 
live  chaste  7 

Rom,  She  hath,  and  ui  that  sparing  makes  huge 
waste; 
For  beauty,  starv'd  with  her  severity. 
Cots  beauty  off* from  all  posterity. 
She  is  too  &ir,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  &ir, 

(1)  In  seriousness. 

(t }  L  e.  What  end  does  it  answer. 

(S)  Account,  estimation. 


To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair: 

She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  in  that  vow. 

Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Ben,  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Rom.  O,  teach  me  how  1  should  forget  to  think 

Ben,  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes ; 
Examine  other  beauties. 

Rom.  *Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more : 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  Isdies'  brows. 
Being  block,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  slrueken  blind,  cannot  forset 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair, 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve,*  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  mav  read,  who  pass'd  that  passing  fair? 
Farewell ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget 

Ben.  I'll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  m  debt 

[£jreunl. 

SCEJ^E  IL-^  etreel.    Enter  Capulet,  Paris, 
and  Ser^'anL 

Cap.  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike ;  and  'lis  not  hard,  I  think. 
For  men  so  old  ss  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honourable  reckoning'  are  you  both , 
And  pity  'tis  you  liv'd  at  odds  so  long. 
But  now,  my'lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit  7 

Cap.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  before  - 
My  child  is  yet  a  straneer  in  the  world. 
She  hath  not  seen  the  chanee  of  fourteen  years; 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride, 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  made. 

Cap,  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  those  so  eariy  made. 
The  earth  hath  swallow'd  all  my  hopes  but  she* 
She  is  the  hopeful  ladv  of  my  earth : 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Fans,  get  her  heart, 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a  pari; 
And  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Lies  mv  consent,  and  fair  according  voice. 
This  night  I  hold  an  old  accuslom'd  feast. 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest. 
Such  as  1  love ;  and  you,  among  the  store, 
One  more,   most  welcome,  makes   my  numbet 

more. 
At  my  poor  houstf,  look  to  behold  this  night 
Earth-treading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven  light : 
Such  comfort,  as  do  lusty  young  men  feel 
When  well-apparell'd  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  fresh  female  buds  shall  you  thb  night 
Inherit*  at  my  house :  hear  all,  all  see. 
And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  most  shall  be . 
Such,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine,  being  one. 
May  stand  in  number,  thoujjh  in  reckoning^  none. 
Come,  go  with  me  {—Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  fair  Verona ;  find  those  persons  out. 
Whose  names  are  written  there,  [Gives  a  p^jier,] 

and  to  them  say. 
My  house  and  welcome  on  their  jpleasures  stay. 

[Exeunt  Capulet  and  Pans, 

Serv,  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written 
here?  It  is  written— that  the  shoemaker  should 
meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor  with  his  last, 
the  fisher  with  his  pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his 
nets ;  but  I  am  sent  to  find  those  persons,  whose 
names  are  here  ivrit,  and  can  never  find  what 
names  the  writing  person  hath  here  writ  1  must 
to  the  learned :— In  good  time. 

(4)  To  inherit^  in  the  language  of  Shakspeire,  if 
topofffss. 
(6)  Estimation. 
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£iil«r  BenfoUo  mil  Romeo. 

Ren.  Tut,  nuo  1   one  fire  burns  out  another's 
burnitig, 

One  pain  is  lesienM  by  another's  anguish ; 
Turn  nddy,  and  be  holp  bj  backward  turning; 

One  desperate  griefcures  with  another's  languish  : 
Take  thou  some  new  infection  to  thy  eye, 
And  the  rank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 

Rom,  Your  plantain  leaf  is  excellent  for  that. 

Ben,  For  what,  1  pray  thee? 

Rom,  For  your  broken  shin. 

Ren.  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad  7 

Rom.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a  madp 
man  is: 
Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food. 
Whipped,  and   tormented,  and^Good-e'en,  good 
fellow. 

Sen,  God  gi'  good  e'en.— I  pray,  sir,  can  you 
read? 

Rom,  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 

Hen,  Perhaps  you  have  leam'd  it  without  bodi: 
But  I  pray,  can  you  read  any  thing  you  see  7 

Rom.  Ay,  if  1  know  the  letters,  and  the  langoage. 

Sen,  Ye  say  honestly ;  Restyoumeny! 

Rom,  SUy,  fellow,  fcan  read.  [Reads. 

Signior  Martino,  nui  Ha  tov/'e,  mddaughten; 
Onmty  Anselme,  and  hi$  beauteous  sisters  i  The 
Uuhf  widow  of  y  itruvio ;  Sipaor  Placentio,  and 
his  looely  nUces;  M ereutio,  nui  his  6rott<r  Val- 
entine :  JIftne  tmdi  Capulet,  his  w\fe^  and  dough' 
itrs;  My  fair  nisce  Rosaline;  LiTia;  Signior 
Valentin,  and  his  cousin  Tybalt ;  Lucio,  and  the 
lively  Helena. 
A  fairassemblr:  [Gives  back  thenoU,]  Whither 
shoulatney  come? 

Sen,  Up. 

Rom,  WhiUier? 

Sen,  To  supper;  to  our  house. 

Rom,  Whose  house  7 

Sen,  My  master's. 

Rom,  Indeed,  I  should  have  asked  you  that  be- 
fore. 

Sen,  Noir  ritiell  you  without  asking:  My 
matter  is  the  great  rich  Capulet;  and  if  you  be  not 
of  the  house  of  !%! ontagues,  I  pray,  come  and  crush 
a  cup  of  wine.  >    Rc9t  you  meny.  [Exit. 

Ben.  At.this  9«ime  ancient  feast  of  Capuleri 
Hups  the  fair  Rosaiir.&  whom  thou  so  lov'st; 
With  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona: 
Go  thither;  and,  with  unattainted  eve. 
Compare  her  fore  with  some  that  I  s'hall  show. 
And  1  will  make  Ihes  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 

Rom.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

Maintains  such  faliehood,  then  turn  tears  to  fires ! 
And  these,— who,  often  drown'd,  could  nerer  die,— 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars ! 
One  fairer  than  my  lore !  the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  world  begun. 

Ben.  Tut!  you  taw  her  fair,  none  else  being  by, 
Herself  pois'd*  with  hertelf  in  either  eye : 
But  in  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weigh'd 
Your  lady's  lo%'e  against  some  other  maid 
That  I  will  show  you,  shining  at  this  feast. 
And  sne  shall  scant'  show  well,  that  now  shows 
best. 

Rem.  I'll  go  along,  no  such  sight  to  be  shown, 
But  to  rQoico  in  splendour  of  muie  own.    [Exeunt, 

(1)  We  still  say  in  cant  langaage--to  crock  a 


It)  Weighed.  (S)  Sc««e,  hardly. 

(4)  To  my  i 


8CEKB  UL^^  room  in  Capulet's  hauau    Enki 

Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cop.  Nurse,  where's  my  daughter  ?  call  nei 

forth  to  me. 
Morse,   Now.  by  my  maiden-head,  at  Iwelvf 


year  old, — 

her  come.— What,   lamb!   what,   lady- 


bird!— 

God  forbid !— where's  this  giri  ?— what,  Juliet  • 
Enter  JulieL 

Jul.  How  now,  who  calls? 

JVWse.  Your  mother. 

Jii/.  Madam,  I  am  here 

What  is  your  will  7 

La,  Cop.  This  is  the  matter:- Nurse,  give  leavt 
a  while. 
We  must  talk  in  secret— Nurse,  come  back  again ; 
I  have  remember'd  me,  thou  shalt  hear  our  counsel. 
Thou  biow*st,  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  age. 

J^narse,  'Faith,  I  can  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 

La,  Cap,  She's  not  fourteen. 

AVirse.  I'll  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth, 

And  yet,  to  my  teen*  be  it  spoken,  I  have  but  four,-' 
She  IS  not  fourteen :  How  long  is  it  now 
To  Lammas-tide? 

La,  Cap,  A  fortniriit,  and  odd  days. 

JVWse.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  dars  in  the  year. 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  night,  shall  she  be  fourteen. 
Susan  and  she,— God  rest  all  Christian  souls  !— 
Were  of  an  age.— Well,  Susan  is  with  God ; 
She  was  too  good  for  me :  But,  as  1  said, 
On  Lammas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen : 
That  shall  she,  marry ;  I  remember  it  well. 
Tis  since  the  earthouake  now  eleven  rears ; 
And  she  was  wean'd,—  1  never  shall  forget  it,— 
Of  all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  1  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug, 
Sitting  In  the  sun  under  the  dove-house  wall, 
My  lord  and  you  were  tlien  at  Mantua  :— 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain  :*— but,  as  I  said, 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool ! 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  quoth  the  dove-house  *  'twas  no  need,  I  trow, 
To  bio  roe  trudge. 

And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  years : 
For  then  she  could  stand  alone;  nay,  by  the  rood, 
She  could  have  run  and  waddled  all  abouL 
For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow : 
And  then  my  husband— God  be  with  his  soul ! 
'A  was  a  merry  man ; — ^took  up  the  child : 
Yea,  quoth  he,  dost  thou  fall  upon  thy  face  7 
Thmi  wilt  fail  backward^  when  thou  hast  more  wit ; 
Witt  thou  not,  Jide  ?  and  by  my  holy-dam/ 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said— »ay.* 
To  see  now,  how  a  jest  shalfcome  about  1 
I  warrant,  an  I  should  live  a  thousand  years, 
I  never  should  forget  it ;  Wilt  thou  net^Juts? 

quoth  he : 
And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted.*  and  said— *^. 

La,  Cap.  Enough  of  this ;  1  pray  thee,  bold  tl^t 
peace. 

Alirie.  Yes,  madam ;  Yet  I  cannot  choose  bitf 
laugh, 
To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say— wfy  .- 
And  yet  I  warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  stone ; 

or  ncol 


(6)  <.  e.  I  have  a  perfect 
lection. 

6)  Thecroes. 

7)  Holy  dame,  1. 1.  the  blesied  Tuyj^ 
.6)  It  stopped  cnrbi^ 
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A  parioof  knock ;  and  it  cried  bitterly. 

Fm,  quoih  mj  hosband,  foWat  upm  lAy  /ace  7 

7^011   witt  foil  hockwm^  whin  thou  conCtt  to 

iroi  thou  not^  Jide  7  it  stinted,  and  said~^y. 

JUl,  And  stint  Uiou  too,  I  praj  thee^  nurse,  say  I. 

M\art€.  Peace,  I  have  done.    God  mark  thee  to 
hismce!' 
rhoo  wast  tM  prettiest  babe  that  e'er  I  nurs'd: 
An  I  might  live  to  see  Uieo  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 

LtL  Cap.  Marry,  that  marrr  is  the  Tcry  theme 
1  came  to  talk  of :— Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married ! 

JuL  it  is  an  honour  that  1  dream  not  of. 

AUrse.  An  honour !  were  not  1  thine  only  nurse, 
I'd  say,  thou  hast  suck'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat 

La.  Cap,  Well,  Uiink  of  marriage  now;  yuunger 
than  you. 
Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem. 
Are  made  already  mothers :  by  my  count, 
I  was  your  molhei  much  upon  these  years, 
l*hat  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  then,  in  brief; — 
The  Taliant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  love. 

JVWtm.  a  man,  young  lady  1  lady,  such  a  man, 
As  all  the  worki— VVhy,  he's  a  man  of  wax.* 

Im,  Cm.  Verona's  summer  hath  not  such  a 
flower. 

AUrff.  Nay,  he's  a  flower;  in  fiiilh,  a  very 
flower. 

La,  Cap,  What  say  you  7  can  you  love  the  gen* 
tleman? 
This  nirht  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast : 
Read  o%r  tne  volume  of  young  Paris'  face, 
And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty-s  pen ; 
Examine  every  married  lineament, 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  what  obseur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies, 
Find  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eves.' 
This  precious  book  of  love,  this  unoound  lover, 
To  beautify  him,  only  lacks  a  cover: 
The  fish  lives  in  the  sea  ;^  and  'tis  much  pride, 
1    r  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide : 

Lit  book  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory, 

.it  in  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  story : 
'(hall  you  share  all  Uiat  he  doth  possess, 
I'r  having  him,  making  yourself  no  less. 

•Wirse.  No  less?  nay,  beggar;  women  grow  by 

BBCn. 

La.  Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Paris' 
love? 

huL  I'll  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move : 
But  no  mure  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye 
Than  your  consent  give  strength  to  make  it  fly. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam,thegoests  are  come,  supper  served 
up,  you  called,  my  youns  lady  asked  for,  the  nurse 
eursied  in  the  pantry,  and  every  thing  in  extremity. 
I  most  hence  to  wait ;  I  beseech  vou,  follow  straight. 

La.  Cap.  We  follow  thec^uliet,  the  county 
stays. 

MtTM.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to^hai 

(1)  Favour. 

U)  Well  made,  as  if  he  had  been  modelled  in  wax. 

(5)  The  comments  on  ancient  books  were  al- 
ways printed  in  the  margin. 

(4)  i.  f.  Is  not  yet  caught,  whose  skin  was  want* 
ed  to  bind  him. 

(6)  L  e.  Long  speeches  are  out  of  fashion. 
1      *  «earfr«row  a  figure  made  up  to  frighten 


?Bissz 


SCEJ^E  ir.-^  Hreet.    Enitr  Romeo,   Meic«- 

tjo,  Benvolio,  toUk  fivt  or  tix  Masko't^  Totd^ 
bearers,  and  oihere. 

Rom.  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  foroui 
excuse ! 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  7 

Ben.  The  date  is  out  of  such,  prolixity  :* 
WeUI  have  nocupid  hood* wink'a  with  a  scarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath, 
Scaritij^  Um  ladies  like  a  crow-keener  ;* 
Nor  no  wilhout-book  prologue,  faintly  spoke 
Aner  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance : 
But.  let  Uiem  measure  us  by  what  they  will, 
We'll  measure  them  a  measure,*  and  be  gone. 

Rom.  Give  me  a  torch,*— I  am  not  for  this  am 
bling ; 
Being  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  light 

Mer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  yoa 
dance. 

Rom.  Not  I,  believe  me :  you  have  dancing  shoes 
With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  sole  of  lead, 
So  stakes  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

Mer.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wings. 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound. 

Rom.  I  am  too  sore  enpierced  with  his  shaft. 
To  soar  with  his  li^ht  feathers :  and  so  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  wo : 
Under  love's  heavy  burden  do  I  sink. 

Mer*  And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  burden  love ; 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Rom.  Is  love  a  tender  thing  7  it  is  too  rough. 
Too  rude,  too  boist'rous ;  and  It  pricks  like  Uiom. 

Mer.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with 
love; 
Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  you  beat  love  down.— 
Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in  :— 

{Putting  on  a  WM$k. 
A  visor  for  a  visor !— what  care  I. 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote'  deformities  7 
Here  are  the  beetle>browk  ahall  blush  for  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock,  and  enter ;  and  no  sooner  in, 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

Rom.  A  torch  for  me:  let  wantons,  light  of  hear^ 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes**  with  their  heels ; 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  agrandsire  phrase,— 
I'll  be  a  candle>holder,  ana  look  on,— 
Thegame  was  ne'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done.** 

Mer,  Tut!  dun's  the  mouse,  the  constable's  own 
word: 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  from  the  mire 
Of  this  (save  reverence)  love,  wherein  thou  «tick'st 
Up  to  the  ears. — Come,  we  bum  day-light,  ho. 

Rom.  Nay,  that's  not  so. 

Mer.  I  mean,  sir,  in  delay 

We  waste  our  lights  m  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning ;  for  our  Judgment  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  In  our  five  wits. 

Rom.  And  we  mean  well,  in  going  to  tliis  mask  \ 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mer.  Why,  may  one  ask  7 

Rom.  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-nighL 

Mer.  AndsodldL 

Rom.  Well,  what  was  yours? 

Mer.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 


(7)  A  dance. 
(8) 


,  .  A  torch-bearer  was  a  constant  appendage  to 
every  troop  of  maskers. 
(9)  Observe. 
(ID)  It  was  anciently  the  castom  to  itrew 


(11)  fiMs  b  equivalent  to  plartaet  In  i 
Jmndon*  ^'^  UUaHrwUhwm 
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Jtdm.  In  bed,  adeep»  while  tbejr  do  dream  tfaings 
true. 

Jtfcr.  O,  then,  I  lee,  queen  Mab  hath  been  with 
jrou. 
She  is  tMe  fairies'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 
On  the  fore-finger  of  an  old  alderman, 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies' 
Athwart  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep : 
Her  waggon-spokes  made  oflooff  spinners'  legs ; 
The  cover,  of  the  winzs  of  grasshoppers ; 
The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ; 
The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  watry  beams : 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  boae;  the  lash,  of  film: 
Her  waggoner,  a  small  grey-coated  gnat, 
Not  ha^so  biz  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick'd  from  the  Uzy  fmzer  of  a  maid : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empt^  hazle-nut. 
Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makers. 
And  in  this  state  she  gallops  nizht  by  night 
Through  lovers'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of 

love: 
On  courtiers'   knees,   that  dream  on  court'aies 

straight : 
O'er  lawyers*  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  fees : 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 
Which  oft  the  angrv  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 
Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit:* 
And  sometimes  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail, 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep. 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice : 
Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats, 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  olades, 
Of  healths  five  fathom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
Drums  In  his  ear ;  at  which  he  starts,  and  wakes ; 
And|  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a  praver  or  two, 
And  sleeps  again.    This  is  Uiat  rery  Mab, 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night ; 
And  bakes  the  elf-locks*  in  foul  sluttish  nairs. 
Which  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear^ 
Makinsr  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
This,  this  is  she— 

Rom.  ?eace,  peace,  Mereutio,  peace ; 

Thou  talk'st  of  notliing. 

JirJer,  Tnie,  I  talk  of  dreams ; 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Be?ot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy  ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  woos 
Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north, 
And,  beinj^  anger'd,  pufls  away  from  thence. 
Turning  his  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

Ben.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from  our* 
selves ; 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 

itoin.  I  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mind  misgives, 
Some  consequence,  yet  hamming' in  the  stars, 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
VViih  this  nizht*8  revels  ;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  mv  breast. 
By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death: 

Ue,  that  hnlh  the  steerage'  of  my  course. 
Direct  mv  sail !— On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben,  Strike,  drum.  [EMimf. 


SCEJfE  K-^  Mr  in  Gapuklfa  i 

cimuwmimg,    Enter Sermnla. 

1  Sere.  Where's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to  taki 
away  7  he  shill  m  trencher  7  he  scrape  a  trencbert 

t  Serv.  When  ffood  manners  shall  lie  all  in  one 
or  two  men's  banos,  and  they  unwashed  too,  'tis  a 
foul  thing. 

1  Serv.  Awar  with  the  joint-stools,  remove  the 
court-cupboard,*  look  to  the  plate:— zood  thou, 
save  me  a  piece  of  march|Mine;*  and,  as  thou 
Invest  roe,  let  the  porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone, 
and  Nell.— Antony !  and  Potpan ! 

t  Serv.  Ay,  boy :  readv. 

1  Serv,  You  are  fookecf  for,  and  called  for,  asked 
for,  and  sought  for  in  the  great  chamber. 

t  Serv.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too.— 
Cheerly,  boys:  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  aU.  [They  retire  beh&d. 


Enter  Capulet, 


^.  roUh  the 
Matken. 


GuesCf ,   and  ike 


(I)  Atoms. 

(S)  i  e.  Fairy-locks,  1( 
tangled  in  the  nlghL 


(2}  A  place  in  court 
locks  or  hahr  clotted  and 


Cap.  Gentlemen,  welconiel  ladies,  that  have  their 

toes 
Unplagu'd  with  corns,  will  have  m  bout  with  yon  :— 
Ah  ha,  my  mistresses  1  which  of  yon  all 
Will  now  deny  todance  7  slie  thatmakesdainty,  sh^  • 
I'll  swear,  hath  corns;  Am  1  come  near  yon  now 7 
Tou  are  welcome,  gentlemen :  I  have  seen  the  day. 
That  I  have  worn  a  visor;  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear. 
Such  as  would  please;— tis  gone,  'tu  gone^  'te- 

gone: 
Tott  are  welcome,  jgentlemen.— Gome,  musicians 

play. 
A  hall  1  a  hall  1*  gire  room,  and  foot  it,  girls^ 

r JtfHsic  slows,  and  tJkev  donee 
More  light,  ye  knaves ;  and  torn  the  tables  up. 
And  (]uencb  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot.— 
Ah,  sirrah,  this  unlook'd*fi>r  sport  '•airm  ««ii. 
Nay,  sit,  nr  '    " 

Fory 
How 
Were  ui  a  mask7 


well 


y,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  consin  Capulet ; 
r  you  and  I  are  past  our  daneing  days: 
w  long  is't  now,  ainee last youneuand  I 
ire  ui  a  mask7 
2  Cap.  By'r  lady,  thirty  years. 

1  C^.  What,  man  I  'tis  not  so  mucn.  His  not  so 
much: 

*Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lueentio, 

Come  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will. 

Some  five-and-twenty  years ;  and  then  we  mask'd. 

2  Cap.  'Tis  more,  tis  more :  his  son  is  elder,  sirx 
His  son  b  thirty. 

1  Ct^.  Will  yon  tell  me  thai? 

His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  years  ago. 

Rom.  What  lady's  that,  which  doth  enrich  tbi 
hand 
Of  yonder  knight  7 

Serv.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Rom.  O,  she  doth  teach  the  torches  to  bum  bright . 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear: 
Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear ! 
So  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crowa, 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
The  measure*  done,  I'll  watch  her  place  of  stan^ 
And,  touching  hers,  make  happy  my  rude  hand. 
Did  my  heart  love  till  now  7  forswear  it,  sight ! 
For  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  tilt  this  nkht 

Tyb.  This,  by  his  voice,  should  be  a  Montague :« 

(4)  A  cupboard  set  in  a  comer,  like  a  beaofeUef 
which  the  plate  was  placed. 

(5)  Almond-cake.  (e)  i  e.  1 
r7)  The  dance. 
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Fetch  me  my  ra  >ier,  bojf  .—What !  dares  the  lUre 
Come  hither,  eorer*d  with  ao  antic  face, 
To  fleer  aud  acorn  at  our  solemnity  7 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin, 
To  strike  him  dead  1  hold  it  not  a  sin. 

1  Cap,    Why,  how  now,  kinsman?   wherefore 
storm  yoa  so  7 

Tfib.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Montague^  our  foe ; 
A  Tiilain,  that  is  hither  come  in  spite, 
To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  night. 

1  Cap.  Young  Romeo  is't? 

Tib.  *Tis  he,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1  Cap.  Content  thee,  Kcntle  cos,  let  him  alone, 
Ue  bears  him  like  a  poruy  gentleman ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him, 

?o  be  a  Tirtuous  and  well-govem*d  jrouth : 
would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this  town, 
Here  in  mv  house,  do  him  disparagement : 
Therefore  oe  patient,  lake  no  note  of  him, 
It  is  my  will ;  the  which  if  thou  respect. 
Show  a  fair  presence,  and  put  oflf  these  frowns, 
And  ill-beseeming  semblance  for  a  feast 

7V6.  It  fits,  wSbo  such  aYillain  is  m  guest; 
m  not  endure  him. 

1  Cap.  He  shall  be  endur*d : 

What,  goodraan  boy !— I  say,  he  shall ;— Go  to  ;— 
Am  I  the  master  here,  or  you  7  go  to. 
You*U  not  endure  him !— God  shall  mend  my  soul— 
YouMJ  make  a  mutiny  among  mv  guests ! 
You  will  set  cock-a-hoop  I  you'll  be  the  man ! 
Tyh.  Why,  uncle,  *tis  a  shame. 
1  Cap.  Ooto,goto, 

•  ou  are  a  saucy  boy :— Is't  so,  indeed  7— 
This  trick  may  chance  to  scath'  you ;— I  know  what 
''ou  must  contrary  me  I  marry,  *tis  time- 
ell  said,  my  hearts :— You  are  a  princoz  ;*  go  :— 
quiet,  or— More  light,  more  light,  for  shame  !— 
iMl  make  you  quiet ;  What  I— Cheerly,  my  hearts. 
Tyb.  Patience  perforce  with  wilAil  choler  meeU 

Makes  mv%sh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw :  but  this  intrusion  shalL 
Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gaU.    [ExU. 
Rom.  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthy  hand 


rro  Juliet 


Thb  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  tms,- 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilffrims,  readv  stand 

To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 
Jtd.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand  too 

much. 
Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this ; 
For  saints  have  hands  that  pilgrims'  hands  do  touch, 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers'  kiss. 
Rom.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers  too? 
JuL    Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  must  itee  in 

Rom.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  hands 

do; 
They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to^espair. 
JuL    Saints   do   not   move,   though  grant  for 

prayers' sake. 
Rom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  effect  I 


jIhis  from  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  sin  is  purg'd. 

[Kitnng  her. 
JuL  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have  took. 
Rom.  Sin  from  my^  lips  7  O  trespass  sweetly  urg'd  I 
t?ive  me  my  sin  again. 
JuL  You  kiss  by  the  book. 

Mine.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a  word  with 
yoQ, 

(1)  Do  you  an  injury.       (t)  Aeoicomb. 
)  A  collation  of  miit,  wine,  &€• 


Rom.  What  is  her  mother  7 

JAtree.  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  house, 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous : 
I  nurs'd  her  daughter,  that  you  talk'd  withal : 
I  tell  you,— he,  Uial  can  lay  hold  of  her, 
Shall  nave  the  chinks. 

Rom.  Is  she  a  Cnpulet  7 

0  dear  account !  my  life  is  my  foe's  debt 
Ben,  Away,  begone ;  the  sport  is  at  the  best 
Rom.  Ay,  so  I  fear ;  the  more  is  my  unrest 

1  Cap.  Nay.  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone , 
We  have  a  trifling  foolish  banquet'  towards. — 
Is  it  e'en  so  7  Why,  then  1  thank  you  all ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night  :— 
More  torches  here !— Come  on,  then  let's  to  bed. 
Ah,  sirrah,  (Tb  2  Cap.)  by  mv  fav,*  it  waxes  late ; 
I'll  to  my  rest     [Exeuni  all  bul  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

Jul.H)ome  hither,  nurse :  What  is  yon  gentleman  ? 

JAaree.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

Jul.  What's  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 

Marte.  Marry,  that,  I  think,  oe  young  Pclruchio. 

JuL  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would  nol 
dance? 

Mine.  1  know  not— 

JuL  Go,  ask  his  name :— if  he  be  married. 
My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Jfurte.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague ; 
The  only  son  of  vour  great  enemy. 

Jul.  My  only  love  sprung  firom  my  only  hate! 
Too  early  seen  unknown^  and  known  too  late  t 
Prodigk)us  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me. 
That  1  must  love  a  loathed  enemy. 

JAtrte.  What's  this 7  what's  this? 

Jul.  A  rhyme  I  leam'd  even  now 

Of  one  I  danc'd  withal.    [One  ealU  wUhin^  Juliet 

J^Titne.  Anon,  anon  :— 

Come,  let's  away ;  the  strangers  all  are  gone. 

[ExamL 

Enter  Chorus. 
Now  old  desire  doth  in  his  death-bed  lie. 

And  young  affection  gapes  to  be  his  heir: 
That  fair,  which  love  groan'd  for,  and  would  die« 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Romeo  is  belov'd.  and  loves  again, 

Alike  bewitched  by  tne  charm  of  looks ; 
But  to  his  foe  suppos'd  he  must  complain. 

And  she  steal  love's  sweet  bait  from  feariUt  hooki : 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  less 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where : 
But  passion  lends  them  power,  time  means  to  meet, 
Temp'ring  extremities  with  extreme  sweet    [EM. 


ACT  n. 

SCEJfE  /.— vfn  openplaee^  adjoining  Capulefs 
garden.    Enter  Romeo. 

Rom.  Can  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  is  here  7 
Turn  back,  dullearth,*  and  find  thy  centre  out 
IHe  cUmbe  the  ireU,  and  leaps  doton  within  it. 
Enter  Benvolio,  and  Mercutio. 
Ben.  Romeo !  my  cousin  Romeo ! 
Jiier.  He  is  wist. 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 
Ben,  He  ran  this  way,  and  leap'd  this  orchard 
wall: 


(4)  Faith. 


th)  i.  e.  Hhnsclf. 
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Cail.  good  MereuUo. 

Mer,  Nay,  Til  conjure  too.— 

Romeo!  humours!  madam!  passion!  loTer! 
Appear  thou  in  the  likeness  of  a  sigh, 
Spealc  but  one  rhvme,  and  I  am  satisfied ; 
Cr>  but — Ah  me !  couple  but — love  and  dofc; 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Venus  one  fair  word, 
One  nick-name  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 
IToung  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim, 
When  king  Oophetua  lovM  the  bcsrfrar-maidJ— 
He  heareth  not,  stirreth  not,  he  movcth  not ; 
The  ape'  is  dead,  and  I  must  coniurc  him. — 
I  conjure  thee  by  Rosaline's  bright  tyts^ 
By  her  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip. 
By  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh, 
And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie. 
That  in  thy  likeness  thou  apoear  to  us. 

Ben,  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  an^er  him. 

Mer,  This  cannot  anger  him :  Hwoulaanger  bim 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle. 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  had  laid  it,  and  conpur'd  it  down ; 
That  were  some  spite :  my  mrocation 
Is  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  coi^ure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ben.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  those 
trees, 
To  be  consorted  with  the  humorous'  nizht : 
Blind  is  his  loTe,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Jtfin*.  If  love  DC  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar-tree, 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit. 
As  makis  call  medlars,  when  they  lauffh  alone. — 
Romeo,  sood  night;— I'll  to  my  truckle-beld  ; 
This  field-bed  is  too  coM  for  me  to  sleep : 
Come,  shall  we  go  7 

Btn,  Go  then ;  for  'tis  in  vain 

To  seek  him  here,  that  means  not  to  be  found. 

[Exema. 

SCEJfE  ii;— Capulet's  garden.   Enter  Romeo. 

Rom.  He  jests  at  scars,  that  never  felt  a  wound.— 

[Juliet  appears  above,  at  a  tobuUno* 

But,   soft!    what   light   through  yonder  windoiv 

breaks? 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun  !— 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon, 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief. 
That  thou  her  maid  aK  far  more  fair  than  she : 
Be  not  her  maid,*  since  she  is  envious ; 
Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green. 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it ;  cast  it  ofl*.— 
It  is  my  lady ;  O,  it  is  my  love : 
0,  that  she  knew  she  were  !— 
She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing ;  What  of  that? 
Her  eye  discourses,  I  will  answer  it— 
I  am  too  boldy  'tis  not  to  me  she  speaks : 
Two  of  the  fairest  stars  in  all  the  heaven, 
Ha>in|r  some  business,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  Uie  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head  ? 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those 

stars, 
As  daylight  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  think  it  were  not  night 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand ! 
O.  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek ! 

(1)  Alluding  to  the  old  ballad  of  the  king  and 
Ihabemr. 

(3)  This  phrase  in  Shakspcarc's  time  was  used 
If  an  expression  of  tenderness. 
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JuL  Ah  me ! 

Rom.  She  speaks:— 

O,  speak  again,  bright  angel !  for  thou  art 
As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o'er  my  bead. 
As  is  a  winded  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  white  up-turned  wond'ring  e^es 
Of  mortals,  that  fall  back  to  gaze  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  the  lazy-pacin||  clouds, 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

Md.  O  Romeo,  Romeo !  wherefore  art  tbou  Ro 
meo? 
Deny  thy  father,  and  refijse  thy  name : 
Or,  if  thou  tvilt  not  be  but  sworn  my  lore. 
And  rU  no  longer  oe  a  Capulet 

Roin*  Shall  I  hear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at  thii? 

Jul.  'Tis  but  thv  name,  that  is  my  enemy  ;— 
Thou  art  thyself  though,  not  a  Montague. 
What's  MontaiTue  7  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot. 
Nor  arm,  nor  lace,  nor  anv  other  part 
Belonging  to  a  man.    0,  oe  some  other  name  * 
What's  in  a  name  ?  that  which  we  call  a  rose^ 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  osll'd. 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes. 
Without  that  title:— Romeo,  doff*  thy  name ; 
And  for  that  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  all  myself. 

Rom.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word 

Call  me  but  love,  and  I'll  be  new  baptis'd ; 
Henceforth  1  never  will  be  Romeo. 

Jut.  What  man  art  thou,  that,  thus  bescreeuM 
in  night, 
So  stumblest  on  my  counsel  7 

Rom.  By  a  name 

1  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself^ 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

Jtd.  My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred  woi^ 
Of  that  tongue's  utterance,  yet  I  know  the  sound  , 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montague  ? 

Rom.  Neither,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike. 

JuL   How  cam'st  thou  hither,   tell  me?    anJ 
wherefore  7 
The  orchard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb ; 
And  the  place  death,  consideHiiff  who  thou  art, 
If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 

Rom,  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o'er^perd 
these  walls ; 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out : 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt. 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  not  let*  to  me. 

Jtd.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 

Rom.  Alack  !  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye, 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords ;  look  thou  but  sweet. 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jtd.  I  would  not  for  the  world,  they  saw  thee  here. 

Rom,  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  from  tbeir 
siffht ; 
And.  but  thou  love  me,*  let  them  find  me  here : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wantinsr  of  thy  love. 

JuL  By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  out  this 
place  7 

Rom.  By  love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to  bxtoire , 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot ;  yet,  wert  tnou  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  Airtbest  sea, 

(3)  Humid,  moist 

(4)  A  votary  to  the  moon,  to  Diana. 


(5)  Owns,  possesses.        l 
(7)  Hindrance.        /8)  Ui 


f6)  Do  off. 

r nieas  thou  love  i 
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I  would  adventure  for  such  merchandise. 

JuL  Thou  Icnow'st,  the  mask  or  night  it  on  my 
face; 
Else  would  a  maiden  blush  bepaint  mj  cheek, 
fr^or  that  which  thou  hast  heard  me  speak  to-night 
Pain  would  I  dwell  on  Torm,  fain,  fain  deny, 
What  I  have  spoke;  But  farewell  eompUment! 
Dost  thou  love  me  /  I  know,  thou  wilt  say— Ay  ; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thou  swear'st, 
Thou  may'st  prove  false ;  at  loveni'  peijuries, 
Thev  say,  Jove  laughs.    0,  zentle  Romeo, 
If  thou  dost  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully  .* 
Or  if  thou  think'st  I  am  too  quickly  won, 
I'll  frown,  and  be  pervene,  and  say  thee  nay. 
So  thou  wilt  woo ;  but,  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  therefore  thou  may'st  think  my  bavionr>  light : 
But  trust  me,  gentleman,  I'll  prove  more  true 
Than  those  that  have  more  cunning  to  be  strange.* 
I  should  have  been  more  strange,  I  must  confeasy 
But  that  thou  over-heard'st,  ere  I  waa  'ware, 
My  true  love's  passion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Rom,  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear, 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  (ruit-tree  tops,— 

JuL  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  ioconstant 
moon, 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  cireled  orb, 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  ▼triable. 

Ronu  What  shall  I  swear  by? 

JuL  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

Or,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  br  thy  gracious  sel4 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  Idolatry, 
And  I'll  believe  thee. 

Ronu  If  my  heart's  dear  love— 

Jul,  Well,  do  not  iwear :  although  I  joy  in  thee, 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  eontrftct  to-night  : 
It  is  too  rash,  too  onadvia'd,  too  sudden ; 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  eease  to  be. 
Ere  one  can  say— It  lightens.    Sweet,  good  night  t 


tpur- 


This  bud  of  love,  by  summer*!  ripening 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  neit  we  meet 
Good  night,  vood  night!  as  sweet  repose  and  rest 
Come  to  thylieart,  as  that  within  my  breast! 

Rom,  O,  wilt  thou  leare  me  so  unsatisfied  7 

Jul,  What  satisfaction  canst  thou  have  to-night? 

Rom,  The  exchange  of  thy  lore's  faithful  row 
for  mine. 

Jid,  I  ffave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  request  it 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 

Ran.  Would'st  thou  withdrew  it?  for  what 
pose,  love? 

JuL  But  to  be  frank,*  and  gi^e  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wish  but  (br  the  thing  I  hare : 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 
My  lore  as  deep ;  the  more  I  gire  to  thee, 
Tbe  more  I  hare,  for  both  are  infinite. 

[Nurse  eoOt  teitkin, 
I  hear  some  noise  within ;  Dear  love,  adieu ! 
Anon,  good  nurse !— Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  ( Exit. 

Rom,  O  blessed,  blessed  night !  I  am  afeard, 
Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  dream. 
Too  flattenng-sweet  to  be  substantiaL 

Rt'entir  Juliet,  oftoet. 

Jill,  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night, 
indeed. 
If  that  thy  bent*  of  lore  be  honourable, 

(1)  Behaviour.  {%)  Shy. 

(S)  Free.  (4)  Inclbiation. 

(5)  The  male  of  the  goshawk. 

▼OL.   II. 


Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morroir 
By  one  that  I'll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where,  and  what  time,  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite  j 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay. 
And  follow  thee,  my  lord,  throughout  the  world. 
Nurse.  [mihU^]  Madam. 
Jul,  1  come,  anon: — But  if  thou  mean'st  not 
well, 
I  do  beseech  thee,— 
Nurse.  [fVUkm,]  Madam. 
Jul,  By  and  by,  I  come  :* 

To  cease  thy  suit,  and  leare  me  to  my  grief: 
To-morrow  will  I  send. 
Rom,  So  thrive  my  soul,—  * 

JuL  A  thousand  times  good  night !  [BxU, 

Rom,  A  thousand  times  the  worse,  to  want  thy 
Ught— 
Lore  goes  toward  Ioto,  as  school-boys  from  their 

books; 
But  lore  from  love,  toward  school  with  heavy  looks. 
[Rtiiring  $lowly. 
Re'tfUer  Juliet,  above, 

JuL  Hist  I   Romeo,  hist!— 0,  for  a  falconer's 
roice, 
To  lure  this  tassel-gentle*  back  again ! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  speak  aloud ; 
Else  would  I  tear  the  cave  where  Echo  lies. 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine. 
With  repetition  of  my  Komeo's  name. 

Rom,  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my  name : 
How  silrer-aweet  sound  Iotcts'  toneues  by  night. 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  ears! 

JuL  Romeo! 

Rom,  My  sweet! 

Jul,  At  what  o'clock  to-morrow 

Shall  I  send  to  thee  7 

Rom,  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

Jill.  1  wni  not  fail:  'tis  twenty  yeara  till  then. 
I  hare  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Rom,  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it 

Jul,  I  shall  forget  to  hare  thee  stUl  stand  there, 
llememb'ring  how  1  love  thy  company. 

Rom,  And  I'll  sUll  stay,  to  have  thee  stUl  forget, 
Forgetting  anv  other  home  but  this. 

JuL  'Tis  almost  morning,  1  would  have  thee 
gone: 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird ; 
Who  leU  it  hop  a  liUle  from  her  hand. 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  gy  vto,' 
And  with  a  silk  thread  plucks  it  back  again, 
So  lovinv.jealous  of  his  Ubertv. 

Rom,  1  would,  1  were  thy  bird. 

JuL  Sweet,  so  would  I : 

Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
Good  night,  good  night!  parting  is  sucn  swee*. 

sorrow. 
That  I  shall  say— good  night,  till  it  be  morrow. 

[Exit 

Rom,  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy 
breast  1 — 
'Would  I  were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest  I 
Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  father's  cell ; 
His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  hap'  to  tell.  [ExfL 

SCEJ^  ni—Friar  Laurence's  cell.    Enter  IW- 
or  Laurence,  with  a  basket, 

Fru  The  grey-ey'd  mom  smiles  on  the  frowning 
night. 
Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light* 
And  fieckra*  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 

(6)  Fetter*.  (7)  Chance,  fortune. 

(8)  Spotted,  streaked. 
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Fraoi  tatih  dat's  pAlb-way,  nade  by   Titan's' 

HheeJt: 
Now  ere  the  aun  advance  his  btirniag  eye. 
The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  danlc  dew  to  dry, 
I  must  fill  up  this  osier  cage  of  ours, 
With  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-juiced  ilowert. 
The  earth,  that's  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb ; 
Wliat  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb : 
And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  kind 
We  suclting  on  her  natural  bosom  find ; 
Many  for  many  virtues  excellent, 
None  but  for  some,  and  yet  all  dillerenL 
O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace,*  that  lies 
In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  their  true  aualitiea : 
For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 
But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give  | 
Nor  aught  so  good,  but,  strain'd  from  that  fair  use, 
Berolti  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse : 
Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied ; 
And  vice  sometime*s  by  action  dignified. 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  small  flower 
Poisoo  has  residence,  and  med'cme  power: 
For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers  each 

part 


Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  heart. 
Tw*  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  BUM  as  well  as  herbs^  grace,  and  rude  wiU ; 
And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant, 
Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 

Enier  Romeo. 

Rom,  Good  morrow,  father ! 

FrL  BmedieUer 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me  7— 
Young  son,  It  argues  a  distemper'd  head, 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eyOi 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie ; 
But  where  unbruised  youth,  with  unstuflfd  brain, 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  re^ : 
Therefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure. 
Thou  art  up-rous'd  by  some  distemp'rature ; 
Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  it  right— 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to-night 

Mom,  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was  mine. 

Fri.  God  pardon  sin !  wast  thou  with  Rosaline  7 

Rom,  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father  7  no ; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  ana  that  name's  wo. 

JFW.  That's  my  good  son :  But  where  hast  thou 
been  then7 

Rom,  I'll  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy  ■ 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me, 
That's  bv  me  wounded :  both  our  remedies 
Within  thv  help  and  holy  physic  lies : 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man ;  for,  lo, 
My  Uitereession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

JH.  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  homely  In  thy  drift ; 
Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  shrift 

Rom,  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love  is 
set 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet  : 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine  ; 
And  all  combin'd,  save  what  thou  must  combine 
By  holy  marriage:  When,  and  where,  and  how, 
We  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
111  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray, 
That  thou  consent  to  maTfey  us  this  day. 

Fri.  Holy  Saint  Francis  1  what  a  change  is  here ! 
Is  Rosaline,  whom  thou  dklst  love  so  dear, 

(1)  The  sun.    (S)  Virtue. 
(S).ic.  Itisof  tho^ 


lobehajl/. 


utmost  consequence  for  me 


So  soon  forsaken  7  young  men*s  love  then  lies 

Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 

Jesu  Maria  !  what  a  deal  of  brine 

Hath  washed  thy  saHow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  I 

How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  wasle^ 

To  season  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  U&te  I 

The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  clears. 

Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears ; 

Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  slain  doth  sit 

Of  an  oM  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  ofl  yet : 

If  e'er  thou  wast  thysell^  and  tlie>e  ^oes  thine, 

Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 

And  art  thou  chang'd7   pronounce  this  senteuM 


Women  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  meUi 

Rom,  Thou  chkkl'st  me  oft  for  lovins  Rosaline. 

Fri,  For  dotidg,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

Rom,  And  bad'stme  bury  love. 

IW.  Not  in  a  grave, 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have. 

Rom,  I  pray  thee,  chide  not:  she,  whom  I  lovi 
now. 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow ; 
The  other  dkl  not  ao. 

fH,  O,  she  knew  well. 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spelL 
But  come,  young  waverer,  come  go  with  me, 
In  one  teroeet  I'll  thy  assistant  be  ; 
For  this  allianee  may  so  lisppy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  rancour  to  pure  love. 

Rom,  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  haste.' 

Fri,  Wisely,  and  slow;  they  stumble,  that  rua 
fast  [ExmmL 


SCEJNV  IV,' 


Mlreet,     Enier  Benvolio 
Mercuiio. 


Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be?— > 
Came  he  not  home  to-night? 

Ben,  Not  to  hk  fiither's  :  I  spoke  with  his  man. 

Mer,  Ah,  that  same  pale  hard-hearted  wench, 
thatRoaalme, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ben,  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capulet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  house. 

Mer,  A  challenjrst  on  my  life. 

Ben,  Romeo  will  answer  it 

Mer,  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  t 
letter. 

Ben,  Na}r,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master,  bow 
he  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer,  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead; 
stabbed  with  a  white  wench's  black  eye ;  snot  tho- 
rough the  ear  with  a  love-song ;  the  very  pin  of  his 
heart  cleft  with  the  blind  bow-bov's  butt-shaft;^ 
And  is  be  a  man  to  encounter  Tybalt? 

Ben,  Why,  what  is  Tybalt  7 

Mer,  More  than  prince  of  caU,*  I  can  tell  yon. 
O,  he  is  the  courageous  captain  of  compliments. 
He  fights  as  you  sing  prick-song,'  keefis  time,  dis- 
tance, ana  proportion ;  rests  me  hb  minim  rest^  ons^ 
two,  and  the  third  in  your  bosom  ;  the  very  butcher 
of  a  silk  button,  a  duellist,  a  duellist ;  a  gentleman 
of  the  very  first  house,-«f  the  first  and  second 
cause:  Ah,  the  immortal  passadol  the  punto  ru- 
verso!  the  hay  !* 

Ben,  The  what  7 

Mer,  The  pox  of  such  antic,  lisping,  affecting 
fantasticoes  ;  these  new  tuners  of  accents  !— fij| 
Jesuj  a  very  good  blade  /— «  very  tall  man/— s 
very  good  lOMre  /—Why,  is  not  this  a  lamentabW 

(4)  Arrow.  (6)  See  the  story  of  Reynard  the  fin 

(6)  By  notes  pricked  down. 

(7)  Termrofthefinieiog«ecliool. 
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(Aung*  ?rand«ire,  that  we  should  be  thus  afflicted 
with  these  strange  flies,  these  rashion-mongeni,  these 
pardanntx-moys,  who  ttaiid  so  nnuch  oo  the  new 
form,  that  they  cannot  sit  at  ease  on  the  old  bench  ? 
O,  their  ^ons,  their  6onj  /■ 

EtUer  Romeo. 

Ben.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  eomes  Romeo. 

Jier,  Without  his  h>e,  like  adried  herriiis;:— O 
flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fishified !— Now  is  Tie  for 
the  numbers  that  Petrarch  flowed  in :  Laura,  to  his 
lady,  was  but  a  kitchen-wench ;— Marry,  she  had 
•  a  better  love  to  be-rhyme  her :  Dido,  a  dowdv : 
Cleopatra,  a  fipsy ;  Helen  and  Hero,  hildinss  and 
harlots ;  Thisbe,  a  my  eye  or  so.  but  not  to  the 
piupose.^Sifnior  Romeo,  hon  jour!  there^s  a 
French  salutation  to  your  French  slop.*  You  gave 
Its  the  counterfeit  fairly  last  nighU 

Mom,  Good^morrow  to  you  both.  What  coun- 
terfeit did  I  give  you  9 

•If er.  The  slip^  sirt  the  slip  ;*  Can  you  not  con- 
ceive. 

J^om.  Pardon,  good  Mercutio,  my  business  was 
great ;  and,  in  such  a  case  as  mine,  a  man  may 
strain  courtesv. 

Jlfer.  That^  as  much  as  to  say— euch  a  case  as 
rours  constrains  a  man  to  bow  in  the  hams. 

Rom.  Meaning— to  court'sy. 

Mer,  Thou  hast  most  kindly  hit  it 

Rom.  A  most  courteous  cKposition. 

Mer.  Nay,  I  am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy. 

Rom,  Pink  for  flower. 

Mer,  Riirht 

Rnm,  Why,  then  is  my  pump*  well  flowered. 

Mer.  Well  said:  Follow  me  this  jest  now,  U11 
thou  hast  worn  out  thy  pump ;  that,  when  the  smgle 
sole  of  it  m  worn,  the  jest  may  remain,  after  the 
wearing,  solely  singular.  • 

Rom,  O  single-soled*  jest,  solely  singular  for  the 
sinffleness ! 

Mer,  Come  between  us,  good  Benvolio ;  my  wits 
fail. 

Rom.  Switch  and  spurs,  switch  and  spurs;  or 
ril  cry  a  match. 

Mer.  Nay,  if  thy  wits  run  the  wild-goose  chace,* 
I  have  done ;  for  thou  hast  more  of  tm  wild-goose 
in  one  of  thy  wits,  than,  I  am  sure,  I  have  m  my 
whole  five:    Was  1  with  you  there  for  the  goose  7 

Rom.  Thou  wast  never  with  me  for  any  thing, 
when  thou  wast  not  there  (br  the  goose. 

Mer.  I  will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  jest. 

Rom.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not 

Mer.  Thy  wit  is  a  very  bitter  sweeting  ;*  it  b  a 
most  sharp  sauce. 

Rom.  And  is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet 
goose? 

Mer.  O,  here's  a  wit  of  eheverel,*  that  stretches 
from  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad  1 

Rom.  1  stretch  It  out  for  that  word— broad: 
which  added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and  wide 
abroad  goose. 

Mer.  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groaning 
for  love  T  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art  thou  Ro- 
meo ;  now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  bv  art  as  well  as 
by  nature :  for  this  drivelling  love  is  like  a  great 

(1)  In  ridicule  of  Frenchified  coxcombs. 

(2)  Trowsers  or  pantaloons,  a  French  fashion  in 
Shakspeare's  time. 


(S)  A  pun  on  counterfeit  moncv,  called  slips. 
(4)  Shoe.  (6)  Slight,  t1iin. 

(•)   A  horse-race  in  any  direction  the  leader 
%  nooses  to  take. 
r)  An  apple.         (8)  Soft  stretching  leather. 


natural;  that  runs  lolling  up  and  down,  to  hide  Mf 
bauble  m  a  hole. 

Ben.  Stop  there,  stop  there. 

Mer.  Thou  deairost  me  to  stop  in  my  tale  agaiul 
the  hair. 

i^eti.  Thou  would'st  else  have  made  thy  tala 
larje. 

Mer,  O,  thou  art  deceived,  I  would  have  made 
it  short :  for  1  was  come  to  the  nhole  depth  of  my 
tale ;  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  aigumeot 
no  longer. 

J2<mi.  Here's  goodly  geer ! 

Enter  Nurse  and  Peter. 

Mer.  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 

Ben,  Two,  two ;  a  shirt,  and  a  smock. 

A^rw.  Peter! 

Peter.  Anon? 

Atirse.  My  fan,  Peter.* 

Jller.  PHylhee,  do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  faee  | 
for  her  fan's  the  fairer  of  the  two. 

^/\trse,  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 

JIfcr.  God  ve  good  den,*"  fair  gentlewoman. 

^urse.  Is  It  good  den? 

Mer.  'Tb  no  less,  I  tell  you ;  for  the  bawdy  hMd 
of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick"  of  noon. 

Alirse.  Out  upon  you !  what  a  man  are  you  7 

Rom.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made 
himself  to  mar. 

AWse.  By  mv  troth,  it  is  well  said  ;— For  him- 
self to  mar,  quotn'a  7— Gentlemen,  can  anv  of  you 
tall  me  where  I  can  find  the  young  Romeo/ 

Rom.  I  can  tell  you ;  but  young  Romeo  will  be 
older  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  was  when 
you  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that  name, 
for  'fault  of  a  worse. 

AVrse.  You  say  well. 

Mer.  Yea,  is  the  worst  well?  very  well  took, 
i'faith ;  wisely,  wisely. 

^wrse.  if  you  be  he,  sir,  I  desire  some  confi- 
dence with  you. 

Ben.  She  will  indlta  him  to  some  supper. 

Mer.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd !  So  no! 

Rom.  What  hast  thou  found? 

JIfcr.  No  hare,  sir;  unless  a  hare,  sir,  in  a  lenten 
pie,  that  is  something  stale  and  hoar  ere  it  be  spent 
•^n  old  hare  hoar,** 
And  an  eld  hart  hoar, 
Jm  very  good  meat  in  lent : 
But  a  hare  that  is  hoar, 
is  too  much  for  a  score. 
When  U  hoars  ere  U  be  spent. 

Romeo,  will  you  come  to  your  father's  7  we'll  to 
dinner  thither. 

J?om.  I  will  follow  you, 

Mer.  Farewell,  ancient  ladv:  farewell,  lady, 
ladv,  lady."  [&re.  Mer.  and  Ben. 

Mirse.  Marry,  farewell !— I  prav  you,  whatsaucv 
merchant'*  was  this,  that  was  so  full  of  his  roperv  ?'* 

Rom.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  near 
himself  talk ;  and  will  speak  more  in  a  minute, 
than  he  will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

Maru.  An  'a  speak  any  thing  against  me,  I'll 
take  him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  ho  is,  and 

(9)  It  was  the  costom  for  servanU  to  carry  th« 
lady*s  fan. 

(10)  Good  even.  (11)  Point 

(13)  Hoary,  mould/. 

(IS)  Tlie  burden  of  an  old  song. 

(14)  A  term  of  disrespect  in  coatndtstiDCtiMt 
gentlemen. 

(15)  Rogverr. 
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twentr  such  Jacki ;  and  if  1  cannot,  I'll  And  Uicsc 
U»t  shall.  Scurvy  knave !  I  am  none  of  his  Uirtp 
gills;  I  am  none  of  his  8kains-males:*-»And  thou 
must  stand  by  too,  and  auflfer  9ifery  knave  to  use 
me  at  his  pleasure  7 

Pti,  1  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure ;  if  I 
had,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been  out,  1 
warrant  you :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
if  1  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on 
my  side. 

AVirse.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that 
every  |>art  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave  I — ^Pray 
Tou,  sir,  a  word:  and  as  I  told  you,  mv  young 
lady  bade  me  inquire  you  out ;  what  she  nade  me 
say,  I  will  keep  to  myself:  but  first  let  me  tell  ye, 
if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fooPs  paradise,  as  they 
say,  it  were  a  verv  gross  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they 
say :  for  the  sentlewoman  is  voung ;  and  therefore, 
if  you  shoula  deal  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were 
an  ill  thing  to  be  offered  to  any  gentletvoman«  and 
^trr  weak  dealing. 

Rom.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mis- 
tress.   I  protest  unto  thee, — 

JVlcTfe.  Good  heart !  and,  Pfaith,  I  wQl  tell  her 
■fl  much:  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  joyful  woman. 

Rom.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse  7  thou  dost 
not  mark  me. 

•A/\<rse.  I  will  tell  her,  sir.— that  vou  do  protest; 
which,  08  1  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanliKe  offer. 

Rom.  Bid  her  devise  soma  means  to  come  to 
slirift* 
This  afternoon : 

And  there  she  snail  at  friar  Laurence*  cell 
Be  shrivM,  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

JCwrse.  No,  truly,  sir;  not  a  penny. 

Rom,  Go  to ;  I  say,  you  shall. 

«Mrrse.  This  aHernoon,  sir  7  well,  she  shall  be 
there. 

Rom.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abbey- 
wall  : 
Within  this  hour  mv  man  shall  be  with  thee ; 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  stair ; 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallant'  of  mv  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Farewell  !-^Be  trusty,  and  I'll  quit*  thy  pains. 
Farewell !— Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

JCivrae.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  thee !— Hark 
vou,  sir. 

Ro}iiu  What  say'st  thou,  mv  dear  nurse  7 

•Yarse.  Is  your  man  secret^  Did  you  ne'er  hear 
say- 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away  7 

Rom^  I  warrant  thee ;  my  man's  as  true  as  steel. 

A>(r9f.  Well,  sir;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest 
lady— Lord,  lord!— when  'twas  a  little  prating 
thing,— 0,— there's  a  nobleman  in  to»vn,  one  Paris, 
that  would  fain  lay  knife  aboard;  but  she,  goou 
soul,  had  as  leave  see  a  toad,  a  very  toad,  as  see 
him.  I  anger  her  sometimes,  and  tell  her  that  Paris 
is  the  properer  man  ;  but,  I'll  ivarrant  prou,  when  I 
say  so,  she  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  varsal 
world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both 
with  a  letter  7 

Rom.  Ay,  nurse;  What  of  that?  both  with  anR. 

^irst.  Ah,  mocker !  that's  the  do^'s  name.  R 
IS  for  the  dog.  No  ;  I  know  it  begms  with  some 
other  letter ;  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious 
of  it.  of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it  ivould  do  you 
good  to  hear  it 

(1)  A  mate  or  companion  of  one  wearing  a 
■kain;  ashortaword* 
(S)  Confession. 
ki}  The  highest  evtr'^miljr  of  tlio  mast  of  a  sbio. 


ffom.  Cornineiid  me  to  thy  lad>. 
A^icrse.  A  t ,  a  UiousauU  liiiie«.^i'*el«r ! 
PeL  Anon? 
Mtrse.  Peter,  take  my  fan  and  go  Lelbre. 

[Exettnt. 

SCEJ^E  r.— Capulet's  g^ird^n.     Enier  Juliet. 

JuL  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  1  did  send  tbt 
nurse; 
In  half  an  hour  she  promis'd  to  return. 
Perehance,  she  cannot  meet  him :  (hat's  not  so.— 
O,  she  is  lame !  love's  heralds  shouM  be  thoughts. 
Which  ten  times  faster  glkle  than  the  sun's  beaoi^ 
Driving  back  shadows  over  louring  hills : 
Therefore  do  nimbl^pinion'd  doves  draw  love, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-sivift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  highmost  hill 
Of  this  day's  journey ;  and  from  nine  till  twelve 
Is  three  lon^  hours,— yet  she  is  not  come. 
Had  she  aflections,  and  warm  youthAil  blood. 
She'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy*  her  to  my  sweet  love, 
And  his  to  me : 

But  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead ; 
Unwieldy,  sloiv,  heavy  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nurse  md  Peter. 
0  God,  she  comes  t— 0  honey  nurse,  what  news  7 
Hast  thou  met  with  hun  7  Send  Ihy  man  away. 

Morse.  Peter,  sUy  at  the  gate.  f£xtl  Teta. 

JuL  Now,   good  siveet  nurse,— 0  lord !   why 
look'st  thou  sad  7 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  (ell  them  merrily ; 
If  gO(xl,  thou  sham'st  the  music  of  sweet  news 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 

Aiirie.  I  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  while  :— 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache !  What  a  jaunt  have  1  had ! 

JuL  I  would,  thou  hadst  my  bones,  and  I  tin 
news: 
Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak ;— ^ood,  good  nune, 
speak. 

Min\  Jesu !  What  haste  7  Can  you  not  stay 
aivhile? 
Do  you  not  see,  that  I  am  out  of  breath  7 

JuL  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou  hast 
breath 
To  say  to  roe— that  thou  art  out  of  breath  7 
The  excuse,  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay. 
Is  longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  thy  netvs  good,  or  bad  7  answer  to  that ; 
Say  either,  and  I'll  stay  the  circumstance : 
Let  me  be  satisfied,  is't  good  or  bad  7 

Mtree.  WelL  you  have  made  a  simple  choice; 
ycu  know  not  how  to  choose  a  man :  Romeo !  no, 
not  he ;  though  his  face  be  better  than  any  man\ 
yet  his  leg  excels  all  men's ;  and  for  a  hand,  and  a 
foot,  and  a  body,— though  they  be  not  to  be  talked 
on,  yet  they  are  past  compare :  Heis  not  tlie  (lower 
of  courtesy,— but,  I'll  warrant  him,  as  gentle  as  a 
lamb.— Go  thy  ways,  wench;  serve  God.— What, 
have  you  dined  at  Home  7 

Jtd.  No,  no :  But  all  this  did  I  know  before; 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage  7  what  of  that  7 

JAirte.  Lord,  how  my  head  aches!  what  a  head 
havel! 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twentv  pieces. 
My  back  o't'olher  side,— O,  my  back,  my  back  !— 
Beshrew*  your  heart,  for  sending  me  about. 
To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  doim ! 


(4)  Rec|Uite. 


,  ,  Drive  her,  as  a  ball  stnick  wHli  a  hmij^ 
L  e.  a  bat  or  battled^TB. 
(«)  lU  betide. 
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Jul  rr«ith,  I  am  bottj  that  thou  art  not  well : 
Sweet,  Bweet,  tweet  nurse,  tell  me,  what  aaya  my 

lOYC? 

AVrse.  Your  lo?e  says  like  an  honest  gentleman, 
Aad  a  courteous,  and  a  kind,  and  a  hamuome, 
And,  I  warrant,  a  virtuous: — Where  is  TOur mother  ? 

JttL  Where  is  ray  mother  7— why,  she  is  within ; 
Where  should  she  be  7  How  oddly  thou  reply'st ! 
Four  lose  sayM  Hke  an  honut  gtntUnuaif^ 
Where  is  your  VMiker  ? 

JVWte.  O,  God's  lady  dear! 

Are  ;|rou  so  hot  7  Marry,  come  up.  1  trow ; 
la  tiiis  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones  7 
Henceforward  do  Tour  messages  yourselC 

JuL  Here's  such  a  coil,*— come,  what  says  Ro- 
meo? 

Mtrse,  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to-day  7 

JuL  1  have. 

^/Une,  Then  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Laurence'  cell, 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  comes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks, 
They'll  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 
Hie  jrou  to  church ;  1  must  another  way, 
To  letch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a  biro's  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night 
Go,  I'll  to  dinner ;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 

•nJ.  Hie  to  high  fortune!— honest  nurse,  fare- 
well. [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE    VI.^Fri&r   Laurence's    cetL      Enter 
Friar  Laurence  and  Romeo. 

Fru  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act, 
That  after  hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not ! 

Rom,  Amen,  amen !  but  come  what  sorrow  can, 
It  cannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  jov 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  m  her  sight : 
Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words. 
Then  love-devourins  death  do  what  lie  dare. 
It  is  enough  I  may  out  call  her  mine. 

PrL  These  violent  delights  have  liolent  ends. 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powder. 
Which,  as  they  kiss,  consume :  The  sweetest  honey 
la  loathsome  in  his  own  deliciousness, 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite : 
Therefore,  love  moderately ;  long  love  doth  so; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

£nfcr  Juliet 

Here  comes  the  lady :— 0,  so  liffht  a  foot 
WUl  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint: 
A  k>ver  may  bestride  the  gossamers' 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air, 
And  yet  not  fall ;  so  light  is  vanity. 

JuL  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

Fru  Romeo  shall  thsuik  thee,  daughter,  for  us 
both. 

Jfd.  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too 
much. 

Rom.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  IJe  more 
To  blazon'  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
Tliis  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

Jul.  Conceit,*  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  words. 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament: 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  worth: 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot  sum  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 

(1)  Noise,  bustle. 

(i)  The  long  white  iUameot  which  flies  Sn  the  tk. 


IH.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  will  nuikt 
abort  work; 
For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  aloncL 
Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one.    [Exeunt 


ACT  in. 

SCEJCE  /.— w9  jpiublic  place.     Enter  Mercutio, 
Benvolio,  Page,  and  Servants, 

Ben,  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutio.  let's  retire : 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad. 
And,  ifwe  meet,  we  shall  not  'scape  a  bran  1  • 
For  nowjtbese  hot  days  is  the  mad  blood  stirrin^r. 

Jlfer.  Thou  art  like  one  of  those  felluivs,  thai, 
when  he  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  clups  n.v 
his  sword  upon  the  teble.  and  says,  God  snid  mt 
no  need  </  thee  !  and,  by  the  operation  of  the 
second  cup,  draws  it  on  the  drawer,  when,  indet  d, 
there  is  no  need. 

Ben,  Am  1  like  such  a  fellow  7 

Mer,  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in  t  iiv 
mood  as  any  in  Itely ;  and  as  soon  moved  to  be 
moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Ben,  And  what  to  7 

Jlfer.  Nay,  and  there  were  two  such,  tvc  should 
have  none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other. 
Thou !  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath 
a  hair  more,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard  than  iliou 
hast  Thou  wilt  ouarrel  with  a  man  for  cracking 
nuts,  having  no  other  reason  but  because^ thou  hast 
hazel  eyes ;  What  eye.  but  such  an  eye,  would  eny 
out  sucn  a  auarrel  7  Thy  head  is  as  fbll  of  quarrels', 
as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat;  and  yet  thy  head  hath 
been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg,  for  quBrrelUn|;. 
Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  coughing  m 
the  street,  Inscause  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  that 
hath  lain  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  thou  not  fall  out 
with  a  tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before 
Easter  7  with  another,  for  tying  his  new  shoes  with 
old  ribband  7  and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quar- 
relling I 

Ben,  An  I  were  so  apt  to  (|uorrel  as  thou  art, 
any  man  should  buy  the  fee-simple  of  my  life  for 
an  hour  and  a  quarter. 

Jtfsr.  The  fee-simple  7  0  simple  I 
Enter  Tybalt,  and  others, 

Ben,  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Cspulets. 

Mer,  By  my  heel,  I  care  not 

Tyb.  Follow  me  close,  for  1  will  speak  to  them. 
Gentlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  you. 

Mer,  And  out  one  word  with  one  of  us  7  Couple 
it  with  something ;  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow. 

Tyb,  You  will  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir, 
if  you  will  give  me  occasion. 

Jtfer.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without 

Tyb,  Mercutio,  thou  consortcst  with  Romeo.— 

Mer,  Consort?  what,  dost  thou  make  us  min- 
strels 7  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear 
nothing  but  discords :  here's  my  fiddlestick ;  here's 
that  shall  make  you  dance.    'Zounds,  consort  • 

Ben,  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men  ; 
Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances. 
Or  else  depart ;  here  all  tyta  gaze  on  us. 

Jtfer.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  lef 
them  gaze ; 
I  will  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  L 

(S)  Pahit,  display.       (4)  ImagbatiOB. 
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Enitr  Romeo. 
J^h,  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  sir ;  here  comes 

my  man. 
Jtfitr.  But  I'll  be  hang'd,  sir,  if  be  wear  your 
lirery : 
Marry,  go  before  to  field,  he*ll  be  your  follower ; 
Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  call  him— man. 
*"  *    Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee,  can  afford 


Tyb. 
No  Better  term  than  this— Thou  art  a  rillain. 

JSom.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  love 
thee 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaininff  rage 
To  such  agreeiing:— Villain  am  Inone ; 
Therefore  (arewelf:  1  see,  thou  know'st  me  not. 

Tjfb.  Bov,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  nast  done  me ;  therefore  turn,  and  draw. 

Rovu  I  do  protest,  I  never  ii^jur'd  thee ; 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise. 
Till  thou  shalt  knotv  the  reason  of  my  love : 
And  so,  good  Capulet, — which  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  own, — be  satisfied. 

Mer,  O  calm,  dishonourable,  vile  submission ! 
Ji  la  stoceata*  carries  it  awav.  [Drtaes, 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  wiA  you  walk? 

Tvb,  What  would'st  thou  have  with  me? 

Mer,  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  your 
aine  lives ;  that  i  mean  to  make  Dold  withal,  and, 
as  you  shall  use  me  hereaCler,  dry*beat  the  rest  of 
the  eight  Will  you  pluck  your  sword  out  of  his 
pilcher'  by  the  ears  7  make  haste,  lest  mine  be  about 
your  ears  ere  it  be  out. 

7|y6.  I  am  for  vou.  [Drvwing, 

Ram,  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Mer,  Come,  sir,  your  passado.  [Theyfighi. 

Rom,  Draw.  Benvolio ; 
Beat  down  their  weapons  :--Gent1emen,  for  shame 
Forbear  this  outrage ; — Tybalt— Mercuti(^— 
The  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  Verona  streets :— Hold,  Tybalt ;— good  Mercutio. 
[Exeunt  Tybalt  andkU  Partixant, 

Mer,  I  am  hurt : — 
A  plague  o'both  the  houses !— I  am  sped  :— 
Is  ne  gone,  and  hath  nothing  ? 

Ben,  What,  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mer,  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch ;  marrv,  'tis 
enough. — 
Where  is  my  page  ?— go,  villain,  fetch  a  surgeon. 

[£«ilPage. 

JZom.  Courage,  man ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mer,  No,  'Us  not  so  deep  as  a  wellj  nor  so  wide 
as  a  church-door ;  but  *tis  enough,  'twill  serve :  ask 
for  me  to-morrotv,  and  you  shall  find  me  a  arave 
man.  I  am  pepper'd,  1  warrant,  for  this  world  :— 
A  plague  o'both  your  houses  7— Zounds,  a  dog,  a 
rat,  a  mouse,  a  cat,  to  scratch  a  man  to  death !  a 
braggart,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that  fights  by  the  book 
of  arithmetic  !— Why,  the  aevil,  came  you  between 
us  ?  I  was  hurt  under  your  arm. 

Rom,  I  thoughi  all  for  the  best. 

Mer,  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  faint— A  plague  o'both  your  houses! 
They  have  made  worm^s  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,  and  soundiv  too :— Your  houses! 

[t^xewiit  Mercutio  and  Benvolio. 

Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally. 
My  very  friena  hath  ?ot  his  mortal  hurt 
In  mv  behalf;  mv  reputation  stain'd 
Wilh' Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman : — O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  efiemiuate, 

(I)  The  lulian  term  for  a  thrtist  or  stab  with  a 
rapier. 
its  Cate  or  scabbard. 


And  in  my  temper  soilen^d  valour's  steel. 

Re^enier  Benvolio. 
Ben,  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mercutio's  dead  \ 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  asnir'd  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  dul  scorn  the  earth. 
Rom,  This  day's  black  fate  on  more  days  doth 
depend ; 
This  but  b^ins  the  wo,  others  must  end. 

Re^enier  Tybalt. 

.   Beeu  Here  comes  the  furious  Tvbalt  back  a^ik 

Rom,  Alive!  in  triumph!  and  Mercutio  slam* 
Away  to  heaven,  respective'  lenity, 
And  fire-ey'd  i\irv  be  my  conduct*  now  l-i- 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  viUam  back  again. 
That  late  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Merctttso's  soul 
Is  but  a  littte  way  above  our  heads. 
Staving  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
Either  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  with  him. 

Tyft.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  that  dkUt  consort* 
bim  here, 
Shalt  wilh  him  hence. 

Rom*  This  shall  determine  that 

{Theyjighti  Tybalt/afli, 

Ben,  Romeo,  away,  bej;one! 
The  citjsens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain : 
Stand  not  amaz'a:— the   piince  will  doom  thee 

death. 
If  thou  art  taken :— hence !— be  zone !— away ! 

Rom,  0!  I  am  fortune's  fool  r 

Ben,  Why  dost  thou  sUy  ? 

[Exii  Romeo. 

Enter  Citizens,  4«. 

1  CU,  Which  way  ran  he,  that  kilPd  Mercutio? 
Tvbalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  7 

Ben,  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 

1  Ct<.  Up,  sir,  go  with  me ; 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

Enter  Prince,  attended;  Montague,  Capulet,  tkek 
wives,  and  othmu 

Prtft.  Where  are  the  vile  besinners  of  this  fray  ? 

Ben,  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
The-e  lies  tne  man  slain  by  young  Romecy 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 

La.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin  1—0  my  brother^ 
child ! 
Unhappy  sight !  ah  me,  the  blood  is  spili'd 
Of  my  dear  kinsman !— Prince,  as  thou  art  true,* 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague. — 
O  cousin,  cousin ! 

Prm,  Benvolio,  who  began  this  bloody  fray  7 

Ben,  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo's  hand  did 
slay; 
Romeo  that  spoke  him  fair,  bade  him  bethink 
How  nice'  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 
Your  high  displeasure :— All  this— uuered 
Wilh   gentle   breath,  calm   look,  knees  humb^ 

bow'd,— 
Could  not  take  tnice  with  the  unruly  spleen 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilts 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutio's  breast ; 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point 
And,  with  a  martial  scorn,  with  one  hand  beats 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexterity 
Retorts  it :  Romeo,  he  cries  aloud, 


[S)  Cool,  considerate  gentleness. 

:4)  Conduct  for  conductor.       (5)  Aceompanj 

6)  Just  and  upright     (7)  SUglit,  nnimportaiit 
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fhldf  friinds!  JHtnds,  pari!   tnd,  twUter  than 

his  tongue) 
Hit  affile  arm  beats  down  their  (ktal  points, 
And,  'twixt  them  rushes:  underneath  whose  arm 
An  enrious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
or  stout  Mercutio,  and  then  Tybalt  fled: 
But  bv  and  by  conies  back  to  Romeo, 
Who  had  but  newly  entertain'd  revenge. 
And  tot  tliey  go  like  lightning ;  for,  ere  I 
C^ld  draw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tybalt  slain ; 
And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fly : 
This  is  the  truth,  or  let  BenTolio  die. 

Tm.  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
Afllection  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  true : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fouzht  in  this  black  stril'e, 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life : 
I  beg  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  give ; 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Prin.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
Who  now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe  7 

Mm,  Not  nomeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutio's 
friend ; 
His  Ault  concludes  but,  what  the  law  should  end. 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Prin.  And,  for  that  ofl*ence9 

Immediately  we  do  exfle  him  hence : 
I  have  an  interest  in  your  hates'  proceeding. 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lie  a  bleeding ; 
But  ni  amerce*  vou  with  so  strong ».  ♦*"©. 
That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine: 
- 1  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses ; 
Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abuses. 
Therefore  use  none :  let  Rumeo  hence  in  haste, 
Else,  wh«n  he's  found,  that  hour  is  his  last 
Bear  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
Mercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

[Excimi. 

/  CEJfE  IL-^  room  in  Capulet's  hoiue.    Enter 
Juliet, 
JuL  Gallop  apace,  you  fiery-footed  steeds,* 
Towards  Phoebus'  mcnsion ;  such  a  waggoner 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  west, 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  immediatel^r.— 
Spread  thy  close  curtain,  love-oerfonning  night  I 
That  nin-away's  eyes  may  winx ;  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  untalk'd  of,  and  unseen  !— 
Lovers  can  see  to  oo  their  amorous  rites 
By  their  own  beauties :  or,  if  love  be  blind, 
It  best  agrees  with  night--Come.  civil*  night, 
Thou  sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black. 
And  learn  me  how  to  lose  a  winninv  match, 
Play'd  for  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods : 
Hood  my  unmann'd  blood  bating  in  my  cheeks,* 
With  thy  black  mantle;  till  strange  love,  grown 

bold. 
Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 
Come,  night !— Come,  Romeo !— come,  thou  day  in 

night ! 
For  thou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 
Whiter  than  new  snow  on  a  raven's  back.— 
Conoe,  gentle  night;  come,  loving,  black-brow'd 

night, 
Give  me  my  Romeo :  and,  when  be  shall  die. 
Take  him.  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars. 
And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine, 
That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night, 
And  pay  no  worship  to  the  garisM  sun. — 
O,  I  have  bought  the  mansion  of  a  love. 
But  not  poesess'd  it ;  and,  though  I  am  sold, 

rn  Punish  by  fine.  (2)  Grmrs, 

iS)  These  are  terms  of  falconry. 
'4}  Gaudy,  showy. 


Not  yet  eigov'd :  So  tedious  is  this  day, 

As  is  the  night  before  some  festival 

To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  now  robes. 

And  may  not  wear  them.  O,  liere  comes  my  nunt 

Enter  Nurse,  with  cords. 

And  she   brings  news;    and   every  tongue   that 

speaks 
But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence.— 
Now,  nurse,  what  news?    What  hast  thou  there? 

the  cords. 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  7 

JAtrse,  Ay,  ay,  the  cords, 

[Throws  them  down, 

JuL  Ah  me!  what  news 7  why  dost  thou  wring 
-     thy  hands? 

JAarse,  Ah  well-a-day  !  he's  dead,  he's  dead,  he's 
dead! 
We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone !— 
Alack  the  day  I— he's  gone,  he's  kill'd,  he's  dead  I 

M,  Can  heaven  be  so  envious? 

AViff e.  Romeo  can. 

Though  heaven  cannot :— 0  Roroco  I  Romeo ! — 
Who  ever  could  have  thought  it?— Romeo! 

JuL  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment  me 
thus? 
This  torture  should  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  slain  himself?  sa^  tliou  but  7,* 
And  that  bare  vowel  /  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice : 
1  am  not  I,  if  there  be  such  an  /; 
Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  tlie  answer,  i. 
If  he  be  sliun,  say  i;  or  if  not,  no : 
Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal,  or  wo. 

Mtr$e.  1  saw  the  wound,  1  saw  it  with  miiM 
eves,— 
God  save  the  mark !— here,  on  his  manly  breast : 
A  piteous  corse,  a  bloody  piteous  corse ; 
Pale,  pale,  as  ashes,  all  oedaub'd  in  blood, 
All  in  gore  blood ;  1  swooned  at  the  sight. 

JuL  O  break,  my  heart!— poor  bankrupt,  break 
at  onee ! 
To  prison,  eyes  I  ne'er  look  on  liberty ! 
Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign ;  end  motion  here ; 
And  thou,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heavy  bier  I 

Mtrse,  O  Tybah,  Tybalt,  the  best  IViend  I  had 
O  courteous  Tybalt!  honest  gentleman ! 
That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead ! 

Jtd,  What  storm  \^  this,  that  blows  so  contrary  1 
Is  Romeo  slaughter'd ;  and  is  Tybalt  dead  7 
Mv  dear-lov'd  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  7- 
TAen,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  douoi ! 
For  who  is  livins,  if  those  two  are  gone? 

.Morse.  Tybalt  b  ffone,  and  Romeo  banished; 
Romeo,  that  kill'd  hun,  be  is  banished. 

Jul,  O  God !— did  Romeo's  hand  shed  TybaU*! 
blood?  , 

J^Sirse,  It  did,  it  did ;  alas  the  day !  it  did. 

Jul.  O  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  flow'ring  Um, 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  7 
Beautiful  tyrant !  fiend  angelical ! 
Dove-feather'd  raven !  wolvish-ravening  lamb  I 
Despised  substance  of  divinest  show ! 
Just  opi^ite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,  an  honourable  villain  !— 
O,  nature!  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 
Wlien  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh  7 
Was  ever  book,  containing  such  vile  matter. 
So  fairly  bound?  O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 

(5)  In  Shakspeare's  time  the  affirmativa  partielt 

cy  was  usually  written  /,  and  here  it  ia  [ 

to  retain  the  old  spelling. 
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In  inch  a  goq^eous  ptiaeo! 

JWrve.  There's  no  trust, 

No  (kith,  no  honesty  in  men ;  all  penur'd 
All  forsworn,  all  naught,  all  dissemblers.— 
Ah,  where*8  my  man7  give  me  some  aqua  vU(B  ;— 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me  old. 
Shame  come  to  Romeo  1 

JuL  Blister'd  be  thy  tongue. 

For  such  a  wish  I  he  was  not  bom  to  shame  x 
Upon  his  brow  shame  is  asham'd  to  sit; 
Fur  'tis  a  throne  where  honour  mar  be  crown*d 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  eartb. 
O,  what  a  beast  was  1  to  chide  at  him  I 

JifUne.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kUIM 
your  cousin  7 

Jtd.  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  b  my  husband  7 
Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 

name. 
When  I,  thy  three-hours'  wife,  ha?e  mangled  it  7— 
But  whereiore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  mr  cousin  7 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  kill'd  my  nusband : 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring : 
Your  Uibutary  drops  belong  to  wo. 
Which  you,  mistaking,  ofler  up  to  jov. 
My  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slain ; 
A  lid  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my  hus- 
band: 
All  this  is  comfort ;  Wherefore  weep  I  then 7 
Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's  death, 
That  murder'd  me :  I  would  forget  it  fain; 
But,  O !  it  presses  to  my  memory, 
Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners'  minds : 
TybaU  ii  deadf  and  RomeO'-banuhed ; 
That^ontf  Am,  that  one  word— fronisAed, 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts.  •    Tybalt's  death 
Was  wo  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 
Or,— if  sour  wo  delights  in  fellowship. 
And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  kriels,— 
Why  follow'd  not,  when  she  said— Tybalt's  dead, 
Thy  father,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both, 
tVhich  modem*  lamentation  might  have  mov'd  7 
But,  with  a  rear-ward  follotvinz  Tybalt's  death, 
Romeo  ii  banithed^^-Ao  speak  that  word, 
Is  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
All  slain,  all  dead :— /Borneo  is  banished^ — 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measure,  bound, 
In  that  word's   death;   no  words   can  that  wo 

sound.— 
Where  is  mv  father,  and  m^  mother,  nurse  7 

•A^ft.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's  corse: 
Will  you  go  to  them  7  I  will  bring  vou  thither. 

/mi.  Wash  they  his  wounds  with  tears  7  mine 
shall  be  spent, 
When  theirs  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  banishment. 
Take  up  those  cords :— Poor  ropes,  you  are  beguii'd. 
Both  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  b  eziPd : 
He  .nade  you  for  a  hiffhway  to  my  bed ; 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden- widowed. 
Com&  cords ;  come,  nurse ;  I'll  to  my  weddine  bed ; 
And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead  1 

JiUrse.  Hie  to  your  chamber :  I'll  find  Romeo 
To  comfort-you  :— I  wot*  well  where  he  Is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 
I'll  to  him ;  he  is  hid  at  I^aurence'  cell. 

M.  O  find  him !  give  this  ring  to  my  true  knis;hl, 
And  bid  him  come  to  take  iits  last  farewell.     [Exe. 

SCEJ^    UL'-Friar   Laurence's    cell.      Enter 
Friar  I^aurcnce  and  Romeo. 

fVi.  Romeo,  come  forth ;  come  forth,  thou  fear- 
ful man ; 


Is  worse  than  the  Ion  of  tan  thousand 


(1)  i  f. 
rybiilti. 


AfiUction  is  enamour'd  of  thy  parts, 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 
Rom,  Father,  what  news  7  what  is  the 
doom  7 

What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  liand. 
That  I  yet  know  not  7 

Pri.  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  company : 
I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  doom. 
Rom.  What  less  than  doomsday  is  the  prince^ 

doom  7 
Fri.  A  gentler  judgment  vanish'd  from  his  lias: 

"^  •    •    "    "    ' nt 

say — dea&: 


Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banishment 

Rom,  Ha!  banuhment?  be  merciful,  sa) 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 
Much  more  than  death:  do  not  say— banismeat. 

Fri.  Hence  from  Verona  art  thou  bcuiisbed : 
Be  patient,  for  the  worid  is  broad  and  wkle. 

Rom,  There  is  no  worid  without  Verona,  wa^a. 
But  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itseIC 
Hence-hanished  is  baoish'd  from  the  world. 
And  world's  exile  is  death :— then  banishment 
Is  death  mis-term'd:  calling  death — banfahmei^ 
Thou  cut'st  my  head  off*  with  a  golden  axe. 
And  smil'st  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me* 

fri.  0  deadly  sin  *  O  rude  unthankfubieaa ! 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death ;  but  the  kind  ] 


Taking  thy  part,  hath  rush'd  aside  the  law. 
And  tum'd  that  olack  word  death  to  bdnishment: 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 

Rom.  'Tis  torture,  and  not  mer^y :  heaven  is  Im* 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  every  cat,  and  dog. 
And  little  mouse,  every  imworthy  thin?, 
Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her,. 
But  Romeo  may  not.— More  validitv,* 
More  honourable  state,  more  courtsmp  lives 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  seise 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips ; 
Who.  even  in  pure  and  vesuil  modesty, 
Siill  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kissM  sin  ; 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  he  is  banished : 
Flies  may  do  this,  when  1  from  this  must  fly ; 
They  are  free  men,  but  1  am  banished. 
And  say'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  7 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground  knif^ 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean, 
But— banished— to  kill  me ;  banished  7 
0  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
HowUngs  attend  it :  How  hast  thou  the  heart. 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sin-absolver,  and  my  firiend  profess'd. 
To  manffle  me  with  that  word— banishment? 

FrL  Thou  fond  madman,  hear  me  but  speak  a 
word. 

Rom,  O,  thou  wilt  speak  again  on  baiushnwDt 

Frt.  ru  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off*  that  word ; 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 
To  comiort  thee,  thouffh  thou  art  banished. 

Rom.  Yet  banished  7— Hang  up  philosophy  i 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not.  it  prevails  not;  talk  no  more. 

Fri.  O,  then  I  see  that  madmen  have  no  ears. 

Rom,  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  IMO 
have  no  eyes  7 

Fri,  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 

Rom.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  wnat  thoa  doil 
not  feel : 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I.  Juliet  thy  love, 
An  hour  but  marriM.  Tyl'^^  murdered. 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  banished, 

(t)  Common     (S)  Know.    (4)  Worth.  fiiM. 
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rben  mijrht'st  thou  fpeik,  then  mighi'flt  thoo  tear 

thy  hair, 
4nd  Tall  upon  the  ground,  as  I  do  now, 
Taking  Ihe  measure  of  an  unmade  grare. 

FrL    Arise:   one  knocks;    good  Romeo,  hide 
thyself.  [Knocking  ioitkin. 

Rom.  Not  I ;   unless  the  breath  of  beart^^k 
groans, 
Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  teardi  of  eyes. 

[Knocking. 
Fri.  Hark,  honr  they  knock  !—\Vho^s  there  7— 
Romeo,  arise ; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken  :— Stay  a  while :  stand  up ; 

[Knockmg, 
Rtin  to  my  rtudy :— Bj  and  by : — God*s  will ! 
What  wilfulness  is  this  7—1  eome,  I  eome. 

[Knocking. 
Who  knocks  so  hard  7  whence  come  you  7  what's 
your  will  ? 

Nurse.  [IVUhin.]  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  shall 
know  my  errand ; 
I  come  firom  lady  Juliet 
IW.  Wekometben. 

£nlcr  Nurae. 

•A/Wse.  O  holr  friar,  O,  tell  me,  holy  fiiar. 
Where  is  my  lany*s  lord,  where*s  Romeo  7 

FH,  There,  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears 
made  drunk. 

JAtno.  O,  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case, 
Just  in  her  case ! 

FrL  O  woful  sympathy ! 

Piteous  predicament  I 

JAtne.  Even  so  lies  she. 

Blubbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubber- 
ing:-* 
Stand  up,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man : 
For  Juliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 
Why  should  you  fall  into  so  deep  an  O  7 

Rom,  Nurse  t 

J^wnt,  Ah  sir  I  ah  sir!— Well,  death's  the  end 
of  all. 

Rom.  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet  7  how  is  it  with  her  7 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer. 
Now  1  have  stained  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  remov'd  but  little  from  her  own  7 
Wh^re  is  she  7  and  how  doth  she  7  and  what  says 
My  concealed  lady  to  our  cancell'd  love  7 

J^Uru.  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  and 
weeps, 
And  now  falls  on  her  bed ;  and  tlien  starts  up, 
And  Tybalt  calls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries, 
And  thien  down  fadls  again. 

Rom.  As  if  that  name. 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun. 
Did  murder  her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  kinsman. — O  tell  me,  friar,  tell  me. 
In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy 
H'^th  my  name  lod^e  ?  tell  me,  that  I  may  sack 
r!i'*  hateful  mansion.  [  VhroMotng  hit  tieord, 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand  : 

\rt  thou  a  man  7  thy  form  cries  out,  thou  art ; 
rtiy  tears  are  womanish :  thy  wild  acts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast: 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeminj^  man ! 
'>r  ill-beseemln?  beast,  in  seemmg  both ! 
Thou  ha^t  amaxM  me :  by  my  holy  order, 
I  thought  thv  disposition  better  temper'd. 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  7  wilt  thou  slay  thyseU? 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  Kves  in  thee, 
Br  doin^  damned  hate  upon  thyself 7 
Why  rail'st  thou  on  thy  birth,  tHe  heaven,  and  earth  7 

'(1)  Tom  to  pieees  with  thine  own  weapons, 
▼or..  11. 


Since  birth,  and  heaven,  ano  earth,  all  three  do  me«C 
In  thee  at  once ;  which  thou  at  once  wouldst  lose. 
Fie,  fie !  thou  iham'st  thv  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  aoouna'st  in  all. 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  w.* 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax, 
Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  man  : 
Thy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  peijury. 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd'  to  clierish 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love. 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 
Like  powder  in  a  skill-less  soldier's  flask. 
Is  set  on  fire  by  thine  own  ignorance. 
And  thou  dismember'd  with  thuie  own  defence.* 
What,  rouse  thee,  man !  thy  Juliet  is  alive. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead , 
There  art  thou  happv  :  Tybalt  would  k  II  tliee. 
But  thou  slew'st  Tybalt ;  there  art  thoik  happv  too 
The  law,  that  threaten'd  death,  becomes  thy  friend. 
And  turns  it  to  exile ;  there  art  thou  hajvy : 
A  pack  of  blessings  lights  upon  thy  back ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array : 
But,  like  a  mis-behav'd  and  sullen  wench. 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love : 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed, 
Ascoid  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her; 
But,  look,  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set. 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua ; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  And  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  in  lamentation.— 
Go  before,  nurse :  commend  ine  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto : 
Romeo  is  coming. 
Mprse.  O  Lo^,  I  could  have  staid  here  all  the 
night. 
To  hear  good  eoonsel :  0,  what  learning  is  !— 
My  lord,  I'll  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 
Rom.  Do  so,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide 
A>«rf  e.  Here,  sir,  a  ring  she  bkl  me  give  you,  sir . 
Hie  vou,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

^  •-•  t»  J£x<l  Nurse. 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  revivM  by  this  • 
FH.  Go  hence :  Good  night;  and  here  stands  ali 
your  state  ;• 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set, 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguis'd  from  hence : 
Sojourn  in  Mantua ;  I'll  find  out  your  man, 
And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you,  that  chances  here: 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  'tis  late:  farewell ;  good  nighL 

Rom.  But  that  a  joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  [hxfwU. 

SCE^E  IV. -^  room  in  Capulet's  ho'tte*    En- 
ter Capulet,  LaJy  Capulet,  and  Par:9. 

Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out,  sir,  so  unlurkiiv, 
That  wc  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  dnushier. 
Look  yon,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly, 
And  so  did  I ; — Well,  we  were  borri  to  die.— 
'Tis  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to-night : 
I  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  have  been  a-bcd  an  hour  ago. 

Par,  These  times  of  wo  aflbrd  no  time  to  tvoo 
Madam,  good  night :  commend  me  to  your  daii:;i> 
ler. 

(2)  The  whole  of  vour  fortune  depends  on  this 
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La,  Cflf  >  I  wfl],  and  know  her  mind  early  to- 
morrow ; 
To-night  she's  mewM  up>  to  her  heaTiness. 

Cap.  Sir  Paris,  I  will  make  a  desperate*  tender 
OrmV  child's  love :  I  think,  she  will  be  rui'd 
In  all  respects  by  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 
Acauaint  her  here  of  my  son  Paris*  love ; 
Ana  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  next— 
But,  sod ;  What  day  is  this  ? 

Par,  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday?  ha!  hal  Well,  Wednesdi^  is 
too  soon, 
0*  Thursday  let  it  be ;— O'  Thursday,  tell  her, 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl  :— 
Will  vou  be  ready  7  Do  you  like  this  haste? 
We'll  keep  no  great  ado :— -a  friend,  or  too  :-« 
For  hark  you,  Tvbalt  bemr  slain  so  late, 
It  may  be  thougnt  we  heldhim  carelessly, 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  revel  much: 
Tiierefore  we'll  have  some  half  a  dosen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.  But  what  say  you  to  Thursday  7 

Par,  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  to- 
morrow. 

Cap,  Well,  get  you  gone:--0*  Thursday  be  it 
then: — 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  yoo  go  to  bed. 
Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day.— 
Farewell,  my  lord. — Light  to  my  chamber,  ho ! 
Afore  me,  il'is  so  very  mte,  that  we 
May  eall  it  eariy  by  and  by : — Good  night     [Exe, 

SCEJ^E    F.— Juliet's  chamber.      Enter  Romeo 
and  Juliet 

JuL  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  it  is  not  yet  near  day : 
U  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  pierc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear ; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate-tree : 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  tne  nightingale. 

Rom.  It  was  the  lari,  the  herald  of  the  mom, 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  ivhat  envious  streaKS 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east: 
Night's  candles  are l>umt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain-tops ; 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

Jul.  Yon  light  is  not  day-light  I  know  it  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua: 
Therefore  stay  yet  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone. 

Rom.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death ; 
I  am  content  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
I'll  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye 
Tis  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow  ;* 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vBulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care*  to  stay,  than  will  to  go  ;— 
Come,  death,  and  welcome !  Juliet  wills  it  so.— 
How  is't  my  soul  7  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jul.  It  ia,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away ; 
t  is  the  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tune. 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasmg  sharps. 
Some  vav,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division?^ 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes; 
0,  now,  I  would  they  had  chang'd  voices  too! 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  aflray. 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunis-up*  to  the  day. 
O,  n«w'be  gone ;  more  light  ani  light  it  grows. 

(I)  Shut  up.  (2)  Bold. 

JS)  Rf^flectionofthemoon.      (4Mnclination. 
6)  Division  was  the  technical  imrase  for  musi- 
compoahioiL 


£•111.  More  ligiit  and  liglit  7— oore  dark  and 
dark  our  woes. 

£nler  Nurse. 

Averse.  Madam! 

JuL  Nurse? 

JWcrsc.  Your  lady  mother's  coming   to  your 
chamber: 
The  day  is  broke ;  be  waTy,  look  about 

[£»tNurm 

JuL  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  oat 

JZom.  Farewell,  farewell !  one  kisa,  and  I'll  de- 
scend. [Romeo  de$cmdt, 

JuL  Art  thou  gone  so  7  my  love!  my  lord!  my 
friend! 
I  most  hear  from  thee  every  day  i'tbe  hour, 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  da^rs : 
O !  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  m  years, 
£re  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

jRern.  Farewell  I  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 

Jul,  O,  think'st  thou,  we  shall  ever  meet  agtfli  7  ' 

JZom.  I  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woea shallservi 
For  sweet  discourses  m  our  Ume  to  come. 

Jul.  O  God !  I  have  an  ill-divining  soul: 
Methinks,  I  see  thee  now  thou  art  below. 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb ; 
Either  my  eyesight  fails,  or  thou  look'st  pale. 

Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eyes  so  do  you 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu!  adieu! 

[£nl  Romeo. 

JuL  0  fortune,  fortune!  all  men  call  thee  fickle 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith  7  Be  fickle,  fortune : 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long^ 
But  send  him  oack. 

La.  Cap.  [WiUdn.]  Ho.  daughter!  are  you  op  I 

JuL  Who  is't  that  calls?  is  it  my  lady  motliBrY 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  eariy  ? 
What  unaocustom'd  cause  procures*  her  hither? 

Enter  Lady  Capulet 

La,  Cap,  Why,  how  now,  Juliet? 

JuL  Madam,  I  am  not  well 

La.  Cap,  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's 

death? 

What  wilt  thou  wash  him  firom  his  grave  with  tearsT 

An  if  thou  could'st  thou  could'st  not  make  him  Uvei 

Therefore,  have  done:  Some  grief  shows  much  or 

love; 
But  much  of  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit 

Jul,  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  lees. 

La,  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not  Ibt 
friend 
Which  you  weep  for. 

JuL  Feeling  so  the  loss, 

I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  firiend. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  giri,  thou  weephit  not  eo  mvdi 
for  his  death. 
As  that  the  villain  Kves  which  slaughter'd  him. 

Jrd.  What  villain,  madam  7 

Ija.  Cap,  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 

fuL  Villain  and  he  are  maiiv  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him !  I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heart 

La,  Cao,  That  is,  because  the  traitor  murderer 

JuL  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 
hands. 
'Would,  none  bat  I  might  vimge  my  coushi*s4eatb! 

(6)  A  tune  played  to  wake  hunters,  also  a 
ing  tong  to  a  woman  the  day  aller  marriage. 

(7)  BrinjQB. 
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La.  Coo,    We  will  have  TengeaDce  for  it,  fear 

1  Mn  weep  no  more.    Til  seod  to  one  in  Mantua, — 
Where  that  same  banithed  runagate  doth  live,— 
Tliat  khail  bestow  on  him  so  sure  a  draught. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tvbalt  company  •' 
And  then,  1  hope,  thou  wift  be  satiihed. 

Jul,  Indeed,  1  never  shall  be  satisfied 
With  Romeo,  till  I  behold  him— dead — 
la  my  poor  hjart  so  for  a  kinsman  vcx'd : 
Madam,  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  man   • 
To  bear  a  poison,  1  would  tempter  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof^ 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet. — O,  bow  my  heart  abhors 
To  bear  him  nam*d, — and  cannot  come  to  him,— 
To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  slaughtered  him ! 

La.  Cap,  Find  thou  the  means,  and  V\\  find  sueh 
t  aia 
B«t  now  l*U  tell  thee  joyful  tidings,  girL 

JuL  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needful  time : 
What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  7 

La,  Cap,  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a  careful  father, 
child  : 
One.  who,  to  put  thee  (Vora  thy  heaviness, 
HatD  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 
That  thou  espect*tt  not,  nor  I  look*d  not  for. 

JuL  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  »  that? 

La,  Cap,  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 

The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman. 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter's  church. 
Snail  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride. 

Jtd.  Now,  by  Saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too, 
lie  shall  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wunder  at  this  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  codms  to  woo. 
I  prav  you,  teH  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  will  not  marry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear, 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  hate, 
lUiher  than  Puris :— These  are  news  indeed !  ' 

La,  Cap.  Here  comes  your  father;  tell  him  tr 
vourself. 
And  see  how  be  will  take  it  at  your  bands. 

Enter  Capulet  and  Norse. 

Can,  When  the  sun  seU,  the  air  doth  driszle  dew ; 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son, 
It  rains  downright— 

How  now?  a  conduit,  girl?  what,  still  in  tears? 
Ewn*  more  showering  ?  In  one  little  body 
Thoii  coimlerfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 
Foi  St  II  thv  eves,  which  I  may  call  the  sea, 
Dv  f bb  an^  flow  with  tears  ;  the  bark  thy  body  b, 
Sqilinir  in  this  salt  flood  ;  the  wind%  thy  sighs  ; 
Who,— raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them, — 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  bodv.— How  now.  wife  ? 
Hare  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree/ 

Im.  Cap.  A v,  sir ;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  tnanks. 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  you, 
wife. 
How  !  will  she  none?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks  ? 
Is  she  not  proud  7  doth  she  not  count  her  bless'd, 
Unworthy  as  she  in,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 

JuL  Kot  proud,  you  have;  but  thankfbl,  that 
you  nave : 
Proud  can  1  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  tliankful  even  for  bate,  that  is  nean*  love. 

(1)  BMewoHMin. 


Cop,  How  now  I  how  now,  cfaoD-logicI  What 
is  this? 
Proud,— and,  1  thank  you,— and,  I  thank  you  not  ;- 
And  yet  not  proud : — Mistress  minion,  you. 
Thank  me  no  Ihankmgs,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds 
But  settle  your  fine  joinU  'irainst  Thursday  next. 
To  go  with  Paris  to  Saint  Peter's  church. 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green-sickness  carrion !  out,  you  baggage . 
You  tallow-face! 

La,  Cap.  Fie,  fie !  what,  are  you  mad  ? 

JuL  Good  father,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 

Cap,  Hang  thee,  young  baggage!   disobedien 
wretch ! 
I  tell  thee  what,— get  thee  to  church  oThursday, 
Or  never  after  looK  me  in  the  face : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me : 
My  fingers   itch. — Wife,  we  scarce   thought   ut 

bless'd. 
That  God  had  sent  us  but  this  only  cl0d ; 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much, 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her: 
Out  on  her,  hilding!' 

^urte,  God  in  heaven  bless  her  !— 

Tou  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap,    And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?   hold  your 
tongue, 
Good  prudence ;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 

AWss.  I  speak  no  treason. 

Cap,  0,  God  ye  good  den ! 

Aurss.  May  not  one  speak? 

Cap,  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravitv  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl. 
For  here  we  needf  it  not 

La,  Cm,  You  are  too  hot 

fJigt,  God's  bread  I  it  makes  me  mad :  Day,  night, 
late,  early, 
/  .  home,  abroad,  alone^  in  company, 

/aking,  or  sleeping,  still  my  care  hath  been 
.'o  have  her  match'd :  and  having  now  provided 
.4  gentleman  of  princely  parentage, 
or  fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd, 
Stufi^d  (as  they  say)  with  honourable  parts, 
Proportion'd  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man,— 
Ami  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool. 
A  whining  mammet,  in  her  fortuneMi  tender, 
To  answer— rtf  not  tcerf,— /  eannct  tore, 
i  am  too  youngj — /  pray  yoti,  pardon  me  ;— 
But,  an  vou  will  not  wed,  1*11  pardon  you : 
Graze  wWe  vou  will,  vou  shall  not  house  with  me ; 
Look  to'l,  thmk  on't,  \  do  not  use  *r  V»t 
Thursday  is  near :  lay  hand  on  hw  vise ; 

An  you  be  mine,  I'll  give  you  to  mv  itu^A ; 
An  you  be  not,  hanir,  beg,  starve,  die  i'lhc  streets, 
For,  by  my  soul,  I'll  ne'er  acknowledge  thee, 
Nor  whatis  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 
Trust  to't,  bethink  you,  I'll  not  be  forsworn.  {ExU 

J%d,  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
That  sees  into  the  bottom  or  my  grief? 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  ! 
Delav  thb  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week ; 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed^ 
In  that  dim  monument  where  T>balt  lies. 

La,  Cap.   Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  speak  a 
word ; 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee.    [£x<f  > 

JuL  O  God  !— O  nurse  !  how  shall  this  be  pre- 
vented ? 
My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven : 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  earth. 
Unless  that  huiibnnd  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  tearing  earth  ?— comfort  ne^  counsel  me.— 
Alack,  alack,  tliat  heaven  shonid  practise  strilfUMi 
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(}pon  so  soA  a  subject  as  myself! — 

\Vhat  sayM  thou  7  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  joy  ? 

Some  comfort,  tiurse. 

Aline.  'Faith,  here  'tis :  Romeo 

Is  banished ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing. 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge  you ; 
Off  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 
1'hen,  »ince  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 
I  think  it  best  you  married  with  the  county. 
(),  he's  a  lovely  gentleman  ! 
ilomec's  a  dishclout  to  him  ;  an  eagle,  madtnii 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye, 
As  Paris  hath.     Beshrew  my  very  heart, 
I  think  you  :;re  happy  in  this  second  match, 
For  it  excels  your  first :  or  \(  it  did  not, 
Vour  first  is  dead :  or  'twere  as  sood  he  were, 
As  living  here  ana  you  no  use  or  him. 

JiU,  Speakest  th->u  from  thy  heart  7 

A>CT'5«.  From  my  soul  too ; 

t  )r  else  beshrew  them  both. 

JuL        ^  Amen ! 

wV^ri e.  To  what  ? 

JhL   Well,  thou  hnft  comforted  me  manreUous 
much. 
Go  in ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone. 
Having  displeas'd  my  father,  to  Laurence'  cell. 
To  make  confession,  and  to  be  absolv'd. 

AW'se.  Marry,  I  will ;  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

{Exit, 

Jul,  Ancient  damnation!  O  most  wicked  fiend  I 
Is  it  more  sin— to  wish  me  thus  forsworn, 
Or  to  disprabe  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Which  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  compare 
So  many  thousand  times  7 — Go,  counsellor ; 
Thou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.^ 
ril  to  the  friar,  to  know  his  remedy ; 
If  all  else  fail,  myself  have  power  to  die.       f£jEtt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^nS  /.— JFVwr  Laurence's  ceO.    Enter  Friar 
Laurence  <md  Paris. 

Fru  On  Thursday,  sir  7  the  time  is  very  abort. 

Par,  My  father  Capulet  will  have  it  so ; 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  his  haste. 

Fru  You  say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind ; 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not 

Par.  Immoderately  she  weeps  forTybalt'a  death, 
And  therefore  have  I'litUe  talk'd  of  love ; 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous. 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  away ; 
And,  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage, 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears : 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone, 
May  be  put  from  her  by  society  : 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

PrL  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be  slow'd. 

Uside. 
Look,  air,  here  comes  the  lady  toward  my  cell. 

Enter  Juliet 

Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife ! 
Jtd.  That  may  be,  sir,  when  I  may  be  a  wife. 
Par,  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday 

next 
M.  What  murt  be  shall  be. 
JFH.  That's  a  certain  text 

(t)  DeeMe  tht  struggle  between  me  and  mv  f'ls- 


Par»  Come  you  to  make  eonieaaton  to  this  father  * 

Jul,  To  answer  that,  were  to  confers  to  ynu. 

Par,  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  vou  love  loe. 

JuL  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  )  love  him. 

Par,  So  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  love  me. 

JuL  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  price. 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  (ace. 

Par,    Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abin'd  wiA 
tears. 

JuL  The  (ears  have  got  small  victorj  bjr  that ; 
For  it  w^  bad  enoujrh,  before  their  apite. 

Par,  Thou  wrong'st  it,  more  than  tears,  with  thai 
report 

Jul,  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  that  is  a  tnitli ; 
And  what  I  spake,  I  spake  it  to  my  face. 

Par,  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  hast  slander'd  it 

Jul.  It  may  be  so.  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 
Are  vou  at  leisure,  holy  father,  now ; 
Or  shall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mass  7 

FrL  My  leisure'  serves  me,  pensive  dmuffiAeZt 
now:— 
My  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par,  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  devotion  !» 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  vou: 
Till  then,  adieu!  and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

[£»f  Park. 

Jul.  0,  shut  the  door!  and  when  thou  hast  doae  so, 
Come  weep  with  me ;  Past  hope,  past  cure,  ^^a 
help! 

Fri,  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  must  and  nothing  must  prorogue  it. 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

Jul,  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st'oT  this. 
Unless  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I'll  help  it  presently. 
God  Join'd  mv  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  our  bands. 
\nd  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  sealM, 

hall  be  the  label  to  another  deed, 

r  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
1  'rn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both : 
Ti  erefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  time 
G'v  t  me  some  present  counsel :  or,  behold^ 
'Tn  ixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire  ;*  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission*  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak'st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

jFVt.  Hold,  dausrhter ;  I  do  spy  a  kind  of  hope. 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  prevent 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
Thou  hast  the  strength'of  will  to  slay  thyself: 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thinff  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame, 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it; 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  I'll  give  thee  remedy. 

JuL  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris, 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways  •  or  bid  me  lurk 
"Where  serpents  are ;  chain  me  with  roaring  bear* 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  charnel-house, 
O'erwcover'd  quite  with  dead  men's  rattling  bones. 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapless  sculls ; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud ; 
Things  that  to  hear  them  told,  have  made  mt 

tremble ; 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 


(f)  Aothoritf  or  power. 
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To  tire  an  anitmin*d  wife  to  fn^  fweet  lore, 

^rL  Hold,  then ;  ffo  home, be  merry,  giveeontent 
To  marry  Paris :  W^nesday  it  to-morrow ; 
To-morrow-night  look  that  thou  Ue  alone, 
Let  not  thy  nurse  Ue  with  thee  in  thy  chamber: 
Take  thou  this  phial,  bein^  then  in  bed, 
And  this  distilled  liquor  dnnk  thou  off*: 
When,  presently,  through  all  thy  Teins  shall  run 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  seize 
Each  vital  spirit ;  for  no  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  but  surcease  to  beat : 
No  warrath,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  liv*st; 
The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes ;  thy  eyes'  windows  fall, 
Like  death,  when  be  shuts  up  the  day  of  life ; 
Bach  part,  deprived  of  supple  government. 
Shall  stifl;  and  stark,  and  cold,  appear  like  death : 
And  in  this  borrowed  likeness  of  shrunk  death 
Thou  shalt  remain  full  two  and  forty  hours, 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 
Then  (as  the  manner  of  our  country  is,) 
In  thy  best  robes  uncover'd  on  the  oier. 
Thou  shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  rault. 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  tlie  Capulets  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  shalt  awake, 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift; 
And  hither  shail  he' come ;  and  he  and  I 
IVill  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night, 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua, 
And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  shame ; 
f  f  no  unconstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear, 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  it. 
Jvl.  Give  me,  O  give  me !  tell  me  not  of  fear. 
JW.  Hold;  get  you  gone,  be  strong  and  pros- 
perous 
In  this  resolve :  I'll  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 
Jul,  Love,  give  me  strength  1>  and  strength  shall 
help  afford, 
t'arewell,  dear  lather !  [Exeunt, 

8CEXE  !L—^  room  in  Capulet's  house.    En- 
ter  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  Nurse,  and  Serirants. 

Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ.— 
(£ril  Servant. 
Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  cooks. 

2  Serv.  Vou  shall  have  none  ill,  sir ;  for  I'll  try 
/♦hey  can  lick  their  fingers, 
i^-- .  How  canst  thou  try  them  so  ? 
2  Strv.  Marry,  sir,  'tis  an  ill  cook  that  eannot 
tick  his  own  fingers :  therefore  he,  that  cannot  lick 
his  finders,  goes  not  with  roe. 

Cob,  Go,  begone.—  JEnI  Servant. 

(Ve  snail  be  much  unfumish'd  for  this  time. — 
What,  l«  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Laurence  ? 
AWse.  A  V,  forsooth. 

Cap,  Wed,  he  may  chance  to  do  soine  good  on 
her: 
A  peevish  self-wilVd  harlotry  it  is. 
Enlcr  Juliet 
Ji\trse,  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrift'  with 

merry  look. 
Cap,  How*  now,  my  headstrong?  where  hare 

vou  been  gadding  7 
Jvl,  ^'here  I  have  leam'd  me  to  repent  the  sin 
^f  disobcdi'*nt  opposition 
To  Toii,  and  your  behests  ;•  and  am  enjoin'd 
3y  noly  Laurence  to  Hill  prostrate  here, 
And  hng  your  pardon :— Pardon,  I  beseech  you  I 


(1)  Confession. 


(2)  Commands. 


Henceforward  I  am  ever  ruled  by  yoti. 

Cap,  Send  for  the  county  ;  go  tell  him  of  this ; 
I'll  have  this  knot  knit  up  to*morrow  morning. 

Jul,  I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence'  cell , 
And  gave  him  what  becomed'  love  I  might, 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bonds  of  modestv. 

Cap,  Why,  I  am  gladon't ;  this  is  well,— stand  up . 
This  IS  as't  should  be.— Let  me  see  the  county  ; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  I  say,  and  fetch  him  hither. 
Now,  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  fiiar, 
All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 

Jul,  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet, 
To  help  me  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  Airnish  me  to-morrow  7 

La.  Cap.  No,  not  till  Thursday;  there  is  time 
enough. 

Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her:— we'll  to  church 
to-morrow.        [Exeunt  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

La,  Cap,  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision ; 
'TIS  now  near  night 

C<9).  Tush  I  I  will  stir  about, 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wifet 
Go  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her ; 
I'll  not  to  bed  to-nieht;— let  me  alone: 
I'll  play  the  housewife  (br  this  once.— What,  ho!«-> 
They  are  all  forth:  Well,  I  will  walk  myself 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
A;|[ainst  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrous  light. 
Since  this  same  wayward  girl  is  so  reclaim'd.  [£xe. 

SCEJ^  ///.-Julieffe   chamber.      Enter  Juliet 
and  Nurse. 

JuL  Ay,   those  attires  are  best:— But,  gentle 
nurse, 
I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons* 
To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state. 
Which,  well  thou  know'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 
Enter  Lady  Capulet 

La.  Cap,   Wliat,  are  you  busy?  do  you  need 
my  help? 

JuL  No,  madam ;  we  have  culi'd  such  neceasaries 
As  are  behoveAil  for  our  state  to-morrow : 
So  please  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  you ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  you  have  your  hands  full  all. 
In  tnis  so  sudden  business. 

La.  Cap,  Good  night  t 

Get  tliee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  thou  hast  need. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

Jul.    Farewell !— God   knows,   when   we  shall 
meet  again. 
T  have  a  faint  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  reins, 
That  almost  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life : 
I'll  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me ; 
Nurse ! — What  should  she  do  here? 
My  dnmal  scene  I  needs  roust  act  alone.— 
Come,  phial.— 

What  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  7 
Must  I  of  force  be  married  to  the  county  7— 
No,  no ;— this  shall  forbid  it ;— lie  thou  there.— 

[Lauinr  doten  a  daf^ger. 
What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  Iriar 
Subtly  hath  minister'd  to  have  me  dead  ; 
I^est  111  this  marriage  he  should  be  dishonour'd, 
Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  7 
I  fear,  it  is :  and  yet,  methinks,  it  should  not, 
For  he  hath  still  been  fried  a  holy  man : 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought- 
How  if,  when  !  sm  laid  into  the  tomb, 
I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 


{%)  Becoming. 


(4)  Prayenk 
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Come  to  redeem  me  7  there's  t  haiM  point! 

Shall  I  not  then  be  tttfled  iti  the  vault. 

To  whote  foul  mouth  no  healthsome  air  breathes  in, 

And  there  die  tXrnn^ed  ere  my  Romeo  comes  7 

Or,  in  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 

The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  ni^ht, 

Toother  with  the  terror  of  the  place,^ 

As  in  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle, 

Where,  for  these  many  hundred  years,  the  bones 

or  all  my  buried  ancestors  are  pack*d ; 

Where  bloody  Tvbalt,  yet  but  flfreen  in  earth. 

Lies  featVin^r  in  his  shroud ;  ivnere,  as  they  say, 

At  »r)me  hours  in  the  nisrht  spirits  resort  ;— 

Alack,  ninck !  is  it  not  like,  that  I, 

So  carlv  wnkin$r-~what  with  loathsome  smells ; 

And  shrieks  like  mnrulrakes*  torn  out  of  the  earth, 

That  liviii?  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad;'— 

0 !  in  ivake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught,* 

EnvironH  with  ail  these  hideous  fears  7 

And  madly  play  with  mv  forefathers*  joints? 

And  pluck  the  mangled 'Tyb^l^  from  his  shroud? 

And,  in  this  n^e,  with  some  trreat  kinsman's  bone, 

As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  7 

O,  look  !  mrthinks,  I  see  mv  cou»in*s  phost 

Seckiiif;  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 

Upon  a  rapier's  point:— Stav,  Tybalt,  stay  I— 

Romeo,  I  come !  this  do  I  drink  to  thee. 

[She  Utrovos  kertelfon  Uu  hed, 

SCEXE  /F.— Canulet's  halL    Enter  Lady  Cap- 
ulet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  Hold,  tnke  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

spices,  nunie. 
Jitune.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinees  in  the 

pastry.* 

Enter  Capulet 

Cap,  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir !  the  second  cock  hath 
crotv'd. 
The  curfeu  bell  hath  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock  s— 
Look  to  the  bak*d  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

A^ir.f«.  Go,  go,  Tou  cot^quean,  |^ 

Get  you  to  bed ;  'faith,  you'll  be  sick  to>morrow 
For  this  night's  watchinjr. 
Cap.  No,  not  a  whit;  Whatl  I  have  wateh'd 
erenow 
All  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
La,  Cap,  Ay,  you  have  been  a  mouse-hunt'  in 
vour  lime ; 
But  I  win  watch  vou  f^om  such  watching  now. 

lExetmt  Larfy  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
Cap.  A  Jealous-huod,  a  jealous-hood!— Now,  fel- 
low, 
IVhat's  there  7 

Enter  Servants,  with  tpUs,  togs^  and  baaketi, 
i  Sera,  Things  for  the  cook,  sir ;  but  I  know  not 

what. 
Cap,  Make  haste,  make  haste.  [Exit  Serr.]— 
Sirrah,  fetch  drier  lo^  ; 
Call  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are. 

2  Serv,  I  have  a  head,  sir,  that  will  find  out  lo^s. 
And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.  [Exit, 

Cap,  'Mass,  and  well  said;  A  merry  whore- 
son! ha, 
Thou  shalt  be  losrger-head.— Good  faith,  'tis  day : 
The  county  will  be  here  with  music  straijrht, 

[J^unewUlnn. 

(1)  The  fabulous  accounts  of  the  plant  called 
mandrake  gi«e  it  a  degree  of  animal  life,  and  sav 
that  when  it  is  torn  from  the  irround  it  grosns,  which 
Is  fatal  10  him  that  pulls  it  up. 


For  so  he  said  he  would.    I  bear  km  near  :^ 
Nurse  I— Wife  I— what,  ho !— what,  nurse,  I  mj ! 

Enfcr  Nurse. 
Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up ; 
I'll  go  and  ehat  wiUi  Paris:— Hie,  make  hasie. 
Make  haste !  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  alresoT. 
Make  haste,  I  say  I  [Eaeml. 

SCEJ^E    r.-Juliet's    ehamher;   Juliet  on  tk§ 
bed.    Enter  Nurse. 

AWrse.   Mictress !— what,   mistress  {.—Juliet  !— 

fast-,  I  warrant  her,  she : — 
Why,  Iamb !— why,  lady  I—fie,  you  slug^a-bed  !•— > 
Why,  love,  I  say!— madam  1   sweet-heart!— why, 

bride! 
What,  not  a  word?— you  take  your  peon/wortbi 

now; 
Sleep  for  a  week:  for  the  neit  night,  I  warrant. 
The  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest. 
That  you  shall  rest  but  little.— God  ror|rfve  me, 
(Msrry  and  amen !)  how  sound  is  she  asleep  I 
I  needs  must  wake  her :— Madam,  madam,  madam ! 
A V,  let  the  county  take  you  in  vour  bed  ; 
Ife'll  friffht  you  up,  i'faith.- Will  it  not  be?        ^ 
What,  drest!  and  in  your  clothes !  and  down  again! 
I  must  needs  wake  you :  Lady!  ladv!  ladv ! 
Alas !  alas  I— Help !  help  1  my  lady's  dead  !— 
O,  well-a-day,  that  ever  I  was  born ! — 
Some  aqua-vitc,  ho !— my  lord !  my  lady ! 

Enter  Lady  Capulet 

La,  Cap,  What  noise  is  here? 

^Atrse,  0  lamentable  day ! 

La.  Cap,  What  is  the  matter? 

JAtrae,  Look,  look!  Oheavrdar! 

La,  Cap,  O  me,  0  me !— my  child,  my  only  life, 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee  I— 
Help,  help !— call  help. 

Enter  Capulet 
Ctqt,  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth ;  her  lord  is 

come. 
AVirie.  She's  dead,  deceas'd,  she's  dead;  alad 

the  day  ! 
La.  Cap,  Alack  the  day  I  she's  dead,  she's  dead, 

she's  dead. 
Cin>,  Ha !  let  me  see  her :— Out,  alas,  she's  cdd ; 
Her  blood  is  settled ;  and  her  joints  are  stiflf; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated : 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  froat 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
Accursed  time !  unfortunate  old  man! 
AVirse.  0  lamentable  day  I 
IjO,  Cap,  O  wofttl  time! 

Cap,  Death,  that  hath  U'en  her  hence  to  i 
me  wail, 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  spealb 

Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris,  wttA  MnHeimu, 

Fri,  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  dwrch  7 
Cap,  Ready  to  go,  but  never  to  return : 
0  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-day 
Hath  death  lain  with  thv  bride :— See,  there  sh^  lie% 
Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law,  death  Is  mv  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded  I  I  will  die. 
And  leave  him  all ;  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 

(8)  Distracted. 

(S)  Tne  room  where  pies  were  made. 
(4)  Mouii  was  a  term  of  endeariMnt   to  • 
woman. 
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Par.  Have  I  Ihougltt  lung  to  tee  thii  mornbg's 
face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  turh  a  ti^ht  as  this  7 

La.  Cap,  Accur8*d,    Sthappy,  wretched,  hateful 
day! 
Moat  miaerable  hour,  that  e*er  time  aaw 
111  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage ! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child, 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  in, 
And  cruel  death  hath  catchM  it  from  my  sight 

AWs«.  O  wo !  O  woful,  woful,  woful  day ! 
Most  lamentable  da^ !  most  woful  day. 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold ! 
O  day  I  O  day !  O  day !  O  hateful  day ! 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this  : 
O  woful  day,  O  wofiil  dav  I 

Par.  BeguiPd  divorcea,  wronged,  spited,  slam! 
Moat  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguil'd, 
By  cruel,  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown ! 
O  love !  O  life!— not  life,  but  love  in  death ! 

Cap,  Despis'd,  distressed,  hated,  martyr*d,  kUl'd  * 
Uncomfortable  time,  why  cam*st  thou  uow 
To  murder  murder  our  solemnity  7— 
O  child !  0  child !— my  soul,  and  not  m?  ehDd  !— 
Dead  art  thou,  dead  !--alack !  my  child  ta  dead ; 
And,  with  my  child,  m?  jojrs  are  buried. 

Fri,  Peace,  ho,  for  ahaiiie !  eonAision's  cure  Uvea 
not 
In  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid ;  now  heaven  hath  all. 
And  all  the  batter  is  it  for  the  maid : 
Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  IVooi  death; 
But  fieaven  keeps  hu  part  in  eternal  life. 
The  most  you  sought  was— her  promotion  ; 
For  'twas  your  heaven  she  should  be  advaiic'd : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advancM, 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself7 
O,  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  b  well : 
file's 'not  well  married,  that  lires  married  long  ; 
But  she's  best  married,  that  dies  married  young. 
Dry  up  your  tears,  and  stick  your  rosoniar/ 
On  this  fair  corse  ;  and,  as  the  custom  is. 
In  all  her  host  array  bear  her  to  church : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament. 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 

Cap.  All  things,  that  we  ordained  festival. 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 
Our  instruments,  to  melancholy  belU ; 
Our  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sad  burial  feast ; 
Our  solemn  nymns  to  sullen  dirges  change; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  corse. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

fH.   Sir,  go   you   in, — and,  madam,  go  with 
him  ; — 
And  go,  sir  Paris ;— every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave : 
The  heavens  do  lour  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high  will. 
[Exe,  Capulet,  Lady  Capufet,  Paris  and  Friar. 

1  Miu,  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be 
gone. 

^il\irse.  Honest  good  fellows,  ah, put  up ;  put  up ; 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  case. 

[£xi«  Nurse. 

1  Mus,    Ay,    by  my  troth,    the   case   may  be 
amended. 

Enter  Peter. 
PeU    Musicians,    0    musicians.    Heard   ease, 

( 1 )  Pumnt  were  heaw  mournful  tunes, 
(t)  To  gleek  is  to  sco^,  and  a  gUekman  signified 
a  minstrel 


hearths  ta»t;  O,  an  yon  will  have  me  live,  pky-« 
hearVi  ease, 

1  Afus.  \Vhy  hearVt  ease  ? 
Pet.  O,  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself  plays 

— *Wy  heart  it  full  of  wo :  0,  play  me  some  merry 
dump,*  to  comfort  me. 

2  Mua,  Not  a  dump  we:  tis  no  time  to  play  uow 
Pet.  You  hUI  not  then  7 
2Mut.  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  sive  it  you  soundly. 
1  Mu».  What  will  you  give  us  7 
Pet.  No  money,  on  mv  faith ;  but  the  gleek  :*  1 

will  give  you  the  minstrel. 

1  Jilus.  Then  tvill  1  give  you  the  serving-creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I  lay  the  serving-creature's  dag- 
ger on  vour  pate.  I  wul  carry  no  crotchets :  111  n 
you,  I'll  fa  you ;  Do  you  note  me  7 

1  Mut.  An  you  re  us,  and /a  us,  you  note  us. 

2  Mus.  Pray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  out 
your  wit. 

Pet,  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit;  1  will  dry- 
beat  you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  put  up  my  iron  dag- 
ger :— Answer  me  like  men : 

When  gripinr  grief  the  heart  doth  woumf, 
Jtnd  doUfxd  mtmps  the  mind  oppress, 
Then  mime,  ufith  her  sUver  sound; 

Why.  siher  sound?  why,  music  with  her  sUvet 

sound? 

What  say  you,  Simon  Catling  7 

1  Afiis.  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a  sweet 
sound. 

Pet.  Pretty !  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck  7» 

2  Mus.  I  say— riirer  found,  because  muskians 
sound  for  silver. 

Pet.  Pretty  too !— What  say  you,  James  Sound- 
post  7 
S  Mus.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 
Pet.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy !  you  are  the  singer :  I 
will  say  for  you.  It  is  music  with  her  silver  sound, 
because  such  fellows  as  you  have  seldom  gold  for 
sounding : — 

Then  music  with  her  sUver  sound, 
With  speedy  help  dolh  lend  redress, 

1  M%a.  What  a  pestilent  knave  is  this  same  7 
2J>fuf.  Hang  him.  Jack!  Come,  we'll  in  here, 
tarry  for  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner.    \Exemd, 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  /.—Mantua.    ^  street.    Enter  Romeo. 

Rom.  If  I  may  trust  the  flattering  eye  of  sleepy 
My  dreams  presage  some  joyf\il  news  at  hand : 
My  bosom's  lord^siu  lightly  in  hb  throne ; 
And,  all  this  day.  an  unaccustoro'd  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  "tne  ground  with  cheerful  thought!* 
t  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  (bund  me  dead ; 
(Strange  drcsm  I  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  tf 

think,) 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  m  my  lips, 
That  I  reviv'd  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  me !  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possess'd, 
When  but  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy  I 

Enter  Balthasar. 
News  from  Verona !— How  now,  Balthasar? 

(3)  *  And  the  jocund  refredkf  sound.*    MiLTOir. 

(4)  i.  e.  Love. 
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Dost  thou  not  bring  me  letters  trom  the  friar  7 
How  doth  my  lady  ?  Is  my  father  well  / 
How  fares  my  Juliet  7  That  1  ask  aa;ain  \ 
For  nothing  can  be  ill*  if  she  be  well. 

B(d.  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothing  can  be  ill ; 
Her  bod)r  sleeps  in  Capels'  monument, 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives ; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  m  her  kindred's  vault, 
And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you  : 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news, 
Since  you  did  leave  it  for  my  o(Hce,  sir. 

Rom,  Is  it  even  so  ?  then  I  defy  you,  stars ! 
Thou  know*st  ray  lodging :  get  nie  ink  and  paper, 
And  hire  post-horses ;  I  will  nence  to-night. 

BaL  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  will  not  leave  you  thus : 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  misadventure. 

J2oin.  Tush,  thou  art  deceived ; 

Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do  : 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  me  from  the  friar  7 

Bol.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Rom,  No  matter :  get  thee  gone. 

And  hire  those  horses ;  1*11  be  with  thee  straishL 

[Exit  Baltnasar. 
Well,  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-nighU 
Let's  see  for  means :— ^,  mischief,  thou  art  swift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men ! 

1  do  remember  an  apothecary, — 

And  hereabouts  bo  dwells, — whom  late  I  noted 
In  tatterM  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
Culling  of  simples  ;*  mea^e  were  his  looks, 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones ; 
And  in  hb  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung, 
An  alligator  stuflPd,  and  other  skins 
Of  ill-snap*d  fishes;  and  about  his  shelves 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  bo*:es, 
Grreen  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musty  seeds, 
ilemnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  roses, 
Were  thinly  scatter*d,  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I  said — 
Kx\  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now, 
vVhose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  lives  a  caitiff*  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 
(>,  this  same  thou^^ht  did  but  fore-run  my  need ; 
And  this  same  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  this' should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar's  shop  is  shut— 
What,  ho !  apothecary  ! 

Enter  Apothecary. 

Jip.  Who  calls  so  loud  ? 

Rom,  Come  hitlier,  man.— I  see,  that  thou  art 
poor; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats ;  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison ';  such  soon-speeding  geer' 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  >eins. 
That  the  life-weary  taker  may  fall  dead ; 
And  that  the  Irunic  may  be  discharged  of  breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 
Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

Jip.  Such  mortal  drugs  1  have ;  but  Mantua's  law 
Is  deaths  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

horn.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretchedness, 
Anil  fear'st  to  die  7  famine  is  in  Xhy  checks, 
\pcm1  iiiid  oppression  starveth  in  thy  eyes, 
U|>on  thy  b.ick  haii«?s  ragged  misery, 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  law : 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 
rhc.ii  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 

..f/».  Mv  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 

Rom.  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 

Jif.  Put  tHb  in  ar.y  liquid  thing  you  will, 

(l)  \U-U        (SI  Stuff. 


Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  Uiere  must  1 


And  drink  it  off;  and,  ifyou  had  the  atren^k 
Of  iweuiv  men,  it  would  despatch  you  straight 
Rom,  'f  here  is  thy  gold ;  worse  poison  to  i— 

souls. 

Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  world. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  may'st  Dot 

sell: 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  told  me  none. 
Farewell ;  buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh. — 
r^ ___ji_<' -_j  __. 1  with  me 

use  thee.    [£xc 

SCEJ^E  IL^Friar  Laurence's  edL     Enter  Frim 
John. 
John,  Holy  Franciscan  friar!  brother,  ho! 
Enter  Friar  Laurence. 

Lau,    This  same   should   be  the  Toioe  of  fritf 
John. — 
Welcome  from  Mantua :  What  says  Romeo  ? 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

John.  Goinff  to  find  a  barefoot  brother  out. 
One  of  our  order  to  associate  me, 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick, 
And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town. 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 
Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 
Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth ; 
So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 

Lmu  Who  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  7 

John,  I  could  not  send  it,— here  it  a  again,— 
Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee, 
So  fearful  were  they  of  infection. 

Lau,  Unhappy  fortune !  by  mv  brotherhood. 
The  letter  was  not  nice,'  but  full  of  charge, 
Of  dear  import:  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger :  Friar  John,  go  hence ; 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John,  Brother,  I'll  go  and  brin^'t  thee.       [ExlL 

Lau,  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone : 
Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake ; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents : 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come: 
Poor  living  corse,  clos'd  in  a  dead  man's  tomb ! 


SCEXE  IlL—^  church-yard;  in  0,  a  i 
belonging  to  the  Capulets.    Enter  Paris ;  out  hit 
Page,  bearing  flowers  and  a  torch. 

Par,  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy :  Hence,  and  ttand 
aloof;— 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread 
( Being  loose,  unfirm,  with  digging  up  of  grates  ) 
But  thou  shalt  hear  it :  whistle  then  to  me, 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  flowers.     Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 

Pa^e,  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  church-yard ;  yet  I  will  adventure. 

[Retires, 

Par,  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  I  strew  thy  bri- 
dal bed : 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contam 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain, 
Accept  this  latest  favour  at  my  hands ; 
That  living  honour'd  thee,  and,  being  dead, 

(S)  i.  «.  On  a  triml  or  idle  tuliiecL 
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iVith  fiineret  pmiiet  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! 

[The  boy  whistles. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  something  doth  approach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-night. 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-loTe*s  rites  7 
What,  with  a  torch  I  muflle  me,  night,  a  while. 

[Retires, 

Enter  Romeo  and  Balthazar,  with  a  torch,  mat- 
tock, 4^. 

Rom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching 
iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter ;  early  in  the  morning 
See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light:  Upon  thy  life  I  change  thee. 
Whatever  thou  hear'st  or  seest,  stand  allaloof, 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death, 
Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  lady's  face : 
But,  chfefly,  to  take  hence  from  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring ;  a  ring  that  I  must  use 
In  dear  employment :'  therefore  hence,  be  gone : — 
But  if  thou,  je'alous,  dost  return  to  pry 
In  what  I  furiher  shall  intend  to  do. 
By  heaven,  1  will  tear  thee  joint  bv  joint, 
And  strew  this  hungry  church-yard  with  thy  limbs: 
The  time  and  mv  intents  are  savage-wild ; 
More  fierce,  ana  more  inexorable  far, 
Than  empty  tip:crs,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Btd.  1  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Rom,  So  shalt  thou  snow  me  friendship.— Take 
thou  that : 
Live,  and  be  prosperous ;  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 

Bat,  For  ail  this  same,  1*11  hide  me  nereaboiit ; 
His  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  1  doubL    [Retires. 

Rom.  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death, 
l>org*d  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth, 
Thus  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[Breaking  open  the  door  qf  the  monument. 
And,  in  despite,  IMI  cram  thee  with  more  food. 

Par,  This  is  that  baniah*d  haughty  Montaigue, 
That  murder'd  my  love's  cousin ;— with  which  grief, 
tit  IB  supposed  the  fair  creature  died ; — 
And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villanous  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him. — 

[Advances, 
Stop,  thy  unhallow'd  toil,  vile  Montague ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursu'd  further  than  death  ? 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me;  for  thou  must  die. 

JZom.    I  must,  indeed;   and  therefore  came  I 
hither. — 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man, 
Fly  hence  and  leave  me ;— think  upon  these  gone ; 
Let  them  affright  thee.— I  beseech  Ihee,  youth, 
Heap  not  another  sin  upon  my  head, 
By  urging  me  to  fury : — O,  be  gone ! 
By  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself: 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  atrainst  myself: 
Stay  not,  begone ;— live,  and  hereafter  say— 
A  madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par.  I  do  defy  thy  conjurations,' 
And  do  attach  ihee  as  a  felon  here. 

Ram,  Will  thou  provoke  me  7  then  have  at  thee, 
bov.  [They  fight. 

Pegs,  O'lord!   they  fight:   I  will  fro  call  the 
watch.  [Exit  Page. 

Pm,  O,  I  am  slain!  [Foi^s.]— If  thou  be  mer- 
ciful, 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [Dies. 

(I)  i  e.  Action  of  importance, 
(t)  I  do  refiisi)  to  do  as  thou  eonjurest  me  to  do, 
i.  «•  fWpart. 

VOL.  IL 


Rom.    In   faith,  1    will:— Let   me  peruse   this 
face  ;— 
Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris : — 
What  said  my  jkian,  ^\hen  mv  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  tve  rode  ?  I  think, 
He  told  me,  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet: 
Said  he  not  so  7  or  did  1  dream  it  so  ? 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so  7-0,  give  me  th>  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  bouk ! 
I'll  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave, — 
A  grave  7  0,  no ;  a  lantern,'  slaughtcr'd  youth. 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beaut\  makes 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence^  full  of  light. 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interred. 

[Laying  Paris  in  the  vivttument 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
Have  they  been  merry  7  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightning  l>efore  death :  O,  how  may  1 
Callthis  a  lightning  7—0,  my  love!  liiy  wife ! 
Death  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
Hath  had  no  potver  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 
Thou  art  not  conauer'd  ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks. 
And  death's  pale  flai?  is  not  advanced  there. — 
Tybalt,  liest  thou  there  in  ihy  bloody  sheet? 
O.  what  more  favour  can  1  do  to  ihe'e, 
Than  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain, 
To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy  7 
Forgive  me,  cousin  !— Ah !  dear  Juliet, 
Why  art  thou  yet  so  fair  7  Shall  I  believe 
That  unsubstantial  death  is  amorous ; 
And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour? 
For  fear  of  that,  1  will  still  stay  with  thee , 
And  never  from  this  palace  of  di^n  ni^ht 
Depart  again  :  here,  here  will  I  rem  am 
With  tvorms  that  are  thy  chambermaids ;  0,  here 
Will  I  set  up  my  everlas'ting  rest ; 
And  shake  the  voke  of  inauspicious  stars 
From  this  world-wearied  flesh.— Eyes,  look  youi 

last! 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace  !  and  lips,  0  vou 
The  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a  ri$;hteous  kiss 
A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death  ! — 
Come,  bitter  conduct,*  come,  unsavoury  guide! 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dashmg  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  bark! 
Here's  to  my  love  {-^[Drinks.]  O,  true  apothecary ! 
Thy  drugs  are  quick.— Thus  with  a  kiss  I  die. 

Enter  at  the  other  end  of  the  church-yard,  Frias 
Laurence,  with  a  lantern,  crow,  ana  spade, 

Pri,  Saint  Francis  be  my  speed!  hoiv  oft  to-night 
Have  my  old  feet  stumbled   at  graves  7— Who's 

there  7 
Who  is  it  that  consorta,  so  late,  the  dead  7 

Bal.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knowi 
vou  well. 

Fri,  Bliss  be  upon  you !  Tell  me,  ffood  my  Mtndf 
What  torch  is  yond',  'that  vainly  lends  his  light 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  skulls  7  as  I  discern, 
It  burneth  in  the  Capela*  monument. 

Bal.  It  doth  so,  holy  sir ;  and  there's  my  mister, 
One  that  you  love. 

Fri.  Who  wit! 

Bal,  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  7 

(3)  The  allusion  is  to  a  louvre  or  turret  ftiU  of 
windows,  by  means  of  which  ancient  halls,  &c  art 
illuminated. 

(4)  Presence-chamber.  (6)  Conductor. 
ST 
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BaL  Full  half  an  liotir. 

fru  Go  with  me  to  the  Tatilt 

Bal.  I  dare  not,  ^: 

My  master  knows  not,  but  I  am  rone  hence ; 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  vritn  death, 
in  did  slay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Fi'L  Stay  theu,  I'll  go  alone :— Fear  comes  upon 
me: 
0,  much  1  fear  some  ill  unluck^r  thing. 

BaL  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  yenr-tree  here, 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought, 
And  that  my  master  sletv  him. 

Fri,  Romeo  1  [^doanett. 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 
The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  7— 
What  mean  these  masterless  and  gory  swords 
To  lie  discoloured  by  this  place  of  peace  7 

[EtUers  Uu  monumaU, 
Romeo !  0.  pale !— Who  else  7  what,  Paris  too  ? 

A  n<1  mta£tn}A  in   K Inn/I  9 Ak     auks*   »n  .••«l»!.><4  !.<...•_ 


And  steepM  in  blood  7— Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 

Is  guilt?  of  this  lamentable  chance  !— 

The  lady  stirs.  [^liet  wakei  md  sHrt. 

Jul,  0,  comfortable  (Viar !  where  is  my  lord  7 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be. 
And  there  I  am:— Where  is  my  Romeo  ? 

[J^trise  toUhin. 

Fri,  I  bear  some  noise. — ^Lady,  come  from  that 
nest 
Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep ; 
A  greater  power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hatli  thwarted  our  intents ;  come,  come  away : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 
And  Paris  too.    Com&  Pll  dispose  of  thee 
Among  a  sbterhood  of  holy  nuns : 
Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  watch  is  coming ; 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet,— [Abt#*  a^otn.]   1  dare 
stay  no  longer.  [Exit. 

Jul,  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away. 
What's  here?  a  cup,  clos'd  in  my  true-lore's  hand  7 
Poison.  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end  ; — 
O  churl !  drink  all  7  and  leave  no  friendly  drop 
To  help  me  after?— I  will  kiss  thy  lips: 
Haply,  some  poison  ret  doth  hang  on  them, 
To  make  me  die  with  a  restorative.      [Kitset  him. 
Thy  lips  are  warm ! 

1  Watch.  [Within.]  Lead,  boy:— Which  way? 

JiiL  Yea,  noise?- tnen  I'll  be  brief.- O  happy 
da<^ger!  [Snatching  Romeo's  dagger. 

This  b  thy  sheath ;  [Stabs  hersdf.]  there  rust,  and 
let  me  die. 

[FalU  on  Romeo's  body,  and  dies. 

Enter  W^atch,  toith  the  Page  of  Paris. 

Pttge.  This  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the  torch 

doth  bum. 
1  WdLch,  The  ground  is  bloody ;  Search  about 
the  church-vard : 
Go,  some  of  you,  whoe'er  you  and,  attach. 

[Exeunt  some* 
Pitiftil  sight!  here  lies  the  county  slain  ;— 
And  Juliet  bleeding;  warm,  and  newly  dead, 
Who  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried.— 
Got  tell  the  prince, — run  to  the  Uapulets,— 
Raise  up  the  Montagues, — some  others  search ; — 
[Exeunt  the  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes, 
We  cannot  without  circumstance  descry. 
Enter  tome  of  the  Watch,  with  Balthasar. 
f  Watch.  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him  in 
the  church-yard. 


1  ^a(cA.  Hold  him  in  safety,  liU  the] 
hither. 

Enter  another  Watchman,  idth  Friar  LaarenecL 

S  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles,  n^ 
and  weeps  .* 
We  took  this  maUock  and  this  spade  from  him. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  church-yard  side. 

1  Watch.  A  great  suspicion ;  Stay  the  Criar  too. 

Enter  the  Prince  and  ^tlendantM. 

Prince.  What  misadventure  is  so  early  o|i, 
Thatcalb  our  person  from  our  morning's  reatl 

Enter  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  and  oCAers. 

Cap,   What  should  it  be,  that  they  so  alvkk 


(1 1  t.  s.  The  scabbard. 


,t)  Seat. 


What  should 
abroad? 
La,  Cap.  The  people  in  the  street  cry — Roowo^ 
Some— Juliet,  and  some — Paris ;  and  all  run. 
With  open  outcry  toward  our  monument. 
Prince.  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  in  oar 

ears? 
t  Watch.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  coun^  Paris 
slain; 
And  Romeo  dead ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before. 
Warm  and  new  kill'd. 
Prince.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  Ibil 

murder  comes. 
1  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  slaughter'd  Ro- 
meo's man ; 
With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men's  tombs. 
Cap.  0,  heavens !— O,  wife !  look  how  our  daiigl»> 
ter  bleeds  I 
This  dagger  hath  mista'en.— for  lo !  his  house' 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montairue,— 
And  is  mis-sheathed  in  my  daughter's  bosom. 

La.  Cap.  0  me !  this  sight  of  death  b  as  a  bdl, 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 
Enter  Montague  and  others. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  (br  thou  art  eariy  np^ 
To  see  thy  son  and  heir  more  early  down. 

Man.  Alas,  my  lieve.  mv  wife  b  dead  to-night ; 
Grief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  l>reath: 
What  further  wo  conspires  agamst  mine  age  ? 

Prince.  Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

Mon.  0  thou  untaught !  whrX  manners  b  in  tU^ 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  7 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  oroutrage  for  a  whil^ 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambiguities. 
And  know  their  spring,  their  hm,  their  tme  do» 

scent; 
And  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes. 
And  lead  ;|rou  even  to  death :  Mean  time  forbeoi^ 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patience.— 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fri.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least. 
Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  direful  murder ; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Myself  condemn  d  and  myself  accus'd. 

Prince.  Then  say  at  once  what  thou  dost  know 
in  this. 

Fri.  I  will  be  brief,  Ibr  my  short  date  of  breatli 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet; 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithful  wife: 
I  married  them  ;  and  their  stolen  marriaffo-day 
Was  Tybalt's  doomsday,  whose  untimely  death 
BanUh'd  the  new-made  bridesToom  from  this  city, 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
You— to  remove  that  siege'  of  grief  from  ber  — 
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BetrolhM,  and  would  hare  married  her  perforce, 
To  county  Paria : —  Then  cumes  she  to  me ; 
And,  with  wild  looks  bid  me  devise  some  means 
To  rid  her  from  Uus  second  marriaze, 
Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  lutor'd  by  my  art, 
A  sleepini-potion  :  which  so  look  effect 
Ah  i  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  farm  of  dt-ath  :  meantime  I  writ  to  Romeo, 
That  tie  should  hiUier  come  at  this  dire  nii^ht, 
To  nclp  to  lake  her  from  her  borrowM  grave, 
Bciri;;  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 
B.ji  he  WHICH  Uo  ti  my  letter,  iViar  John, 
Was  si.iiJ  uv  ueo.iitut;  and  vestemiuht 
UetuniM  my  It- uer  back  :  Then  all  alone. 
At  the  prcfixtd  hour  of  her  wakin«(, 
Cnn>c  1  lo  take  her  from  l*.er  kindrt^'s  vault; 
Mcanin}(  lo  keep  her  closely  at  mv  cell. 
Till  I  cuiivenicu  ly  cuuld  send  to  Romeo: 
But,  whtii  I  came  (suine  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  a'.vakeiiin^,)  here  unlinely  lay 
Vhi  noble  Paris,  und  true  Romeo,  dead. 
She  wakeit ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  ihis  work  of  heaven  with  patience: 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb  ; 
And  she,  too  desper.ite,  would  not  ^o  tvith  me, 
Bill  (Hi  It  seetus,)  d.d  violence  on  herselC 
All  this  I  know  ;  and  to  the  marriage 
H  :r  nurse  is  privy :   And,  if  aui^ht  in  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sucrinc'd,  so  iie  hour  before  his  time, 
Uii  o  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 

Prince.  \Ve  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy  man. 
Where's  R  imco's  man  ?  what  can  he  say  in  this  7 

Btl.  I  brought  my  master  news  of  JuUet*s  death ; 
And  then  in  po  t  he  came  from  Mantua, 
To  this  samr  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  lel'er  he  early  bid  me  j:ive  his  father  ; 
And  thrcateiiM  me  with  death,  troing  in  the  vault, 
W  1  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prince,  (iive  inc  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it. — 
Where  is  the  county's  page,  thatrais'd  the  watch? — 
Sirrah,  whal  made  your  master  in  this  place  ? 

Page,  tie  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his  ladj*s 
grave ; 
And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did : 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him  ; 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 

Prince.   1'his  letter  doth  make  good  the  friar's 
words. 
Their  course  of  love,  the  tidini^  of  her  death : 
And  here  he  writes — that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  *|iothccary,  and  therewithal 
Came  to  this  vault  io  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet — 
Where  be  these  enemies  ?  Capulet !  Montague  !— 
See,  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  vour  hate. 
That  Heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  love ! 
And  1,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too. 
Have  lost  a  brace  of  Icinsmcn :  '—all  are  punishM. 

Cap.  O,  brother  MonUgue,  give  me  thy  hand : 

(1)  MercuUo  and  Paris. 


This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

Moiu  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  ^Id ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known, 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet 

Cap.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie ! 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  ! 

Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  U 
brings ; 

The  sun  for  sorrow  will  not  shoiv  his  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things ; 

Some  shall  be  pardon'd,  and  some  puoished: 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  wo, 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  [EUetmL 


This  play  is  one  of  the  most  pleasing  of  our 
author's  performances.  The  scenes  are  dust  uA 
various,  mcidents  numerous  and  important,  toe  ca 
tastrophe  irresistibly  affeclinff,  and  the  process  of 
the  action  carried  on  with  sucn  probability,  at  least 
with  such  congruity  to  popular  opinions,  as  tragedy 
renuires. 

Here  is  one  of  the  few  attempts  of  Shakspeare  to 
exhibit  the  conversation  of  gentlemen,  to  repre 
sent  the  airy  sprightliness  of  juvenile  elegance. 
Mr.  Dryden  mentions  a  tradition,  which  might 
easily  reach  his  time,  of  a  declaration  made  by 
Shakspeare,  that  he  was  oUiged  to  kill  Mereulio  in 
the  third  Act^  lent  he  shoidd  have  bee^i  killed  bjf 
him.  Yet  he  thinks  him  no  ntch  Jornndable  person, 
hul  thai  he  might  have  lived  through  the  play^ana 
died  in  his  bed,  without  danger  to  the  poet  Dry- 
den well  knew,  had  he  been  in  quest  or  truth,  in  a 
Kointed  sentence,  that  more  regard  is  commonlv 
ad  to  the  words  than  the  thought,  and  that  it  U 
very  seldom  to  be  rigorously  understood.  Mercu> 
tio's  wit,  gaiety,  and  courage,  will  always  procure 
him  friends  that  wish  him  a  longer  life ;  out  his 
death  is  not  precipitated,  he  has  lived  out  the  time 
allotted  him  in  the  construction  of  the  ulay ;  noi 
do  I  doubt  the  ability  of  Shakspeare  to  have  con 
tinned  his  existence,  though  some  of  his  sallies  are 
perhaps  out  of  the  reach  of  Dryden ;  whose  genius 
was  not  very  fertile  of  merriment,  nor  ductile  to 
humour,  but  acute,  argumentative,  comprebeosive, 
and  sublime. 

The  Nurse  is  one  of  the  characters  in  which 
the  author  delighted :  he  has,  with  great  subtUtv 
of  distinction,  drawn  her  at  once  loquacious  and 
secret,  obsequious  and  insolent,  trusty  and  disho- 
nest 
His  comic  scenes  are  happily  wrought,  but  his 
"  '   *  witn  so 


pathetic  strains  are  always  polluted  with 

expected  depravations.  His  persons,  however  dis 
tressed,  have  a  eoneeii  left  them  in  thHr  mii$ryf  • 
miserable  eoncetl. 

JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Claadius,  king  of  Denmarh. 

Hamlet,  soh  to  tiu  former  tang,  and  nephew  to  the 

pretent  king. 
Poloniaa,  lord  chamberlain, 
Haniio,  friend  to  Hamlet, 
Laertet,  ton  to  Polonius, 
Volliinand, 


nti,       t 
tem,     7 


Cornelius, 
Roiencranti, 
Guildenstem, 
Oaric.  a  eourtiet, 
JSnotner  Courtier, 
APrieeL 

Marcellus,  7   ^^^^ 
Bemanio,  J  T^« 


COUftMTJ* 


Francisco,  aeddier, 
Reynaldo,  eervant  to  PoUmims, 
ji  Captain,    An  AmbaMsador, 
Ghost  of  HamleVa  father, 
Fortinbras,  jninee  of  Aorwoy. 

Gertrude,    queen  of  Denmark^    and  motikcr  ff 

Ophelia,  daughter  of  PoloniuM, 

Lords,  LatUes,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Platfers,  GroH 
diggers.  Sailors,  Messengers,  and  other  At* 
tendanls. 

Scene,  Elsinore, 


ACT  I. 


A  platform  before   the 
his  posL    Enter  to  him 


SCEJ^TE  /.— EUinore. 
eastle,  Francisco  on 
Bernardo. 

Bemardom 

WhO'S  there? 

Fran.  Naj,  answer  me :  stand,  and  unfold 

Yourself. 

Ber.       Long  lire  the  Idng !  - 

Fran.  Bernardo  7 

Ber.  He. 

Fran,  You  come  most  carefully  upon  your  hourc 

Ber.  'Tis  now  struck  twelve ;  get  thee  to  bed, 
Francisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief,  much  thanks:   *tis  bitter 
cold. 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart 

Ber.  Have  you  had  quiet  guard? 

Ptan.  Not  a  mouse  stirring. 

Ber.  Well,  good  niffht 
If  you  do  meet  EloraUo  and  Marcellus, 
The  riralsi  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

Fran,  I  think,  I  hear  them.— Stand,  hoi  Who 
is  there  ? 

Hot.  Friends  to  this  ground. 

,Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran,  Give  you  good  nifrht 

Mar,  0,  (krewell,  honest  soldier : 

Who  hath  relier'd  you  ? 

Fran.  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 
Gire  you  good  night  i^^'  Francisco. 

Mar.  Holla!  Bernardo* 

Ber,  Say, 

What,  is  Horatio  there? 

Hor,  A  piece  or  him. 

Ber,  Welcome,  Horatio;  welcome,  good  Mar- 
cellua. 

(1)  Partnera. 


Hor,  What,  has  this  thing  appeared  again  to- 
night? 

Ber,  I  have  seen  nothing. 

Jlfor.  Horatio  says,  *tis  out  our  fantasy ; 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight  twice  seei)  of  us ; 
Therefore  I  have  entreated  him,  along 
With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  come. 
He  may  approve*  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it 

Hor.  Tush!  tush!  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber.  Sit  down  a  while  *, 

And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears, 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story. 
What  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

Hor.  Well,  sit  we  down. 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber.  Last  night  of  all. 
When  yon  same  star,   tltat's  westward  from  the 

J)ole, 
e  his  course  to  illume  that  part  of  heafen 
Where  now  it  bums,  Marcellus,  and  myself, 
The  bell  then  beating  one, — 
Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  It  comes 
again! 

Enter  Ghost 

Ber.  In  the  same  figure  like  the  kin^  that's  dead. 
Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Ber.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  mark  it,  Horatio. 
Hor.  Most  like :— it  harrows'  me  with  fear,  and 

wonder. 
Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 
Mar.  Speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Hor.  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'st  this  time  of 
niyht. 
Together  tvith  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  march  7  by  hearen  1  chargB  thm^ 
speak. 
Jlfar.  It  is  oficnded. 


(2)  Make  good,  or  establish.      (9) 
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Ber.  See !  it  stalks  away. 

Hot,  SUj,  speak:  speak  1  charge  thre,  speak. 

[ExU  GhosL 

Mar.  *Tis  frone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  7  you  tremble,  and  look 
pale: 
If  not  this  somethin^if  more  than  fantasy  7 
What  think  you  of  it  7 

Hot*  Before  mv  God,  1  mi^^ht  not  this  beliere, 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  arouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mm .  Is  it  not  like  the  king  7 

Hot.  As  thou  art  to  thyself: 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on. 
When  he  the  amSitious  Norway  combated ; 
So  frowned  he  once»  when,  in  a'npry  parle,' 
Hp  smote  the  sledded*  Polack*  on  the  ice. 
Tis  stranze. 

Mer.  Thus,  twice  before,  and  jump*  at  this  dead 
hour. 
With  martial  stalk  hath  he  (rone  by  our  wateh. 

Hot,  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  I  know 
not; 
BtiU  in  the  ^oss  and  scope  of  mine  opinion 
Thiit  tKxles  some  strange  eruption  to  our  state. 

Mar.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he  that 
knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  obsenrant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land  ; 
And  why  such  dailv  cast  of  brazen  cannon, 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war  ; 
Why  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Den's  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week : 
What  miffht  be  toward,  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the  day ; 
Who  u*i,  that  can  inform  me  7 

Hot.  That  can  I ; 

At  Icastj  the  whisper  goes  sa    Our  last  king. 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appearM  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 
Thereto  prick*d  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 
Dar'd  to  the  combat ;  in  which  our  valiant  Hamlet 

iFor  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  cstecm'd  him,) 
Hd  slay  this  Fortinbras  ;  who,  by  ascaPd  comp&ct. 
Well  ratified  by  law  and  heraldry, 
Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  all  those  his  lands 
Which  he  stood  seix*d  of,  to  the  conqueror : 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  kins ;  which  had  returnM 
To  the  inheritance  of  "ortinbras. 
Had  he  been  vanquisher ;  as,  by  the  same  co-mart,' 
And  carriatre  of  the  article  dcsieiiM,* 
His  fell  to  Hamlet:  Now,  sir,  yoimg  Fontinbras, 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full,'' 
Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 
SharkM*  up  a  list  of  landless' resolutes, 
For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 
That  hath  a  stomach  inH :  which  is  no  other 
(As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state,) 
But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand. 
And  terms  compulsatory,  those  'foresaid  lands 
So  by  his  father  lost :  And  this,  I  take  it. 
Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations ; 
The  source  of  thb  our  watch ;  and  the  chief  head 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romaire'*'  in  the  land. 
[Ber.  I  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so : 
Well  may  it  sort,"  that  this  portcniious  fitnire 
Comes  armed  through  our  watch  :  so  like  the  king 
That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  tliese  wars. 

fl)  Dispute.  It)  Sledged. 

(5)  Polander,  an  inhabitant  of  Poland. 
1 4)  Just.        (5)  Joint  bargain. 

(6)  The  eofCfiant  to  confirm  that  bargain. 


Hot.  a  mote  it  is.  to  trouble  the  mind's  eye. 
In  the  most  high  ana  palmy"  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell, 
The  graves  stood  tenantleas,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  zibt>er  in  the  Roman  streets. 

As,  stars  with  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood. 
Disasters  in  the  sun  ;  and  the  moist  star," 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune*s  empire  stands, 
Was  sick  almost  to  doomsday  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  events,— 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates. 
And  prologue  to  the  omen'*  coming  on, 
Um  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  climaturet  and  countrymen.—] 

Re-enter  Ghost. 

But,  sod ;  behold  1  lo.  where  it  cornea  again . 
IMl  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me. — Stay,  iflusion  I 
If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice. 
Speak  to  me : 

It  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 
That  may  to  thee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me, 
Sneak  to  me : 

Inhou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate. 
Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 
O,  speak ! 

Or,  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  eartli. 
For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  deatn, 

[Cock  erowt. 
Speak  of  it:— ttav,  and  speak. — Stop  it,  Marceilus. 

Mar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  partixan  7 

Hot.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Ber,  *Tu  here ! 

Hot.  Tis  here ' 

Mar.  »Tl8  gone  I  [ExU  Ghost 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  lO  majestJcal, 
To  offer  it  the  show  oT  violence ; 
For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable. 
And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockenr. 

Ber.  It  wa«  about  to  speak,  when  the  eock  crew. 

Hor.  And  then  it  started,  like  a  Ruiltr  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.    I  have  heara,> 
The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  of  the  mom. 
Doth  with  his  \o(iy  and  shrill-sounding  throat 
Awake  the  god  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air. 
The  extravagant  and  erring**  spirit  hiea 
To  his  confine :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation.  '* 

Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated, 
This  bird  of  dawning  sin^eth  all  night  long: 
And  then  they  sav  no  spirit  dares  stir  abroad ; 
The  nights  are  wholesome ;  then  no  planets  strike. 
No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  poiver  to  charm, 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

Hor.  So  I  have  heard,  and  do  in  part  believe  k 
Rut.  look,  the  morn,  in  russet  mantle  clad. 
Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill : 
Break  we  our  watch  up ;  and,  by  my  adrice, 
I^t  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  to  night 
Unto  young  Hamlet:  for,  upon  my  life. 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him : 
Do  you  consent  we  shaJl  acquaint  him  with  it, 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  ? 

Mar.  Let's  do't,  I  pray ;  and  I  this  morning  know 

(7)  Full  of  spirit  without  experience. 

(8)  Picked.  (9)  Resolution.  (10)  Searcn. 
(II)  Suit  (12)  Victorious.  (18)  The  moon. 
(14)  Event        (16)  Wandering.        fl6)  Proof 
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Where  we  shall  j4k*  him  nost  eoDveiuent.     [Ere. 

SCEJ^E  ll.—The  tw-w.    ^  roam  of  Btate  in  the 

»ame.  Enter  *.h^  fc-'»&>  ^ueen,  Hamlet,  Poloniua, 

Laertes,  Vo'tiirxk-^,  w  on^-Uus,  Lords,  and  •SUen- 

danlt.  ' 

King,  Though  /ev  of  Uambt  our  dear  brother's 
death 
The  memory  be  green :  aod  that  K  us  beu^ted 
To  bear  our  heat  js  in  giief,  had  our  whole  kln^  ^om 
To  be  contracted  io  one  brcir  of  wo  ; 
fet  80  Tar  hath  discretion  fouirht  with  natum- 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  ium, 
Toi^'elher  with  remembrance  of  ourselves. 
Therefore  our  sometime  sister,  now  our  queen* 
The  imperial  jointress  of  this  warlike  statt, 
Hare  we,  as  Iwere,  with  a  defeated  joy,— 
VVitli  one  ausoicious,  and  one  droiipin^'  eye ; 
With  mirth  m  funeral,  aiid  with  dirge  in  raarrloi  % 
In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole,* 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 
Your  better  wisdcras,  which  have  freely  gone 
With  th.s  affair  along : — For  all,  our  thanks. 

Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Fortinbrair  — 
Holding  H  weak  supposa!  of  our  womi ; 
Or  thinking,  by  our  iatr  dear  brother's  death. 
Our  stale  to  be  disjoint  aud  out  of  frame, 
Colleagued  tvith  this  dream  of  his  advantage, 
He  hath  not  fail'd  to  pester  us  wi:h  menage, 
Importing  the  surrender  of  those  lands. 
Lost  by  his  father,  with  all  bands*  of  law. 
To  our  most  valiant  brother. — So  much  for  him 
Now  for  ourself.  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  wr? 
To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Fortinbras,— 
Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 
Of  this  his  nephew's  purpose,— to  suppress 
His  further  gait'  herein ;  in  that  the  levies, 
The  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subject:— «nd  we  here  despatch 
YotL  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Voltimand, 
For  rearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway  ; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  tnan  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  allow. 
Farewell :  and  let  your  haste  commend  your  dt  *v. 

Cor,   Vol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we  show 
our  duty. 

King^  We  doubt  it  nothhg ;  heartily  farewell. 
[Exetmt  Voltimand  mid  Comeliuf. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  you? 
^       You  told  us  of  some  suit ;  What  is't,  Laertes  7 
You  cannot  speak  oC  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  your  voice:    What  would'st  thou  beg, 

Laertes, 
That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking  7 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart. 
The  band  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth. 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  father. 
What  would'st  thou  hare,  Laertes  7 

Laer,  My  dread  lord. 

Your  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  France ; 
Prom  whence  though  willingly  I  came  to  Denmark, 
To  show  my  duty  in  rour  coronation ; 
Yet  now,  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done. 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  toward  France, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

King,  Have  you  your  iatber's  leave?  What  says 
Polonius  7 

Pol.  He  hath,  my  lord,  [wrung  from  me  my  slow 
leave, 
Bv  labourvome  petition ;  and,  at  last, 

n)  QrieC        fn)  Bonds.       (S)  Way,  path. 


Upon  his  will  I  seal'd  my  hard  consent:] 
1  Qo  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 

King,  Take  thy  fair  hour.  Laertes;  time  be  I 
And  thy  best  graces:  spend  it  at  thy  will. — 
But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet^  and  my  son, 

Ham.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  1 

Msicie. 

King,  How  Is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hai^  on  yoo  1 

Hmn,  Not  so.  my  lord,  1  am  too  much  Tthe  aus 

Qiieen.  Good  tianilet^  cast  Ih}  nii{hied  colour  o€. 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Deoauirk. 
Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  veiled  lids^ 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  know''sl,  'tis  common ;  all,  that  live,  ouistds^ 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham.  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

Qjueen,  If  it  be, 

Whv  seems  it  to  particular  with  thee  7 

Ham,  Seems,  madam!  nay,  it  is;  I  know  not 


'TIS  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother. 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black. 
Nor  windy  suspiration  of  forc'd  breath. 
No,  nor  tlie  fruitful  river  in  tlie  eve. 
Nor  the  dejected  haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes^  shows  o€  gne^ 
That  can  denote  me  truly :  These,  indeed,  Sv*c«, 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  pUy; 
But  I  have  that  within,  which  passeth  show  ; 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suit^  of  wo. 

King.  'l*is  sweet  and  commendable  in  yen    •« 
ture,  Hamlet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  fatbet : 
But,  you  must  know,  your  father  lost  a  (atber . 
That  father  lost  his ;  and  the  survivor  bouod 
In  filial  obligation,  for  some  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  But  to  pers^ver 
In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course 
Of  impio*is  stubbornness  ;  'tis  unmanly  giiefr 
It  shows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven ; 
A  heart  unforti5ed,  cr  mind  impatient ; 
Ac  understanding  s*mpic  and  unschoord : 
For  what,  we  know.  uiMst  l^,  and  is  as  commoc 
As  any  the  most  vulgar  tiJng  to  ^nse^ 
\V\\y  should  tve,  in  our  peevuS  op^^^itioa. 
Take  ?t  to  heart?  Fie  1  'tis  a  fau.'  to  t..*\re^ 
A  fault  againsl  the  d?ad,  a  fault  to  n..*ure. 
To  reason  n»ost  al;9urd ;  whose  commoii  *Jie;^« 
Is  death  of  fathcm,  aiid  who  still  hath  crieo* 
From  the  ftrst  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day, 
Tfds  mutt  be  so.    We  pray  you,  throw  to  cmtih 
This  unprevailing  wo ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne ; 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  love. 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  hia  socn« 
Do  I  impart  toward  you.    For  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde*  to  our  desire : 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  vou  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son. 

Q,tuen,   Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prmyvm 
Hamlet; 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  us,  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 

Ham,  I  shall' in  all  my  best  obey  you  madam. 

King,  Why^  'lis  a  lonng  and  a  fair  reply ; 
Be  as  ourseir  in  Denmark.— Madam,  come ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof 

(4)  Nature;  a  little  more  fhan  a Idnamaa* nai 
less  than  a  natural  one. 
^6)  Lowerins  e«ea.  (S)  CoBtmy. 
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No  JoeuD^  health,  t3Mt  DMOMrk  drinin  to-day, 
But  the  (rreNt  cannon  to  the  elouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  king's  rouse*  the  hearen  shall  bruit*  again, 
Ke-speaking  earthly  thuHler.    Come  awar. 

[£xettiU  King,  Queen.  Lorda^  Sft.  Poloniua, 
and  Laertes. 
Horn.    O,  thai  this  too  too  solid  fle»h  wouk) 

melt. 
Thaw,  and  nnulve*  itself  into  a  dew  1 
Or,  that  th<*  Everlasting  had  not  fix*d 
His  canon^  Against  seir-slauffhter!  OGodI  OGod! 
Hqvi  trearj,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable. 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 
Fie  ofi't!  O  fie*  *tis  an  un weeded  garden, 
That  grows  to  teed ;  ttiifiga  rank,  and  groaa  in 

nature, 
Pnssess  it  merely.'  Thai  it  should  cone  to  this ! 
But  two  months  dead!— nay,  not  so  much,  not 

two: 
So  excellent  a  king ;  that  wai,  to  tiiia, 
Hyperion*  to  a  satyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not'beteem*  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  faoe  too  rou;;hly.    Heaven  and  earth ! 
MuAt  I  remember  7  wh^,  she  would  hang  oo  him, 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on :  And  yet,  within  a  month,— 
Let  me  not   think   on't ;— Frailty,   thy   name  is 

woman!— 
A  little  month ;  or  ere  those  shoes  were  oM, 
With  which  she  followM  my  poor  father's  body, 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears  j— why  she,  even  she,— 

0  hr:avcn !  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason. 
Would  have  moum'd  longer,— married  with  my 

uncle, 
My  father's  brother ;  but  no  more  like  my  Aither, 
Thin  1  to  Hercules:  Within  a  month ; 
Fre  yrt  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  lean 
Had  leO  the  flushinif  in  her  galled  eyes, 
She  married : — O  most  wicked  spee<),  to  post 
With  Mich  dexterity  to  incestuotis  sheets! 
V  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good  ; 
But  break,  my  heart:  for  I  must  hold  my  tonge! 

Enter  Horatio,  Bernardo,  and  Marcellus. 
Hor.  Hail  to  your  lordship. 
Ham,  I  am  ffl ad  to  see  you  well 

lomtio,— or  I  do  forget  mvself. 
Ilor,  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant 

ever, 
//em.  Sir.  my  good  friend ;  Til  change  that  name 
with  vou. 
And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,  Horatio  7— 
Marcellus? 

Mar,  My  <rood  lord. 

lla^fi.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you ;   good  even, 
sir.- 
But  what,  in  faith,  make  vou  from  Wittenberg  7 
Hirr,  A  truant  dispositioo,  good  my  lord. 
H^m.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so  : 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear' that  violence, 
Tu  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself:  I  know,  you  are  no  truant 
But  what  is  your  affair  in  Elsinore  7 
We'll  teach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  you  depart. 
Hor.  My  lord,  I  came  to  see  your  father's  funeral, 
//em.  I  pray  thee,  do    not  mock    me,  (allow- 
stiraent ; 

1  thmk,  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 
Hw,  Indeed)  my  lord,  it  folio w'd  hard  upon. 

(1)  Draught        (t)  Report        (3)  Dissolve. 
(4>  Uw.    (5)  Entirely.    (6)  Apollo.    (7)  Suffer. 
(S)  It  wns  anciently  tbe  custom  to  give  a  cold] 
""rifrrtninment  at  a  funeral. 


Hmn,  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio:  the  ftineral-biM 
meats* 
Did  coldly  furnish  fortn  the  marriage  tobies. 
'Would  I  had  met  my  dearest*  foe  in  heaven 
Or  ever  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio ! 
My  father, — Methinks,  I  see  my  father. 

Hor,  Where, 

My  lord  7 

iiam.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hot,  I  saw  him  once,'he  was  a  Roodlv  king. 

Ham.  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  in  afi, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Hot.  My  lord,  I  think  I  saw  him  yesternight. 

Ham,  Saw!  who 7 

Hor,  My  lord,  the  king  your  father. 

Ham,  The  king  my  (atker' 

Hor,  Season  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attent**  ear ;  till  1  mav  deliver, 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentiomen, 
This  marvel  to  you. 

Ham,  For  God's  love,  let  me  hear* 

Hor,  Two  nisrhts  together  had  these  gentlemeoy 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watchl 
In  the  dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  night. 
Been  thus  encounter'd.  A  figure  like  your  father, 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  cap-A-p^ 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  sofemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them  :  thrice  he  walfc'd, 
By  their  oppress'd  and  (ean-surprised  eyes. 
Within  hb  truncheon's  length ;  while  they,  distill'd 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear, 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    This  to  me^ 
In  dreadful  secrecy,  impart  they  did ; 
And  I  with  them,  the  third  night,  kept  the  watch: 
Where,  as  thev  had  deli ver'd,  both  in  time, 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  good, 
The  apparition  comes:  I  knew  your  (athcar ; 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 

Ham,  But  where  was  this? 

Hor,  My  lord,  upon  the  platform   where  we 
wateh'd. 

Ham,  Did  you  not  speak  to  it7 

Hor,  M7lord,Idkt, 

But  answer  made  it  none :  yet  once,  melhought, 
It  liOed  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak : 
But  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  baste  away, 
And  vanish'd  from  our  sight 

Ham,  »Tis  very  strange. 

Ha*",  As  I  do  live,  my  honour'd  lord,  'tis  true ; 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty, 
To  let  you  know  of  it 

Ham,   Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night/ 

JIU,  We  do,  mj  lorl 

Ham,  Arm'd,  sav  you  7 

M.  '  Arm'd,  my  lord. 

Ham,  From  top  to  toe  7 

M.  My  lord,  (Vom  bead  to  foot 

Ham.  Then  saw  }  ou  net 

His  face  7 

Hor,  0,  ves,  my  lord ;  he  wore  his  beaver''  upw 

Ham,  What^  look'd  lie  frowningly  7 

Hor,  A  countenance  more 

In  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

Ham,  Pale,  or  red  7 

Hor,  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham,  And  6x'd  bis  eyes  upon  yon  7  . 

Hor,  Most  constantly. 

(9)  Chiefest  (10)  Attentive. 

(II)  That  part  of  the  h«lm*t  which  may  m  Mil 
ed  up. 
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Ham.  I  would,  I  had  been  there. 

Jlor.  It  would  have  much  amazM  you. 

Ham.  Very  like, 

Very  like:  SUyMitlong? 

Iior.  V\  hile  one  with  moderate  haste  might  tell 
a  hundred. 

Mar.  Ber.  Longer,  longer. 

Hor.  Not  when  I  saw  it. 

Ham.  His  beard  was  grizzled?  no  ? 

Hor,  It  was.  as  1  hare  seen  it  in  his  life, 
h.  sable  silver*a. 

Ham.  I  will  watch  to-night! 

Perchance,  'twill  walk  again. 

Hor.  I  warrant,  it  will. 

Hanu  If  it  assume  my  noble  father's  person, 


111  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gape, 
And  Did  me  hold  my  peace.    I  pray  you  all, 
If  you  hare  hitherto  conceal'd  this  sight. 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-night, 
Gire  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue ; 
I  will  requite  vour  loves :  So,  fare  you  well : 
Upon  the  platlTorm,  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve, 
PU  visit  you. 

•tfU.  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  Your  loves,  as  mine  to  vou  :  Farewell. 
[£j:eimf  Horatio,  Marceilus,  and  Bernardo. 
Mr  father's  spirit  in  arms !  all  is  not  well ; 
I  doubt  some  foul  play :  'would,  the  night  were 

come! 
Till  then  sit  still,  my  soul ;  Foul  deeds  will  rise. 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them,  to  men's 
eyes.  [ExU. 

SCEJ^E  UL—Ji  room  in  Polonius's  house.    £n- 
ter  Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

Laer.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd;  farewell: 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit. 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep. 
But  let  me  hear  from  you. 

Oph.  Do  you  doubt  that  ? 

Laer.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifling  of  his  favour, 
Hold  it  a  fashion,  and  a  toy  in  blood  ; 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  priray  nature, 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting, 
The  perfume  and  suppliance  of  a  minute ; 
No  more. 

Oph.  No  more  but  so  ? 

Laer.  Think  it  no  more : 

For  nature,  crescent,*  does  not  grow  alone 
In  thews,*  and  bulk ;  but,  as  this  temple  waxes, 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  wiihal.    Perhaps,  he  loves  you  now  • 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  cautel,'  doth  besmirch* 
The  virtue  of  his  will :  but,  you  must  fear. 
His  greatness  weigh'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 
Foi  he  himself  is  sublect  to  his  birth : 
He  may  not,  as  unvalued  persons  do. 
Carve  ibr  himself;  for  on  nis  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  therefore  mutt  his  choice  be  circumscrib'd 
Unto  tne  voice  and  yielding  of  that  bod?, 
Whereof  he  is   the  head:   Ttien   if  he  says  he 

loves  you, 
It  fits  Tour  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it. 
As  he  in  his  particular  act  and  place 
May  give  his  saying  deed  ;  which  is  no  further 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Tlien  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain, 

1)  Increasing.  (2)  Sinews. 

S)  Subtlety,  deceh.  (4)  Discolour. 

[6)  Believing.    (6)  Listen  to.    (7)  Licentious. 
(8)  Most  cautious.  (9)  Careless; 


If  with  too  credent'  ear  yoa  liitf  his  i    ^  , 

Or  loose  your  heart ;  or  your  chaste  treuine  njifift 

To  his  unmaster'd'  importunity. 

Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  am  dear  sister ; 

.\nd  keep  you  in  the  rear  or  your  afieetkniy 

Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 

The  chariest*  maid  is  prodigal  enough, 

If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 

Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes : 

The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  springf. 

Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd ; 

And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 

Contagious  blastments  ore  most  imminent. 

Be  wary  then :  best  safety  lies  in  fear ; 

Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  ne«i 

Oph.  I  shall  the  effect  ofthis  good  lesson 
As  watchman  to  my  heaK:   Bu^  good  my 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do. 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  hi 
Whilst,  like  a  pulTd  and  reckless*  libertine. 
Himself  the  pnmrose  path  of  dalliance  treads, 
And  recks  not  his  own  read.*' 

Laer.  O  fear  me  noC 

1  stay  too  long ;— But  hers  my  father  cones. 

Enter  Polonius. 
A  double  blessing  is  a  double  grace ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 

Pol.    Yet   here,   Laertes!    aboard,  aboeh!,  fbf 
shame; 
The  wind  siu  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail. 
And  you  are  staid  for :  .There, — my  bleninff-  wKk 
you  ;     [Laying  hit  hand  on  Laertes'  kewd 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memorv 
Look  thou  character. '  *  Give  thy  thoughts  no  tottg;iic^ 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thought  his  acL 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried, 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hooks  of  steel ; 
But  Qo  not  dull  thv  palm"  with  entertainment 
Of  each  ricw-hatcn'o,  unfledg'd  comrade.     Bewwt 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel :  but,  being  in. 
Bear  it  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thit>e  ear,  but  few  thy  voice : 
Take  each  man's  censure, "but  reserve  thj  jttig 

ment 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy. 
But  not  express'd  in  fancy;  rich,  not  gaudy 
For  the  apparel  ofl  proclaims  the  man ; 
And  they  in  France,  of  the  best  rank  and  8tatiQ|^ 
Are  most  select  and  generous,'*  chief*  in  IhaL 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be : 
For  loan  ofl  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry.** 
This  above  all, — ^To  thine  ownself  be  true; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  an^r  man. 
Farewell :  my  blessing  season'*  this  in  thee! 

lAter.  Most  humbly  do  I  take  my  leave,  mjlord 

PoL  The  time  iuvites  you;  go,  your  serranti 
tend.'* 

T^er.  Farewell,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  you. 

Oph.  'Tis  in  my  memory  lodc'^ 

And  you  voursclf  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

iMer.  Farewell.  [£xt<  Laertes. 

Pol.  \A  hat  is't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  yon. 

Oph.  So  please  you,  something  touching  the  lord 
Hamlet. 

(10)  Regards  not  h»  own  lessons. 

(11)  VVntc.  (1«)  Palm  of  the  hana. 
(13)  Opinion.        (14)  Noble.     (16)  Chiefly. 
(16^  Economy.      (17)  Infli.        (18)  Walt 
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Fo/.  Marty,  well  bethought : 
*Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft.  of  late 
iiWen  private  time  to  you :  and  you  yourself 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  (fee  %\A  boun- 


If  it  be  so  (as  so  'tis  put  on  me, 
And  that  in  wav  of  caution,)  I  muit  tell  you, 
You  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly, 
As  ii  behoves  my  dauffhter,  and  your  honour : 
What  is  between  you  7  eire  me  up  the  truth. 

Opk,    He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many 
tenders 
Of  hia  affection  to  me. 

Pol.  Affection  7  puh  I  you  speak  like  a  green  girl, 
Unsifted*  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 
Uo  you  believe  his  lenders,  as  you  call  them? 

C^  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  should 


PoU  Marry,  Til  teach  you :  think  yourself  a  baby ; 
That  Tou  have  ta*en  these  lenders  for  true  pay. 
Which  are  not  sterling.     Tender  youneli  more 

deariy; 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase. 
Wronging  it  thus,)  you'll  tender  me  a  fool. 

OpL  My  lord,  he  hath  imp6rtun'd  me  with  lore, 
In  honourable  fashion.* 

Pol.  At,  fashion  jrou  may  call  it ;  go  to,  go  to. 

Oph.  And  hath  given  countenance  to  his  speech, 
my  lord, 
With  almost  all  the  holy  rows  of  heaven. 

PU.  Ay,  sprinzes  to  catch  woodcocks.  I  do  know, 
Wheo  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  tows:  tliese  blazes,  daughter, 
Giving  more  light  than  heat,— extinct  in  both. 
Even  m  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  making»— 
Vou  must  not  take  for  fire.    From  this  time. 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence ; 
Set  your  entreatments*  at  a  higher  rale. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him,  That  he  is  young ; 
And  with  a  larger  tether*  mav  he  walk, 
Than  may  be  given  you :  In  fbw,  Ophelia. 
Do  not  believe  his  vows :  for  they  are  brokers,^ 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investments  show, 
But  mere  implorators*  of  unholy  suits, 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds. 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  is  for  all,— 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth 
llave  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet 
Look  tot,  I  charge  you ;  come  your  ways. 

Opk  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [ExamL 

SCBXE  ir,-~The  plat/arm.      EtUer    Hamlet, 
Horatio,  ana  Marcellus. 

Ham.  The  air  bites  shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold. 
Har,  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager*  air. 
Hmn.  What  hour  now  7 
Har.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Mmr.  No^  it  is  struck. 

Hot.  Indeed  7  I  heard  it  not ;  It  then  draws  near 
the  season. 
Wberem  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

lA  JUmrith  oftmmpeU,  and  wrdnanee 
A>     sKUofffWUhin, 
What  doth  this  mean,  my  lord  7 
Hmn.  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes 
his  rouse.' 
Keeps  wassel,*  ana  the  swaggering  up-spring  ■*  reels ; 

(1)  Unteropted.    (2)  Manner.    (S)  Company. 
(4)  Longer  line ;  a  horse  faslenM  by  a  string  to 
a  stake  Uhtlurtd, 
/6)  Pimpt.        (•>  ImpkMvn.        (7)  Sharp. 


And,  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Rfntk^^h  i_ 
The  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  thus  bray  :ut 
The  triumph  of  hb  pledge. 

Hor.  Is  it  a  custom  7 

Haim  Ay,  marry,  is't : 
But  to  my  mind,— though  I  am  native  here, 
And  to  the  manner  born,— it  b  a  custom 
More  honour'd  in  the  breach,  than  the  observance. 
Thb  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west. 
Makes  us  traduc'd,  and  taz'd  of  other  nations : 
Theyclepe'*  us,  drunkards,  and  with  swinbh  phrase 
Soil  our  addition ;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 
From  our  achievements,  though  pcrform'd  at  height, 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men. 
That,  for  some  vkious  mole  of  nature  in  them. 
As,  in  their  birth  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty, 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  hb  origin,) 
By  the  o'ergrowth  of  some  complexion," 
Oil  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  reason  t 
Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 
The  form  of  plausive  manners ;— that  these  men,- 
Carrying,  I  say.  the  stamp  of  one  defect ; 
Being  nature's  liverv,  or  fortune's  star,— 
Their  virtues  else  (oe  they  as  pure  as  grace. 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo.) 
Shall,  in  the  general  censure,  take  eomiption 
From  that  particular  fault:  The  dram  or  base 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout,** 
To  hu  own  scandal. 

Enttr  Ghost. 

Hor.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes 

Ham.  Angels  andminbters  of  grace  defend  us  !• 
Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heaven,  or  blasts  from  hell. 
Be  thy  intents  wicked  or  charitable. 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable'*  shape, 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee ;  I'll  call  thee  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Dane :  O,  answer  me : 
Let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance  \  but  tell. 
Why  thy  eanoniz'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death, 
Have  burst  their  cerements!  why  the  sepulchre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-ura'd^ 
Hath  op'd  hb  ponderous  and  marble  jaws, 
To  cast  thee  up  again !  What  may  tbb  mean. 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  in  complete  steel, 
Revbit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon. 
Making  night  hideous ;  and  we  fools  of  nature. 
So  horndly  to  shake  our  dbpositlon,** 
With  thoughto  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  souls  7 
Sav,  why  is  thb  7  wherefore 7  what  should  we  do! 

Her.  it  beckons  you  to  ro  away  with  it. 
As  if  it  some  impartmcnt  did  desire 
To  vou  alone. 

J^or.  Look,  with  what  eourteous  acUon 

It  waves  you  to  a  more  removed'*  ground : 
But  do  not  go  with  it 

Hor.  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham.  It  will  not  speak ;  then  I  will  follow  it. 

Hor.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear  1 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee  ;'* 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that. 
Being  a  thing  immortel  as  itself  7 
It  waves  me  forth  again ;— I'll  follow  it 

Hor.  What  if  it  tempt  you  toward  t^^e  flood,  my 
lord. 
Or  to  the  dreadful  summit  of  the  dill. 


lOI    4 

IS) 


(8)  Jovial  draught    (9)  JolUty.    (10)  Ad 
11)  Call.  (It)  Humour. 

Do  out    (14)  Conversable.    (U)  FrUM. 
(n\  Value. 
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That  beetles'  o*er  his  base  into  the  sea  ? 
And  there  aMume  some  other  horrible  form, 
Which  might  deprive  your  sovereieiit.v  of  reaton, 
And  draw  you  into  madness  ?  think  of  it: 
The  very  place  puts  toys'  of  desperation, 
Wilhbut  more  motive,  into  every  brain, 
That  looks  so  many  fatlioms  to  the  sea, 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

//am.  It  WETes  me  still  :— 

Go  on,  Pit  follow  thee. 

Mar,  You  shall  not  go,  my  lord. 

Haiu.  Hold  oflfyour  hands. 

Hor.  Be  rul*d,  you  shall  not  go. 

Him.  My  fate  cries  out. 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this'  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Ncmean  lion's  nerve. — 

[Ghost  htckont. 
Still  am  I  callM  i— unhand  me,  ffenUeroen  ; — 

[BreakUfrfrom  lAem. 
By  heaven,  Pll  make  a  ghost  of  him  that  lets' 

me: — 
I  say,  away : — Go  on,  1*11  follow  thee. 

[Exeunt  Ghost  and  Hamlet 

Hor,  He  waxes  desperate  with  imagination. 

Mar.  LeCs  follow  ;  Mis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 

Hor.  Hare  after : — To  what  issue  will  this  come  7 

Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Den- 
mark. 

Hor.  Heaven  will  direct  iU 

Mar.  Nay,  let's  follow  him. 

[ExeiaU. 

iCEJ^E    V.^^  more  remote  part  of  the  plat' 
firm.    Re-enter  Ghost  and  Hamlet 

Ham.  Whither  wilt  thou  lead  me?  speak;    I'll 
go  no  further. 

Ghost.  Mark  me. 

Ham,  I  will. 

Ohoat.  My  hour  is  almost  come. 

When  I  to  sulphurous  and  tormenting  flames 
Must  render  up  myself. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost ! 

Giiost.  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious  hearing 
To  what  I  shall  unfold. 

Ham.  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Ghost.  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  shall 
hear. 

Ham.  What? 

Ghost.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit : 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night; 
And,  for  the  day,  confin'd  to  fast  in  ftres. 
Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  mv  days  of  nature^ 
Are  burnt  and  purgM  away,    ^ut  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  mv  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrrow  up  thy  soul ;  freeze  thy  young  blood ; 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their 

spheres ; 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part. 
An()  each  particular  hair  to  stand  an-ena, 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  Porcupine: 
But  this  eternal  blazon^  must  not  be 
To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood :— List,  list,  O  list!— 
f(  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love, 

Ham.  0  heaven ! 

Gfiost.   Revenge   his  foul  and  most  unnatural 
murder. 

Ham.  Murder? 

Ghost.  Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  is; 
But  tills  most  foul,  strange,  and  unnatu.d. 


m  Hangs. 


n) 


Display. 


(t)  Whims.         tS)  Hinders. 
(6)  Garden.  -    - 

(8)  Scab,  fctirf; 


(«)  Satiate. 


Leprous. 


Horn.  Haste  me  to  know  it;  that  I,  wha  wgi 
as  swill 
As  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  love. 
May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

GhoH.  I  And  thee  apt; 

And  duller  should'st  thou  be  than  the  fat  we^ 
That  rots  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharC 
Would'st  thou  not  stir  in  this.  Now,  UamIrt,  hear: 
'TIS  given  out,  thai,  sleeping  in  mine  orchard,^ 
A  serpent  stung  me ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Deniaaift 
Is,  by  a  forged  process  of  my  death. 
Rankly  abusM :  but  know,  thou  noble  vouth. 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  father's  life. 
Now  wears  his  crown. 

Ham.  O,  my  prophetic  soul !  my  uncle ! 

GhosL  Ay,  that  incestuous,  Uiataduliera.te  boat;. 
With  wilchcrad  of  his  wit,  with  iraitorous  drifts 
(O  wicked  wit,  and  gifts^  that  have  the  power 
So  to  seduce ! )  won  to  his  shameful  lust 
The  will  of  my  most  seeminfr-virtuous  queen : 
O,  Hamlet,  what  a  falling  ofi*  was  there ! 
Prom  me,  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  the' row 
I  made  to  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whose  natural  gi(U  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine! 
But  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd. 
Though  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven ; 
So  lust  though  to  a  radiant  angel  link'd. 
Will  sate*  itself  in  a  celestial  bed. 
And  prey  on  garbage. 

But  »ofl !  melhinks,  I  scent  the  morninj?  an* , 
Brief  let  me  be : — Sleeping  within  mine  orchard 
My  custom  alwars  of  the  afternoon. 
Upon  m^  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole^ 
With  Juice  of  ciu'sed  hebenon^  in  a  vial. 
And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  d>d  pour 
The  leperous  distilment :  whose  effect 
Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man. 
That,  swift  as  quicksilver,  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vigour^  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  ea^er  droppings  into  milk, 
The  thin  and  wholesome  blood  :  so  did  it  miae: 
And  a  most  instant  tetter*  bark'd  about, 
Most  lazer-like,*  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust 
All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand. 
Of  life,  of  crown,  of  queen,  at  once  despatch'^  •• 
Cut  00  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhousel'd,"  disappointed,'*  una'nei'd  ;*' 
No  reckoning  made,  but  st,nt  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head  : 
O,  horrible !  0,  horrible !  most  horrible  • 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  incest 
But,  howsoever  thou  pursa'st  this  act. 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contnTe 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaTen, 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sting  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  once  I 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near, 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  uneflectual  fire : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu !  remember  me.  [EtU 

Ham,  O  all  you  host  of  heaven!  O  earth!  wM 
else? 
And  shall  I  couple  hell?— 0  fie !— Hold,  hokl,  my 
heart; 

rO)  Bereft 

11)  Without  having  received  the 
J 2)  Unappointed,  unprepared. 
(13)  Without  fxtreme  uaction. 
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And  you,  tny  sinewf ,  rrow  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  ititflj  upT— Remember  tliee  7 
Ajt  thou  ponr  ghost,  while  memenr  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  globe. *    Remember  thee  7 
fca,  from  the  table  ofmjr  memory 
111  wipe  awaT  all  trinal  fond  records, 
All  saws*  of  books,  all  forms,  all  pressures  past, 
That  youth  and  obser? ation  cnpied  there ; 
And  uij  commandment  all  alone  shall  lire 
Within  the  book  and  volume  ofmy  brain, 
UnmixM  with  baser  matter :  jtB,  by  heaven. 
O  most  pernicious  woman ! 

0  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain ! 
My  tables,'—ffieet  it  is,  1  set  it  down. 

That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain ; 
At  least,  I  am  sure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark : 

[irrUing. 
So,  onele,  there  you  are.  Now  to  my  word  ; 
It »,  ^dieu,  adieu  I  rememker  me. 

1  have  swom*L 

Hsr.  I  H^tlAtfi.1  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Jlfor.  \wUMnS  Lord  Uamle^ 

HcT.  [WWdn,]  Heaven  secure  him ! 

Hmn,  So  be  it 

Jlfor.  [WUhbi,]  Illo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord ! 
Horn,    Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy  !  come,  bird,  come. 

EnUr  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

JHor.  How  is't,  my  noble  lord  7 

I/or.  What  news,  my  lord  7 

Horn.  O,  wonderful ! 

£/sr.  Good  my  lord,  tell  it 

Umn,  No; 

fou  will  reveal  it. 

Hot.  Not  I,  my  lord,  bv  heaven. 

Jtfcr.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Haiti.  How  say  you  then ;  would  heart  of  man 
once  think  it  7 — 
But  you'll  be  secret,^— 

Hot,  Mar,  Av.  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

Ham*  There's  ne'er  a  Tulain,  dwelling  in  all 
Denmark, 
But  he's  on  arrant  knave. 

Hot.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from 
the  grave. 
To  tell  us  this. 

Ham.  Why,  right ;  you  are  in  the  right ; 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit,  that  we  snake  hands,  and  part : 
You,  as  your  business,  and  oesire,  shall   point 

you;— 
For  every  man  hath  business,  and  desire, 
Such  as  it  is, — and,  for  my  own  poor  part. 
Look  you,  I  will  go  pray. 

Bar.  These  are  but  wild  and  whiriing  words, 
my  lord. 

Ham,  I  am  sorry  they  ofiend  you,  heartily ;  yes, 
Taith,  hcartUy. 

Hot.  There's  no  offence,  m^  lord. 

Ham»  YesJ)y  Saint  Patrick,  but  there  is,  Horatio, 
And  much  onencetoo.  Touching  this  viiion  here,— 
It  b  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  you ; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
O'er-master  it  as  you  mav.  And  now,  good  friends. 
As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers. 
Give  roe  one  poor  request. 

Hot,  What  ist,  my  lord  7 

We  will. 

Ham,  HeYcr  make  known  what  you  have  seen 
to-nirlit 

Hot.  Mar.  My  lord,  we  will  noC 


Nay,  bat  awtar^t 
Inlaith, 


Head. 


(t^  Sayings,  tentencef. 


Ham. 

Hor. 
My  lord,  not  I. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  m  faith. 

Ham,  Upon  my  sword. 

Mar.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

Ghoit.  [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha,  boy!  sav'st  thou  so 7  art  thou 
there,  true-penny  7 
Come  on,— you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarage^* 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hor.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  seep 
Swear  by  my  sword. 

Ghost.  [Beneaih.]  Swear. 

Ham.   Hie  el  ubique?*  then   we'll   shift  oa 
around  :— 
Come  hither,  ffcntlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  upon  my  sword : 
Swear  by  my  sword. 
Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  heard. 

Ghost.  [Beneath.]  Swear  by  his  swurd. 

Ham.   Well  said,  old  mole?  canst  work  itl^ 
earth  so  fast  7  ' 

A   worthy  pioneer!— Once   more   remove,    good 
friends. 

Hor.  O  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondroui 
strange  I 

Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  wd 
come. 
There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horttlo^ 
Than  aj«  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy. 

But  come ; 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy! 

How  strange  or  odd  foe'er  I  bear  mvself. 

As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 

To  put  an  antic  disposition  on, — 

That  you,  at  such  times,  seeing  me,  never  shall. 

With  arms  encumber'd  thus,  or  this  head-shake. 

Or  by  pronouncing  of  tome  doubtful  phrase. 

As,  Well^  toetf,  we  know ;— or.  We  couW,  on  (f  wi 

toou/fi ;— or,  If  we  list  to  speak  i^or^  There  be^  em 

if  they  might  ;^ 

Or  such  ambiguous  giving  out,  to  note 

That  you  know  aught  of  me:— This  do  you  swear 

So  grace  at  d  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  you ! 

Ghost.  [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Ham.  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit !  So,  gentlemen, 
With  all  my  love  I  do  commend  me  to  you : 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do,  to  express  his  love  and  friending  to  you, 
God  willing,  snail  not  lack.    Let  us  go  in  togethCT ; 
And  still  3rour  fingers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  is  out  of  joint ;— 0  cursed  spite. 
That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right  I 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  [ExemA 


ACT  XL 

SCE^E  /.— .^9  room  in  Polonius's  house.    EnUif 
Polonius  and  Reynaldo. 

PoL  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes.  Bey* 
naldo. 


Rev.  I  will,  my  lord. 
PJ,  You  shall  do 


marvellous  wisely,  good  B&f 


naldo. 
Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry, 

(4)  Here  and  ereiy  wbene. 
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Of  hiibehaTiour. 

Rev.  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it 

Pm.  Marry,  well  said:  werj  well  aaid.    Look 
you,  sir, 
Inquire  me  first  what  Danskert*  are  in  Paris ; 
And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they 

keep, 
•Vhat  company,  at  what  expense ;  and  finding, 
Bv  this  encompassment  ana  drid  of  question. 
That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  you  more  nearer 
Than  your  particular  demands  will  toucn  it : 
Take  jrouj  as  'twere,  some  distant  knowledge  of 

him; 
As  thus,— /  imoto  Ait /i(A€r,  and  hit  friends, 
And^  in  party  him; — Do  you  mark  this,  Reynaldo  7 

Reu,  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

PoT.  Jind,  ill  part,  Aiin;— hil,  you  may  say,  not 

Butf  \f*  he  he  I  mean,  he's  very  wild; 
Jlddictea  so  and  so ;— and  there  put  on  him 
What  forfferies  you  please :  marry,  none  so  rank 
As  may  oiiBhonour  him ;  take  heed  of  that ; 
But,  su-,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips. 
As  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 
To  youth  and  liberty. 

Rev,  As  zaming,  my  lord. 

PoL  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencmg,  swearing,  quar- 
relling, 
Drabbinff:— You  may  go  so  fkr. 

Rev.  My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 

Pol,   'Faith,  no ;   as  you  may  season  it  in  the 
charge. 
You  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  him, 
That  he  is  open  to  incontinency ; 
That's  not  my  meaning:  but  breathe  his  faults  so 

quaintly, 
That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty : 
The  flash  and  out-break  of  a  fiery  mind ; 
A  saTageness*  in  unreclaimed  blood, 
Offfeneral  assault 

Rev.  But,  my  good  lord, 

Pol.  Wherefore  should  you  do  this? 

Rey.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  would  know  that 

PoL  Marry,  sir,  here's  my  drill ; 

And,  I  beliere,  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant : 
You  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son. 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  uttle  soil'd  i'the  worlong, 
Mark  you. 

Your  party  in  converse,  him  you  would  sound. 
Baring  ever  seen  in  the  prenominate'  crimes. 
The  Touth  you  breathe  of,  guilty,  be  assur'd, 
He  aoses  with  you  in  this  consequence ; 
Good  sir,  or  so ;  or  friend,  or  gentleman,^ 
According  to  the  phrase,  or  the  addition. 
Of  man,  and  country. 

Rev.  Very  wod.  my  lord. 

Pol  And  then,  sir,  does  he  this,— He  does— 
What  was  I  about  to  say  7— By  the  mass,  I  was 
about  to  say  something :— Where  did  I  leave? 

Rev.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence. 

PeiL  At,  closes  in  the  consequence,— »4y,marr|f; 
He  closes  with  you  thus :— /  Anoto  the  gentleman; 
I  saw  him  yesterday^  or  Pother  day. 
Or  then,  or  then  ;  with  such,  or  rjch  ;  and,  as  you 

There  was  he  gaming ;  tnere  overtook  in  his  rouse  ; 
There  faUing  out  at  tennis:  or,  perchance, 
Isaw  Mm  enter  such  a  house  of  sale, 
tridelicel,*  a  brothel,)  or  aofirth.-- 
Bee  you  now ; 


m  Danes. 

(I)  Already  named. 


(t)  Wndnesi. 

(4)  Thatiitoief. 


Your  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  earp  of  (mtk : 

And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach. 

With  windlacea,  and  with  assays  of  bias, 

By  indirections  find  directions  out ; 

So,  by  former  lecture  and  advice. 

Shall  you  my  son :  You  have  me,  have  yon  not  t 

Rey.  My  lord,  I  hsve. 

Pol,  God  be  wi'  you ;  fare  yon 

Rey.  Good  my  lord, 

Pol.  Observe  his  inclination  in  yourselt 

Rey.  I  shall,  my  lord. 
*oi.  And  let  him  ply  his  music 


Pi 
Rey, 


Well,  my  lord.    [£ct. 


Enter  Ophelia. 

Pol,  Farewell !— How  now,  Ophelia  7  what's  tlic 
matter  7 

Oph,  0,  my  lord,  my  lord,  I  have  been  ao  af- 
frighted ! 

Pol.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven  7 

Oph.  My  lord,  as  I  was  sewing  in  mv  clooet. 
Lord  Hamlet.— with  his  doublet  all  unbrsc'4 ; 
No  hat  upon  his  head ;  his  stockmgs  fool'd, 
Unzarterd,  and  down*gy ved^  to  his  ancle ; 
Pale  as  his  shirt ;  his  knees  knocking  each  other  § 
And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  purport. 
As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell. 
To  speak  of  horrors,— he  comes  before  me. 

Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love? 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know ; 

But,  truly,  I  do  fear  it 

PoL  What  said  he  7 

Oph.   He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  tm 
hard; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  lenzth  of  all  his  arm , 
And.  with  his  other  hana  thus  o'er  his  brow. 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  fkoe, 
As  he  would  draw  it    Long  stay'd  he  oo ; 
At  last,— a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm, 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  up  and  down,- 
He  rais'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound, 
As  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk,* 
And  end  his  being :  That  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  tum'd, 
He  seem'd  to  find  his  ws.j  without  his  eyes ; 
For  out  o'doors  he  went  without  their  helps. 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  lisrht  on  me. 

Pol.  Come,  go  witli  rae ;  I  wul  go  seek  the  kiiig. 
This  is  the  very  ecstacy  of  love ; 
Whose  violent  property  foredoes*  Itself. 
And  leads  the  will  to  desoerate  undertakings, 
As  oft  as  any  passion  unser  heaven. 
That  does  afflict  our  natures.    I  am  sorrr,- 
What  have  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of  late  7 

Oph,  No,  my  good  lord ;  out,  as  you  did  coeih 
mand. 
I  did  repel  his  letters,  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol.  That  hath  made  him  mad. 

I  am  sorry,  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment 
I  had  not  quoted'  him ;  f  fear'd,  he  did  but  trifl^ 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee;  but,  beshrew  my  jm 

lousy! 
It  seems,  it  u  as  proper  to  our  age  ^ 
To  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions. 
As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.    Come,  go  we  to  the  king : 
This  must  be  known ;    which,  being  kept  dooa 

might  move 
More  grief  to  hide,  than  bate  to  otter  love. 
Come.  [£MinC 

(6)  Hanging  down  Uke  Mtan,       (•)  Bo^. 
1    }"    Destroys.  W ' 
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aCEXR  JI— «^  room  in  the  eostU.    Enler  King, 

Queen,  Roaencrantz,  Gutldenstern,  and  Mmdr 

mUs. 

King.  Welcome,  dear  Rofencrantz,  and  Guil- 
densternl 
MoffeoTtr  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  you, 
The  need  we  hare  to  use  you,  did  proToke 
Our  hasty  sending.    Something  hate  vou  heard 
or  Uamtet*s  transfonnation ;  so  1  call  it. 
Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Resembles  that  it  was:  What  it  should  be, 
More  than  bis  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put  him 
So  much  from  the  understanding  of  himseu, 
I  cannot  dream  of:  I  entreat  you  both. 
That,— being  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with  him ; 
And,  ainee,  so  neighboured  to  his  youth  and  hu- 
mour,— 
Tbftt  you  Touehsafe  your  rest  here  ui  our  court 
Some  little  time:  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  to  gather. 
So  much  as  from  occasion  you  may  ^lean. 
Whether  aught,  to  us  unknown,  afflicts  him  thus, 
That,  open'd,  hes  within  our  remedy. 

Queen.    Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk*d 
of  you;  . 

And,  sure  1  am,  two  men  there  are  not  Imng, 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.    If  it  will  please  you 
To  show  us  so  much  gentry,*  and  good  will. 
As  to  expend  vour  time  with  us  a  while, 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope, 
ur  visitation  shall  reci 


Tour  visitation  shall  receiTe 

As  fits  a  king's  remembrance.  .     , 

]l0$.  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  soTcreign  power  you  hare  of  us. 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

OmU  But  we  both  obey ; 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent,* 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  (bet. 
To  be  commanded.  ,    ^  ., 

King.   Thanks,  Roiencranta,  and  gentle  Guil- 
denstern.  ,   ^ 

Quern.  Thanks,  GuDdenstern,  and  gentle  Rosen- 
crents: 
And  I  beseech  jou  insUntly  to  visit 
My  too  much  changed  son.— Go,  some  of  tou. 
And  brine  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 

CruU,  Heavens  make  our  presence,  and  our  prac- 

Pieasam  and  Helpful  to  hUn! 
Queen.  Ay,  amen ! 

\ExemU  Rosencrents,  Guildenstem,  mid 
tonu  ^Uendanlt. 
Enier  Polomus. 
Pol,  The  embassadore  Irom  Norway,  my  good 
lord, 
Are  joyfullv  retum'd. 
King,  thou  still  hast  been  the  father  of  good 

news. 
PU.   Have  I,  my  lord?    Assure  you  my  good 
liege, 
I  hold  my  duty,  as  I  hold  my  soul, 
•Both  to  my  God,  and  to  my  gracious  king : 
And  I  do  think  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
Hunts  not  the  trail'  of  policy  so  sure 
As  it  hath  us'd  to  do,)  that  I  have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 
King.  O,  speak  of  that ;  that  do  I  long  to  hear. 
Pol.  Give  first  adroitUnce  to  the  embassadore ; 
My  news  shall  be  the  fruit*  to  that  great  feast 

(t)  Utmost  exertion. 
(4)  Dcaaert 


in  Compiabmofc 


Jttnr.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  b^  then 
*  in.  [ExU  PoTonius. 

He  tells  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  son's  distemper. 

Q,ueen,  I  doubt,  it  is  no  other  but  the  main ; 
His  father's  death,  and  our  o'er^hasty  marriage. 
Re-enter  Polonius,  v)Uh  VolUmand  md  Comelitts. 
King.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him.— Welcome,  my 
good  friends ! 
Say.  Voltimand,  what  from  our  brother  Varwajl 

Volt.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings,  und  desires. 
Upon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies ;  which  to  him  appear'd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainst  the  Polack  ;* 
But,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  azainst  your  highness:  Whereat  griev'd^ 
That  io  nis  sickness,  age,  and  impotence, 
Was  falsely  borne  in  hand,*— sends  out  arrests 
On  Fortinbras ;  which  he,  in  brief;  obeys ; 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norway ;  and,  in  fine^ 
Makes  vow  before  his  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  m^sty 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overeome  with  Joy, 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee  j 
And  his  commission,  to  employ  those  soldiers. 
So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack: 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown, 

[Gtvtaapapm 
That  it  might  please  jou  to  give  quiet  pass 
Through  your  dominions,  for  this  enterprise ; 
On  suci)  regards  of  safety,  and  allowance. 
As  therein  are  set  down. 

King.  It  likes  us  well : 

And,  at  our  more  consider'd  time,  we'll  read, 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 
Mean  time,  we  thank  you  for  your  well-took  labour  t 
Go  to  your  rest ;  at  night  we'll  feast  together : 
Most  welcome  home! 

[£jeunl  Voltimand  md  Comelnn, 
PoL  This  business  is  well  ended. 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostulate* 
What  majesty  should  be,  what  duty  is. 
Why  day  is  day,  night,  night,  and  time  is  Ume, 
Were  nothing  but  to  waate  night,  day  and  time. 
Therefore,— aince  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit, 
And  tediousness  the  limbs  and  outward  flourishes, 
I  will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  b  mad : 
Mad  eall  I  it;  for,  to  define  true  madness. 
Wrwt  is»i,  b*it  xu  be  nuiinng  «!s6  bul  man . 
But  let  that  go. 
O^ueen.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

PoL  Madam,  I  swear  I  use  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  b  mad, 'tis  true:  *tis  true,  tis  pity ; 
And  pity  'tis,  'tis  true :  a  foolish  figure ; 
But  larewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art 
Mad  let  us  grant  him  then :  and  now  remains. 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  eflcct ; 
Or,  rether say,  the  cause  of  this  defect; 
For  this  efi*ect,  defective,  comes  by  cause : 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend.  .... 

1  have  a  daughter ;  have,  while  she  is  mine ; 
Who,  in  her  dutv  and  obedience,  mark, 
Hath  given  me  this :  Now  gather  and  surmise. 
—To  the  edettial,  and  my  totiTs  idol,  the  mut  bmi^ 

That's  an  ill%hrase,  a  vile  phrase:  htmiHJUd  h 
vile  phrase ;  but  you  shall  hear.— Thus : 

InherexedUntu)kiUho$em,theee^^ 

queen.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  hw  f 

(6)  Poland.    (•)  Inpoocdon.    (7) 
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FoL  Good  madun,  attjr  a  while ;  I  will  be  faitb- 
AiL— 

Doubt  tkou,  the  itars  are  fire ;  [Reads. 

Doubt,  that  the  tun  doth  move  ; 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  tiar; 

But  never  doubt,  I  love, 

0  domr  Ophelia,  I  am  ill  at  these  numbers:  I 
hoot  not  art  to  reckon  my  groans  i  but  that  I  love 
tku  bestj  0  most  best,  beheve  iL  J3dieu» 

Thine  evermore,  most  dear  lady,  whilst 
tfUs  machine  is  to  him,  Hamlet. 

This,  in  obedience*  hath  my  daughter  shown  me: 
And  mure  above,  hath  his  solicitiiigs, 
As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  place, 
All  given  to  mine  ear. 

King,  But  bow  hath  she 

Receiv*d  his  lore? 

PU,  What  do  you  think  or  me  7 

King.  As  of  a  man  faithful  and  honourable. 

PoL  I  would  fain  prove  so.    But  what  might 
vou  tliink, 
When  I  fiad  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing 
(As  I  perceivM  it,  I  must  tell  you  that. 
Before  my  daughter  told  me,)  what  might  yon. 
Or  my  dear  mt^iesty  your  queen  here,  think, 
IT  I  had  play'd  the  desk,  or  table  book ; 
Or  given  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb ; 
Or  lock'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight ; 
IVhat  might  you  think  7  no,  I  went  round*  to  work, 
And  mv  youn^  mistress  thus  did  I  bespeak ; 
Lord  Hamlet  is  a  prince  out  of  thy  sphere; 
This  mtist  rM  be :  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her, 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort, 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 
And  he,  repulsed  (a  short  tale  to  niaKe,} 
Fell  into  a  sadness ;  then  miu  a  fast ; 
Thence  to  a  watch ;  thence  into  a  weakness ; 
Thence  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  this  declension. 
Into  tlie  madness  wherein  now  he  raves, 
And  all  we  mourn  fcr. 

King.  Do  Toti  think,  'tis  this  7 

Q,ueen.  It  may  be,  very  ukely. 

PoL  Hath  there  been  such  c  time  {Vd  fain  know 
that,) 
That  I  have  positively  said,  ^Tis  so, 
When  it  prov*d  otherwise  7 

King,  Not  (hat  T  know. 

PoL  Take  this  from  this,  if  tins  be  otherwise : 

[Pointing  to  his  head  and  shoidder, 
Ifcircumstancea  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

Jting.  How  may  we  try  it  further  7 

PcL  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  hours 
together, 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

Q,ueen,  So  he  does,  indeed. 

PoL  At  such  a  time  Til  loose  my  daughter  to 
him : 
Be  jou  and  I  behind  an  arras*  then ; 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  thereon, 
L^t  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state, 
Bui  keep  a  farm,  and  carters. 

King.  We  wfll  try  iU 

Enter  Hamlet,  reading. 


Queen.  But  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wietch 
1  reading. 


PoL  Away,  I  do  beseech  you,  both  away ; 
V\\  board*  him  presently  :^0,  give  me  leave. — 
[Exeunt  Kiag,  Queen,  end  Jittendmili 
How  does  my  good  Lord  Hamlet? 


[Exeunt  Kmg,  Queen,  i 
nv  good  Lord  Ha 
Ham.  Well,  god-*B<-mercy. 


gl 


1)  Roundly,  without  reserve,    (t)  Tapestry. 
'       '        (4)  Understandiog. 


Pol.  Do  you  Know  me,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Excellent  well;  you  are  a  fisfamorser. 

PoL  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Then  I  would  vou  were  so  honest  a  m« 

PoL  Hones^  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Ay,  su-;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world  | 
is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  often  thousand. 

PoL  That's  very  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  Uie  sun  breed  maggots  in  a  deal 
dog,  being  a  god,  kissing  carrion,— ^Uave  joa  A 
daughter  f 

PoL  I  have,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i*the  sun :  coneeiilJon*  ii 
a  blessing :  but  as  your  daughter  may  conceivic^^— 
friend,  look  to't 

PoL  How  say  you  by  that  7  [Jlside.]  Still  harping 
on  my  daughter  t— yet  he  knew  me  not  at  first;  ha 
said,  1  was  a  fishmonger:  He  is  far  gone,  far  gone: 
and.  truly,  in  my  youth  1  sufiered  much  extramity 
for  love;  very  near  this.  I'll  speak  to  faim  agaEW— 
What  do  you  read,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Words,  words,  words! 

PoL  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  7 

Ham.  Between  who  7 

Pol.  I  mean,  the  matter  that  you  rpad,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Slanders,  sir:  for  the  satirical  rogue  sajri 
here,  that  old  men  have  grey  beards:  that  their 
faces  are  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber, 
and  plum-tree  gum ;  and  that  they  have  a  plentifid 
lack  of  wit,  together  with  most  weak  hams :  All  oC 
which,  sir,  thouorh  1  most  powerfully  and  potently 
believe,  yet  I  hold  It  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set 
down ;  (or  yourself,  sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  I  am,  i( 
like  a  crab,  you  could  go  backward. 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there's  method 
in  it  [Jisidic]  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my 
lord? 

Ham.  Into  my  grave  7 

PU.  Indeed,  that  b  out  o'the  air.^How  preg- 
nant* sometimes  his  replies  are  I  a  happineHtMt 
often  madness  hiu  on,  which  reason  and  sanity* 
could  not  so  prosperously  be  delivered  oC  1  wiH 
leave  him,  and  suddenly  contrive  the  means  of 
meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter. — My  hon- 
ourable lord,  I  will  most  humbly  take  my  kavo  of 
you. 

Ham.  Too  cannot,  sir,  take  fh>m  me  any  thing 
that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  except  taj 
life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 

Pol.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 

Ham.  These  tedious  old  fools ! 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildensteni. 

PoL  You  go  to  seek  the  lord  Hamlet ;  there  hole. 

Ros.  God  save  you,  sir  1  [To  Polonfau. 

lEsU  Poloniw. 

Guil.  My  honour'd  lord  I— 

Roa.  Mv  most  dear  lord  !— 

Ham.  Mv  excellent  good  IHends!  How  doiF 
thou,  Guilde'nstem  7  Ah,  Rosencrantz  I  GoodlaA^ 
how  do  ye  boih  7 

Ros.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 

GuU,  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  o^erhappy ; 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  ahoe  7 

Ros.  Neither,  my  lord. 


(6)  Be  pregnant 

(7)  Soundness  of  mind* 
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Hmn.  Then  ytra  hve  abovt  her  waist,  or  in  the 
middle  of  her  favoun  7 

Gut/.  'Faith,  her  prirates  we. 

Hctn.  In  the  secret  parU  of  fortune?  O,  roost 
cnie ;  she  is  a  strumpeL    What  news ! 

Rot.  None,  my  lord ;  but  that  the  world  is  grown 
bonest. 

Hmm.  Then  is  doomsday  near :  But  your  news 
if  not  true.  Let  me  question  more  in  particular : 
What  have  you,  my  good  friends,  deserved  at  the 
bandj  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison  hither. 

GuiL  Prison,  mv  lord ! 

Ham.  Denmark^s  a  prison. 

iios.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Hmn.  A  goodly  one ;  in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  wards,  and  dungeons;  Denmark  being 
•oe  of  the  worsL 

itss.  We  ihink  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  then  'tis  none  to  von :  for  there  is 
nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it 
•o :  to  me  it  is  a  prison. 

Rot.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one; 
*tis  too  narrow  (or  vour  mind. 

Nam.  O  God!  I  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut^ 
•belU  and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space, 
were  it  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 

GuU.  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition;  for 
Uie  very  subsv.nce  of  the  ambitious  is  merely  the 
shadow  of  a  dreav.. 

Ham*  A  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 

ilot.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and 
light  a  quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies;  and  our 
monarchs,  and  outstretch'd  heroes,  the  beggars' 
shadows :  Shall  we  to  the  court?  for,  by  my  fay,  I 
cannot  reason. 

Rot.  GtiU.  W*e*ll  wait  upon  voo. 

Ham.  No  such  matter :  I  will  not  sort  you  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
an  honest  man,  I  am  most  dreadfully  attended. 
But,  in  the  beaten  way  of  (Heodship,  what  make 
yiu  at  Eitinore  7 

Rot.  To  visit  you,  mr  lord ;  no  other  occasion. 

Ham.  Beggar  that  I  am,  1  am  even  poor  in 
thanks ;  but  I  thank  you ;  and  sure,  dear  friends, 
my  thanks  are  too  dear,  a  halfpenny.  Were  vou 
not  sent  for  ?  Is  it  your  own  incHnmg  ?  Is  it  a  n^ee 
visitation?  Come,  come;  deal  justly  with  nte: 
come,  contc ;  nav,  speak. 

6t<a.  What  should  we  say,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Any  thing— but  to  the  purpose.  You  were 
tent  for;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confession  in  your 
looks,  which  vour  modesties  have  not  cral\  enough 
to  colour :  I  know,  the  good  king  and  queen  have 
•entforyou. 

Rot.  To  what  end,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  That  you  must  teach  me.  But  let  me 
conjure  you  by  the  Hghls  of  our  fellowship,  by  the 
eoosonancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  of  our 
ever-preserved  love,  and  by  what  more  dear  a  bet- 
ter proposer  couk)  charge  you  withal,  be  even  and 
direct  with  me,  whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no  7 

Rot.  What  say  you?  i  To  Ouildimstem. 

Ham.  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  you ;  [^tide.] 
—if  you  love  me.  hold  not  off.  - 

CfuU.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  vou  why ;'  so  shall  my  anticipa- 
tion prevent  your  discovery,  and  vour  secrecy  to 
the  king  and  queen  moult  no  eather.  I  have  of 
4ite  (but,  wherefore,  I  know  not,)  lost  all  my  mirth, 


(I)  Spare. 

(S)  Become  stroUen. 

IB)  Dialogue. 


(t)  Overtook. 

(4)  Young  nestlings. 


(6)  Pay. 


forgone  all  custom  of  exercises:  and,  indeed,  it 
goes  80  heavily  with  my  disposition,  that  this  goodly 
frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  steril  promontorv ; 
this  most  excellent  canopy,  the  air,  look  ^  uu,  this 
brave  o'erhanzing  firmament,  this  majestical  root 
fretted  with  golden  fire,  whv,  it  appears  no  other 
thing  to  roe,  than  a  foul  and  pestilent  congregation 
of  vapours.  \\  hat  a  piece  o1  work  is  man  !  How 
noble  in  reason !  how  infinite  in  faculties !  in  form, 
and  moving,  hoiv  express  and  admirable  I  in  action, 
how  like  an  angel !  in  apprehension,  how  like  a  god ! 
the  beauty  of  the  world!  the  paragon  of  aninialsf 
.And  yetj  to  me,  what  is  this  quintessence  "XdustT 
man  deliiihls  not  me,  nor  woman  neither;  L^ougb, 
by  ycur  smiling,  vou  seem  to  say  so. 

Rot.  My  lord,  there  is  no  such  stufi  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  }ou  laugh  then,  when  I  said, 
Man  ddighli  not  me  ? 

Rot.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  you  delight  not  in 
man,  what  lenten'  entertainment  the  players  shall 
receive  from  you :  we  coted*  them  on  the  way  ;  and 
hither  are  they  coming,  to  offer  you  service. 

Ham.  He  that  plays  the  king,  shall  be  welcome ; 
his  ms^tv  shall  have  tribute  of  roe:  the  adven- 
turous knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and  target:  the 
lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis  ;  the  humorous  roan  shall 
end  his  part  in  peace :  the  clown  shall  roakr  those 
laugh,  whose  lungs  are  tickled  o*the  sere;  uid  the 
ladv  shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  tlie  blank  rerse 
shall  halt  forH.— What  players  are  they  7 

Rot,  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  take  such  d^ 
light  in,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it,  they  travel?*  their  resi* 
dence,  both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  better 
both  ways. 

Rot.  1  think,  their  inhibition  comes  by  the  meiBt 
of  the  late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  ther 
did  when  I  was  in  the  city  7  Are  they  so  followed  7 

Rot.  No,  indeed,  they  are  not 

Ham.  How  comes  it?  Do  they  grow  rusty T 

Rot.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted 
pace :  But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little 
evases,*  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question,*  and 
are  most  tyrannically  clapped  ror»t :  these  are  now 
the  fashion  ;  and  soWraUle  the  common  sUges  (50 
thev  call  them,)  that  many,  wearing  rapiers^  are 
afraid  of  goose^uills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children  7  who  maintains 
them  7  how  are  they  escoted  ?•  Will  they  pursue 
the  quality*  no  longer  than  they  can  sin  7  will  the7 
not  say  afterwards,  if  thev  should  grow  themselv^ 
to  common  players  (as  it  is  most  like,  if  their  means 
are  no  better,)  their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make 
them  exclaim  against  their  own  succession  7 

Rot.  'Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  (*n  both 
sides ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to  tarrc*  them 
on  to  controversy :  thpre  was,  for  a  while,  no  money 
bW  for  ar^tiroenl,  unless  the  poet  and  the  nlayei 
fveiit  to  cuffs  in  the  question. 

Ham.  Is  it  possible  7 

GuU.  O,  there  has  been  much  throwing  abovi 
of  brains. 

Ham.  Do  the  bovs  csrrv  it  away  7 

Rot.  Ay,  that  they  do,  roy  lord ;  Hercales  and 
his  load  too.*  ,  ,    , 

Ham.  11  is  not  verv  strange;  for  my  uncle  is 
king  of  Denmark,  and  those,  that  would  make 
mouths  at  him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twanty, 

(7)  Profcfslon.  (8)  Provoke. 

(9)  I.  9.  The  globe,  the  sign  of  Shakspeara'f 
Theatre. 
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roKr,  fifty,  a  hundred  ducats  a-pieee,  for  his  pieture  straight :  Oome»  give  us  a  taste  of  jour  qiiahtjr ;" 
ill  little.'    'Sblood,  there  is  something  in  this  more  come,  a  passionate  speech. 


tiian  natural,  if  philosophy  could  find  it  out 

[Flourish  of  trumpets  toUhm, 

GuU.  There  are  the  players. 

Ham,  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  EUinore. 
Your  hand«.  Come  tlnn:  the  appurtenance  of 
welcome  is  fashion  and  ceremony :  let  me  comply* 
with  you  in  this  earb ;  lest  my  extent  to  the  play- 
ers, which,  I  tell  you,  must  show  fairly  outward, 
should  more  appear  like  enlertaitmient  than  yours. 
Vou  arc  ivelcome ;  but  my  uncle-father,  and  auntp 
mother,  are  deceived. 

GuU»  In  what,  my  dear  lord  ? 

Ham,  I  am  but  mad  north-north-west:  when  the 
wind  is  southerly,  I  knoir  a  hawk  from  a  hand-saw. 

Enter  Polonius. 

Pol,  Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen  1 

Ham.  Hark  you,  Guilden8terQ;~^nd  you  too  ;— 
at  each  ear  a  hearer:  that  great  baby,  you  see 
there,  is  not  yet  out  of  his  swaddling-clouts. 

J2o5.  Happily,  he's  the  second  time  come  to 
them ;  for,  they  say,  an  old  man  is  twice  a  child. 

Ham,  I  will  prophesy,  he  comes  to  tell  me  of  the 
players;  mark  it— You  say  right, sir:  o*Mouday 
mominff :  'twas  then,  indeed. 

PoL  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham,  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you ;  VVlien 
Roscius  was  an  actor  in  Rome,— 

Pol,  The  actors  are  come  hither,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Buzz,  buzz ! 

Pol,  Upon  mine  honour,— 

Ham.  Then  came  each  actor  on  fas  asSf^-^-^ 

Pol,  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for  tra- 
gedy, comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral-comical, 
historical-pastoral  [tracical-historical.  tragical-co- 
mical-historical-pastoral,] scene  individable,  or 
poem  unlimited :  Seneca  cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor 
Plautut  too  light  For  the  law  of  writ,'  anil  the 
liberty,  these  are  the  only  men. 

Ham.  0  Jephthahf  judge  o/'/sroet,— what  a  trea- 
sure hadst  thou  1 

Pol.  What  a  treasure  had  he,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Why— One  fair  daughter  and  no  mortf 
The  which  he  loved  passing  weU, 

Pol,  Still  on  my  daughter.  [Jiside, 

Ham,  Am  I  not  i'the  right  old  Jephthah  f 

Pol,  If  you  call  me  Jephthah.  my  lord,  1  have  a 
daagh^<%r,  th)t  I  love  passmg  well. 

Ham,  Nay,  that  toiiows  not 

PoL  What  follows  then,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Why,  M  by  lot,  God  wot,  and  then,  vou 
know,  It  came  to  pass.  As  most  like  it  io<u,— t'he 
first  row  of  the  pious  chanson^  will  show  you  more ; 
for  look,  my  abridgment  comes. 

Enter  four  or  five  Players. 
Vou  are  welcome,  masters ;  Welcome,  all :— 1  am 
^lad  to  see  thee  well :— welcome,  good  friends.— 
D,  old  friend  I  Why,  thv  face  is  valenced*  since  I 
saw  thee  last ;  Com'st  thou  to  beard*  me  in  Den- 
mark?—-What  !  my  young  lady  and  mistress !  Bv'r- 
Iddy,  your  ladyship  is  nearer  to  heaven,  than  when 
saw  you  last,  bv  the  altitude  of  a  chopine.*  Pray 
God,  your  voice,  like  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold,  be 
not  .cracked  with  the  ring. — Masters,  you  are  all 
welcome.  We'll  e'en  to't  like  French  falconers, 
8y  at  any  thing  we  see;   We'll  have   a  speech 

(i)  Miniature.    (2)  Compliment    (3)  Writing. 
(4)  Christmas  carols.        lb)  Frinoed. 
{%)  Defir.        (7)  Clog,        (S)  Profession. 
m  An  lulian  disli,  made  of  the  roes  of  fishes. 


1  Play.  What  speech,  m7  lord  7 

Ham,  I  heard  thee  speaJc  me  a  speech  ooce,-« 
but  it  was  never  acted;  or,  if  it  was,  not  above 
once :  for  the  plajr,  I  rememberi  pleased  not  the 
million ;  'twas  caviare*  to  the  general :  *'  but  it  was 
(as  I  received  it,  and  others,  whose  judgments,  in 
such  matters,  cried  in  the  top*'  of  mine,)  an  excel- 
lent play ;  well  diffested  in  the  scenes,  set  down 
with  as  much  modesty  wt  cunning.  I  remember, 
one  said,  there  were  no  sallads  in  the  tinea,  to 
make  the  matter  savourr;  nor  no  matter  in  the 
phrase,  that  might  indite'  *  the  author  of  afiectioo :  *' 
but  called  it  an  honest  method,  as  wholesome  as 
sweet,  and  by  very  much  more  handsome  than  fine. 
One  speech  in  it  I  chiefljr  loved :  'twas  JEneas'  tale 
to  Dido ;  and  thereabout  of  it  especially,  where  he 
speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter :  If  it  live  m  your  on^ 
mory,  begin  at  thia  line ;  let  me  see,  let  me  see  ;<— 

The  rugged  Pyrrhus,  like  the  HyrcanUm  beast,^ 
'tis  not  so ;  it  begins  with  Pyrrhus. 
The  rugged  PyrrhuSt—he,  whose  sable  arms. 
Black  as  his  purpose,  did  the  night  resemble 
When  he  lay  couched  in  the  ominous  horse,^^ 
Hath  now  this  dread  and  black  complexion  smeared 
With  heraldry  mare  dismal ;  fiead  to  foot 
J>row  is  he  total  gules ;^*  horridly  tricked** 
With  blood  <{f  fathers,  mothers,  daughters,  sons, 
Bak^d  and  impasted  with  the  parching  streets, 
That  lend  a  tyrannous  and  a  damnedlight 
To  their  lord's  murder:   Roasted  in  wrath,  and 

fire, 
And  thus  o*er^sized  wUh  eoapdate  gore. 
With  eyes  like  earbimcles,  the  hellish  Pyrrhus 
Old  grandsire  Priam  seeks  /—So  proceed  you. 

Pol,  'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken ;  with  good 
accent  and  good  discretion. 

1  Play.  Anon  he  finds  him 
Striking  too  short  at  Greeks  /  his  antimu  sword, 
Rebellious  to  his  arm,  Ues  where  it  falls, 
Repupiant  to  command :  Unequal  match% 
PyrrHus  at  Priam  drvoes  ;  m  rage,  strikes  wide  ; 
But  with  the  whiff  and  wind  of  his  fell  sword 
The  unnerved  father  faUs,    Then  senseless  Ilkmk, 
Seeming  to  feel  this  blow,  with  flaming  top 
Stoops  to  his  base ;  and  with  a  hideous  crash 
Takfs vrisfonjer  Pnrrku:^  ear,  for,  to*  hue swordf 
Which  was  dedv^ng  on  the  milky  head 
Of  reverend  Priam,  seemed  iHhe  otr  to  sHek: 
So,  as  a  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhns  stood  ; 
And,  like  a  neutral  to  his  will  mtd  matter, 
Did  nothing. 

But,  as  we  often  see,  against  some  storm, 
Jl  silence  in  the  heavens,  the  rocJb'*  stand  sftU, 
The  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 
*^s  hush  as  death  ;  anon  the  dreadhd  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  region  :  So,  after  Pyrrhus^  pause, 
A  roused  vengeance  sets  him  new  a-work  ; 
And  never  dsd  the  Cydops^  hammers  fall 
On  Mars*s  armonr,  jorg'd  for  proof  «tem«," 
WUh  less  remorse  than  Pyrrhus*  Heeding  sword 
Aow  faUs  on  Priam,^ 
Out,  out,  thou  stntmnet,  Fbrtmie !  All  you  gods. 
In  general  synod,  take  away  her  power  ; 
Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel, 
^9nd  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of  heaven. 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends  ! 

(10)  MulUtude.    (11)  Above.     (12)  Convict 

(15)  AflTecUtion.     (14)  Red.     (15)  Blaxonad. 

(16)  Light  cloudf.       (17)  CtiinML 
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M.  Thii  it  too  loM^ 

Hem.  It  shall  to  Uiebtrber>t^  with  jrour  beard.^ 
Pr*ytbee,  My  on  ,-^He*»  for  a  jig,  or  a  tale  of  baw- 
iry,  or  he  fleeps :— «ay  oo :  come  to  Hecuba. 

1  Play.  B>tt  who,  ah  wo !  had  ieeti  the  mobUd^ 
queen——' 

Ham.  The  mobled  queen  7 

PoL  That*igood;  mobled  queen  ia  good. 

1  Play.  Run  barefoot  tip  and  down,  threaVning 
Ihtflamee 
With  bision^  rheum  ;  a  dmd  upon  that  head. 
Where  UUe  the  diadem  stood;  and,  for  a  robe, 
About  her  lank  and  all  e^er-teemed  Uiin$, 
A  blsnkei,  in  the  alarm  o/frar  caught  up; 
Who  this  had  seen,  loilh  tongue  in  venom  steejPd, 
^Oainst  Fortune^s  state  woutd  treason  have  pro- 

nounc*d : 
But  if  the  gods  themselves  M  see  her  then. 
When  she  saw  Pwrrhus  make  malicious  sport 
in  mincing  with  nis  sword  her  husband^s  ti»nbs  ; 
The  bxstanl  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made 
(Unless  things  mortal  move  them  not  at  all,) 
Would  have  mads  milch*  tha    burning  iff  of 

heaven, 
And  passion  m  the  gods. 

Pol.  Look,  whether  he  has  not  tum*d  his  colour, 
and  has  tears  in*s  eyes.^Pr'ythee,  oo  more. 

Ham.  Tiswell;  I'll  have  thee  speak  out  the  rest 
of  this  soon. — Oood  my  lord,  wiU  you  see  the 
plavers  well  bestotved?  Do  ^ou  hear,  let  them  be 
weD  used 
ehroniclesi 
better  have 
fou  life. 

Pol,  My  brd,  I  will  use  them  according  to  their 
lesert 

Ilatn.  Odd*s  bodikin,  man,  much  better:  Use 
i?ery  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  shall  *scape 
whipping?  Use  them  afler  your  own  honour  and 
dignity:  The  less  they  desenre,  the  OMire  merit  is  in 
four  bounty.    Take  them  in. 

PoL  Come,  sirs. 

[  Exit  Polonius,  with  some  of  the  Players. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  we'll  hear  a  play  to- 
morrow.—Dost  thou  hear  me.  old  friend ;  can  you 
play  the  murder  of  Goniago  7 

1  P^.  Ay.  my  lord. 

Ilsn.  %V*Ml  ifcC'^e  h  to-morrow  td^hL  Youectjld, 
fer  a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  dozen  or  sixteen 
lioes.  which  I  would  set  down,  and  insert  in't? 
•ovla  Tounot? 

1  PUjf.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Very  well.— Follow  that  lord ;  and  look 
TOO  mock  him  not  r£xt(  Player.]  My  good  friends, 
[TV  Roe.  and  Gutl.J  I'll  lea?e  you  tfll  night :  you 
are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 

Mas.  Good  my  lord  t        [Exeunt  Ros.  and  Guil. 

Ham.  Ay,  so,  God  be  wi'  you :— Now  I  am  alone. 
O,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monstrous,  that  this  player  here, 
But  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  passion. 
Could  force  bb  sq^I  so  to  his  own  conceit, 
That,  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  wann'd ; 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in's  asp^t, 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  his  conceit?  And  all  (or  nothing  I 
For  Hecuba ! 

iVIuit's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 
That  he  should  weep  for  her?  What  would  he  do, 


Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  (br  passion, 

That  1  have  ?  He  woukl  drown  the  stage  withtetn 

And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech  $ 

Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free, 

Confound  the  ignorant ;  ana  amaze,  indeed, 

The  very  faculties  of  eyes  and  ears. 

Vet  I, 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  peak. 

Like  John-a^dreams,  unpregnant  of  my  cause, 

And  can  say  nothing ;  no.  not  for  a  kinz. 

Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  life, 

A  damn'd  deieat*  was  made.    Am  1  a  coward  7 

Who  calls  me  villain  ?  breaks  m  v  pate  across  7 

Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  blows  it  in  ray  face? 

Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  ?  gives  me  the  lie  i'the  throat, 

As  deep  as  to  the  lungs?  Who  does  me  this? 

Ha! 

Why,  I  should  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be. 

But  I  am  pigeon-liver'd,  and  lack  gall 

To  make  oppression  biiter ;  or.  ere  this, 

I  shouki  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites 

With  this  slave's  offal :  Bloody,  bawd v  villaUi ! 

Remorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kindless,^  vil* 

lain! 
Why,  what  an  ass  am  I !  This  is  roost  brave ; 
That  1,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  murder'd. 
Prompted  to  mv  revenge  bv  heaven  and  hell. 
Must  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words. 
And  lall  a  cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  scullion ! 
Fie  upon't!  fohl  About  my  brains  I  Humph!  I  have 

heard, 


i ;  for  they  are  the  abstract,  and  brief  Tha*  ««J V  creatures,  sitUnff  at  a  play, 
i,  of  the  time ;  AAer  your  death  you  were  Have  by  the  very  cunnmff  of  the  scene 
e  a  bad  epitaph,  than  their  ill  report  whUe  Joc"  "trwck  so  to  the  soul,  that  presently 

Thf*v  Mve  nroclAimM  their  mai«racliona  : 


(1)  Muflbd.       (S)  Blind.       (S)  Milky. 
(4)  DestructkNL  {b^  UanatanO. 

VOL.  IL 


They  have  proclaim'd  their  malefactions  ^ 

For  murder,  thougrh  it  have  no  tonirue,  will  speak 

With  most  miraculous  organ.  I'll  have  these  players 

Play  something  like  the  murder  of  my  father, 

Before  mine  uncle :  I'll  observe  his  looks ; 

I'll  tent  hhn*  to  the  quick ;  if  he  do  blench,* 

I  know  my  course.    The  spirit,  thai  I  hav   jeeOf 

May  be  a  devil :  and  the  devil  hath  powei 

To  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and,  perhaps^ 

Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy 

(As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits,) 

Abuses  me  to  damn  me:  I'll  have  grounds 

More  relative  than  this :  The  play's  the  thing, 

Wherem  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 

lExU, 


ACT  III. 

SCEJ^E  L~^  room  in  the  castle.  Enter  King. 
Queen,  Polonius,  Ophelia,  Kosencrantz,  and 
Guildenstem. 

King,  And  can  you  by  no  drift  of  conferecce 
Cret  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion ; 
Grating  so  harshly  all  nis  days  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunscy  ? 

Ros.  He  does  confess,  he  feels  himself  distracted  | 
But  from  what  cause,  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Quit,  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded ; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof, 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confession 
Of  his  true  state. 

Queen.  Did  he  receive  you  well  7 

Ros.  Most  like  a  gentleman. 

GuiL  But  with  much  forcUig  of  his  dispositioiu 

Rot.  Niggard  of  question ;  out,  of  our  demand% 

(6)  Seardi  Us  wounds.       (7)  Shrink  or  stut 
SX 
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bid  yoa  assajr  I 


Most  free  in  his  reply, 

To  any  pastiine  7 

Ro9,  Madam,  it  so  fell  ont,  that  certain  players 
We  o'er-raught'  on  the  way :  of  these  we  told  him ; 
And  there  did  soern  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
Tu  bear  of  it :  They  are  about  the  court ; 
And,  as  I  thinlc,  they  have  already  order 
This  night  to  play  before  himu 

Po/.  Tis  most  true : 

And  he  beseechM  me  to  entreat  your  mi^estiQSy 
Tu  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

King,    With  all  my  heart;   and  it  doth  much 
content  me 
To  hear  him  so  faiclin'd. 
Good  geoLleroen,  give  him  a  further  edge, 
And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  deliznts. 

Rot,  We  shall,  my  lord.      [Ext.  Hos.  mi  Guil. 

King'  Sweet  Cteitnide,  leave  us  too 

For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither; 
That  he,  as  'twere  oy  accident,  may  here 
Affront*  Opiielia: 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  espials,*) 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that  seeing,  unseen. 
We  may  of  their  encounter  franklvfjudge ; 
And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behav'd. 
If 't  be  the  affliction  of  his  love,  or  no, 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Queen.  I  shall  obey  yoa : 

And,  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  I  do  wish, 
That  vour  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet's  wildness :  so  shall  I  hope,  your  virtues 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honours. 

Oph,  Madam,  I  wish  It  mcy< 

E\ExU  Queen. 
""  *    "  'telia,  walk  you  here ;— Gracious,  so 
ise  you, 
to  w*^  ourselves  :-^Read  on  this  book ; 
[To  Ophelia. 
Tliat  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 
Your  loneliness.— We  are  oH  to  blame  in  this,— 
Tis  too  much  prov'd,*— that  with  devotion's  nsage, 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  devil  himself. 

King,  O, 'lis  too  true!  how  smart 

A  lash  that  speech  doth  give  mv  conscience  I 
The  harlot's  cheek,  beautied  with  plastering  art, 
Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it. 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
0  heavy  burden !  [JIaide, 

Pel.  I  hear  him  eominff;  let's  withdraw,  my  lord. 
[Exema  King  and  Poionius. 

Elder  Hamlet 
Ham,  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question  :— 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune ; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles, 
And,  by  opposing,  end  them  7— To  die,--to  sleep,— 
No  more ;— and,  bv  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ach,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to,— 'tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.  To  die ;— to  sleep ; — 
To  sleep !  perchance  to  dream ;— ay,  there's  the 

rub; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil,^ 
Must  give  us  pause:  There's  the  respect,* 

in  Overtook.       (2)  Meet       (S)  Spies. 
4\  Freely.       (6)  Place.       (6)  Too  frequent 
7)  SUr.  hustle.        (8)  Consideration. 
%\  Rudeness.       (10)  ' 


That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 

For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  tinw 

The  oppressor's  wrons,  the  proud  man's  contiiuely 

The  pangs  of  despis'o  love,  the  law's  dehiy. 

The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 

That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes^ 

When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  ***  make 

With  a  bare  bodkin  f>'  who  would  fardels'*  bear. 

To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life ; 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  ^Tier  death,— 

The  undiscover'd  country,  from  whose  bourn*' 

No  traveller  returns, — puzzles  the  will ; 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  tliose  ills  we  have, 

Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of/ 

Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  akl. 

And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 

Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought; 

And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 

With  tliis  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry. 

And  lose  the  name  of  action. — Soft  you,  nowl 

The  fair  Ophelia ;— Nymph,  in  thy  orisons** 

Be  all  my  sins  remember'd. 

Opk,  Gcod  mv  lord. 

How  does  roor  honour  for  this  many  a  day  7 

Ham,  I  humbly  thank  you ;  well. 

Oph,  My  lord,  I  have  remembrances  of  yovi 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deiiver ; 
I  pray  you,  now  receive  them. 

Ham,  No,  not  I ; 

1  never  zave  you  aught 

Opk,  My  bonoor*d  lord,  yon  know  right  well,  you 
did; 
And,  with  them.  Words  of  so  sweet  breath  compos'd 
As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfuue  ms^ 
Take  these  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind. 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Ha,  ha!  are  you  honest? 

On**  My  lord  7 

Han,  Are  you  fair? 

Onh,  What  means  your  lordship  7 

Ham,  That  if  you  be  honest,  and  fair,  you  dioold 
admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

OipA.  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better  couh 
merce  than  with  honesty  7 

Hrnn,  Ay,  Irulv ;  for  the  power  of  beautv  wiU 
sooner  transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a  Lawd, 
than  the  force  of  honesty  can  translate  beauty  into 
his  likeness ;  this  was  some  time  a  paradox,  but  now 
the  time  ffSves  it  proof.    I  did  love  you  once. 

Oph,  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  made  me  believe  so. 

Ham,  You  should  not  have  believed  me:  for 
virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  wt 
shall  relish  of  it :  I  loved  you  not 

Oph,  I  was  the  more  deceived. 

Ham,  Get  thee  to  a  nunnery ;  Whv  would'stthou 
be  a  breeder  of  sinners  7  1  am  myselrindifferent  ho> 
nest ;  but  yet  I  could  accuseme  of  such  things,  that 
it  were  better,  my  mother  bad  not  borne  me ;  I  am 
very  proud,  revengeful,  ambitious ;  with  more  US' 
fences  at  my  beck,**  than  I  have  thoughu  to  put 
them  in,  imagination  to  give  tliero  :^hape,  or  time  to 
act  them  in :  What  should  such  fellows  as  I  do 
crewling  between  earth  and  heaven  7  We  are  arrant 
knaves,  all ;  beliere  none  of  us :  Go  thy  ways  to  a 
nunnery.    Where's  your  father  7 

Opk,  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him ;  that  bi 
may  play  the  fool  no  where  but  in's  own  ' 
Farewell. 

(11)  The  ancient  term  for  a  sm%]1  dagger. 
(IS)  Packs,  burdens.        (19)  Boundary,  limit 
(14)  Prayers.  (15)  ^  '^ 
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Ovh.  O,  help  him,  70a  ftweetheaTem! 

/Arm.  If  thou  dost  marry,  I'll  give  the«  this 
plague  for  thy  dowry ;  Be  thou  a«  chaste  as  ice,  as 
^re  as  snow,  thou  shall  not  escape  calumnr.  Get 
thee  to  a  nunnery  ;  farewell :  Or,  if  thou  wilt  needs 
marry,  marry  a  Tool;    for  wise  men  know  well 


enough,  what  monsters  vou  make  of  them.    To  a 
lunnery,  CO ;  and  qukkly  too.    Farei 
Oph.  Heavenh'  powers,  restore  him 


Ham.  1  have  fieard  of  your  paintings  too,  well 
enough ;  Ood  hath  given  you  one  face,  and  you 
make  yourselves  another:  you  jig,  you  amble,  and 
you  lisp,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures,  and  make 
jour  wantonness  your  ignorance :  Go  to ;  1*11  no 
more  oPt;  it  bath  made  me  mad.  I  say,  we  will 
have  no  more  marriages:  those  that  are  married 
already,  all  but  one,  shall  live ;  the  rest  shall  keep 
ma  they  are.    To  a  nunnery,  go.        [Exil  Hamlet. 

Oph.  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  overthrown ! 
The  courtier's,  soldier's,  scholar's,   eye,  tongue, 

sword: 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state. 
The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould'  of  rorm, 
The  observ'd  of  all  observers  1  quite,  auite  down ! 
And  I,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretcned, 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  music  vows, 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
That  unmatched  form  and  feature  of  blown  youth, 
Blasted  with  ecstasy  :*  O,  wo  is  me ! 
To  have  seen  what  I  have  seen,  see  what  I  see ! 

Rt'tnler  King  and  Poloniua. 

King.  Love  1  bis  aflections  do  not  that  wav  tend ! 
Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  lack'd  form  a  little. 
Was  not  like  madness.    There's  something  in  his 

soul. 
O'er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood ; 
And.  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  disclose. 
Will  be  some  danger :  Which  for  to  prevent, 
I  have,  in  quick  determination. 
Thus  set  it  down ;  He  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute : 
Haply,  the  seaa,  and  countries  different, 
With  variable  objects,  shall  enel 
This  somethintr-settleid  matter  in  his  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating,  puts  him  thus 
From  fashion  of  himself.    What  think  vou  on't  7 

PoL  It  shall  do  well:  But  yet  I  do  believe. 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love.— How  now,  Ophelia? 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  sak) ; 
We  heard  it  alU— My  lord,  do  as  you  please; 
Bat,  if  you  hold  it  (it,  alter  the  play. 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  grief;  let  her  be  round'  with  him : 
And  1*11  be  plac'd,  so  please  vou.  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference :  If  she  nnd  him  not, 
To  England  send  him :  or  confine  him,  where 
four  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

King,  It  shall  be  so : 

MadttMs  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go. 

[Exeunt, 

SCE^E  11,-^^  hall  in  the  same.    Enter  Hamlet, 

and  certain  Players. 

Ham,  Speak  the  speech.  I  pray  you,  as  I  pr> 

nounced  it  to  you,  trippinffiy  on  the  tongue :  but  if 

you  mouth  it,  as  many  of  our  players  do,  I  had  as 

(I)  The  model  by  whom  all  endeavoured  to  form 
khemsclves. 
(fe)  Alienation  <  mind. 
iS)  Reprititand  kirni  with  freedom. 


lief  the  town«crter  spoke  my  rines.  Nor  do  nut  saw 
the  air  too  much  with  your  hand,  thus ;  but  use  all 
gently ;  for  in  the  verr  torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  I 
may  say)  whirlwind  or  your  passion,  you  musi  ac* 
quire  and  beget  a  temperance,  that  mav  give  it 
smoothness.  Oj  it  offends  me  to  the  soul,  to  hear 
a  robustious  penwig-pated  fellow  tear  a  passion  to 
tatters,  to  very  rags,  to  split  the  ears  of  the  ground- 
lings ;*  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  capable  of  no- 
thing but  inexplicable  dumb  show,  and  noise :  I 
would  have  such  a  fellow  whipped  for  o'er-doing  Terw 
magant;  itout^herods  Herod  :^  Pray  you,  avoid  it 

1  Play,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham,  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your  own 
discretion  be  vour  tutor:  suit  the  action  to  the 
word,  the  word  to  the  action ;  with  this  special  ob 
servance,  that  vou  o'eratep  not  the  modesty  of  na* 
ture :  for  any  thing  so  overdone  b  from  tlie  purpose 
of  playing,  whose  end,  both  at  first,  and  row,  was, 

d  is,  to liokL  as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature ; 
to  nhovr  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her  own  iniage. 
and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time,  his  form  and 
pressure.*  Now  this,  overdone,  or  come  tardy  off", 
though  it  make  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but  make 
the  judicious  grieve :  the  censure  of  which  one, 
must,  in  vour  allowance.*  o'er^weigh  a  whole  thea- 
tre Of  others.  O,  there  be  players,  that  I  have  seen 
play, — and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  hishly, — 
not  to  speak  it  prolknely,  that,  neither  having  llie 
accent  of  christians,  nor  the  gait  of  christian,  pa- 
gan, nor  man.  have  so  strutted,  and  bellowed,  that 
I  have  thought  some  of  nature's  journeymen  had 
made  men,  and  not  made  them  well,  they  imitated 
humanity  so  abominablv. 

I  Play,  I  hope  we  nave  reformed  that  indiffe- 
rently with  us. 

Ham,  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those, 
that  play  your  downs,  speak  no  more  than  is  set 
down  for  them :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will  them- 
selves laogh,  to  set  on  some  (quantity  of  barren  spec- 
tators to  laugh  too :  though,  m  the  mean  time,  some 
necessary  qmstion"  of  the  play  be  then  to  be  con- 
sidered :  that's  villanous  ;  ana  shows  a  most  pitiful 
ambition  in  the  fool  that  uses  iL  Go,  make  you 
ready.—  [Exetmt  Players. 

Enter  Polonius,  Rosencrants,  and  Guildenstem. 
How  now,  my  lord?  will  the  king  hear  this  piece  of 
work? 
Pol.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 
Ham,  Bid  the  players  make  haste.— [£x.  Po. 
Will  vou  two  help  to  hasten  them  ? 
Both,  Av,  my  lord.  [ExewU  Ros.  and  Guil 

Ham.  What,  ho;  Horatio! 

Enter  Horatio. 

Her,  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham,  Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  just  a  roan 
As  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withal. 

Her,  O,  my  dear  lord,— 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  tlice, 
That  no  revenue  hast,  but  thy  good  spirits, 
To  feed,  and  clothe  thee?  Why  should  the  poor  bi 

flatter'd  7 
No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp  ; 
And  crook  the  presrnant*  hinges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow  ikwning.  Dost  thou  hear  > 

(4)  The  meaner  people  then  seem  to  have  sat  b 
the  pit. 

(5)  Herod*s  character  was  alwars  violent 

(6)  Impression,  resemblance.    (7)  Approbatioib 
(8)  Conversation,  discourae.     (9)  Quirk,  rea4y 
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Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice. 

And  could  of  men  distinguish  her  election, 

She  hath  scalM  ihce  Tor  herself:  for  thou  hast  been 

As  one,  in  sufTering  all,  that  suffers  nothing ; 

A  man,  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 

Hast  ta'en  with  equal  thanks :  and  blessM  are  those. 

Whose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  co-minglcd, 

That  thev  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  finger 

To  sound  what  stop  she  please :  Give  me  that  man 

That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 

In  my  heart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 

As  I  do  thee.— Something  too  much  of  this.— 

There  is  a  pla^  to-night  wforc  the  king ; 

One  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstance, 

Which    hare  told  thee  of  my  father's  deatli. 

I  pr'ythee,  when  thou  seest  that  act  afoot, 

Even  witli  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 

Observe  my  uncle:  if  his  occulted*  guilt 

Do  not  itself  unkennel  in  one  speech. 

It  is  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 

And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 

As  Vulcan's  stithy.*    Give  him  heedful  note : 

For  1  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face ; 

And,  tfter,  we  will  both  our  judgments  join 

In  censure'  of  his  seeming. 

Hot,  Well,  my  lord: 

If  he  steal  aught,  the  whilst  this  play  is  playing, 
And  scape  detecting,  I  will  pay  the  theft. 

Ham,  They  are  coming  to  the  play ;  I  must  be 
idle: 
Get  you  a  place. 

DamMk  mareh.  ^flourish.  Enter  Kin^,  Queen^ 
Polonius,  Ophelia,  Roaencrantz,  Guildenstem, 
and  others. 

King.  How  fares  our  cousin  Hamlet  7 

Han,  Excellent,  i'failh;  of  the  chameleon's 
dish :  I  eat  the  air,  promise^crammed :  You  cannot 
feed  capons  so. 

King.  I  have  nothing  with  this  answer,  Hamlet ; 
these  words  are  not  mine. 

Ham.  No,  nor  mine  now.  M y  lord.— you plaved 
once  in  the  university,  you  say  7         [To  Polonius. 

PoL  That  did  I,  my  lord ;  and  was  accounted 
a  good  actor. 

nam.  And  what  did  you  enact  7 

Pot.  I  did  enact  Julius  Caesar:  I  was  killed  i'the 
Capitol  i  Brutus  killed  me. 

Ham,  It  was  a  brute  part  of  him,  to  kill  so  capi< 
txu  *:  '?alf  ilv»re.-  -^  ihs  player^  ready  T 

Ros,  Ay,  my  lord,  they  stay*  uponyow  patience. 

Qiuen,  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  M  by  me. 
.  Ham,  No,  good  mother,  here's  roetai  more  at- 
tractive. 

PoL  O  ho !  do  you  mark  that  7       [ToUu  King. 

Hattt,  Lady,  shall  I  lie  in  your  lap  7 

[Lying  down  at  Ophel*r*t  feet 

Oph.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  mean,  mv  head  upon  your  lap  7 

Oph,  Av,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Do  you  think,  I  meant  country  matisrt? 

Oph,  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 

Ham,  That's  a  fair  Uiougbt  to  lie  between  maids' 
legs. 

Oph,  What  is,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Nothing. 

Oph,  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Who,  1 7 

Oph,  Ay,  my  lord. 

limn,  0 1  your  only  jig-maker.    What  should  t 

1 )  Secret  (2)  Shop :  stithy  is  a  smith's  shofi. 
:s)  Opinion.  (4)  Wait 

The  richest  dress.    r6)  Secret  wicktdnMK 
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man  du,  but  be  merry?  for,  look  you,  how  cheer 
fully  my  moihcr  looks,  and  my  father  died  wi*iUR 
these  two  hours. 
Oph,  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 
Ham,  So  long  7  Nay,  then  let  the  devil  wear 
black,  for  I'll  have  a  suit  of  sables.^  O  heavem! 
die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet  7  Thca 
there's  hope,  a  great  man's  memory  may  outlive  hii 
life  half  a  year:  But,  by'r-lady,  he  must  boild 
churches  then :  or  else  shall  he  suffer  not  thinkiiis 
on,  with  the  hobby-horse :  whose  epitaph  is,  F«r, 
0,  /or,  0,  the  hobby-horse  is  forgot. 

Trumpets  sound.  The  dumb  shewfiUtws, 
Enter  a  King  and  a  Qtcem,  very  loptnffa;  the 
Q,ueen  embracing  himt  and  he  her.  She  ou^ 
and  makes  show  of  protestation  unio  kirn,  & 
takes  her  up^  and  dectmes  his  head  I90fi  ktr  netk: 
lays  him  down  upon  a  bank  o/Aamers:  she, 
seeing  him  o^fPt  leaves  him.  Anon  comes  k 
afettow,  takes  <m  his  eroim,  kisseo  tl,  andvomt 
poison  in  the  Ktng*s  ears,  and  exU,  The  ^nsca 
returns ;  finds  the  Kin^  dead,  and  makes  pa^ 
sionate  action.  The  poisoner,  with  oomc  two  er 
three  Mutes^  comes  in  again,  stendng  to  ItMent 
with  her.  The  dead  boSf  is  carried  away.  The 
poisoner  woos  the  Qjueen  with  gifU  ;  she  sum 
^   "  '  '  m  thcend,o^' 
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loath  mid  unwilling  awhile,  but, 
cepts  his  love, 

Oph,  What  means  this,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Marry,  this  is  michingmallecho;*  it 
mischief. 

Oph,  Belike,  this  show  imports  the  argument  of 
the  play. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Hmn,  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow:  thepby 
ers  cannot  keep  counsel ;  they'll  tell  all. 

Oph,  Will  he  tell  us  what  this  show  meant  7 

Hanu  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you'll  show  hai: 
Be  not  you  ashamed  to  ahow,  bs'U  not  shame  ti 
tell  you  what  it  means. 

Oph,  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught;  FUmark 
the  play. 

Pro.  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedy, 
Here  stooping  to  your  eUmeney^ 
We  beg  your  hemng  paiitnily. 

Ham,  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  riig* 

Oph,  *Tis  brief,*  my  lord. 

Ham,  As  woman's  love. 

Enter  a  King  and  a  Qoeen. 

P.  King,  Full  thirty  times  hath  Phoebus*  etfl^ 
gone  round 
Neptune's  salt  wash,  and  Tellus**  orbed  crouod: 
And  thiKy  dozen  moons,  with  borrow'd  sneen.** 
About  the  world  have  tmies  twelve  thirties  beea; 
Since  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  dkl  our  haodff 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 

P,  Qjueen,  So  many  journeys  may  the  tun  •■■ 
moon 
Make  us  again  count  o'er,  ere  love  be  done! 
But  wo  is  me,  you  are  so  sick  of  late, 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  ttate^ 
That  I  distrust  you.    Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must : 
For  women  f'^tr  too  much,  even  as  ther  love : 
And  women's  fear  and  love  hold  quantity 
In  neither  eugh!.  or  in  extremity. 
Now,  what  my  loo  is.  ^roof  Imtb  made  jou  kDOW. 
And  as  my  love  is  sizv,^*  ciy  fear  is  so. 

(7)  Short    (8)  Car,  chariot    (9)  Thowrtk** 

(10)  Shining,  lustre. 

xM)  Magnitude  proportion. 
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Where  love  u  great  iltt  tittlest  doubta  are  fear ; 
Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  lore  grows 
there. 

P.  King,  'Faith,  I  must  leave  thee,  lore,  and 
shortly  too ; 
My  operant'  powers  their  functions  leave  to  do : 
And  tnou  shalt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
Honour*d,  belovM ;  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 
For  husband  shalt  thou 

p.  Qvesn.  O,  confound  the  rest! 

Such  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast : 
Vi  second  husband  let  me  be  accurst! 
None  wed  the  second,  but  who  killM  the  first. 

Ham,  That's  wormwood. 

P.  Queen.  The  instances,*  that  second  marriage 
move. 
Are  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love ; 
A  second  time  1  kill  mv  husband  dead, 
When  second  husband*  kisses  me  in  bed. 

P.  King.  I  do  believe,  you  think  what  now  you 
speak: 
Bat,  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory ; 
or  violent  birth,  but  poor  validttv  : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  sUcks  on  the  tree ; 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  thev  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  'tis,  that  we  forget 
To  pay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt: 
\Vhat  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 
llhe  passion  endin^,  doth  the  purj)ose  lose. 
The  violence  of  eiUier  grief  or  joy 
Their  own  enactures'  with  themselves  destroy : 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament ; 
Grief  jovs,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident 
This  wdrid  is  not  for  aye  ;*  nor  'tis  not  strans^e, 
That  even  our  lovesshould  with  our  fortunes  change ; 
For  'tis  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove. 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fbrtune  love.^ 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark  his  favourite  flies ; 
The  poor  advanc'd  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  nitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend  .* 
For  who  not  needs,  shall  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try. 
Directly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
But,  of^erly  to  end  where  I  bej^in, — 
Our  wilts,  and  fates,  do  so  contrary  run, 
That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown ; 
Our  thouzhts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own : 
So  think  Uioo  wilt  no  second  husband  wed ; 
But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead. 

P.  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  give  me  food,  nor  heaven 
light ! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  from  me,  dav  and  night ! 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  nope ! 
An  anchor's*  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope ! 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy. 
Meet  what  I  would  have  well,  and  it  destroy ! 
Both  here,  and  hence,  pursue  me  lasting  strife. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife ! 

Ham.  If  she  should  braak  it  now, [To  Oph. 

P.  Kin^.  Tis  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leave  me 

here  a  while ; 

My  spirits  grow  dull,  and  fain  I  would  beguile 

Tlie  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [Sleepa. 

P.  Queen.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain  ; 

And  never  come  mischance  between  us  twain  ! 

[Exii. 

Him,  Madam,  how  like  vou  this  plav  7 

Q,iutn,  The  lady  doth  proiest  too  much,  methinks. 


Hmn,  O.  but  shell  keep  her  word. 

King,  Have  you  heard  the  argument?  Is  there 
no  offence  in't  7 

Horn.  No,  no,  thev  do  but  jest,  poison  in  jest; 
no  ofience  i'the  world. 

King,  Wljat  do  you  call  the  play  7 

Ham,  The  Mouse-trap.'  Marr/,  how  7  Tro- 
pically. This  play  is  the  imsge  of'^a  murder  done 
m  Vienna :  Gonzago  is  the  duKC's  name ;  his  wife, 
Baptista :  you  shall  see  anon ;  'tis  a  knavish  piece 
of  work :  But  what  of  that  7  vour  mi^esty,  and  we 
that  have  free  souls,  it  touches  us  not:  Let  the 
galled  jade  wince,*  our  withers  are  unwrung.- 

Enter  Lucianus. 
This  is  one  Lucianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 
Oph,  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 
Ham,  I  could  interpret  between  you  and  your 
love,  if  I  could  see  the  puppets  dallying. 
OpA.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  keen. 
Ham,  It  would  cost  you  a  groaning,  to  take  off 
my  edge. 
OpK,  Still  better,  and  worse. 
Ham,  So  you  mistake  your  husbands.— Begin, 
murderer  ;~-reave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  begin. 

Come ; 

^The  croaking  raven 

Doth  bellow  for  revenue. 
Luc.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and 
time  agreeing ; 
Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing ; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  collected, 
With  Hecate's  ban"  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected, 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property. 
On  wholesome  ufe  usurp  immediately. 

[Pawn  the  poison  into  the  sleeper* $  ears. 
Ham,  He  poisons  him  i'the  garden  for  bis  estate. 
His  name's  Gonzago :  the  story  is  extant,  and  writ^ 
ten  in  very  choice  Italian :  You  shall  see  anon,  bow 
the  murderer  gets  the  love  of  Gonzago's  wife. 
Oph,  The  kmg  rises. 
Ham,  What !  frighted  with  false  fire  7 
Queeti.  How  fares  my  lord  7 
Pof.  Give  o'er  the  play. 
King,  Give  me  some  light  :»away ! 
Pd,  LighU,  lights,  lights  ! 

[Exeunt  all  but  Hamlet  and  Horatio 
Ham,  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep, 
The  hart  ungalled  play: 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep: 
Thus  runs  the  world  away. — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers*  (if  the 
rest  uf  my  fortunes  turn  Turk"^  with  me,)  witn  twc 
Provencial  roses  on  mv  rased"  shoes,  get  me  a  fel- 
lowship in  a  cry'*  of  players,  sir  7 
Hot,  Haifa  share. 
Ham,  A  whole  one,  L 
For  thou  dost  know,  0  Damon  dear, 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  verv— peacock. 
Hor,  You  miffht  nave  rhvmed. 
Ham,  0  good  iloratio,  f^\  take  the  ghost's  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.    Didst  perceive  7 
Hor,  Very  well,  mv  lord. 

Ham,  Upon  the  tallc  of  poisoning, 

Hor,  I  did  very  well  note  him. 
Ham,  Ah,  ha  f— Come,  some  music ;  come,  tin 
recorders.'*— 


(!)  Active. 
(4)  Ever. 
(6) 


(t)  Motives.    (S)  Determlnattoni. 
(6)  Anchoret's. 

-the  thing 


(7)  This  IS  a  proverbial  saving. 
(9)  For  his  head. 


In  which  ha'O  eateh  the  conaeirnce  of  the  king. 


1  llii 


(8)  Curie. 
(10)  Change  conditioiii. 
Slashed.  (IS)  Pack,  companv* 

A  kind  of  (lute. 
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For  if  the  long  like  not  the  comedy, 

Why  ihen,  beuke,— he  lilies  il  not,  perdy.*— 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 

Com^,  some  music. 

GuU.  (lood  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  with 
rou. 

Ham.  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

GuU,  The  king,  sir, 

Uain.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him  7 

GuU.  Is,  in  his  retirement,  manrelloui  distem- 
nered. 

Ilain.  With  drink,  sir? 

GhU.  No,  my  loro,  wifticholer. 

JHanu  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more 
richer,  to  signify  this  to  the  doctor ;  for,  for  me  to 

Eut  him  to  his  purgation,  would,  perha|>s,  plunge 
im  into  more  choler. 

GitU.  flood  my  lord,  put  ^our  discourse  into 
some  frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  (torn  my  afiair. 

Hain.  I  am  tame,  sir :— pronounce.* 

Gidl,  The  (^ueen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  a(^ 
fliction  of  spirit,  haitn  sent  me  to  you. 

Han.  Vou  are  welcome. 

GtUL  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  cotfrtesy  is  not  of 
the  ri^ht  breed.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  me 
a  wholesome  answer,  I  will  ao  your  mother's  com- 
maiidineiit:  if  not,  your  pardon,  and  my  return, 
shall  be  the  end  of  my  busmess. 

Hatn.  Sir,  I  cannoC 

Gidl.  What,  my  lord? 

Hain.  Make  you  a  wholesome  answer ;  my  wit's 
diseased  :  But^  sir,  such  answer  as  I  can  make,  you 
shall  command ;  or,  rather,  as  you  say,  my  mother : 
therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matter:  My  mother, 
you  say, 

Ros.  Then  thus  she  says;  Tour  behariour  hath 
struck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 

Ham.  O  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonish  a 
mother !— But  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this 
mother's  admiration?  Impart 

Ro$.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet, 
ere  vou  go  to  bed. 

Hain.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  mo- 
ther.   Have  you  any  further  trade*  with  us? 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers.' 

Ro$.  Good  mr  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  dis- 
temfier?  you  do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door  upon 
your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  your 
friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advancement 

Rom.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice 
of  thp  king  himself  for  vour  succession  in  Denmark  ? 

Hanu  Ay,  fir,  but,  W^hiU  the  grass  groi0s,~the 
proverb  is  something  musty. 

Enter  the  Players,  with  recorders, 
Oj  tl»e  recorders :— let  me  see  one.— To  withdrew 
with  vou :— Why  do  you  iro  abowt  to  recover  the 
wind  of  me,  as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  ? 

GhiI.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my 
love  19  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  !  da  not  well  understand  that  Will  you 
Slav  upon  this  pipe? 

Gnil.  My  lord,  I  cannot 

Hatn.  I  pray  you. 

Gnil.  Believe  me,  I  cannot 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

GitU.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham,  'Tis  as  easy  as  lying:  gowm  these  ven- 

(!)  Par  Dieu,      (t)  Business.      (S)  Hands. 
(4)Molea.    (5)  Utmost  stretch.    (6)  ReproTed. 


tages,*  with  your  fingers  and  thumb,  fdre  It  hrssth 
with  your  mouUi,  and  it  will  discourse  most  ei» 
quent  music.    Look  you,  these  nre  the  stopc 

GuiL  Hut  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  utt^ 
ranee  of  harmony ;  I  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham.  Whv,  look  you  now.  how  unworthy  a  thing 
you  make  of  me.  You  would  play  upon  ne ;  joa 
would  seem  to  know  my  stops :  you  would  pluck 
out  the  heart  of  my  mystery  ;  you  woukl  sound  m 
from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  my  compass :  aoi 
there  is  much  music,  excellent  voice,  in  hm  btUs 
organ ;  yet  cannot  you  make  it  speak.  'Sblood,  M 
you  think,  I  am  easier  to  be  played  on  than  a  pipe? 
'Call  me  what  instnimcnt  you  will,  though  you  ess 
fret  me,  you  cannot  play  upon  me. 

Enter  Polonius. 

God  bless  you,  air ! 

PoL  My  lord,  the  queen  would  apeak  withyo^ 
and  presently. 

Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud,  that*s  almost  ii 
shape  of  a  camel? 

Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  'tis  like  a  cainel,  indeed. 

Ham,  Methinks.  it  is  like  a  weaseL 

PU.  It  is  backed  like  a  weaseL 

Ham,  Or,  like  a  whale  ? 

PoL  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham,  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  and  by. 
— ThcT  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent*— I  will  com 
by  and  by. 

PoL  I  will  say  so.  [ExH  ?(Aob» 

Ham,    By  and  by  is  easilv  said.— Leave  bm^ 
friends.         [Exeimt  Ros.  Guit  Hor.  4<. 
Tis  now  the  very  witching  time  of  niirht : 
When  churchyairds  yawn,  and  hell  itsdr  breaths* 

out 
Contagion  to  this  world :  Now  could  I  drink  htf 

blood. 
And  do  such  business  as  the  bitter  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.  Soft ;  now  to  my  moCkr 
O.  heart  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever 
The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural: 
I  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none ; 
Mv  tongue  ancTsoul  in  this  be  hypocrites: 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shent,' 
To  give  them  seals*  never,  my  soul,  consent!  [&> 

SCE^E  ///.—^  room  in  the  same.    Enter  Kiogi 
Rosencrantz,  and  (xuildenstem. 

King.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  a^ 
To  let  tiis  madness  range.  Therefore,  prepare  yoa: 
I  your  commission  wilfforthwith  despact^ 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  \ou: 
The  terms  of  our  estate  mav  not  endure 
Hazard  so  near  us,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  luncs.* 

Gidl,  We  will  ourselves  provide: 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is, 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe, 
Tnat  live  and  feed,  upon  your  majesty. 

Ros.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bound. 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind, 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyance :  but  much  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  test 
The  lives  of  many.    The  cease  of  mi^ty 


Dies  not  alone ;  nut,  like  a  gulf,  doth'idraw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it »  a  massy  whed, 
Fix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount, 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  thbgs 
Are  mortis'd  and  a^join'd ;  which  when  it  IhlK 

(7)  Authority  to  pvt  them  in 

(8)  LunaciM. 
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fiach  small  uinexineat,  pettjr  consequence, 
Attends  the  boUt*roiis  ruin.    Never  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 
King,  Arm  you,  1  pray  you,  to  this  speedy  ?oy- 


Por  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear, 
Whicli  now  goes  too  free-footed. 
Ras.  GitU,  We  will  haste  us. 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 

Enter  Polouius. 
PoL  My  lord,  he's  going  to  his  mother's  closet : 
Behind  tKe  arras'  IMl  convey  myseli^ 
To  bear  the  process ;  1*11  warrant,  she*U  tax  him 

home: 
And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
Tis  meet,  that  some  more  audience,  than  a  mother. 
Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o*erhear 
The  spetch,  of  vantage.    Fare  tou  well,  my  liege ; 
PIl  cmI  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
And  tell  you  what  I  niow. 
King,  Thanks,  dear  mT  lord. 

(Exit  Pofonius. 

0,  my  oflcnee  is  rank,  H  smells  to  heaven ; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon*t, 

A  brother's  mueder  t^Pray  can  I  noL 
Though  inclination  be  as  snarp  as  will ; 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  oound, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin. 
And  both  neglect    What  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood  7 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens. 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow  7  Whereto  serves  mercy, 
But  to  confront  the  visage  of  cfi*eDce  7 
And  what's  in  prayer,  but  this  two-fold  force,— 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  fall. 
Or  pardon'd,  being  down  7  Then  I'll  look  up ; 
My  fault  b  past.    But,  0^  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn  7  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder!-^ 
That  cannot'be ;  since  I  am  still  possess'd 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  the  murder. 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  rav  queen. 
Mav  one  be  pardoo'd,  and  retam  the  ofleoce  7 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world, 
Offence's  ^Ided  hand  mav  shove  by  Justice; 
And  oft  'Us  seen,  the  wicked  prize  itself 
Buys  out  the  law :  But  tis  not  so  above : 
There  is  no  shuffling,  there  the  action  lies 
In  hb  true  nature ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd, 
Bvcn  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults, 
To  give  in  evidence.    What  then  7  what  rests  7 
Try  what  repentance  can :  What  can  it  not  7 
Tet  what  can  it,  w'nen  one  can  not  repent  7 
O  wretched  state!  O  bosom,  black  as  death ! 
O  limed*  soul ;  that  struggling  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engag'd !  Help,  angels,  make  assay ! 
Bow,  stubborn  knees!  and,  heart  with  strings  .of 

steel, 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-bom  babe ; 
All  may  be  well.  [Retires  and  kneels. 

Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pa%  now  he  b  praying; 
And  now  I'll  do't :  and  so  he  goes  to  heaven : 
And  so  am  I  revenz'd  7  That  would  be  scann'd  :* 
A  villain  kills  my  father;  and,  (br  that, 

1.  hb  sole*  son,  do  thb  same  Villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why,  thb  b  hire  and  salary,*  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  lather  grossly,  full  of  bread ; 

Tapestry,     (t)  Caught  as  with  bird-lime. 
Should  be  considered.  (4)  Only. 


u 


With  all  his  crimes  broad-blown,  as  flush  as  May 

And,  hotv  his  audit  stands,  who  knows,  nave  heaven 

But,  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thou«;hty 

'  rb  heavy  wi(h  him :  And  am  I  then  reveng'd. 

To  take  Him  in  the  purginj^  of  hb  soul, 

When  he  b  fit  and  season'd  for  hb  passage  7 

No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  bent  :* 

When  ho  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  me  ; 

Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed  ; 

At  gaming,  swearing ;  or  about  some  act 

That  has  no  relbh  of  salvation  in't : 

Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven 

And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  danin'd,  and  black, 

As  hell,  whereto  it  aoes.    My  mother  stays : 

Thb  physic  but  prolongs  thy 'sickly  days.       [BxU, 

Tke  King  rises  and  advances. 
King,  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  remain  ha 
low: 
Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go. 

SCEJ^E  IV.—Another  room  in  the  same,    Entm 
Queen  and  Polonius. 
Pol,  He  will  come  straight  Look,  you  lay  hoiM 
to  him : 
Tell  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear 

with; 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  be- 
tween 
Much  heat  and  him.    I'll  silence  me  e'en  here. 
Prav  you,  be  round  with  him. 

Quern.  I'll  warrant  yoa ; 

Fear  me  not :— withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming, 

[Polonius  hides  ninudf 

Enter  Hamlet 
Ham,  Now,  mother;  what's  the  matter 7 
Q,tuen,  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  much  oA 

fended. 
Ham,  Motner,  you  have  my  father  much  o^ 

fended. 
Qjueen,  Come,  come,  )'0U  ansuer  with  an  klle 

tongue. 
Ham,  Go,  go,  vou  question  with  a  wicked  tongue. 
Queen.  Whyjliow  now,  Hamlet  7 
Ham,  What's  the  matter  now  ? 

Qneen,  Have  you  forgot  me  7 
flam.  No.  by  the  rood,'  not  so 

You  are  the  oueen,  your  husband's  brother's  wKb 
And,— 'woula  K  were  not  so!— you  arc  my  mothor. 
Q,iuen,  Nay,  then  I'll  set  those  to  you'  tliat  cat 

speak. 
Ham,  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  dcwn ,  vou  shall 
not  budge ; 
You  go  not,  till  fset  you  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  yo»i. 
Q,ueen,  What  wilt  thou  do  7  thou  wi!l  not  roar* 
der  me  7 
Help,  help,  ho ! 
Pol.  [Behind.]  What,  ho!  help  I 
Ham,  How  now!  a  rat 7    [Drm§s» 

Dead,  for  a  ducat,  dead. 

(Hamlet  makes  a  pass  through  the  arras. 
Pot  [BefUnd.]  O,  I  am  slain. 

[FaUs,anddiii 
Qtuen,  0  me,  what  hast  thou  done  7 
Ham,  Nay,  I  know  not; 

Is  it  the  king  7 

[UJls  up  the  arras,  and  draws  forth  Poloniof 

(5)  Reward. 

(0)  Seize  him  at  a  more  horrid  time.   (*■)  Croi% 
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(lu*.en.  O,  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  is  this ! 

Hoitk  A  bloody  deed  ;~iclmo8t  as  bad,   good 
mother, 
As  loll  a  king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 

Queen,  As  kill  a  Icing ! 

Ham,  Ay,  lady,  Hwas  my  word.— 

Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[To  Poloniun. 
1  look  thee  for  thy  better ;  take  thy  fortune : 
Thou  fiiid'st,  to  be  too  busy,  is  some  danger- 
Leave  wringing  of  your  hands :  Peace ;  sit  you 

down, 
And  let  me  wring  your  heart :  for  so  I  shall, 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff  ,* 
If  dimned  custom  hare  not  brazM  it  so, 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Queen    IVhat  have  I  done,  that  thou  dar'ct  wag 
thy  tongue 
In  noise  so  rude  against  me  7 

Ham,  Such  an  act. 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Calls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off'the  rose 
Prom  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage- vows 
As  Iklse  as  dicers*  oaths :  O,  such  a  deed 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction*  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  words :  Heaveirs  face  doth  glow : 
Yea.  this  solidity  and  compound  mass. 
With  tristful'-visage,  as  against  the  doom, 
Is  thought^skk  at  the  act 

Qiuen,  Ah  me^  what  act. 

That  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  m  the  index  ?' 

Ham,  Look  here,  upon  thb  nicture,  and  on  this ; 
The  counterfeit  presentment  oi  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow : 
HvperionV  curls  ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command  i 
A  station^  like  the  herald  Mercury, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven-kissinsr  hill ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man : 
This  was  your  husband.— Look  you  now,  what  fol- 
lows: 
Here  is  your  husband ;  like  a  mildewed  ear. 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.    Have  you  eyes  7 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed. 
And  batten*  on  this  moor  7  Ha !  have  you  eyes  7 
Vou  cannot  call  it,  love :  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  il*s  humble. 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment ;  and  what  judg- 
ment 
Would  step  from  this  to  this  7  Sense,^  sure  you  have, 
Else,  could  you  not  have  motion:  But,  sure,  thai 

sense 
U  a(  oplex*d:  for  madness  would  not  err : 
Nor  sense  to  ecstasy*  was  ne'er  so  thrallM, 
But  it  reservM  some  ouantity  of  choice, 
To  serve  in  such  a  dilTerence.  What  devil  was*t, 
That  thus  hath  cozenM  you  at  hood  man-blind  ?* 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight. 
Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans'®  all, 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope. ' ' 

O  shame!  where  is  thy  blush 7  Rebellious  hell, 
If  thou  canst  mutinc  in  a  matron's  bones. 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax, 

(1)  Marriage-contract.  (2)  Sorrowful. 

(3)  Indet  of  contents  preffxed  to  a  book. 

(4)  Apollo's.  (5)  The  act  of  standing. 
/6)  To  grow  fat    (7)  Sensation.    (S)  Frenzy, 
^l  Blindman*s  buflr.  (10)  Without. 


And  melt  in  her  own  fire :  proclaim  no  i 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge  ; 
Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  bum. 
And  reason  panders  well. 

Qiieen.                       O,  Hamlet,  speak  no  SM 
Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  hlack  aRd  gnuned  spots, 
j  As  will  not  leave  tlieir  tincL"  " 
I    Ham,  Nay.  but  to  lire 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamod"  bed  ; 
Siew'd  in  corruption ;  honeying  and  making  kyva 
Over  the  nasty  sty ; 

Qtieen,  O,  speak  t)  me  no  more  j 

These  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mine  emn : 
No  more,  sweet  Ham^U 

Ham,  A  murderer,  and  &  viBaiD : 

A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tytk« 
Of  your  precedent  lord :— a  vice'*  of  kings: 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule. 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole^ 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

Queen.  No  more. 


Enter  Ghost 


A  kins 


Ham, 
Of  shreds  and  patches  :— 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  your 
You  heavenly  guards!— What woukl your 
figure? 

Queen,  Alas,  he's  mad. 

Ham,  Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  son  to  chide. 
That,  laps'd  m  time  and  passion,  let's  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  commaodt 
0,  say ! 

Ghost,  Do  not  forget :  This  visitation 
Is  hut  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 
But,  look !  amazement  on  thy  mother  siu : 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul: 
Conceit'*  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works  ^ 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  you,  Udy  1 

Queen,  Alas,  how  u't  with  you. 
That  vou  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy. 
And  with  the  incorporal afa*  to  hold  discourse  ? 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And,  as.the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hair,  uke  life  in  excrements,'* 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.    0  gentle  son. 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.    Whereon  do  you  look  ? 

Ham,  On  him!  on  him!— Look  you,  how  paK. 
he  glares ! 
His  form  and  cause  conjoin'd,  preaching  to  stcnea. 
Would  make  them  capable.  '*— Do  not  look  upon  me , 
Lest,  with  this  piteous  action,  you  convert 
Mv  stem  eff*ects  :'*  then  what  I  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour;  tears,  perchance,**  for  blood. 

Qjuen,  To  whom  do  you  speak  this  7 

Ham,  Do  you  see  nothing  tliere  7 

Queen.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  sll  that  is,  I  sea. 

Ham^  Nor  did  you  nothing  hear  7 

Qu(!en.  No,  nothing,  but  oorsdvea. 

llatn.  Why.  look  you  there !  look,  how  it  steals 
away! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  liv'd  7 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

[EjUGhoU. 

Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain : 

(II)  Be  so  stupid.    (12)  Colour.    (IS)  Greasy 
(14)  Mimic.  (15)  Imagination. 

(16)  The  hair  of  animals  is  excrcmentitious,  that 
is,  without  life  or  sensation. 

(17)  Intelligent    (18)  Actions.     (19)  Perhaiis 
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Thii  bodiletf  erettioii  eesUBjr* 
Is  very  cunning  io. 

Hem,  Ecatacjf 
My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  temperately  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  healthful  music :  It  is  not  madness, 
That  I  have  utter*d :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
And  1  the  matter  will  re-word ;  which  madness 
Would  sambul  from.    Mother,  for  love  of  grace. 
Lay  nut  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul, 
That  not  your  trespass,  but  mv  madness,  speaks : 
It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place ; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  n  ithini 
Infects  unseen.     Confess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
Repent  what's  past :  avoid  what  is  to  come  : 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost'  on  the  weeds^ 
To  make  them  ranker.  Forgive  me  this  my  virtue : 
For  in  ihe  fatness  of  these  pursy  times, 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  befr  j 
Yea,  curb'  and  woo,  for  leave  to  du  him  good. 

Q,iuen,  O  Hamlet !  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart  in 
twain. 

Ilttm,  O,  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it. 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Good  night :  but  ^o  not  to  my  uncle*s  bed ; 
Assume  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
Of  habit*8  devil,  is  an^cl  yet  m  this  ; 
That  to  the  use  of  sctions  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  livery. 
That  aptly  is  put  on  :  Kefrain  to-night; 
4nd  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence ;  the  next  more  easy : 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  stomp  of  nature, 
And  either  curb  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  potency.    Once  more,  good  night! 
And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  bless'iL 
1*11  blessing  beg  of  you.— For  this  same  lord, 

[Pointinrf  to  Poloniufl. 
I  do  repent :  But  heaven  hath  pleasM  it  so,-^ 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me. 
That  1  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 
I  will  bestow  him.  and  witlanf  wcr  well 
The  death  1  gave  nim.    So,  opain,  good  night!— 
I  must  be  cniel^  only  to  be  kind : 
7*hus  bad  l)c}rin8,  and  worse  remains  behind.— 
But  one  word  more,  good  lady. 

Queen.  What  shall  I  do? 

Ham.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  1  bid  you  do : 
l>et  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ;  call  yoij,  hb  mouse  ;* 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  rcechv^  ki«scs. 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  nis  damned  fingers. 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out. 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness. 
But  mad  in  croftl  'Twere  good,  you  let  him  know: 
For  who,  that's  but  a  noeen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 
Would  from  a  paddo^K.*  from  a  bat,  a  gib/ 
Such  dear  concemings  hide  ?  who  would  do  so  7 
No^  ia  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecy, 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  tlie  house's  top. 
Let  the  birds  (\fr ;  and,  like  the  famous  apc« 
To  try  conclusions,*  in  the  basket  creep, 
And  break  vour  own  neck  down. 

QiM<n.  I^e  thou  oisurM,  if  words  be  made  of 
breath. 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breatlie 
What  thou  host  said  to  me. 

Hnm.  I  must  to  England ;  you  know  that  ? 

QM^'n.  Alock, 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  MARK. 


496 


lt\  Manure. 

(4)  A  terra  of  endearment 

(6)  Steaming  witli  heat 

{%)  Tond.        (7)  Cat        (8)  Exprrimenis. 


hi 


Frenzy. 
Bend. 


I  had  forgot ;  *tis  so  concluded  on. 
Ham.  There's  letters  sealed :  and  my  two  school 
fellows,— 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  I  will  adders  fang'd,*— 
They  bear  the  mandate  ;  they  must  sweep  my  wai 
And  marshal  me  to  knavcrv  :  Let  it  work ; 
For  'tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar  :'*  and  it  shall  go  hard, 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below' their  mines, 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon  :  O,  'tis  most  sweet, 
V\  hen  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet— 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
rU  lug  the  guts  into  the  neiglioour  room  :— 
Mother,  good  night.— Indeed,  tliis  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grave 
W  ho  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir,  to  draw  towara  an  end  with  you : — 
Good  night,  mother. 

[Exeunt  aevtraUjf  ;  Hamlet  dragging  in 
Polonius. 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^E   L^The  same.     Enter  King,  Queeiv 
Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstem. 

King.  There's  matter  in  these  sighs ;  these  pro- 
found heaves ; 
You  must  translate :  'tia  fit  we  understand  them 
Where  is  your  son  7 

Qn/en.  Bestow  this  place  on  us  a  little  while.- 
[To  Rosencrantx  and  Guildenstern,  xoho  go  <mL 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night! 

King.  Whot,  Gertrude 7  how  does  Hamlet? 

Quern.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind,  when  hot  I 
contend 
Which  is  the  mightier :  In  his  lawless  fit, 
Behind  the  arras  heannff  something  stir, 
W  hips  out  his  rapier,  cnea.  JiratJ  a  rat! 
And,  in  this  brain ish  apprehension,  killa 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  O  heavy  deed ! 

It  had  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there : 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all ; 
To  vou  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
Alas !  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  asawcr'd? 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrain'd,  and  out  of  haunt,  * 
This  mad  young  man  :  but,  so  much  was  our  love 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  fit : 
But.  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease, 
To  keep  it  from  divuljiing,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  iife.    Where  is  he  gone ? 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kili'd : 
O'er  whom  his  vrrv  madness,  like  some  ore, 
Among  a  mineral'*  of  metals  base. 
Shows  itself  pure;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King.  O,  Gertrude,  come  away ! 
The  sun  no  sooner  sholl  the  mountains  touch. 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence  :  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  all  oiir  majesty  and  skill, 
Both  countenance  and  excuse.— Ho  1  Guildensters, 

Enter  Rosencrantx  and  Guildenstern. 

Friends  both,  go  join  vou  with  some  further  aid  : 
Hnmlet  in  madnrss  haih  Polonius  slain. 
And  from  his  mothrr-s  ttoset  hath  he  dnieg*d  hiit- 
Go,  seek  him  out ;  speak  fair,  and  bring  the  body 

[9)  Hsving  their  teeth. 

10)  Blown  up  tvith  his  onn  bomb. 

11)  Company.  Il2)  Mine. 
S  V 
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Inlothadmiel    « W TOJ^^S^S Scil^^ 
Come,  Gcrtnide,  we'll  caU  op  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 
And  what's  untimely  done:  so,  haply,  slander,— 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter, 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank,* 
Transports  his  poison'd  shot,— may  miss  our  name. 
And  hit  the  woundless  air.— 0  come  away ; 
Mj  soul  is  full  of  discord,  and  dismay.      [ExeunL 

Si  f.Vfi    IL-^nolker  room  in  Uu  omne.    En- 
ter Hamlet. 

//.4,n. Safely  stowed, fRoa.   ^e.  wUhim. 

Hamlet!  lord  Hamlet! I  But  soft!— what  noise? 
who  cslls  on  Hamlet?  0,  here  they  cone. 

Enter  Rosencrantae  and  Guildenatem. 

Ros,  NVhat  hare  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body  7 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,  whereto  His  kin, 

llos.  Tell  us  where  'tis;  that  we  may  take  it 
thence, 
And  bear  ii  to  the  chapel 

Hanu  Do  no(  believe  it. 

Rom.  Beliercwhat? 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
mme  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a  sponge  I 
—what  replication  should  be  made  by  the  son  of  a 
kinz? 

Ron.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Av,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  counte- 
nance, his  retrards,  his  authorities.  But  such  officers 
do  the  king  best  service  in  the  end :  He  keeps  them 
like  an  ape,  in  thecumerof  his  law;  first  mouthed, 
to  be  laiit  stvallowcd :  When  no  needs  what  you 
have  pleaned,  it  is  but  squeexing  you,  and,  sponge, 
voii  shall  be  dry  again. 

Ron.  1  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Hnm.  I  am  glad  of  it :  A  knarish  speech  sleeps 
in  a  iuoolish  car. 

Ron.  My  lord,  you  must  tell  us  where  the  body 
in,  and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 

Ham,  The  body  is  with  the  king,  but  the  king 
is  ni»l  *vith  ine  body.    The  king  is  a  thing 

Giul.     A  thinff,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Of  noihuig :  bring  roe  to  him.  Hide  fox, 
and  all  after.*  [ExewU, 

SCEJ^E  Hl.-^nother  room  in  the  tame.    En* 
ter  King,  attended. 

King.  I  have  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the 
body. 
Uow  danjferous  is  it,  that  this  man  goes  loose ! 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  on  him: 
He*s  lov*d  of  the  distracted  multitude. 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  then'  eyee : 
And,  where  'tis  so,  the  offender's  scourge  b  weigii'd. 
But  never  the  offence.  To  bear  all  smooth  and  even, 
T\i[*  sudden  sendin;ic  him  awav  must  seem 
Deliberate  p»use  :  Diseases,  desperate  grown, 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev'd, 

finfcr  Rosencrantz. 

Or  not  at  all.  —How  now  7  what  hath  befallen  ? 

Ros.  Whee  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lord, 
We  cannot  get  from  him. 

King.  Biit  where  b  he? 

i^os.  Without,  my  !ord ;  guarded,  to  knotv  your 
pleasure. 


t  t  Mark. 


(S)  A  sport  among  children. 


King.  Bring  him  before  m.  .    . 

Eoe.  Ho,  CTuiklenstern !  bring  in  my  lori. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Guildenatem. 

King  Now,  Hamlet,  where's  Polunius? 

Ham.  At  supper. 

King.  At  supper?  Where? 

Ham.  Not  where  be  eats,  but  where  he  is  I 
a  certain  convocation  of  politic  worms  are  c^oa  at 
him.  Your  worm  b  your  only  emperor  for  did :  wm 
fat  all  creatures  ebe,  to  fat  us ;  and  we  fat  ouradvoi 
for  maggoU :  Your  fat  king,  and  your  lean  brmr, 
b  but  variable  service ;  two  dishes,  but  to  oMtaUe  { 
that's  the  end. 

King.  Alas,  alas ! 

Ham.  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worn  th«l  hatk 
eat  of  a  king;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  bath  fed  mt 
that  worm. 

King.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  thb  ? 

Ham.  Noihmg,  but  to  show  you  how  a  kins  ^'"^ 
go  a  progress  through  the  guts  of  a  beggar. 

King.  Where  bPolonius? 

Ham.  In  heaven;  send  thither  to  see:  if  your 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  i*thc  olber 
place  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  you  find  him  not 
within  thb  month,  you  shall  nose  him  aa  you  go  mp 
the  stairs  into  the  lobby. 

King.  Go  seek  him  there.    [To  eome  MmdmmH. 

Ham.  He  will  stay  till  you  eome. 

[Emmf  iUfmdmfT 

King.    Hamlet,  thb  deed,   for  thine  especial 
safety. 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thou  hast  done,— must  send  thee 

hence 
With  fiery  quickness :  Therefore,  prepare  thynelfi 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help,* 
The  aasociates  tend,*  and  every  thing  b  bent 
For  England. 

Ham.  For  England  ? 

King.  Ay,  HamleU 

Ha^  Goo 

King.  So  b  it.  if  thou  knew'st  our  purposes. 

Ham.  1  see  a  cficrub,  that  sees  them.— But,  eoiv  . 
for  England !— Farewell,  dear  mother. 

^tng-.  Thv  loving  fatlier.  Hcmlet. 

Ham.  My  mother :  Father  and  moUier  b  mar 
and  wife ;  man  and  wife  b  one  flesh  ;  and  Mjt^i 
mother.    Come,  for  Engbnd.  [fisit. 

King.  Follow  him  at  foot ;  tempt  htm  with  i 
aboard ; 
Delay  it  not,  I'll  hare  him  henee  to-night : 
Away  t  for  every  thing  is  seai'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  affahr :  Prey  you,  make  I 

[Exemi  Hoa.mndQmL 
And,  England,  if  my  lore  thou  bokTat  at  aagM, 
(As  my  great  power  tlwreof  may  give  thee  iensn 
Since  ycft  thy  cieatriee  looks  rew  and  red 
A(\er  the  Danbh  sword,  and  thy  finee  awe 
Pays  homage  to  us,)  thou  may'st  not  coldj^  m^ 
Our  sovere&n  process ;  which  imports  at  rail, 
Bv  letters  conjuring  to  that  effect. 
The  present  death  of  Hamlet    Do  it,  England ; 
For  like  the  hectie  in  my  blood  he  ragesL 
And  thoii  must  cure  me :  Till  I  know  tb  done^ 
Howo'er  my  haps,*  my  joys  will  ne'er  begin.    [Ca. 

SCE^TE  ir.-^^  jdainin  Denmark.    £alcr  For* 
tinbras,  and  Forest,  marcAliif  • 

For.  Go,  captain,  IVom  megreetthe  Danish  khif « 
Tell  him,  that,  by  hb  license,  rortinbraa 


(8)  Right,  ready. 
(6)  VJm 


lue,  estAmale. 


(4>  Attend. 
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CimTii  tbo  conveyance  of  a  prombM  inarch 
Over  his  kuigdom.    You  knoir  the  rendezfous. 
If  that  hit  mtjesly  would  aught  with  us, 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye,' 
And  let  hiro  know  so. 

C«p,  I  will  dot,  my  lord. 

Far,  Go  sofUy  on.  [£xe.  For.  and  Forces, 

Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantx,  Guildenstem,  4^. 

Hatn.  Good  sir,  whose  powers*  are  these  7 

Cap,  They  are  of  Norway,  sir. 

Ham,  How  purpos*d,  sir, 

1  pray  you ! 

Cap,  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham,  .  Who 

Commands  them,  sir  7 

Cap,  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbras. 

Ham,  Goes  ii  against  the  main  of  Poland,  sir. 
Or  for  some  frontier  7 

Cap,  Truly  to  speak,  sir,  and  with  no  addition, 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  grcend. 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  not  farm  it ; 
Nor  win  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Horn.  Why,  then  the  Polack'  never  wfll  defend  it 

Cap,  Tes,'*tis  alreadv  garrison*d. 

Ham,  Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thousand 
ducats, 
Win  not  debate  the  question  of  thb  straw : 
This  b  the  imposthume  of  much  tvealth  and  peace: 
That  inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  cause  witlioot 
Why  the  man  di#»s — I  humbly  thank  you,  sir. 

Cap,  God  be  wi*  vou,  sir.  ( Exit  Captain. 

Ros,  \Vill*t  please  you  go,  my  lord  7 

fiTom.  I  will  be  with  you  straij^ht        Go  a  little 
before.  [Exnmt  Uos.  and  OuiL 

How  all  occasions  do  inform  airainst  nie. 
And  spur  my  dull  revenge !  What  b  a  man, 
If  his  chief  good,  and  market*  ofhb  time. 
Be  but  to  sleep,  and  feed  7  a  beast,  no  more. 
Sure,  he,  that  made  us  with  such  large  discourse,* 
Looking  before,  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  zodlike  reason, 
To  fusl^  in  us  unus'd.     Now,  whether  It  be 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven*  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event,— 
A  ttmugh^  which,  quartered,  hath  but  one  part 

wisdom. 
And,  ever,  three  parts  coward.— I  do  not  know 
Why  vet  I  live  to  say,  Tfds  tking^i  to  do; 
Sith*  I  have  cause,  and  will,  and  strength,  and 

means. 
To  dot.    Examples,  cross  as  earth,  exhort  me : 
Witness,  this  army  of  such  mass,  and  charge. 
Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince ; 
Whosie  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  puff*d. 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invbible  event ; 
Exposing  what  b  mortal,  and  unsure, 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dare. 
Even  for  an  egg-nhell.    Rightly  to  be  great. 
Is,  not  to  stir  without  great  argument; 
But  greatly  to  fimi  quarrel  in  a  straw. 
When  honour's  at  the  stake.    How  stand  I  then. 
That  have  a  father  kilPd,  a  mother  8lain*d, 
Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  mv  blood. 
And  let  all  sleep  7  while,  to  my  shonie,  I  ^ee 
The  imminent  death  of  ttventy'thoimaiid  men. 
That,  for  a  fantasv,  and  trick  "of  fame. 
Go  to  their  graves  like  beds;  fight  for  n  plot 

II)  Presence.      {%    Forces.       (8)  Polondcr. 
(4)  Profit.  (5',   Power  of  com  prehension. 

(•)  Grow  mouldy.    (7)  Cowardly    (8)  Since. 


Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cauae» 
Which  b  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent. 
To  hide  the  slain  7—0,  irom  thb  time  forth. 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth.  [Ex, 

SCEJfE    K.— Elsinore.     wf  room  in  the  emUU, 
Enter  Queen  and  Horatio. 

Quern. 1  wOl  not  speak  with  her. 

Hot,  She  b  importunate :  indeed,  dbtnct; 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 

Q,%uen,  What  woald  she  have  I 

Hor,  She  speaks  much  of  her  father;  saya,  ahi 
hears, 
There's  tricks  i*the  world;  and  hems,  and  beats 

her  heart ; 
Spurns  enviously  at  straws ;  speaks  things  in  doubt, 
Tnat  carry  but  naif  sense :  her  speech  U  nothing, 
Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection:  they  aim*  at  It. 
And  botch  the  words  up  At  to  their  own  tnoughts : 
Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures,  yield 

them. 
Indeed  would  make  one  think,  there  might  b« 

tliought, 
Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 

Qtiem.  'Twere  good  she  were  spoken  with .  foi 
she  may  strew 
Dangerous  cOf\iectures  in  ilUbreedinff  minds : 
Let  her  come  in.  {Exit  Horatio. 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin*s  true  nature  b, 
Each  toy*"  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss: 
So  l\jll  of  artless  jealousy  b  guilt. 
It  spilb  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt      \ 

Re^enitr  Horatio,  with  Ophelia.    . 
Oph,  Where  b  the  beauteous  migesty  of  Den 

mark  7 
Qic#en,  How  now,  Ophelia? 

Oph.  How  $hmdd  I  your  tru«4att  know 
From  another  one  ? 
By  his  coekte  hat  andstdf^ 
And  Ms  sandat  shoon,**  [Singing. 

Qtieeti.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  thbaoof  7 
Oph,  Say  you  7  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  is  dead  and  gone^  tadjh  [Si«fi- 

He  is  dead  and  gone  ; 
Jit  his  head  a  grass-gretn  twrf^ 

Jtl  his  htets  a  stone, 

0,hol 

Owen.  Nay,  but  Ophelia, 

Oph,  Pray  you,  wmIl 

White  hu  shroud  as  th$  mnmtaSn  mow. 

£nftr  King. 
Q,ueen,  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 
Oph.       Lardtd*^  aU  wUh  tweet  JIawen; 
WMeh  bewept  to  the  rraoe  did  go, 
WUh  tnu4o9e  sKowers, 

King,  Howdo  vou,  pretty  ladv  7 

Oph,  Well,  God  »ield'»  vou  I  Thertay,  the  ow. 
was  a  baker's  dauchter.  Lord,  we  know  what  wt 
are,  but  know  not  what  we  may  be.  God  be  ll 
vour  table ! 

King.  Conceit  upon  her  fiither. 

Oph.  Prav,  let  us  have  no  words  of  thb :  b«l 
when  tliey  ask  you,  what  it  means,  say  yoa  tUi: 

(9)  Guess.         MO)  THfle.  (II)  Sboe^ 

(IS)  Gambhed.  (IS)  RewaitL 
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Good  morrow,  *Ut  Saini  Vdenlhu^t  dmf, 

M  in  the  morning  betime^ 
Jind  I  a  maid  at  your  windoWf 

To  be  your  VaUnHne : 

Then  up  ke  roHj  and  don*d^  his  dotheSf 
JInd  dMipp*d*  the  chamber  door; 

Let  in  the  mmd^  that  out  a  mad 
JiTever  departed  more. 


Kinf.  PreUr  Ophelia! 
Oph.  Indeed,  witboul  an  oath,  I'll  make 
on*t: 


an  end 


on*t 

By  Gis*  and  by  SabU  CharUy,* 

Mack,  and  fie  fir  shame  ! 
Young  mxn  leiit  do^t,  if  they  come  ie^t ; 

By  cock,  they  are  to  Uame, 

Q110I&  Me,  Before  you  tumbled  me, 
You  promised  me  to  wed : 

[He  ant  wen.] 

80  iooutd  I  ha*  done,  by  yonder  sun, 
Jin  thou  hadst  not  come  to  my  bed. 

King.  How  lonff  hath  she  been  thus? 

PpA.  I  hope,  ail  will  be  well.  We  must  be  pa- 
tfeot :  but  I  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think,  they 
should  Ia;r  him  I'the  cold  ground :  My  brother  shall 
know  of  It,  and  so  I  thank  you  for  your  good  coun- 
sel. Come,  my  couch !  Good  night,  ladies ;  ffood 
Bizht,  sweet  ladies :  good  night,  good  night.    [Ex, 

King.  Follow  her  close;  give  her  good  watch, 
I  pray  you.  [Erit  Horatio. 

O !  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
All  from  her  father's  death :  And  now  behold, 
0  Gertrude,  Gertrude, 

VVhen  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies, 
But  in  battalions !  First,  her  father  slain  ; 
Next,  your  son  gone ;  and  he  most  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  remove :  The  people  muddied, 
I'bick  and  unwholesome  in   their  thoughts  and 

whispers, 
For  good  Polonius'  death ;  and  we  have  done  but 

greenly,* 
In  hug!rer-mu«rger*  to  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia 
Divided  from  herself,  and  her  fair  judgment; 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts. 
Last,  and  a.s  much  containing  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  is  in  secret  come  from  France  : 
Feeds  on  his  ivonder,  keeps  himself  in  clouds, 
And  wants  not  buzzers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  |)e«tilent  speeches  of  his  fa'  aer's  death ; 
Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  bcggar'd. 
Will  nothtnp;  stick  our  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  car.    0  mjr  dear  Gertrude,  this, 
Like  to  a  murdnrin?  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  superfluous  death !  [Jj  noise  unlhtn. 

Q,ueen.  Alack !  what  noise  is  this  7 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

King.  Attend. 
Vlliere  are  my  Sivitzers  7*  Let  them  guard  the  door  : 
What  is  the  matter? 

Gent.  %  Save  yourself,  my  lord ; 

Th«  ocean,  c*»crpeerinfir  of  his  list,* 
Ells  not  the  flau  with  more  impetuous  haste, 
Titsin  youn*;  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
*.  >\*rlM*ar8  your  officers  1  The  rabble  call  him,  lord  r 
And,  SI  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin, 

(I)  Doon,  ie.  put  on.        (2)  Do  up. 

(3)  Saints  in  the  Roman-catholic  calendar. 

(4)  Without  judgment.  (5)  Privatelv. 
{6^  Guarda.          (7)  Bounds.  (8)  Scent.' 


Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known, 
I'he  ratifiers  and  props  of  every  wora, 
They  cry.  Choose  ice  ;  Laertes  shaU  be  ki»ig .' 
Caps,  hands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  clouds 
Laertes  shaUbe  king,  Laertes  king  7 

(Ineen.  How  cheerfull  v  on  the  fdse  trail*  they  zrr 
O,  this  ia  counter,*  you  false  Danish  dogs. 

iiCmg-.  The  doors  are  broke.  [Jmsewiikm 

£nfer  Larries,  armeil;  Dancs/oUoiemg. 

Laer.  Where  is  this  king?— Sirs,  stand  yoa  al 
without. 

Bon.  No,  let's  come  in. 

Laer.  1  pray  you,  gi«B  me  leaver 

Dan.  We  wUl,  we  wiM. 

[They  retire  wUhout  the  door. 

Lur.  I  thank  you:~keep  the  door.—O  thou 
vile  king. 
Give  me  my  father. 

Queen.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood,  that's  ealm,  proclaims 
me  bastard ; 
Cries,  cuckold,  to  my  father;  brands  the  harlot 
Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unamirched**  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

Kinr.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like  7 — 
Let  him  go,  Gertrude :  do  not  fear  our  person ; 
There's  such  divinity  dolh  hedge  a  king. 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 
AcU  little  of  his  will..TeIl  me,  Laertea, 
Why  thou  art  thus  incens'd;  Let  him  go,  Ger- 
trude;— 
Speak,  man. 

Laer.  Where  is  my  father  7 

King.  Dead. 

Q.ueen.  But  not  by  Urn. 

King.  Let  him  demand  his  fill 

Loer.  How  came  he  dead  7  I'll  not  be  joggled 
with: 
To  hell,  allegiance !  vows,  to  the  blackest  devil ! 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  profoundest  pit! 
I  dare  damnation :  To  this  point  1  stand,— 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  lUl  be  reveng'd 
Most  thoroughly  for  my  father. 

King.  Who  shall  tUyyoal 

Jjier,  Mf  will,  not  all  the  world's : 
And,  for  my  means,  I'll  husband  them  so  well. 
They  shall  go  far  with  litUe. 

King.  Good  Laertes, 

If  you  desire  to  know  the  certaintv 
Of  your  dear  father's  death,  is'twntin  vourrevengeb 
That,  sweepstake,^you  will  draw  both  friend  and 

foe. 
Winner  and  loser? 

Laer,  None  but  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  you  know  them  then  7 

Laer.    To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  1*11  ope  bq 
arms; 
And,  like  the  kind  life-rend'ring  pelican, 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why,  now  you  ipail 

Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  jour  fnUier's  death, 
And  am  most  sensibly  in  grief  for  it. 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgment  'pear,** 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes.  [IVithin.]  Let  her  come  in. 

Laer,  How  now  1  what  noise  uU:  at  7 

(9)  Hounds  run  eounter  when  they  trace  the 
scent  backwards. 

(10)  Clean,  undefUed.  (11)  Appear. 
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Enitr  Ophelia,  fttntasticaUy  drested  with  draws 
andJUwers, 

O  beat,  dnr  up  my  brains !  tears  seven  timet  salt, 
Bum  out  the  sente  and  virtue  ofmiue  eye! — 
B  V  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  with  wei^^ht, 
'Pill  our  scale  turn  the  beam.    O  rose  of  May  ' 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia! 
O  beavens !  is't  possible,  a  young  maid*s  wita 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man^slife  7 
r^ature  is  fine'  in  love  :^  and,  where  *tis  fine, 
1 1  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Oph.  Thev  bore  him  hwr^fnc^d  on  the  Her; 
Hey  no  nonnyy  nonny  hey  tumny  ; 
,^nd  m  his  grave  rmbCd  many  a  tear  ;— 
Fare  you  well,  my  dove ! 

Laer,  Hadst  thou  thy  wit«,  and  didst  penuade 
revci'ge, 
It  could  not  move  thus. 

Oph,  You  must  sing,  Down'O-down,  an  you  call 
kim  a-'dowii-a,  O,  how  the  wheel*  becomes  it!  It 
is  the  false  steward^  that  stole  his  master's  daughter 
Laer,  This  nothing's  more  than  matter. 
Oph.  There's  rosemary,  that's  for  remembrance ; 
prajr  you,  love,  remember;  and  there  Is  pansies, 
that's  for  thoughts. 

Laer,  A  document  in  madness;  thoughts  and 
remembrance  fitted. 

Oph,  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines 
— there's  rue  for  vou  ;  and  here's  some  for  me  :— 
nre  may  call  it,  nerb  of  grace  o'Sundavs :— you 
nay  wear  your  rue  with  a  diflerence.*— iTbere's  a 
iaisy:— I  would  give  you  some  violets;  but  they 
withered  all.  when  my  father  died :— They  say,  he 
nade  a  gooa  end, 

For  honny  sweet  Robin  is  ail  myjoy^ —      [Sings. 
Laer,  Thought' and  affliction,  passion,  hell  itself, 
She  turns  to  favour,  and  to  prettiness. 
Oph.  ^d  wUl  he  not  come  again  ?  [Sings. 

Jind  will  he  not  come  again  7 
Ab,  no,  he  is  dead. 
Go  to  tfty  death-bedf 
He  never  will  come  agnn* 
His  beard  was  as  white  as  snoWf 
M  flaxen  was  his  poll : 
He  is  gone^  he  is  gone, 
^nd  we  cast  away  moan  ; 
Ood  'a  mercy  on  his  soul ! 
And  of  all  Christian  souls!  I  pray  God.    Ood  be 
wi'you!  [Earfl  Ophelia. 

t^er.  Do  you  mc  thlf«,  O  God  ? 
King.  Laertes,  I  must  commune  with  your  grief, 
Or  vou  deny  m^.  nirht.    Go  but  apart, 
Make  choice  of  whom  vour  wisest  friends  you  will, 
And  they  shall  hoar  and  judge  'twixt  you  and  me : 
tfby  direct  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  us  toueh'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  "rive, 
Our  cronn,  ntir  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours. 
To  you  in  satisfaction;  but,  if  not, 
Re  vou  cnn'**nt  to  lend  your  patience  to  us. 
And  we  ^hnll  jointly  labour  with  your  soul 
To  pive  it  due  content 

1.ner.  Let  this  oc  so ; 

Mix  means  of  death,  his  oh?cure  funeral, — 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment,  o'er  his  bones, 
No  noble 'rite,  nor  formal  ostentation, — 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth, 

M)  Artful.  (2)  The  burthen. 

(S)  i,  e.  Bv  ita  Sunday  name  *herb  of  gratr ;' 
is  merely  nie,  t.  e.  sorrow. 


That  I  must  call't  in  question. 

King,  So  you  shall : 

And  where  the  ofience  is,  let  the  great  txe  fall : 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me.  [Extxmt. 

SCEJ^E  VL—JinotheT  room  in  the  same.     En- 
ter Horatio,  and  a  Servant, 

Hot,  What  are  they,  that  would  speak  with  ntel 
Sen,  Sailors,  sir ; 

Thev  say  they  havd  letters  for  you. 
Hor,  Let  them  come  in. -> 

[Exit  Servant 
I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  shoukl  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet 

Enter  Sailors. 

1  SaU,  God  bless  you,  sir. 

Hor,  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

1  Sail,  He  shall,  sir,  an't  please  him.  There's 
a  letter  for  you,  sir :  it  comes  from  the  ambassador 
that  was  bound  for  England ;  if  your  name  bt 
Horatio,  as  1  am  led  to  know  it  is. 

Hor.  [Reads.]  Horatio,  when  thou  shall  ham 
overlooked  this,  give  these  fellows  some  means  t$ 
the  king ;  they  have  letters  jor  him.  Ere  we  wert 
two  days  old  at  sea,  a  pirate  of  very  warlike  ap^ 
pointment,  gave  us  chace:  Finding  ourselves  too 
slow  of  saiL  we  put  on  a  compelled  valour ;  and 
in  the  grapple  I  boarded  them :  on  the  instant  they 
got  clear  (if  our  skip;  so  I  alone  became  their 
prisoner.  They  have  dealt  with  me,  like  lhieve( 
of  mercy;  but  they  knew  what  they  did;  I  am  tt 
do  a  good  turn  for  them.  Let  the  king  have  tht 
letters  I  have  sent:  and  repair  thou  to  me  with  as 
much  htute  as  thou  woultPst  fly  death,  I  hnvc 
words  to  speak  in  thine  ear,  wm  make  thee  dmnb  , 
yet  are  theu  mMieh  too  light  for  the  bore  of  tht 
matter.  These  good  fellows  will  bring  thee  wh'rt 
1  am,  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem  hold  their 
course  for  England :  of  them  1  have  mmch  to  teli 
thoe,    FarewaL 

He  that  thou  knowest  thine,  Hamlet 

Come,  I  will  give  you  way  for  these  voui  letters ; 

And  do't  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  me 

To  him  firom  whom  you  brought  them.      [ExeunL 

SCEJ^E  rn.—Jhiother  room  m  the  tame.    Eh» 
ter  King  and  Laertes. 

King.  Now  must  your  conscience  my  icqulttanee 
seal, 
And  you  must  put  me  in  vour  heart  lor  friend ; 
Sith^YOu  have  neard,  ana  with  a  knowing  ev. 
That  he,  which  hath  your  noble  father  slain, 
Pursn'd  my  life. 

Laer.  It  well  appears  :*-But  tell  roe, 

Why  you  proceeded  not  against  these  feats, 
So  crimeful  and  so  capital  in  nature. 
As  by  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdom,  all  things  else, 
You  mainly  were  stirr'd  up  7 

Kin^,  O,  for  two  special  reasons : 

Which  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  urisinew'dj* 
But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.    The  queen    ut 

mother, 
Jves  almost  by  his  looks ;  and  for  myself, 
(My  virtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
She  is  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  soul, 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphert 
I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive. 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go. 


(4)  Melancholy. 

(6)  Deprived  of  strength. 


(5)  Since 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


440 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


liT 


It.  the  ftttAi  lore  the  c eneral  ffender*  beir  him : 
Who,  (lipping  all  hu  faults  in  their  affection, 
Work  like  the  spring*  that  tumeth  wood  to  stone, 
Convert  his  gyres  to  graces :  so  that  mv  arrotrs, 
Too  sUuhtljr  timber'd  for  so  loud  a  wind, 
Would  have  reverted  to  mv  how  again. 
And  nol  where  1  had  aim*a  them. 

LMer.  And  so  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms : 
Whose  tvorth,  if  praises  ma/ go  back  again, 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
For  her  perfections: — But  my  revenue  win  come. 

King,  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that :  you  must 
not  think, 
That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull. 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  daDger, 
And  think  it  pastime.  You  shortly  shall  hear  more: 
I  lov*d  your  father,  and  we  love  ourself ; 
And  that,  1  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imaguie,— 
How  now  7  what  news  ? 

Enter  m  Messenger. 

Mess,  Letters,  my  lord,  fVom  Hamlet 

This  to  your  majesty ;  this  to  the  queen. 

King,  From  Hamlet !  who  brought  them  ? 

Mess,  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say :  1  saw  them  not: 
They  were  given  me  by  Clatidio ;  he  receivM  them 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them  :— 

Leave  us.  [Exit  Messenger. 

[Reads.]  High  and  migfUyfjou  sfuUl  know,  I  ani 
set  naked  on  your  kingdom.  To-morrow  skall  I  beg 
leme  to  see  your  kinzly  eyes ;  wken  I  shatlf  first  ask- 
inr  your  pardon  thereunto,  recount  the  occasion 
pT  mv  sudden  and  nwre  strange  return, 

Hamlet 

What  should  this  mean  7  Are  all  the  rest  come  back  7 
Or  is  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  thing  7 

Laer.  Know  vou  the  hand  7 

Kinjg,  *ris  Hamlet*s  character.    JiTaked,^ 

And,  m  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  aUme : 
Can  you  advise  tr,t  7 

Laer,  1  am  lost  in  it,  mj  lord.  But  let  him  come ; 
It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to' his  teeth. 
Thus  diddest  thou. 

King,  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 

As  how  ahould  it  be  so  7  how  oUierwise  7— 
WUlyouberul'dbyme7 

Lair,  Ay,  my  lord ; 

So  vou  will  not  o'er^nile  me  to  a  peaee. 

king.  To  thine  own  peace.    If  he  be  now  rt- 
timM,— 
As  check  jig*  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  mo^  6  to  undertake  it,»I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  mv  device. 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall : 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall  breathe; 
But  even  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice, 
And  caUit,  accident 

Laer^  My  lord,  1  will  be  niFd ; 

The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so, 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

King,  It  falls  right 

Vou  have  been  talk*d  of  since  your  travel  much, 
And  that  in  Hamlet*s  hearing,  for  a  quality^ 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine :  your  sum  6i  parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  fhxn  him, 

^  t  • ;  Common  people 

(2)  Petrifying  springs  are  common  in  man/  parts 
of  England. 

'S)  Ot^Ungto.  (4)  PlMe. 


As  did  that  one  ^  and  that,  in  mj  regard. 


id  that.! 
Of  the  unwonhiest  siege.' 

Laer,  What  part  is  that,  njr  loi4T 

King,  A  very  ribband  in  the  cap  of  youtl^ 
Yet  needful  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becoroea 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears, 
Than  settled  ace  his  sables,  and  his  weeds. 
Importing  health   and   graveness. — Two 

since, 

Here  was  a  gentleman  of  Normandy,— 
I  have  seen  myself,  and  serv*d  against,  the  FreacK 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback :  but  this  gaUanft 
Had  witcherafl  in*t;  he  jrrew  unto  his  seal ; 
And  to  such  wond*rous  ooinff  brought  his  horK, 
As  he  had  been  incorps*d  and  deou^naturM 
With  the  brave  beast :  so  far  he  topp'd  ray  tbovsH 
That  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks. 
Come  short  of  wnat  he  dkL 

Laer,  A  Norman,  watHi 

King,  A  Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lansord. 

King,  The  very  aaoM. 

Laer,  I  know  him  well :  he  is  the  brooch,*  indead 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King,  He  made  confession  of  you ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterlv  report 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence.* 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
That  he  cried  out.  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed, 
Ifone  could  match  you:  thescrimers*  of  their  ••• 

tion. 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye, 
If^ou  opposM  them :  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  arui  beg 
Your  sudden  coming  o*er,  to  play  with  you. 
Now,  out  of  this,— . 

Laer.  What  out  of  this,  my  lordf 

King.  Laerte&  was  your  father  dear  to  yoa  7 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  7 

Laer,  Why  ask  ron  this  7 

King,  Not  that  I  thmk,  you  did  not  lote  jmt 
fkther; 
But  that  I  know,  love  is  begun  by  time ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof,' 
Time  Qualifies  the  spark  and  Are  of  it 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wm^  or  snuff,  that  will  abate  it; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 
Dies  in  his  own  too-much:  That  we  would  dot. 
We  should  do  when  we  wonld,   for 

changes. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delavs  as  m^ny. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accidenls; 
And  then  this  sfwidd  is  like  a  spendthrtfl  sigh. 
That  hurts  by  easing.  But,  to  the  oukk  oUhe  ulcer 
Hamlet  comes  bsck ;  What  would  you  undertaln. 
To  show  yourself  in  deed  your  father's  son 
More  than  in  words  7 

Ijur,  To  cut  his  throat  Tthe  < 

King.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  i 
rise: 
Revenge  should  have   no   bounds.     But, 

Laertes, 
Will  Tou  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  ehan 
Hamlet,  retum*d,  shall  know  you  are  coom  hi 
We'll  put  on  those  shull  praise  your  excellence^ 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  liie  fame 

i6)  Ornament 
6)  Science  of  defence,  i  s.  fencing 
7)  Fenoers.       (8)  Daily  < 


good 
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The  Frenchmtii  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  One,  to- 
gether, 
And  waj^er  o*er  jour  lieads :  he,  being  remiat, 
Nlost^eneroiu,  and  free  from  all  contriving, 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils ;  ao  that,  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  thudiing,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  nnbated,*  and,  in  a  pass  oT  practice,* 
Requite  him  for  your  father. 

Laer,  1  will  doH: 

And,  for  the  purpose,  111  anoint  my  sword. 
I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank, 
60  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it. 
Where  it  araws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare, 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death. 
That  is  I'ut  scratched  wiihal:  TU  touch  mv  point 
With  tliis  contagion ;  that,  if  i  gall  him  slightly. 
It  may  be  death. 

King,  Let's  further  think  of  th'is ; 

ITeigh,  what  convenience,  both  of  time  and  means, 
Mav  fit  us  to  our  shape :  if  this  should  fail, 
And  (hat  our  driil  look  through  our  bad  perform- 
ance, 
Twere  better  not  assayed :  therefore  this  project 
Should  have  a  back,  or  second,  that  might  hold. 
If  this  should  blast  m  proof.'    Sofl,— let  me  see:— 
Well  make  a  solemn  wager  on  your  cunnings,*-^ 

When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry, 
{As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  tu  that  end,) 
Jknd  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I'll  have  preferr'd^  him 
A  chalkse  for  th^  nonce ;'  whereon  but  sipping, 
jf  he  by  chance  escap'd  your  venom*d  ttucic,? 
Our  purpose  may  hold  there.  But  stay,  what  noise  7 

Enter  Queen. 
tnjw  now,  sweet  queen  7 

Quern.  One  wo  doth  tread  upon  another*s  heel, 
So  fast  thev  follow :— Your  sister's  dro wn'd,  Laertes. 

Loer.  DrownM !  O,  wh<*re  7 

QiMm.    There  is  a  wilbw  grows  aseaunt  the 
brook. 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
Therewith  fantastic  garlands  did  she  make 
Ofcrow-ilowert,  nettles,  daisies  nn'*  •«•»*•  nurples,' 
That  liberal*  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name. 
But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men^s  finger's  call 

them : 
There,  on  tlie  pendent  bou^rhs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  lo  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke ; 
Wb<4i  down  her  wwkly  trophies,  and  herself, 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.    Her  clothes  spread 

wide; 
And,  mermaid-like,  awhile  they  bore  her  up : 
Which  time,  she  chaunled  snatches  of  old  tunes ; 
As  one  incapable'®  of  her  own  distress, 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  tndu'd 
Unto  that  element :  but  ton'  it  could  not  be, 
Till  that  her  {garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
Puird  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

LtuT,  Alas  then,  she  is  dro  wn'd  7 

(luten,  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

L0er,  Too  much  of  water  has  thou,  poor  Ophelia, 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears:  But  yet 
It  IS  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  hold's, 
l.et  shame  sar  what  it  will :  when  these  are 


The  woman  will  be  out.*'— Adieu,  my  Lord 


pone, 


(I )  Not  blunted  as  foils  are.        ^t)  Exercise. 
(3>  \9  fire-arms  sometimes  burst  m  proving  their 
•trenffth. 
(4)  Skill  (6)  Presented. 

(6)  A  cup  for  the  purpose.        (7)  Thrust 


I  have  a  speech  of  fire,  that  (Un  would  blase, 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  it  [Exit. 

King.  Let's  follow,  Gertrude . 

How  much  1  had  to  do  to  calm  his  ragei 
Now  fear  I,  this  will  give  it  start  again ; 
Therefore,  let's  follow.  \Exmnt 


ACT  V. 

SCEJTE  L-^  churchyard,    £nla- h9o  Clowns, 
wUh  tpiuUi^  S^, 

[  Clo,  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  Christian  buriaL 
that  wilHilly  seeks  her  own  salvation  7 

S  Cfo.  I  tell  thee,  she  is ;  therefore  make  her 
grave  straight:"  the  crowner  hath  set  on  her,  and 
finds  it  Christian  burial. 

1  Clo,  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  her^ 
self  in  her  own  defence  7 

2C/0.  Why, 'Us  found  so. 

1  Clo,  It  must  be  Me  offendendo:  It  cannot  be 
else.  For  here  lies  the  point :  If  I  drown  mvself 
wittinj^ly,  it  argues  an  act:  and  an  act  hath  three 
branches ;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  and  to  perform:  Ai^ 
gal,  she  drowned  herself  wittingly. 

S  Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  delver. 

1  Clo,  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water;  j,".^ 
here  stands  the  man ;  good :  if  the  man  go  t^-  Jiis 
water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  lie,  mil  he,  be 
goes ;  mark  you  that :  but  if  the  water  come  to 
him,  and  drown  him,  he  drowns  not  himself :  An* 
gal,  he,  that  is  not  guilty  of  his  own  death,  shortens 
not  his  own  life. 

i  Clo,  But  is  this  law  7 

1  Clo.  Ay,  marry  is't :  erowner*s-quest  law. 

2  Cfo.  Will  you  ha*  the  truth  on't  7  If  this  had 
not  been  ti  gentlewoman,  she  should  have  been 
buried  out  of  Christian  bunal. 

^  1  Oo,  Why,  there  thou  say*st :  and  the  more 
pity  ;  that  great  folks  shall  have  countenance  in 
this  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  than 
their  even"  Christian.  Come,  mv  spade.  Inhere 
is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  garoeners,  ditchers, 
and  grave-makers  ;  they  hold  up  Adam's  profession. 
2  CJo,  Was  he  a  gentleman  / 

1  Cfo,  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2  Clo,  Wliy,  he  had  none. 

1  Clo,  What,  art  a  heathen  7  How  dost  thou  un- 
derstand the  scripture  7  The  scripture  eajrs,  Adam 
digged  ;  Could  lie  dig  without  arms  f  I'll  put 
another  question  to  thee :  if  thou  answerest  me  not 
to  the  purpose,  confess  thvself 

2  CU),  Go  to. 

1  Clo.  What  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  than  ei 
ther  the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpenter  7 

2  Clo.  The  gallows-niaker ;  for  that  frame  out- 
lives a  thousand  tenants. 

1  Clo.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith :  the  pal 
lows  does  well :  But  how  docs  it  well  1  it  doei 
well  to  those  that  do  Ell :  now  thou  dost  ill,  to  ^ay 
the  gallows  is  built  stronger  than  the  church ,  ai^nil 
the  gallows  mav  do  well  to  thee.  To't  again  ;  cotjc 

2  Clo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  »hi) 
wrtirht,  or  a  carpenter  7 

1  Clo,  Av,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke.'* 

2  Clo,  Marry,  now  I  can  tell. 
1  Cfo.  To't 

(8)  OrchU  merh  mea.  (9)  Licentious. 

( tO)  Inseafiblf*.  (1 1 )  Tears  will  flow. 

(12)  Immediately.  (IS)  Fellow. 

(Ui  G.*ve  over. 
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Z  Oob  Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 

EnUr  Haralet  and  Horatio  al  a  distance. 
I  Clo,  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it;  for 
your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating : 
and,  when  you  are  asked  this  question  next,  say,  a 
•  grave-maker ;  the  houses  that  he  makes,  last  till 
doomsday.  Go,  get  thee  lo  Yaughan,  and  fetch  me 
a  stoup  o'f  liquor.  [Exit  2  Clown. 

1  Clown  digs,  and  sings. 

In  yautk,  when  I  did  love,  did  love^* 

SUtkought,  U  was  very  sweet, 
Tb  eontrael,  0,  the  time,  for,  ah,  my  behove, 

0,  meUwught,  there  was  nothing  meet. 

Ham,  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  business  7 
he  sings  at  grave-making. 

Hot.  Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of 
easiness. 

Ham,  'Tis  e*en  so :  the  hand  of  little  employ- 
ment hath  the  daintier  sense. 

1  Clo.  But  age,  with  his  stealing  steps, 
Htuh  elaw^d  me  in  his  dutch, 
Jlnd  hath  shipped  me  into  thetand, 
j3s  if  I  had  never  been  such, 

[Throws  up  a  scull, 

Ham,  That  scull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could 
sin^  once :  How  the  knave  jowls  it  to  the  ground, 
as  if  it  were  Cain's  Jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first 
murder !  This  might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician, 
wiiich  this  ass  now  o'er-reaches ;  one  toat  would 
circumvent  God,  might  it  not  7 

Hot.  It  might,  ray  Lord. 

Ham.  Or  oi  a  courtier ;  which  would  say.  Good- 
morrow,  sweet  lord!  How  dost  them,  good  lord  ? 
This  mi<;ht  be  my  lord  such-a-one,  that  praised  my 
lord  sucli-a-one's  horse,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it; 
mi^ht  it  not  7 

tlor.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Main.  Why,' e'en  so;  and  now  my  lady  Worms ; 
chaple!«9,  snd  knocked  about  the  mazzard  with  a 
9exton*8  spade :  iiere's  fme  revolution,  an  we  had 
the  trick  to  see*L  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more 
the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggats'  with  them? 
mine  ache  to  think  on't. 

I  Clo.  ,9 pick-axe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade,  [Sings. 
,  For — and  a  shrouding  sheet  : 

0,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  ntch  a  guest  is  meet. 

[Throws  up  a  scull. 

Ham,  There's  another:  Why  may  not  that  be 
the  scull  of  a  lawyer  7  Where  be  his  quiddits'  nuw^ 
his  quillets,*  his  cases,  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks  / 
why  does  he  suffer  this  rude  knave  now  to  knock 
him  about  the  sconce^  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will 
not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery  ?  Humph !  This 
fellow  might  be  in^s  time  a  great  bu>^cr  of  land, 
with  his  statutes,  hi-s  recog^nizanccs,  his  fines,  his 
double  vouchers,  his  recoveries :  Is  this  the  Hne  of 
his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to  have 
(lis fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt  ?  will  his  vouchers  vouch 
him  no  more  of  his  purchases  and  double  ones 
too,  than  the  lens^th  and  breadth  of  a  pair  of  in- 
dentures? The  very  conveyance-*  of  his  lands  will 
hardly  lie  in  this  box ;  and  must  Ibc  inheritor  him- 
self have  no  more  7  ha  ? 

(I)  The  song  entire  is  printed  in  Percy's  Rft- 
liques  of  ancient  English  Poetry,  vol.  i.  it  was 
wiitlcn  by  Lord  Vaux. 

(t)  An  BDcieni  game,  played  as  auoils  are  ai 


Hot.  Not  a  jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins? 

Hor.  Ay.  my  lord,  and  of  calf>skins  too. 

Ham.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which  seek 
out  assurance  in  thaL  I  will  speak  to  this  fcUow- 
— Whose  grave's  this,  sirrah? 

1  Clo.  Mine,  sir. — 


0,apit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 


[Sicgs. 


Ham,  I  think  it  be  thine,  indeed:  for  thou  lisft 
in'L 

1  Clo,  Tou  lie  out  on't,  sir,  and  therefore  it  li 
not  yours:  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in*t,  jet  it  is 
mine. 

Ham,  Thou  dost  lie  in't,  to  be  int,  snd  sar  itle 
thine :  'tis  for  the  dead,  not  for  tlie  quick ;  Uiete- 
fore  thou  liest. 

1  Clo,  'Tis  a  quick  lie,  sir; 'twill  away  again,  fron 
me  to  you. 

Ham,  What  man  dost  tliou  dig  it  for  7 

1  Clo,  For  no  man,  sir. 

Ham.  What  woman  then  7 

1  Clo,  For  none  either. 

Ham,  Who  is  to  be  buried  in't  7 

1  Clo.  One,  that  was  a  woman,  sir;  but,  rest  her 
soul,  she's  dead. 

Ham,  How  absolute  the  knave  is  t  we  must  speak 
by  the  cardj*  or  equivocation  will  undo  us.  By  the 
lord,  Horatio,  these  three  years  I  have  taken  noes 
of  it ;  the  age  has  grown  so  picked.*  that  the  toe  of 
tlie  peasant  comes  so  near  tne  heel  of  the  courtier, 
he  go  Us  his  kibe. — How  long  hast  thou  been  a 
grave-maker? 

1  Clo,  Of  all  the  days  i>  the  year,  I  came  tot  that 
day  that  our  last  king  Hamlet  overcame  Fortinbnis. 

Ham.  How  long's  that  since  7 

1  Clo.  Cannot  you  tell  that?  every  fool  can  leR 
that:  It  was  that  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was 
bom :  he  that  is  mad,  and  sent  into  Elngland. 

Ham,  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into  England? 

1  Clo,  VVhy,  because  he  was  mad :  he  smlU  r&> 
cover  his  wits  there ;  or,  if  he  do  not,  'tis  no  great 
matter  thc::^ 

Ham,  Why? 

1  Clo.  'Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there ;  there  the 
men  are  as  mad  as  he. 
•  Ham,  How  came  he  mad  7 

1  Clo.  Very  strangely,  they  say. 

Ham.  How  strangely  7 

1  Clo.  Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits. 

Hnm.  Upon  what  ground  7 

1  Clo.  Why,  here  m  Denmark ;  1  have  been  ses« 
ton  here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years.  ^ 

Ham,  How  long  will  a  man  lie  i'the  earth  efe 
he  rot  ? 

1  Clo.  'Faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  he  die  fas 
we  have  many  pocky  corses  now-a-days,  that  will 
scarce  hold  the  laying  in,)  he  will  last  von  Sxime 
ei{rht  year,  or  nine  year :  a  tanner  will  last  you 
ninp  year. 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another? 

1  Clo.  Why,  sir,  his  hide  is  so  tanned  vn*u  his 
trade,  that  he  will  keep  out,  water  a  great  ^tiile; 
and  your  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  vour  wl  «>resofl 
dead  body.  Here's  a  scull  now  hatJi  lain  y>fU  t'ttw 
earth  three-and-twenty  years. 

Ham.  Whose  was  it  7 

(3)  Subtilties.         (4)  Frivolous  distinctkona. 
{&)  Head. 

(6)  By  the  compass,  or  chart  of  directlMi. 

(7)  Spruce,  aflected. 
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1  do.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  woi ;  Whose 
do  you  Uiink  it  wa^  7 

Ham,  ^nyj  I  know  not. 

1  Clo.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rofue  ! 
ffic  poured  a  flagon  of  Rhenish  on  fny  head  once. 
I'his  same  scull,  sir,  was  Yorick's  scull,  the  king's 
jester. 

Ilam.  This?  [Takes  the  sciiU. 

1  Clo.  E'en  that. 

Ilam.  Alas  !  poor  Yorick !— I  knew  him,  Hora- 
tio ;  a  fellow  of  infinite  jest;  of  must  excellent 
&ncy  :  he  hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a  thousand 
time's  ;  and  now,  how  abhorred  in  my  imagination 
it  is !  my  g:or«e  rbes  at  It.  Here  hung  those  lips, 
that  I  have  kissed  I  know  not  how  oft.  Where  be 
vsjur  gibes  now  7  your  gambols?  your  songs?  your 
flnshes  of  merriment,  that  were  wont  to  set  the  table 
oil  a  roar  ?  Not  one  now,  to  mock  your  own  grin- 
n'uvr  ?  quite  chan-fallen ?  Now  sjct  you  to  mv  lady's 
chamber,  and  teil  her,  let  her  panil  .in  inch  thick,  to 
ihj*  favour'  she  must  come ;  make  her  laugh  at  that. 
IVythre,  Horatio,  tell  me  one  thing. 

flnr.  What's  that,  mv  Lord? 

Hum.  Dost  thou  thtnlc,  Alexander  looked  oHhis 
luiihtoit  i'the  earth  ^ 

lior.  E'en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  80 7  pah! 

[Throws  down  the  seulL 

Hor.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return.  Hora- 
vio !  Why  may  not  ima^rination  trace  the  noble  dust 
of  Alcxander,*till  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung-hole? 

Hor,  'Twere  to  consider  too  cunously,  to  consi- 
der so. 

Ham.  No,  faith,  not  a  jot;  but  to  follow  him 
thither  with  modesty  enouffh,  and  likelihood  to  lead 
It :  As  thus  ;  Alexander  died,  Alexander  was  bu- 
ried, Alexander  rctumeth  to  dust;  the  dust  is 
earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam :  And  why  of  that 
loam,  whereto  he  was  converted,  might  they  not 
•top  a  beer-barrel  7 

Imperious'  Csesar,  dead,  and  tumM  to  claj, 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 
O.  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Snould  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw !' 
But  soft!  but  sod!  aside:— Here  comes  the  king. 

Enter  Priest,  4^.  in  mrocession ;  the  corpse  of 
Ophelia,  Laertes  and  Mourners  foUotcing  {  King, 
Queen,  their  trqins^  ^c. 

The  queen,  the  courtiers:  Who  is  this  they  follow 7 
Aiid  with  such  maimed  rites  !*  This  doth  betoken, 
The  corse,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo*  its  own  life.    'Tivas  of  some  estate  :• 
Couch  we  a  while,  and  mark. 

[  Retiring  tcith  Horatio. 

Laer,  What  ceremony  else  ? 

Ham,  That  is  Laertes, 

A  very  noble  youth :  Mark. 

laer.  What  ceremony  else? 

1  Priest.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  cnlarjj'd 
As  we  have  warranty :  Her  death  was  doubtful : 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  tne  order, 
She  should  in  ground  unsanctified  have  hKljj'd, 
Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitable  prayer**. 
Shards,*  flints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  Utrown  on 
her; 


ii)  Countenance,  complexion. 
(2)  Imperial.  (S)  Blast. 

{4)  Imperfect  obsenuies.      (5)  Undo,  destroy. 

(6)  High  rank. 

(7)  Broken  pots  or  tiles.  (8)  Garlands. 

VOL.  II. 


Yet  here  sne  is  allowed  her  virgin  crants,* 
Her  maiden  strewments,  and  the  bringing  hODMi 
Of  bell  and  burial. 

Laer.  Must  there  no  iiiare  be  done  7 

1  Priest.  No  more  be  doot  I 

We  should  profane  the  wrrice  of  the  dead. 
To  sing  a  requiem,*  and  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Laer,  Lay  her  I'the  earth  :— 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh. 
May  violets  spring ! — I  tell  thee,  churlish  priesi 
A  minist'rin«[  tngel  shall  my  lister  be, 
When  thou  liest  howUnz. 

Ham,  VVhat,  the  fair  Ophelia . 

Q,ueen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet:  Farewell! 

[  Scattering  JUnuns, 
I  hop'd,  thou  shoald'st  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife ; 
I  thought,  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid 
And  not  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Laer.  O,  treble  wo 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head. 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
Depriv'd  thee  of! — Hold  oft  the  earth  a  while. 
Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms : 
[Leapt  into  therrave. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick*'  and  dead ; 
Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  vou  have  made 
To  o'er- top  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olvmpus. 

Ham.  {.Advancing.]  What  is  he,  whose  grief 
Bears  such  an  emphasis?  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
ronjures  the  wand'ring  stars,    and  n>ake»  ^iiem 

stand 
Like  wonder-wounded  hearers  7  this  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leaps  into  the  grwH, 

Laer,  TTie  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

[GrsppUng  with  him 

Ham,  Thou  pray'st  not  well. 
I  pr'ythec,  take  thy  fingers  fVom  my  throat 
For,  Ihoudi  1  am  not  splenetive  and  rash, 
Yet  have  I  in  me  something  dangerous. 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear:  Hold  off  thy  hand. 

fCing.  Pluck  them  asunder. 

Queen.  Hamlet,  Hamlet ! 

,^IL  Gentlemen, 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet. 

[The  Mtendants  part  them^  and  they  eome 
ottt  of  the  ^ave. 

Ham.  V\^y,  I  will  fieht  with  him  upon  this  theme. 
Until  my  evelids  will  no  longer  wag. 

Queen.  0  mv  son  ?  what  theme  7 

Hanu  I  lov'ti  Onhelia ;  forty  thousand  brothers 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  love. 
Make  up  my  sum. — What  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 

King,  O.  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  Zounds,  show  me  what  thou'lt  do  ; 
Woul'l  weep  ?  woul't  fight  7  woul't  fast  7  wouPl 

tear  thy«elf? 
Woul't  drink  up  Esil  ?»'  eat  a  crocodile  7 
I'll  doX — Do5t  thou  come  here  to  whine? 
To  outface  me  with  leaping  in  her  srrare  7 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  I : 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us ;  till  our  jrround, 
Sinyein?  hi^  pate  against  the  burning  zone, 
Make  Ossa.  like  a  wart !  Nay,  an  thou'lt  mouth« 
I'll  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Queen,  This  is  mere  madness  : 

(9)  A  mass  for  the  dead.  (!0)  Living. 

(I  I )    Eisel  is  vinegar ;  but  Mr.  Steevens  conjee* 
tures  the  word  should  be  Weisel,  a  river  whici 
falls  into  the  Baltic  ocean. 
SZ 
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And  Umis  a  while  the  fit  will  woirl  on  him ; 
Anon,  as  patient  at  the  female  Jove. 
When  that  her  golden  couplets  are  difclos*d,' 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham.  Hear  you,  air ; 

What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thus  1 
I  luvM  you  ever :  But  it  is  no  matter  ; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may, 
I'he  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  hii  day. 

[ExU. 

King.  I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon 

him.—  [Exit  Horatio. 

Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  night*s speech; 

fro  Laertes. 
We*ll  put  the  matter  to  the  present  pusn.— 
(f ood  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  too.—' 
This  grave  shall  have  a  livinff  monument : 
An  hour  «if  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.    [Exeunt. 

SCEXE  IL'-A  haUinthe  ctuOe.    Enter  Hamlet 
and  Horatio. 

Ha$n,  So  much  for  this,  sir:  now  shall  you  see 
t^  other  ;~ 
You  do  remember  all  the  circumrtanoeT 

Hot,  Remember  it,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  £ght« 
ing, 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep :  methought,  I  lay 
Worse  than  the  mutines*  in  the  bilboes.*  Rashly, 
And  prais*d  be  rashness  for  it,— Let  us  know, 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  us  well. 
When  our  deep  plots  do  pall  :*  and  that  should 

teach  us. 
There- e  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  ends. 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  will. 

Hot.  That  b  most  eertain. 

Ham,  Up  from  my  cabin, 
My  sea-gown  scarTd  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop*d  Ito  find  out  them :  had  my  desire ; 
FingcrM  their  packet ;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  so  bold. 
My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commission ;  where  I  found,  Horatk), 
A  roval  knavery ;  an  exact  command,— 
Larded*  with  many  several  sorts  of  reasons. 
Importing  DeninaiVs  health,  and  England's  too, 
With,  ho !  such  bu^'  and  goblins  in  mv  liie, 
That,  on  the  supervise,*  no  leisure  bated. 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe, 
M  V  head  should  be  struck  oflf. 

Hor,  IsH  possible  7 

Ham,  Here's  the  commission;  read  it  at  more 
leisure. 
But  wilt  thou  hear  now  how  I  did  proceed  7 

Hot.  Ay,  'beseech  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  villaniea, 
Or*  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains. 
They  had  begun  the  play :— I  sat  me  down ; 
Devi^'d  a  new  commission ;   wrote  it  fair : 
I  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  statists*  do, 
A  baseness  to  wnte  fair,  and  labour'd  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
ft  did  me  veoman's  service :  Wilt  thou  know 
The  efiect  of  what  I  wrote  7 

Hot.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  coi\furation  from  the  king,— 

(\)  Hatched.  (t)  Mutineers. 

(S)  Fetters  and  band-cufis,  brought  from  Bitboa 
n  Spain. 
(4)  Pan.         (6)  Garnished.  (6)  Bugbears. 

17)  Looking  over.  (8)  Before. 

i$)  Statesmen.  (10>  A  note  of  connection. 


As  England  was  his  faKhlbl  tributary  '^ 
As  love  between  them,  like  the  palm,  migbt  Aoarinhj 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheatcn  i^aiid  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma'*  'tween  their  amities  ; 
And  many  such  like  as's  of  great  charge,-  - 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  conteoti^ 
Without  debatement  further,  more  or  less. 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  deatb. 
Not  shriving'  '-time  allow'd. 

Hor.  How  was  this  seaPd  1 

Ham.  Why,  even  in  that  was  heaven  ordinaat 
I  had  my  father's  signet  in  my  purse. 
Which  was  the  mo(tel'*  of  that  Danish  seal: 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  the  other : 
Subscrib'd  it ;  gave't  the  impression ;  plac'd  it  saleb 
The  changeling  never  known :  Now,  the  next  day. 
Was  our  sea-fight ;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent''* 
Thou  know'st  already. 

Hor.  So  Guildenstem  and  Rosencranis  go  to^ 

Ham.  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this  em- 
ploy roent: 
Th^  are  not  near  my  conscience ;  their  defiwt 
Does  by  their  own  insinuation  grow : 
'Tis  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Hor.  Why,  what  a  king  is  this ! 

Ham.  Does  it  not,  think  thee,  stand  me  now 
upon? 
He  that  hath  kill'd  my  king,  and  whor'd  my  mother; 
Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life. 
And  with  such  coxenage ;  is't  not  perfect  conscSeooSk 
To  quit"  him  with  this  arm  ?  and  ist  not  to  bt 

damn'd. 
To  let  this  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further  evil  ? 

Hor.  ft  must  be  shortly  known  to  him  froa 
EUigland, 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

ffom.  It  will  be  short:  the  interim  is  mioOy 
And  a  man's  life  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 
But  I  am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself: 
For  bf  the  image  of  my  cause,  1  see 
The  portraiture  of  his:  I'll  count'*  hit  favours. 
But,  sure,  the  braverv  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towering  passfon. 

Hor,  Peace;  who  comes iMR I 

Enter  Osric. 

Osr.  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to  D«^ 
mark. 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir.— Dost  know  tkii 
water-fly  ?'• 

Hor.  'No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham  Thy  state  is  the  more  gracious ;  Ibr  Ik  ■ 
vice  to  know  him :  He  hath  much  land,  and  fertile: 
let  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  his  crfo  sliall 
stand  at  the  king's  mess :  Tis  a  chough;'*  bat,  at 
I  say,  spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirL 

O'sr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  leisura, 
I  should  impart  a  thing  to  ^oo  from  his  mi^iesty. 

Ham.  I  will  receive  it,  sir,  with  all  dili^nce  of 
spirit  I  Your  bonnet  to  bis  right  use ;  tis(br  tbehen^ 

Oer.  I  thank  your  lordship,  'tis  verv.hot. 

Ham.  No,  believe  me,  *tis  very  cold ;  the  wM  li 
northerly. 


(11)  Confessing. 
(IS)  "  '•     • 


l»\o^- 


(IS)  Following.  (I  ,       ,     .. 

(15)  For  count  some  editors  read  otmL 

(16)  ir<il«fw/ltet  are  gnats. 

(17)  A  bird  like  a  jackdaw 
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Otr,  It  It  indtflerent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Hmm.  Bui  yet,  mcUiinks  il  is  Tery  sultry  and 
not;  or  my  complexion— 

Osr,  Exceedingly,  mv  lord ;  it  is  very  sultry,— 
u  UirerR,— 1  cannot  tell  how^My  lord,  his  majesty 
bade  me  signify  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a  great  wa- 
f  sr  00  your  head :  Sir,  this  is  the  matter,— 

K«ai.  I  beseech  you,  remember 

[Hamlet  movu  him  UpulonhU  hai, 

Otr.  Nay.  good  my  lord ;  for  my  ease,  in  good 
ftutb.'  Sir,  n^  is  newly  come  to  court,  Laertes : 
beliere  me,  an  absolute  gentleman,  full  or  most  ex- 
cellent diilerencea,'  or  vsry  so(\  society,  and  great 
•bowing:  Indeed,  to  speak  feelingly  of  him,  he 
b  the  card'  or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find 
in  him  Uie  continent*  of  what  part  a  gentleman 
would  see. 

Hmn,  Sir,  this  definement  suffers  no  perdition  in 
you :— though,  I  know,  to  divide  him  inventorially, 
would  dizxy  the  arithmetic  of  memory;  and  yei 
but  raw  neither,  in  respect  of  his  quick  sail.  But. 
IB  the  verity  of  extolment,  I  take  him  to  be  a  soul 
of  mat  article ;  and  his  infusion  of  such  dearth 
and  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his 
semblable  is  nis  mirror  ^  and,  who  else  would  trace 
liim,  his  umbrage,  nothing  more.' 

Osr.  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of  him. 

Ham.  The  concemancy,  sir?  why  do  we  wrap 
the  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  7 

(hr.  Sir? 

Hifr,  Is't  not  possible  to  understand  in  another 
tongue?  you  will  do%  sir,  really. 

HmfL  what  imports  the  nommation*  of  tliis  gen* 
tieman  7 

Otr.  Of  Laertes? 

Hor.  His  purse  Is  empty  already ;  all  hb  golden 
words  are  spent 

ffitm.  Of  him,  sir. 

Osr.  I  know,  vou  are  not  ignorant—- 

Ham.  I  would  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  you 
lid,  it  would  not  much  approve*  me ;— Well,  sir. 

Osr,  Yuu  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence 
Laertes  is 

Ham.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I  should  com- 
pare tviih  him  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  man 
well,  were  to  know  himself. 

Osr,  I  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  but  in  the  im* 

gutation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed*  he*s  un- 
allowed. 

Ham,  What's  his  weapon  7 

Osr,  Rapier  and  daif(?er. 

Ham.  That's  two  of  his  weapons :  but,  well. 

Osr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  waj^ered  wiih  him  six 
Barbary  horses :  against  the  which  he  has  impawn- 
ed,'as 'I  take  it,  SIX  French  rapiers  and  poniards, 
with  their  assigns,  as  fprdle,  hanjrers,'"  and  so: 
Three  of  the  carriages,  m  faith,  are  very  dear  to 
fancv,  vtry  responsive  to  the  hilt^,  most  delicate 
earriageis'and  of  very  liberal  conceit. 

Hnm.  What  call  you  the  carriatres  7 

Hor,  1  knew,  you  must  be  edified  by  the  mar- 
fent,"  ere  you  had  done. 

Qtr.  The  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers. 

!n  The  affected  phrase  of  the  time. 
S)  Distinguishing  excellencies. 
S)  Compau  or  chart. 

(4)  Tlie  country  and  pattern  for  imitation. 

(5)  This  speech  is  a  ridicule  of  the  court  Jargdii 
•f  that  lime. 

(6)  Mentioning.  (7)  Recommend. 
i8)  Praise        (9)  tmpmetl,  put  down,  rtakrd. 
(10)  That  partol  'he  belt  by  which  the  sword 

was  sonpended. 


Hmn,  Tlie  phrase  would  be  more  german'*  to  tha 
matter,  if  \ve  coukl  carry  a  cannoa  by  our  sides :  I 
would  it  might  be  hangers  till  then.  But  on :  six 
Barbary  horses  again»t  six  French  swords,  their  as- 
signs, and  three  riberal-corxcited  carriages;  that's 
(he  French  bet  against  the  Danish :  \\  hy  is  this  im- 
pawned, as  you  call  il? 

Osr,  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen 
passes  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not  ex* 
ceed  you  three  hits  ;  he  hath  laid,  on  twelve  for 
nine :  and  it  would  come  tu  iniincdiute  trial,  if  your 
lordship  would  voiichftalc  the  answer. 

Hmn,  How,  if  I  aii:>wcr,  no? 

Osr.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your  per- 
son in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall :  If  il  please 
his  majesty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of  day  with 
me :  let  the  foils  be  brought,  the  gentleman  willing, 
and  the  king  hold  his  purpose,  livill  win  for  himi 
if  I  can ;  if  not,  I  will  gain  nothing  but  my  8haipe» 
and  the  odd  hits. 

Osr,  Shall  I  deliver  you  so  7 

Ham,  To  this  eflect,  sir ;  after  what  flourish  your 
nature  will. 

Osr.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship. 

lExU. 

Ham.  Yours,  yours. — He  does  well  to  commend 
it  himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's  turn. 

Her,  This  lapwing"  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 
his  head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply*^  with  his  dug  before  he 
sucked  it  Thus  has  m  (and  many  more  of  the 
same  breed,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy  *  ^  age  dotes  on,] 
only  got  the  tune  of  trie  time,  and  outward  habit  or 
encounter;  a  kind  of  yesty'*  collection,  which  car* 
ries  them  throuxh  and  through  the  most  fond'*  and 
winnowed  opinions ;  and  do  liut  blow  them  to  their 
trial,  the  bubbles  are  out 

Enitr  a  Lord. 
Lord,  My  lord,  his  majesty  commended  him  to 
you  by  younir  Osric,  who  brings  back  to  him,  tha 
you  attend  him  in  the  hall :  He  sends  to  know,  if 
your  pleasure  hold  to  play  with  Laertes,  or  that  you 
will  lake  longer  time. 

Hmn,  I  am  constant  to  mr  purposes,  they  follow 
the  king*s  pleasure :  if  his  Ihness  speaks,  mine  Is 
ready ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provkled  I  be  so  able 
as  now. 

LoriL  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  comug 
dn«'n. 

*i.  In  happy  time. 

'.  The  queen  desires  yon,  to  use  some  gentle 
e         inment  to  Laertes,  before  you  fall  to  play. 
I.  She  well  instructs  me.  [Esu  Lord. 

.  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 
•  11.  I  do  not  think  so;  since  he  went  inta 
France,  I  have  been  in  contuiual  practice ;  I  shall 
win  at  the  odds.    But  thou  would'st  not  tfainki 
how  ill  all*s  here  about  my  heart:  but  it  b  no 
matter. 
Hor,  Nay,  good  my  lordg 
Ham,  It  Ubut  foolery;  bat  it  b  8Uchakln4oi. 
gain-ffiving,i*  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  woman, 
Hor,  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it:  I 

(II)  Margin  of  a  book  which  contains  explanf 
torr  notes. 

(M)  Akin. 

(1!^^  A  bird  which  runs  about  immediate^  ■•  f 
is  hatched. 

(14)  Compliment  (18)  Worthless. 

(16)  Frothy.  (17)  For /ond  read/mm'tl 

(18)  Mi^^iving. 
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janr. 


will  forestaP  their  repiir  hither,  and  say,  you  are 
not  ftu 

Ham,  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury ;  there  is  a 
special  providence  in  the  fall  of  a  sparrow.  If  it 
DC  now,  His  not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it 
will  be  now  ;  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come :  the 
readiness  is  all :  Since  no  man,  if  aught  he  leaves, 
knows,  what  is't  to  leave  betimes  ?  Let  be. 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Laertes,  Lords,  Osric,  and^t- 
tentUaits,  wUhfiUs,  4*^. 

King*  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand 
from  me. 
[The  King  pute  the  hand  of  Laertes  into 
that  of  Hamlet. 

Horn.  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir :  I  have  done  you 

wrong  ; 

But  pardon  it,  as  you  are  a  gentleman. 

This  presence*  knows,  ana  you  must  needs  have 

heard. 
How  1  am  punish*d  with  a  sore  distraction. 
What  I  have  done. 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 
Rouzhly  awake,  1  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
WasH  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes  7  Never,  Hamlet : 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta*en  away. 
And,  when  he*s  not  himself,  does  wrong  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  It  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then  ?  His  madness :  IHt  be  »o, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wrongM ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purposM  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o*er  the  house. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer.  I  am  satisfied  in  nature, 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 
I  stand  aloof;  and  will  no'  reconcilement. 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  name  ungorM :'    But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  offered  love  like  love. 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham,  I  embrace  It  freely ; 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play. — 
Give  us  the  foils ;  come  on. 

Laer,  Come,  one  for  me.^ 

Ham,  V\\  be  your  foil,  Laertes ;  in  mine  igno- 
rance 
Your  skill  shall,  like  a  star  iHhe  darkest  night, 
Stick  fiery  ofl*  indeed. 

Lo«r.  You  mock  me,  sir. 

Ham.  No,  by  this  hand. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osric. — Cousin 
Hamlet, 
You  know  the  wager  7 

Ham,  Very  well,  my  lord ; 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  oilds  o'the  weaker  side. 

King.  I  do  not  fear  it:  I  have  seen  you  both  : — 
But  since  he's  bctter'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

I^.  This  19  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham,  This  likes  me  well :  these  foils  have  all  a 
length  7  [They  prepare  to  play. 

Osr,  Av,  mv  good  lord. 

King,  ^et  me  the  stoups*  of  wine  upon  that 
Ubie  .— 
If  Hamlet  give  the  first  or  second  hit. 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange, 

(1)  Prevent.  (2)  The  king  and  c^ueen's  presence. 

(3)  Un  wounded.        (4^  Larsrejugs. 

(6)  4  precious  pearl.  (6)  Handkerchief 


Let  all  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire , 

The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath ; 

And  in  tne  cup  an  union^  shall  he  throw, 

Richer  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 

In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn  ;  Give  me  toe  cups ^ 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak. 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without, 

The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  earth, 

^ouf  the  king  drinks  to  f/am/e(.— Come,  begin  ;— 

And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham,  Come  on,  sir. 

Laer,  Come,  mr  lord.    [Thofpla^ 

Ham*  One* 

Laer,  No. 

Ham,  Jadgme«L 

Osr.  A  hit,  a  rery  palpaple  hiL 

Laer,  Well,— «gaiii. 

King.  StajT,  give  me  drink :  Hamlet,  this  pearl 
is  thine ; 
Here's  to  ihy  health. — Give  him  the  cup. 

[Trumpets  sound ;  and  cannon  shot  (ffyfiUlku 

Ham.  I'll  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  a  while. 
Come,— Another  hit ;  What  say  you  7  [Tkeypimg, 

Laer.  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  confess. 

King.  Our  son  shall  win. 

Queen.  He's  fat,  and  scant  of  breath.— > 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,*  rub  thy  brows : 
The  queen  carouses*  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ham,  Grood  mddam, 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Oiuen.  I  will,  my  lord  ; — I  prapr  ^ou,  pardon  me 

King.  It  is  the  poison'd  cup ;  it  is  too  late. 

[Jlsida 

Ham,  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  by. 

Q,ueen.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 

Laer,  My  lord,  I'll  hit  him  now. 

King,  I  do  not  think  it 

Latr,  And  yet  it  is  almost  against  my  conscience. 

[Jisida. 

Ham,  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes;  yoadobut 
dally  ; 
I  pray  vou,  pass  with  your  best  violence  ; 
f  am  afeard,  you  make  a  wanton*  of  me. 

fjier.  Say  you  so  7  come  on.  [TheifpUi§„ 

Osr.  Nothing  neither  way. 

Laer.  Have  at  you  now. 

[Laertes  toounds  Hamlet ;  then,  int 
they  change  rapiers^  and  Hamlo^  t 
Laertes. 

King,  Part  them,  thev  arc  incens'd. 

Ham,  Nay,  come  again.  [The  Queen /rfZt. 

Orr.  Look  to  the  queen  there,  bo ! 

Hor,  They  bleed  on  both  sides :— How  is  it,  my 
lord? 

Osr,  How  is't,  Laertes? 

Laer.  Whv,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  aprii^ci 
Osric; 
I  am  justly  kill'd  with  mine  own  treachery. 

Ham.  How  docs  the  queen  7 

Kin  PC.  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 

Q^ueen.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink, — Omydou 
Hamlet ! 
The  drink,  the  drink ;— I  am  poison'd !  fDies 

Ham.  O  vlllnny  !— Ho  !  let  the  door  be  lock'd  : 
Treachery  !  seek  it  out  [Laertes /UU 

Laer.  It  is  here,  Hamlet:  Hamlet, tnou  art«ain, 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour's  life  ; 
The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated,*  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  practice 

(7)  Drinks  crood  luck  to  you.        (8)  Boy. 
(9)  The  foil  without  a  button,  and  poisoned  sr 
the  point. 
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Hath  turn*d  iuelfon  roe;  lo,  here  I  lie, 
Nev«r  to  rise  again :  Thy  mother's  poisoned ; 
I  can  no  more ;  the  Idng,  the  lung's  to  blame. 

Ham,  The  point 
Envenomed  too  .'—Then,  venom,  to  thy  tvork. 

[Stabs  Uu  King. 

Osr.  4*  Lords,  Tjsasoo  I  treason  ! 

King,  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends,  I  am  but  hurt 

Jlatn,  I  lere,  thou  incestuous,  murd'rous,  damned 
Dane, 
Drink  off  this  potion : — ^is  the  union  here  ? 
Follow  my  mother.  [King  dies, 

Laer.  He  is  justly  senr'd ; 

It  is  a  poison  tempered'  by  himself.— 
Cxchano^e  forgiveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  Ihee; 
Nor  ihinc  on  mc !  [Dies, 

Hatn,  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it!  I  follow  thee. 
I  am  dead,  Horatb : — Wretched  queen,  adieu  !— 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance, 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act, 
Had  I  but  time  (as  this  fell  sergeant,*  death, 
Is  strict  in  his  arrest,)  O,  I  comd  tell  you, — 
But  let  it  be : — Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 
Thou  liv'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hor,  Never  believe  it ; 

f  am  mora  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane, 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  lefL 

Hatn,  As  thou'rt  a  man,— 

I  live  me  the  cup ;  let  go ;  by  heaven  I'll  have  iL 

0  God ! — Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind  me? 
If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thv  heart. 

Absent  thee  from  felicity  a  while, 

And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain, 

To  tell  my  story.— 

[March  afar  qff,  and  s/uft  within, 
^Vhat  warlike  noise  is  this  ? 

Osr.  Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come  from 
Foiandf 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  wariike  volley. 

Ham,  0, 1  die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows'  my  spirit; 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England  r 
But  I  do  prophesy  \\\e  election  Ii;;ht9 

On  Fortinbras :  he  has  my  dyiiig  voice  j 
So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,*  more  or  less, 
Which  have  solicited,* — The  rest  is  silence.    [Dies. 
Hor.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart ; — Good  night, 
sweet  prince ; 
And  flights  of  an^^els  sing  thee  to  thy  rest ! 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither?     [March  ufithin. 

Enter  Fortinbras,  the  English  Ambassadors,  and 
others. 

Fort,  Where  is  this  siffht  7 

Hor,  What  is  it,  you  would  sec? 

If  au«rht  of  wo,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort,  This  quarry*  cries  on  havoc !' — 0  proud 
death ! 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell, 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shot. 
So  bloodilv  hast  struck  ? 

I  ,^mb.  '  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affairs  from  Enp'land  come  too  late: 
The  cars  are  senseless,  that  should  give  us  hearing, 
To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  fulfiird. 
That  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem  are  dead : 

fl)  Mixed.  (2)  A  sergeant  is  a  sheriflPs  officer. 
(S)  O'ercomes.  (4)  Incidents.  (6)  Incited. 
V)  Heap  of  dead  game 
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Where  should  we  have  om^  thanks  7 

Hor,  Nut  from  his  mouth* 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you  ; 
He  never  gave  commandmcnl  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  jump*  upon  this  bloody  question, 
You  from  the  Polack'^  wars,  and  you  from  England 
Are  here  arriv'd  :  give  order,  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  ittage  be  placed  to  the  view  ; 
And  let  me  speak,  to  the  vet  unknowing  world. 
How  these  thinp  come  aliout:  So  bhali  you  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts  ; 
Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaujrhtcrs ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forc'd  caui^e; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
FalPn  on  the  inventors'  heads :  all  this  can  I 
Trnlv  deliver. 

Fort,  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune 
I  have  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom, 
Which  now  to  claim  mv  vantage  doth  invite  me. 

Hor,  Of  that  I  shall  have  also  cause  to  speak, 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  more  t 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  perform 'd, 
Even  while  men's  mmds  are  wild ;  lest  more  mit 

chance, 
On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

Fort,  I^t  four  captair.a 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on. 
To  have  prov'd  most  rovally :  and,  for  his  pass^gv^ 
The  soldier's  music,  and  the  rites  of  war, 
Speak  loudly  for  him. — 
Take  up  the  bodies: — Such  a  si^ht  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot  [wi  dead  march, 

[Exeunt f  bearinf^  off  the  bodies ;  qfter  toAicA,  m 
peal  of  ordnance  is  shot  off. 


If  the  dramas  of  Shakspeare  were  to  be  charae- 
terised,  each  by  the  particular  excellence  which 
distinguishes  it  from  the  rest,  we  must  allow  to  the 
tragedy  of  Hamlet  the  praise  of  variety.  Tlic  in- 
cidents are  so  numerous,  that  the  argument  of  the 
play  would  make  a  long  tale.  The  scenes  are  in- 
terchangeably diversified  with  merriment  and  so- 
lemnity': with  mcrrimenl  that  includes  judicious 
and  instructive  uhservations ;  and  solemnity  not 
strained  bv  poetical  violence  above  the  natural  sen- 
timents of  man.  New  characters  appear  from  time 
to  time  in  continual  succession,  exhibiting  various 
forms  o^  life,  and  peculiar  modes  of  conversation* 
The  pretended  madnesb  of  Hamlet  causes  much 
mirth,  the  mournful  distraction  of  Ophelia  fills  the 
heart  with  tenderness,  and  every  personage  pro 
duces  the  effect  intended,  from  the  apparition  that| 
in  the  first  act,  chills  the  blood  with  horror,  to  the 
fop  in  the  last,  that  exposes  affectation  to  just  con- 
tempt. 

The  conduct  is,  perhaps,  not  wholly  secure  against 
objections.  The  action  is,  indeed,  for  the  most  part, 
in  continual  progression  ;  but  there  are  some  scenes 
which  neither  forward  nor  retard  it.  Of  the  feign- 
ed madness  of  Hamlet  there  appears  no  adeouate 
cause,  for  he  does  nothing  which  he  micrht  not  have 
done  with  the  reputation  of  sanity.    He  plays  the 

(7)  A  word  of  censure  when  more  game  WM 
destroved  than  was  reasonable. 

(8)  i  e.  The  king's.       (9)  Bjr  chtnot. 
(10)  Polish. 
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'*^intn  most,  when  he  treat*  Ophelia  with  so  much 
^denett,  which  Menis  to  be  ufelest  and  wanton 
cruelty. 

Hamlet  is,  through  the  whole  piece,  rather  an  in- 
strument than  an  agent  After  he  has,  by  the  strata 
agem  of  the  plav,  convicted  the  kins,  he  makes  no 
attempt  to  punisK  him ;  and  his  dead)  is  at  last  ef- 
reeled  by  an  incident  which  Hamlet  had  no  part  in 
producing. 

1'he  catastrophe  is  not  ?ery  happily  produced ; 
tlie  exchange  or  weapons  is  rather  an  expedient  of 
Qucessity,  Uian  a  stroke  of  art    A  scheme  might 


easDrbe  formed,  to  kill  Hunlet  with  tht  ^ 
and  Laertes  with  the  bowl. 

The  poet  is  accoscMi  of  haTing  ahown  IHIe  r^ 
gard  k;  poetical  justice,  and  may  be  charged  wii^ 
e({ual  neglect  of  poetical  probability.  The  appari- 
tion led  the  regions  of  the  dead  to  little  ptmse: 
the  revenge  which  he  deoMnds  is  not  obtai^eo,  b«t 
by  the  deatli  of  him  thai  was  required  to  take  it; 
and  the  gratification,  which  woind  arise  from  the 
destruction  of  a  usurper  and  a  murderer,  is  abated 
by  the  untimely  death  of  Ophelia,  the  young,  the 
beautiful,  the  haimlessand  toe  pious. 

JOHNSON. 
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e  to  the  deniinriBtion  in  the  GoKpel,  too  un^  you      (8)  Hetated. 
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OTHEIXO,   THE   MOOR   OF   VENICE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duke  of  Venice. 

BrabAntio,  a  senotor. 

Two  other  i'«ial?*». 

Gratiano,  brother  to  Brabtmtio, 

Lodorico,  kinsmtm  to  Brabantio. 

Othello,  the  Moor. 

Cavsio,  kU  HattenmU, 

I  ago,  hU  ancient, 

RmSeripo,  a  Venetimt  gentleman, 

Montano,  OtheUol'i  predeeeitor  in  the  government 

qf  Cyprus, 
Clof  en,  eervant  to  Othello. 


Herald. 

Detdemona,  daughter  to  BrabanHOf  and  wifi  9$ 

Otfietto. 
Emilia,  wife  to  lago. 
Bianca,  a  eourtetan^  mislress  to  psftio. 

Qffieert,  Gentlemen^  Meuengert^  MuHeianif  M> 
lor»t  JittendantM,  4*e. 

Scene,  for  the  first  Jlet^  in  Venice ;  during  tha  rest 
<if  the  pUnff  at  a  seo^port  in  Cyprus. 


ACT  I. 

BCEXE  I— Venice.    ^  street.    Enter  Roderigo 
and  lago, 

Roderigo. 

1  USH,  never  tell  me.  I  take  it  much  unkindly, 
That  thou,  lajro, — uho  nasi  had  my  purse. 
At  if  the  ttrinfrs  were  thine,— shoul'd'st  know  of  this. 

Jago,  *Sb!ood,  but  you  nill  not  hear  mc: — 
Ifever  I  did  dream  of 'such  a  matter, 
Abhor  me. 

Rod.  Thou  told'st  me,  thou  didst  hold  him  in  thy 
hate. 

lago.  Despise  me,  if  I  do  noU    Three  great  ones 
of  the  city. 
In  personal  suit  to'  make  me  his  lieutenant, 
on  capp'd'  to  him  ; — and,  by  the  faith  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place : 
But  he,  as  fovinir  his  own  pride  and  purposes, 
E fades  them,  with  a  bombast  circumstance,* 
Horribly  stu^Td  with  epitheu  of  war; 
And,  in' conclusion,  nonsuits 
My  mediators ; /or,  certest*  sayi  he, 
/  have  already  chose  my  qffieer. 
And  what  was  he  ? 
Forsooth,  a  great  arithmetician. 
One  Michael  Casslo,  a  Florentine, 
A  fellow  almost  damn*d  in  a  fair  wife ; 
That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field, 
Nor  the  dtnsion  of  a  battle  knows 
More  than  a  spinster ;  unless  the  bookish  theork,^ 
Wherein  the  toved  consuls*  can  propose 
As  masterly  as  ne:  mere  prattle,  without  practice. 
Is  all  his  soldiership.    But  he,  sir,  had  the  election : 
And  1,~of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof, 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus ;  and  on  other  grounds 
Christian  and  heathen,~must  be  be-lee'd  and  calm*d 
B?  debitor,  and  creditor,  this  counter-caster  :* 
He,  in  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be* 

1)  .Saluted. 

\t)  Circumlocution.        (S)  Certainly. 
4)  For  wife  some  read  life,  supposing  it  ^  al- 
le  to  the  denunciation  in  tKe  Go»pel,  wo  ioi»*  jfott 
when  uU  men  shall  speak  well  qf  you. 


M 


And  I,  (God  blesa  the  mark !)  his  Moorsbip's  an 

cienL 
Rod.  By  heaTcn  I  rather  would  have  been  hk 

hangman. 
lago.  But  there's  no  remedy,  'tis  the  curse  of 

service ; 
Preferment  goes  by  letter,  and  aflfection. 
Not  by  the  old  gradation,  where  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  the  first.    Now,  sir,  be  iudge  youseU| 
Whether  I  in  any  just  term  am  affin'd* 
To  love  the  Moor. 
Rod.  1  would  not  follow  him  thea 

lago.  Of  sir,  content  you : 
1  follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him  t 
We  cannot  all  be  mos'ers,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  truly  foltowM.    You  shall  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crooking  knave, 
That^  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage. 
Wears  out  his  time,  much  like  his  master's  ass, 
For  noujiht  but  provender;    and,  when  he's  old, 

cashier'd ; 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves:  Others  there  are, 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  vbages  of  duty, 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
And,  throwing  but  shows  of  service  on  their  lords. 
Do  well  thri%e  by  them,  and,  when  they  have  Un'd 

their  coats. 
Do  themselves  homage :  theae  fellows  have  suoM 

soul ; 
And  such  a  one  do  I  profess  myselt 
For,  sir. 

It  is  as  sure  as  you  are  Roderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  lago : 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  myself: 
Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  1  for  love  ana  duty, 
But  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end : 
For  when  my  outward  action  dolh  demonstrate 
The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  extern,*  His  not  long  aAer 
But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  mv  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

(5)  Theory.  (6)  Rulers  oT the  state. 

(7)  It  was  anciently  the  practice  to  reckon  m^ 
sums  with  counters. 

(8)  Related. 

t9)  Outward  ahow  ofdrilitir. 
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Rod.  Wbtt  a  full  rorUine  does  the  thick  lips  owe,* 
Ifhe  can  carry*!  thus  1 

lago.  Call  up  her  Tather, 

Rouse  liim :  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight, 
Proclaim  him  iu  the  streets ;  mcense  her  kinsmen. 
And,  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell, 
Plague  him  with  flies :  though  that  his  jojr  be  joy, 
Yet  throw  such  chances  ofTexatioo  oo*t. 
As  it  mav  lose  some  colour. 

Rod.  Here  is  her  father's  house ;  1*11  call  aloud. 

iago.  Do;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire 
yell. 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  spied  in  populous  cities. 

Rod,  What,  ho!  Brabantio!  aignior  Brabantio, 
ho! 

iMgo.  Awake!   what,  ho!  Brabantio!  thieyes! 
thieves!  thieves! 
Look  to  your  bouse,  your  daughter,  and  your  bags.* 
Thieves  1   thieves! 

.Brabantio,  ofrove,  at  a  window. 

Bra.  What  U  the  reason  of  this  terrible  sum- 
mons? 
What  is  the  matter  there? 

Rod.  Signlor,  is  all  your  family  within  ? 

Iago,  Are  your  doors  lock*d  7 

Bra.  Why  7  wherefore  ask  you  this  7 

Jago.  Zounds,  sir,  you  are  robb'd ;  for  shame, 
put  un  youi  gown : 
Tour  heart  is  burst,*  you  have  lost  half  your  soul ; 
Even  now,  very  now,  an  old  black  ram 
Is  tupping  your  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise ; 
Awake  the  snorting  citizens  with  the  bell. 
Or  else  the  deVil  wdl  make  a  grandsire  or  you : 
Arise,  I  say. 

Bra.  What,  have  you  lost  your  wits  ? 

Rod.  Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my 
voice  ? 

Bra.  Not  I;  What  are  vou? 

Rod.  My  name  is — Roderigo. 

Bro,  The  worse  welcome : 

I  have  charv*d  thee,  not  to  haunt  about  my  doors : 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say, 
M]|[  dauirhter  is  not  for  thee ;  and  now,  in  madness. 
Being  full  of  supper,  and  distempering'  draughts, 
Upon  malicious  bravery,  dost  thou  come 
To  start  my  nuiet. 

Rod.  Sir,  sir,  sir,  sir, 

Bra.  But  thou  must  needs  be  sure, 

Mv  spirit,  and  my  place,  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Rod.  Patience,  frood  sir. 

Bra.  What  tell*st  thou  me  of  robbing  7  this  is 
Venice ; 
Mv  house  is  not  a  grange.* 

"RmL  Most  grave  Brabantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

Iago.  Zounds,  sir,  you  are  one  o'f  those,  that  will 
not  serve  God,  If  the  devil  bid  you.  Because  we 
come  to  do  you  service,  you  thmfc  we  are  ruffians : 
You'll  have'vour  daughter  covered  with  a  Barbery 
horse;  you'll  have  your  nephews  nei»h  to  you: 
you'll  have  coursers  for  cousins,  and  gennets  for 
germane.* 

Bra,  What  profane  wretch  art  thou  t 

Iago.  f  am  one,  str,  that  comes  to  tell  you,  your 
daughter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  beast 
with  two  backs. 

Bra.  Thou  art  a  fillain. 


(1)  Ovni  pc 
t)  i  s.  Is  broken.  (S)  Intoxicating. 

(4)  A  lone  farm-house  (6)  Relations. 


Iago.  f  ou  are--4  senatcr. 

Bra.  This  thou  shalt  answer:    I   know   thee. 
Roderigo. 

Rod.  Sir,  I  will  answer  any  thing.    But  I  be- 
seech you, 
irt  he  your  pleasure,  and  most  wise  consent 
(As  partly.  1  find,  it  is,)  that  your  fair  daughter, 
At  this  odd-even'  and  dull  watch  o*the  night. 
Transported — with  no  worse  nor  better  guard. 
But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gondolier,* 
To  the  gross  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Moor,— 
If  Ibis  be  known  to  you,  and  your  allowance,* 
N\'e  tJien  have  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs ; 
But,  if  you  know  not  lliis,  my  manners  tell  me. 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  believe. 
That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility, 
I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  reverence: 
Your  dau^hter,->if  you  have  not  given  her  leaTe.— 
I  say  again,  hath  made  a  gross  revolt ; 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes, 
In  an  extravagant*  and  wheeling  stranger. 
Of  here  and  every  where :  Straight  satisfy  yourself  i 
If  she  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  house. 
Let  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  state 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  Under  ho  * 

Give  me  a  taper ;— call  up  all  my  people  : — 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream, 
Belief  of  it  oppressses  me  already  : — 
Light,  I  say!  light!  [Exit f rem  abort. 

iago.  Farewell ;  for  1  must  leave  you : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place*. 
To  be  produc*d  (at,  if  I  stay,  I  shall,) 
Against  the  Moor:  For,  1  3o  know,  the  state,— 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check, — 
Cannot  with  safety  cast'*  him:  for  he's  embark*(i 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus'  wars. 
(Which  even  now  stand  in  act)  that,  (or  their 

souls, 
Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  not. 
To  lead  their  business  :  m  w  hich  regard, 
Thou«(h  1  do  hale  him  as  I  do  hell-pains, 
Yet,  (or  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love. 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.    That  you  shall  surely 

find  him, 
I..ead  to  the  Sagittary  the  raisM  search ; 
And  there  will  I  be  with  him.    So,  farewell.    [Ex. 

Enter  beUw,  Brabantio,  and  Servants,  with  torches. 

Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  is  ; 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  despised  time," 
Is  nought  but  bitterness. — Now,  Roderi^ro, 
Where  didst  thou  see  her? — O,  unhappy  girl  !— 
With  the  Moor,  say*8t  thou?— Who  would  be  a 

father?— 
How  didst  thou  know  'twas  she?  O,  thou  deceiv*kt 

me 
Past  thought !— What  said  she  to  you  ?— Get  more 

tapers ; 
Raise  all  my  kindred, — Are  they  married  think  you  T 
Rod.  Truly,  I  think,  they  are. 
Bra.  O  heaven!— How  got  slie  out!— O  treasoa 

of  the  blood!— 
Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  vour daughters'  mindi 
By  what  you  see  ihem  act. — Are  there  not  charms^ 
Bv  which'  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abus'd  ?  Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo, 
Of  some  such  thing  7 
Rod.  Yes,  rir ;  I  have  indeed. 

(6)  Midnight  (7)  A  waterman. 

(8)  Approbation. 

(9^  Wandering.    flO)  Dismiss.    (11)  Old  age. 
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Bnu  Call  up  my  bruther.—O,  that  )rou  had  had 
her!— 
Some  one  way,  some  another.— Do  vou  knoir 
Where  we  mav  apprehend  her  and  Inc  Moor? 

Rod.  I  IhinK,  1  can  discover  him  :  if  you  please 
To  get  ffond  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 

Bra,  Pray  you,  lead  on.  At  every  house  V\\  call ; 
I  may  command  at  most  r--Ciet  weapons,  ho! 
And  raise  some  special  officers  oTnight.— 
Oo,  good  Roderigo  ;~PU  deserve  your  pains. 

[EsemL 

SCEJfE  ir.^The  same.    Another  strut.    Enter 
Othello,  lago,  and  Mendants. 

lago.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain 
men, 
Tet  do  I  hold  it  very  stuflTothe  consdence, 
To  do  no  contrived  murder ;  I  lack  iniquity 
Sometimes,  to  do  me  serriee :  Nine  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  to  have  yerkM  him  here  under  the  ribs. 

0th.  lis  better  ask  is. 

lago.  Nay.  btti  be  prated. 

And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against  vour  honour, 
That,  with  the  IKtle  godliness  I  have, 
I  did  Tull  hard  forbear  him.    But,  i  prav)  sir. 
Are  vou  fast  married  ?  for,  be  sore  of  this,— 
That  tlie  magnifico'  is  much  beloved  \ 
And  halh,  in  hb  eflect,  a  voice  potential 
As  double  as  the  duke's :  he  vrul  divorce  you ; 
Or  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
The  law  (with  all  his  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
Will  give  him  cable. 

0th.  Let  him  do  his  spite : 

My  services,  which  I  have  done  the  signiory. 
Shall  oul-tonguo  his  complainU.    *Ti8  yet  to  know 
<  Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  is  an  honour, 
I  shall  promulgate.)  1  fetch  mv  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  siege  :*  and  my  demerits' 
May  speak,  unlionnet^,^  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  I  have  reached :  For  know,  lago. 
But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemona^ 
1  would  not  my  unhoused*  free  condition 
Put  into  cb-cumscription  and  confine 
For  the  sea*s  worth.    But,  look  I  what  lights  come 

yonder  7 

Enter  Cassio,  at  a  distance^  and  certain  Officers 
uUh  tcrehes. 

tago.  These  are  the  raised  father,  and  his  friends : 
Tou  were  best  go  in. 

Olh.  Not  I :  I  must  be  found ; 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul. 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly.    Is  it  they? 

Jago.  By  Janus,  I  think  no. 

Olh.  The  servants  of  the  duke,  and  mj  lieutenant. 
The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  fnends ! 
What  is  the  news? 

Cos.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 

And  be  requires  your  haste-post-haste  appearance, 
Even  on  the  instant. 

0th.  What  is  the  matter,  think  you  7 

Cos.  Somethin?^  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  dirine ; 
ft  is  a  business  of  some  heat;  the  galleys 
Bave  sent  a  doxen  sequent*  messenzers 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels ; 
And  manv  of  the  consols,  rais'd,  and  met. 
Are  at  tne  duke's  already :  You  have  been  hotly 
caU'dfor; 

(1 )  Brabantio :  Magnifico  is  his  title  as  a  senator, 
(t)  Seat  or  throne. 

(S)  Demerits  has  the  same  meaning  in  Shakspeare 
•soBerits. 


When,  bemg  not  at  your  lodtinpr  to  be  found, 
Tlie  senate  hath  sent  about  diree  several  quctts/ 
To  search  you  cut. 

Otk,       '  »Ti$  well  I  am  bund  bv  yo«. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  with  you.  [ExU. 

Cos.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here  ? 

lago.  'Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land 
carack  :• 
If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Cos.  I  do  not  understand. 

logo.  He's  married. 

Cos.  To  who? 

Re-enter  Othello. 
lago.  Marry,  to— Come,  captain,  will  you  go  7 
Otk  Have  with  you. 

Cos,  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 

Enter  Brabantio.  Roderigo,  and  Officers  </  night, 
with  torches  and  weapons. 

logo.  It  is  Brabantio :— funeral,  be  advts'd  ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 

0th,  «  Hola!  stand  there! 

Rod,  Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra,  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[They  draw  en  both  sides, 

lago.  You,  Roderigo!  come,  sir,  1  am  for  you. 

Ow,  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  tHe  dew 
will  rust  them. — 
Good  sknior,  you  shall  more  command  with  yean, 
Than  with  vour  weapons. 

.Bra.  O  inou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stow^ 
my  daughter  7 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her  : 
For  I'll  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense, 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  makl— so  tender,  fair,  and  happy ; 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  that  she  shunn'd 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation, 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock. 
Run  A-om  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou :  to  fear,  not  to  delight 
Judge  me  the  world,  if  tis  not  gross  in  sense. 
Thai  thou  hast  practis'd  on  her  with  foul  chams , 
Abus'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs,  or  minerals. 
That  waken  motion :— I'll  have  it  disputed  on ; 
'Tis  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee. 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiser 
or  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant  :— 
Lav  hold  upon  him  ;  if  he  do  resist. 
Subdue  him  at  his  pcriL 

0th,  Hold  your  hands. 

Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest: 
Were  it  my  cue  to  fight,  I  should  have  known  II 
Without  a  prompter.— Wliere  will  you  (hat  I  ge 
To  answer  tnis  your  charge  7 

Bra,  To  prison:  till  fit  tknt 

Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  session, 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

0th.  What  if  I  do  obey  » 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewitn  satisfied  ; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  side. 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  state. 
To  bring  me  to  him  7  ,      ,    , 

Off.  'Tif  true,  most  worthv  algakr 

The  duke's  in  council ;  and  your  noble  aelf* 
I  am  sure,  is  sent  for. 


[4)  Uncovered. 
6)  Following. 
8|  A  rich  vessel. 


(5)  Unsettled. 
(7)  Searehanii 


To  terrify,  not  delisht 
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Bra,  How !  the  duke  in  couocil ! 

In  this  time  of  the  night!— Bring  him  away  : 
Miners  not  an  idle  cause  :  the  duke  himself. 
Or  any  uf  mv  brothers  of  tlie  state, 
Cannot  but  (eel  this  wrong,  as  'twere  their  own : 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  free, 
Bond-tflaves,  and  pagans,'  shaU  our  statesmen  be. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E   III.^The  same,     A   emmcU'Chtmber, 
The  Duke,  and  Senators,  tUHng  at  a  table;  Of- 
ficers attending, 
Duke,  There  is  no  com  position*  in  these  news, 

That  gives  them  credit 

1  Srn,  Indeed,  they  are  disproportion*d ; 
My  letters  sav,  a  hundred  and  seven  galleys. 

Dtike,  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

2  Sen,  And  mine,  two  hundred : 
But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  account 

(As  ill  these  cases,  where  the  aim*  reports, 
'Ti!<  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke,  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  to  judgment ; 
I  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error,  ^ 
But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 
In  fearful  sense. 

Sailor.  I  WUhin,]  What  ho !  what  ho !  what  ho ! 
Enter  an  Officer,  with  a  Sailor. 

Off,  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 

Duke,  Now  7  the  busbess  ? 

8aU,  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes ; 
So  was  I  bid  report  here  to  the  state, 
By  si^nior  Angelo.  • 

Diike,  How  say  you  by  this  change  ? 

1  Hen,  This  cannot  be. 

By  no  assay  of  reason  ;  'tis  a  pageant, 
To  keep  us  in  false  jraze :  When  we  consider 
The  iinportancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk  ; 
And  let  ourselves  again  but  understand. 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
So  miy  he  with  more  facile  question*  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace,* 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  is  dressM  in  :— if  we  make  thought 

of  this. 
We  must  not  think,  the  Turk  b  so  unskilful, 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first ; 
Ne<;lecting  an  attempt  of  case  and  gain. 
To  wake,  and  wage,*  a  danger  profitless. 

Dtike.  Nay,  in  all  confidence,  he's  not  for  Rhodes. 

Off,   Here'  is  more  news. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  graciods, 
Steering  with  due  course  toward  the  iste  of  Rhodes, 
Have  there  i[\jointed  them  with  an  after-fleet. 

1  Sen,  Ay,  to  I  thought: — How  many,  as  you 
guess  7 

Mess,  Of  thirty  sail:  and  now  do  they  re-stem 
Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frank  ap- 
pearance 
Their  purposes  towards  Cvprus.— SigniorMoatano, 
Your  tru?>ty  and  most  valiant  servitor, 
With  his  free  duty  recommends  you  thus, 
And  prays  vou  to  believe  him. 

Duke.  'Tis  certain  then  for  Cyprus. — 
Marcus  Lucches^  is  he  not  in  town  ? 

I  Sen,  He's  now  in  Florence. 

Duke,  Write  from  us ;  wish  him  post-post-haste : 
despatch. 

1)  The  pagans  and  bond-sIaTes  of  Africa. 
'2)  Consistency.  (5)  Conjecture. 

4)  Euy  dispute.  /6)  SUte  of  defence 


1  Sen,  Here  comes  Bnbantio,  and- the  valiant 

Muor. 

Enter  Brabantio,  Othello,   lago,   Roderigo,  and 
Officers. 

Duke,  Valiant  Othello,  we  must  straight  employ 
you 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  dki  not  sec  you ;  welcome,  gentle  signior  ; 


(To  Brabantio. 
•  help 


We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  your  help  to-night. 

Bra,  So  did  I  yours :  Good  your  grtjce,  ps^rdoo 
me; 
Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  business. 
Hath  rais'd  me  from  my  bed ;  nor  doth  the  i^cneral 

care 
Take  hold  on  roe ;  for  ro?  particular  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o'erbeariiig  nature. 
That  it  engluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows. 
And  it  is  still  itselC 

Duke,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Bra,  My  daughter!  O,  my  daughter  ! 

Sen.  Dead  7 

Bra.  Ay,  tome; 

She  is  abus'd,  stol'n  from  me  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks  : 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind  or  lame  of  sense. 
Sans"  witchcraft  could  not 

Duke.  Whoe'er  be  be,  that,  in  this  foul  pro 
ceeding. 
Hath  thus  beguii'd  your  daughter  of  herself. 
And  vou  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  It^tter, 
After  your  own  sense :  yea,  though  our  proper  son 
Stood  in  your  action.* 

Bra,  Humbly  I  thank  your  g<-ace. 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor  ;  whom  now,  it  sectu&, 
Your  special  mandate,  for  the  state  aifairs. 
Hath  hither  brought 

Duke  ^  Sen.  We  are  very  sorry  for  it. 

Duke.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say  lo 
this?  [TTBOtiuOlo. 

Bra.  Nothing  but,  this  is  so. 

Otk,  Most  potent,  grave,  and  rererend  sigiiiors. 
My  very  noble  and  approved  good  ma»tcrs, 
That  I  have  ta'en  awav  this  old  man's  daughter 
It  Is  most  true  ;  true,  I  hare  marcied  her ; 
The  very  head  and  fVont  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.  Rude  am  1  in  my  specui, 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace  ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years'  pith, 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have  us'd 
Their  dearest  action*  in  the  tented  field ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  rattle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  my  cause, 
In  speakin{^  for  myself:  Yet,  by  your  gracious  pa< 

tience, 
!  will  a  round  unvarnbh'd  tale  deliTer 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love ;  what  drugs,  wh«f 

charnis. 
What  conjuration,  and  what  mightr  magie 
(For  such* procecoing  I  am  charged  witiiial,) 
1  won  his  daughter  with. 

Bra,  A  maiden  nerer  bold ; 

Of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blush'd  at  herself;  And  rhe,— m  spite  of  natnre, 
Of  years,  of  countrv,  credit,  every  Ihing, — 
To  fall  in  lore  witH  what  she  fear'd  to  look  on  7 
It  b  a  judgment  maim'd,  and  most  imperfbcty 


(6)  Combat 
(8)  Accusation. 


(7)  Without 
(9)  Best  etettifla. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


BimiJn* 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENIC& 


That  will  confess— pcrTection  so  eoald  err 
Afainst  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  must  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  bell, 
Why  this  should  be.    I  therefore  vouch  a|:afn, 
That  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o*er  tM  blood, 
Or  with  some  dram  coiyur'd  to  this  effect, 
He  wrought  upon  her. 

Dttke.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof; 

Without  more  certain  and  more  overt  test.* 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 
Of  modern  seeming,*  do  prefer  against  him. 

1  Sen,  But,  Othello,  speak;— 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
Subdue  and  pobon  this  young  maid's  affections? 
Or  came  it  by  request,  and  such  fair  question 
As  soul  to  soul  anbrdeth  7 

Of  A.  f  do  beseech  you, 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  SagitUry,* 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 
If  you  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  trust,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you, 
Not  onlv  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
Even  fall  upon  my  life. 

Dttke,  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

Oth.  Ancient,  conduct  them ;  you  best  know  the 
place.^*       f  fixettnl  laffo  and  jiUendants, 
And,  till  she  come,  as  truly  as  io  heaven 
1  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  hl(M)d, 
So  justiv  to  vour  (^rave  ears  I'll  present 
How  I  did  tfirive  in  this  fair  lady's  love, 
And  she  in  mine. 

Duke,  Say  it,  Othello. 

Olh.  Her  father  lov'd  me ;  oft  invited  me ; 
Still  question'd  me  the  storv  of  my  life. 
From  vear  to  year ;  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes, 
That  r  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days. 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it 
Wherein  I'spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances. 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood,  and  field ; 
Of   hair-breadth   'scapes   i'the  imminent  deadly 

breach; 
Of  belngr  taken  by  the  insolent  foe, 
And  sold  to  slavery ;  of  my  redemption  thence, 
And  portance*  in  my  travel's  history : 
Wherein  of  antres*  vast,  and  deserts  klle, 
Bg  igh  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose  heads  touch 

heaven, 
ft  was  my  hint  to  speak,  such  was  the  process ; 
And  of  the  cannibals  that  each  other  eat. 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.    These  things  to 

hear, 
Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline : 
But  still  the  house-afTHirs  would  draw  her  thence ; 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch. 
She'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  up  my  discourse :  Which  f  observing. 
Took  once  a  pliant  hour ;  and  found  good  means, 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 
That  f  would  all  mv  pilgrimage  dilate. 
Whereof  by  parcels'*  she  had  something  heard, 
But  not  intentively  :*  I  did  consent; 
And  often  did  bezuile  her  tears, 
When  f  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke. 
That  ray  youth  suffer'd.    My  story  beinsr  done, 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  signs : 
She  swore,»In  faith,  'twas  strange,  twas  passing 
strange; 

11)  OpenprooC  (I)  Weak  show, 

rai  The  sign  of  the  fictitious  creature  so  called. 
(1)  Mybebaviottr.       (5)  Caves  and  dens, 
(i)  Ptfts. 


'Twas  pilifb],  'twas  wondrous  pitiftal: 

She  wish'd,  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  she  wishM 

That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man:  ahe  thank*d 

me; 
And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her, 
I  should  but  teach  hhn  how  to  tell  my  story. 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint,  1  spake  t 
3he  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass'd ; 
And  I  lov'd  her,  that  she  did  pity  tbeni. 
This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  us'd ; 
Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it 

Enter  Desdemona,  lago,  and  Mendant$, 

Duke,  I  think  this  tale  would  win  ngr  daughitr 
too.— 
Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best ; 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra,  I  pray  vou,  hear  her  speak  | 

If  she  confess,  that  she  was  half  the  wooer. 
Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  man !— Come  hither,  gentle  mistrev ; 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company. 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience? 

Dea.  My  noble  (kthar, 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty : 
To  you,  I  am  bound  for  life,  and  education ; 
My  life,  and  education,  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty, 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter.    But  here's  mj  bos^ 

band: 
And  so  much  duty  as  rav  mother  show'd 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  father, 
So  much  1  challenge  that  I  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 

Bra,  Uod  be  with  you !— I  have  done  :— 

Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state-affairs; 
I  had  rattier  to  adopt  a  child,  than  get  it — 
Come  hither.  Moor: 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  mv  heart, 
Which,  but  thou  hast  already,  with  all  ray  heart 
I  would  keep  frora  thee— For  vour  sake,  jewel, 
f  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child ; 
For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny. 
To  hang  clogs  on  them.— I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Let  me  speak  like  yourself;  and  lay  a 
sentence, 
Which,  as  a  grise,'  or  step,  may  help  these  lovers 
Into  your  favour. 

When  remedies  are  past^  the  griefs  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  and  zone. 
Is  the  next  way  to  drew  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserved,  when  fortune  takes. 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 
The  robb'd,  that  smiles,  steals  something  fVom  tb« 

thief; 
He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra,  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  begulie  i 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  nothing  bears 
But  the  free  comfort  which  fronfi  thence  he  hears: 
But  he  beara  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow, 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
These  sentences,  to  su^r,  or  to  gall, 
Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  equivocal : 
But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear. 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced.through  tne  ear.* 

(7)  Intention  and  attention  were  once  synooymooi. 

(8)  Grise  from  degrees. 

(9)  I.  e.  That  the  wounds  of  sorrow  were  mm 
eured  by  the  words  of  eontolatkm. 
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rott,  praeeed  to  the  aAairs  of  slate.  *  ^oi  such  tJimft  cbe  ^iqpaSlj  and  Kipeetp 
with  a  most  mighiy^  pfeparation|  Ai  dolh  import  jrou. 


)  for  CTpms :— OtheUo,  the  fortitude  of  the 

phee  is  best  knoirn  to  you:  And  thouzh  we  hare 
there  a  substitute  of  moit  allowed  sumciencyy  jet 
opinion,  a  sovereign  mistress  of  effects,  throws  a 
more  safer  voice  on  you:  you  must  tlierefore  be 
content  to  slubber'  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortaines 
wiUi  this  more  stubborn  and  boisterous  ezpeditioo. 
Oih*  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  seoatorsy 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  stoel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down :  I  do  agnize* 
A  natoral  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  find  in  hardness ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomitcs. 
iMost  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  state, 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  mv  wife : 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition;' 
With  such  accomodation,  and  besort. 
As  levels  with  her  breedling. 

Duke.  If  you  please, 

Be't  at  her  father's. 
Bra,  ni  not  have  it  so. 

(Hh.   Nor  I. 

Da,  Nor  I;  I  would  not  theie  reside. 

To  put  mjr  fother  in  impatient  thoughtsu 
By  being  in  his  eye.    Most  gracious  duke, 
To  mv  unfolding  lend  a  gracious  ear. 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  your  voice. 
To  assist  my  simpleness. 
Dii4:«.  What  would  you,  Desdemona  ? 
Des,  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him. 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortones 
May  trumpet  to  the  world :  my  heart's  subdued 
Rven  to  the  very  quality  or  my  lord : 
saw  Othello's  visage  m  his  mind ; 
And  to  his  honours,  and  his  valiant  parts, 
Did  f  my  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  1  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war. 
The  rites,  (or  which  1  love  him,  are  bereft  me, 
And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear  absence :  Let  me  go  with  him. 
(Mh.  Your  voices,  lords :— 'beseech  you,  lether  will 
Have  a  free  way. 

Vouch  with  roe,  heaven ;  I  therefore  beg  it  not. 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  yoonjg  affects,^ 
In  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heaven  defend*  your  good  souls,  that  you  think 
I  will  your  serious  and  great  business  scant. 
For*  she  is  with  me :  No,  when  light-wing'd  toj» 
Of  feather'd  Cupid  seel*  with  wanton  dulness 
My  speculative  and  active  instruments. 
That  my  disporU  corrupt  and  taint  my  businesi^ 
f<et  housewifes  make  a  skillet*  of  my  helm,* 
And  all  uidign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  a«;ainst  my  estimation ! 

Duke.  Be  it  as  you  sh'jki)  privately  determine. 
Either  for  her  stay,  or  going :  the  aifair  cries— haste, 
And  speed  must  answer  it ;  vou  must  hence  to-night 
Des.  To-night,  my  lord  f 
Dfike.  This  night 

0th,  With  all  mf  heart 

Duke^  At  nine  IHhe  morning  here  weUl 
again. 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind. 
And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you ; 


(1)  Obseure. 
i9)  Altowaiiee 

as** 


\l 


f\  Acknowledge. 
Anections. 
Bacause.       (7) 


Blind. 


Otk,  Please  four  grace,  ray  anciBat  I 

A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  wife. 
With  what  else  needful  your  good  grace  shall  Ihiafe 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke,  Let  it  be  so.— 

Good  night  to  every  one. — ^And,  ooble  signior, 

[To  Brabantia 
if  virtoe  no  delighted  beauty  lack, 
Your  son-in-la«v  is  for  more  fair  than  black. 

1  Sen.  Adieu,  brave  Moor !  use  Desdemona  weB. 

Brm.  Look  to  her,  Moor ;  have  a  quick  eye  to  see  - 
She  has  deceived  her  fathrr,  and  may  thee. 

[Exnmi  Duke,  Senators,  Meen,  ^ 

Otk,  My  life  upon  her  faith. -^Honest  lago. 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thoe ; 
I  pHythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage.^ 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  tiave  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  woridly  matters  and  direction. 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  obey  the  time. 
[£xeiml  Othello  oni^r     ~ 

Rod,  lazo. 

logo.  What  say'st  thou,  noble  heart  7 

Rod,  What  will  I  do,  thinkest  thou  7 

/ago.  Whv,  go  to  bed  and  sleep. 

Rod,  I  will  incontinently**  drown  mjrsclC 

Jago,  Well,  if  thou  dost,  I  shall  never  love  thei 
after  it.    Why,  thou  silly  gentleman ! 

Rod,  It  is  silliness  to  five,  when  to  live  is  a  tofv 
ment :  and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die,  when 
death  is  our  physician. 

Jojgo,  O  vulanous!  I  have  looked  upon  the  world 
for  four  times  seven  years ;  and  since  I  could  dis- 
tinguish between  a  benefit  and  an  iniury,  I  never 
found  a  man  that  knew  how  to  love  ninislBlf.  Ere 
I  would  say,  I  would  droivn  myself  for  the  love  of 
a  Guinea-Hen,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with 
a  baboon. 

Rod,  What  should  I  do  ?  I  confess,  it  is  my 
shame  to  be  so  fond;"  but  it  is  not  in  virtue  to 
amend  it 

Jago.  Virtue  ?  a  fig !  'tis  in  our«elves,  that  we 
are  thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gardens  ,  to 
the  which,  our  wills  arc  gardtncrs :  so  that  if  we 
will  plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce ;  set  hyssop,  and 
weea  up  thyme,  supply  it  ivith  one  gender  ofherbL 
or  distract  it  with  many;  either  to  hive  it  steril 
with  idleness,  or  manured  with  industry  ;  why,  the 
power  and  corrigible  authority  of  this  lies  in  our 
wills,  if  the  balance  of  our  lives  had  not  one  scale 
of  reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  conduct  us  to 
most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  have  reason 
to  cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal  stings,  our 
unbitted"  lust ;  wliercof  I  take  this,  that  you  call«- 
love,  to  be  a  sect,"  or  scion. 

Rod,  It  cannot  be. 

laro.  It  is  merely  a  lust  of  the  blood,  and  a  pei^ 
mission  of  the  will.  Come,  be  a  man :  Drown  tl^f- 
self?  drown  cats,  and  blind  puppies.  I  have  pro- 
fessed me  thy  friend,  and  I  confess  me  knit  to  tl^ 
deserving  with  cables  of  perdurable  toughness ;  I 
could  never  better  stead  thee  than  now.  Pol 
money  in  thy  purse ;  follow  these  wars ;  defeat  thy 
favour  with  an  usurped  beard  ;<*  I  say,  put  money 
in  thy  purse.  It  cannot  be,  that  Desdemona  should 
long  eontiiiue  her  love  to  the  Moor,— put  moo^  ii 

10)  Immediately.  (11)  Foolish.  (IS)  Unbridledt 
IS)  A  sect  is  what  the  gardeners  call  a  eottlog. 
'14)  Change  your  eountenance  with  a  Ihlae  beaii 
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Jiy  purse ;— nor  he  his  to  her:  it  wti  %  riolent  com- 
neneenient,  and  thou  shalt  see  an  answerable 
leqiiestralion ;— put  but  money  in  thy  purse.— 
rbese  Moors  are  changeable  in  their  iriils;— fill 
Uiy  purse  with  money :  Uie  food  that  to  him  now  is 
as  luscious  as  locusts,  shall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bit- 
ter as  coloquintida.  She  must  change  for jrouth  : 
when  she  is  sated  with  his  body,  she  will  find  the 
error  of  her  choice.— She  must  nave  chanse,  she 
must :  therefore  put  money  in  thy  purse. — if  thou 
wilt  needs  damn  thyself,  do  it  a  more  delicate  way 
than  drowning.  Make  all  the  monejr  thou  canst : 
If  sanctimony  and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt  an  erring' 
barbarian  and  a  supersubtle  Venetian,  be  not  too 
hard  for  mr  wits,  and  all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thou 
■halt  enjoy  her :  therefore  make  money.  A  poz  of 
drowning  thyself  I  it  is  clean  out  of  the  way  ;  seek 
thou  rather  to  be  hanzed  in  compassing  thy  joy, 
than  to  be  drowned  ana  go  witliout  her. 

Rod.  WUt  thou  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  I  depend 
on  the  issue  7 

laro.  Thou  art  sure  of  me ;— Go,  make  roonejr : 
—1  have  told  thee  odcn,  and  1  re-tell  thee  again 
and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor:  My  cause  is  hearted : 
thine  hath  no  less  reason :  Let  us  be  eonjimctive  in 
our  revenge  against  him :  if  thou  canst  euckokl 
him,  thoo  dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  and  me  a  sport 
There  are  many  events  in  the  womb  of  time^  which 
ffiU  be  delivered.  Traverse;'  go  j  provide  thy 
aioney.  We  will  have  more  of  this  to-morrow. 
Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  Tthe  morning? 

fago.  At  my  lodzing. 

Rod.  I'll  be  with  thee  betimes. 

tago.  Goto;  fareivell.  Do  you  bear,  Roderigo  7 

Rod,  What  say  you  7 

lago.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  too  hear  7 

Rod.  I  am  changed.    1*11  sell  all  my  land. 

lago.  Go  to;  farewell:  put  money  enough  in 
four  purse.  [Exit  Rodtfigo. 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  mr  fool  my  purse : 
For  I  mine  own  gain'd  knowledge  should  profime, 
If  I  woukl  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  m V  sport  and  profit    1  hale  the  Moor : 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  'Iwixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  oflice :  I  know  not  if 't  be  true ; 
But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind, 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds*  me  weU ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
r^ssio's  a  proper  man :  Let  me  see  now : 
Tb  (,~*  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  mv  will ; 
A  double  knavery, — How  7  how  7— Let  me  see : — 
After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear. 
That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife  :— 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dbpose, 
To  be  suspected  ;  framed  to  make  women  fidse. 
The  Moor  is  of  a  finee  and  open  nature, 
That  thinks  men  honest  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose, 
As  asses  are. 

I  havc't ;— it  is  engendered  :— Hell  and  night 
Must  bring  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's  light 


ACTIL 

SCBJiTE  L—Ji  iea-pori  town  in  Cyprus.    Ji  ptat" 
firm.    Enter  Montano  mid  two  uentlemen. 

JMbn.  What  flrom  the  cape  can  joudisoerD  atsea? 


\\)  Wandering. 


An  ancieia  wSHtuf  word  of  command. 
;9)  Eiteemi.  (4)  SepmOoa. 


1  Gent.  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  high-wrought  flood | 
I  cannot,  'twixt  the  heaven  and  the  main, 
Descry  a  sail. 

Mon.  Meihinks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at 
land  : 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
If  it  hath  rulfian'd  so  upon  the  sea, 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  the  mortise?  what  shall  wo  hear  of  this? 

2  Gen,  A  segregation*  of  the  Turkish  fleet: 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore, 
The  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds  ; 

The  wind-snak'd  surge,  with  high  and  monstrous 

main. 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear,^ 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-fixed  pole: 
I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  th'enchafed  flood. 

Mon.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 

Be  not  inshelter'd  and  embay'd,  they  are  drown'd ; 
It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out 

£fi<sr  o  third  Gentleman. 

S  Gait.  News,  lords !  our  wars  are  done ; 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  ban^'d  the  Turks, 
That  their  desi^nment  halts:  A  noble  ship  of  Venice 
Hath  seen  a  grievous  wreck  andsufierance 
On  most  part  of  thehr  fleet 

Jlfon.  How!  is  this  true? 

8  Gent,  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 
A  Veronese :  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himself 's  at  sea. 
And  is  in  Aill  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Moti,  I  am  glad  on't ;  tis  a  worthy  governor. 

3  Gent.  But  this  same  Cassio,— tHough  he  speak 

of  comfort. 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss,— yet  he  looks  sadly, 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe;  for  they  were  parted 
With  Ibul  and  violent  tempest 

Afon.  'Pray  heaven  he  be ; 

For  I  have  serv'd  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Like  a  ftiU*  soklier.    Let's  to  the  sea-side,  ho ! 
As  wdl  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in. 
As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello : 
Even  till  we  make  the  main,  nM  the  aerial  V.ue, 
An  indistinct  regard. 

S  Gent.  Coofie,  let's  do  so ; 

For  every  minute  b  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

Enter  Cassio. 

Ou.  Thanks  to  tlie  vsliant  of  this  warlike  ble. 
That  so  approve  the  Moor ;  O  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements. 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea. 

Mon,  Is  he  well  shipp'd  7 

Cos.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  hl»  pilol 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  alloivance  ;' 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  U  Jcath, 
Stand  in  l>old  cure. 

[Within.]  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  Miil  t 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Cos.  What  none  f 

4  Gent,  The  town  is  empty :  on  the  brow  o'  the  sea 
Stand  ranks  of  peoole,  and  they  cry— a  sail. 

Caa.  My  hopes  ao  shape  him  for  the  governor. 
2  GenL  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of  courtesy: 

lOunaheari 

5)  The  constellation  near  tlie  polar  stac 

'€}  Complete. 

|7)  Allowed  and  approved  etpertnen* 
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Oarfhenda  atleait 

Cm.  I  prar  you,  sir,  20  fortii, 

And  give  us  truth  who 'tis  that  is  arrivM. 
2  Gent.  I  shall.  [BxU, 

Mon.  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  jour  general  wivM  7 
Cos.  Most  fortunately :  he  hath  achiev'd  a  maid 
That  paragons  description,  and  wild  fame ; 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  ofblasoning  pens, 
And,  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation. 
Does  bear  all  excellency. —Homt  now  7  who  has  put 
in  7 

Re-enter  second  Gentleman. 

2  Gent.  'Tis  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 

Cos.  He  has  had  most  favourable  and  happy  speed : 
Tempests  themselves,  high  seas,  and  howling  wiods, 
The  guttered  rocks,  and  congregated  sands.— 
Traitors  ensteep'd  to  clog  the  guiltless  knell,— 
As  having  senw  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal'  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 

Mon.  What  is  she  7 

Cos.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain*! 
captain, 
Leil  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago : 
Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts, 
A  se*nnight*s  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  guard. 
And  sweU  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  oreata ; 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship. 
Make  lovc*s  quick  pants  in  Desdemona's  armi^ 
Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits. 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort!— O,  behold. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  lago,  Roderigo^  mid 

Mendanlg. 
The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore  t 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees  ;— 
Hail  to  thee,'  lady !  and  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  behind  Uiee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Enwheel  thee  round ! 

Dea.  I  thank  tou,  valiant  Caailo. 

What  tiding  can  you  tell  me  or  my  lord  7 

C<?.t.  He  is  not  yet  arriv*d ;  norlcnow  f  aught 
But  tiat  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

r  s,  O,  but  I  fear ; — how  lost  rou  companvT 

'  f.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  afaet 
.  .^^d  our  fellowsfflp:  But,  hark  I  a  sail. 

\  Cry  toil /tin,  A  sail,  a  sail !  Then  gum  heard* 

t  GenL  Tliey  give  their  greeting  to  t^  citadel ; 
This  likewise  is  a  firiend. 

Cot.  See  for  the  news.— 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
Good  ancient,  you  are  welcome  ;— Welcome,  mis- 
tress ;—  [To  Emilia. 
Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago. 
That  I  extend  my  manners ;  'Us  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  Uiis  bold  show  of  courtesy^ 

[Kuting  her. 

Jago.  Sir,  would  she  irive  you  so  much  of  her  lips, 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  on  me, 
Tou*d  have  enough. 

Dea.  Alas,  she  has  no  speech. 

lago.  In  faith,  too  much ; 
I  find  it  still,  when  I  have  list*  to  sleep, 
Marry,  before  your  ladyships  I  grant. 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart, 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

EmU.  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 

lago.  Come  on,  come  on ;  you  are  pictures  out 
of  doors. 
Mis  in  your  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  kitchens, 


Saints  in  your  ii^juriea,  dtitfli  being  ofleaded. 
Players  in  your  housewifery,  and  houaewifos  In  jow 


II 


II)  Deadly,  destructive. 
Si  Censorious. 
6)  Licentious,  fiiee-spoken. 


Dcff.  O,  fie  upon  thee,  slanderer  I 

/ago.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  I  am  a  Tuik ; 
You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

EmU.  You  shali  out  write  my  praise. 

logo.  No,  let  mo  not 

Dea.  What  would'st  thou  write  of  me,  if  Um 
shouM'st  praise  me? 

lago.  O  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to't; 
For  1  am  nothing,  if  nut  critical.* 

Dea.  Come  on,  assay :— There's  one  gone  to  tfai 
harbour 7 

lago.  Ay,  madam. 

Dea.  I  am  not  merry;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otherwise- 
Come,  how  would'si  thou  praise  me  7 

lago.  I  am  about  it  j  but,  indeed,  my  infention 
Comes  firom  my  pate,  as  birdlime  does  from  friae^ 
It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  But  my  muse  laboon 
And  thus  she  is  delivered. 
If  she  be  fair  and  wise,— fairness,  and  wit. 
The  one's  for  use,  the  other  useth  iU 

jDet.  Well  prais'd !  How  if  she  be  black  and  witty? 

logo.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 
She'n  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blackness  fiL 

Dea.  Worse  and  worse. 

EmU.  How,  if  fair  and  foolish  7 

lago.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  wak  lair ; 
For  even  her  fblly  Mlp'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Dea.  These  are  old  fond*  paradoxes,  to  make 
fools  laugh  i'the  alehouse.  What  miserable  praise 
hast  thou  for  her  that's  foul  and  foolbh  7 

/ago.  There's  none  so  foul  and  foolish  thereunto^ 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 

Dea.  O  heavy  ignorance !— thou  praisest  the  wont 
best  But  what  praise  could'st  tiiou  bestow  00  a 
deserving  woman  indeed  7  one  that,  in  the  authority 
of  her  merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vouch  of  vefy 
malice  itself  7 

lago.  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  proud; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud  ; 
Never  Isick'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
Pled  firom  her  wish,  and  yet  said,— nets  fmojg; 
She  that,  being  anger'd,  ner  revenge  being  nigh. 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasure  dy ; 
She,  that  in  wiwlom  never  was  so  fVail, 
To  change  the  cod's  head  for  the  salmon's  tail ; 
She  that  couUI  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her  mind» 
See  suitors  followinjr,  and  not  look  behind ; 
She  was  a  wight,— if  ever  such  wight  were,— 

Dea.  To  do  wliat7 

lago.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  small  beer. 

Dea.  0  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion  1— Do 
not  learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy  husband. 
—How  sav  you,  Cassiol  Is  he  not  a  most  pro&ae 
and  liberal^  counsellor? 

Cat.  He  speaks  home,  madam;  you  may  fetish 
him  more  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  scholar. 

lago.  [Mide.]  He  takes  her  by  the  pahn :  Aj, 
well  said,  whisper :  with  as  little  a  web  as  this,  wBl 
I  ensnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Cassio.  Ay,  smile  upon 
her,  do ;  I  will  gyve*  thee  in  thine  own  courtship. 
You  say  true ;  ntis  so,  indeed :  if  such  tricks  as 
these  strip  you  out  of  your  lieutenantrv,  it  had  been 
better  you  had  not  kissed  your  three  fingers  so  olt, 
which  now  again  you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  sii 
in.*  Very  good :  well  kissed !  an  euellent  cour- 
tesy I*  'tis  so,  uideed.    Yet  again,  your  fingen  to 


(2)  Desire. 

'4)  Foolish.  ,     ,., ,, 

[«)  Shackle,  fetter.  |  plied  to  men  as  woU  as 


(7)  Your  good-breeding  and  gallantry. 

(8)  Courtesy,  in  the  sense  of  obcisnnce^  was  ap* 
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ymr  k^  1  would  (hey  were  clyster-pipet»  for  jour 

take. [Trumptl.]  The  Moor,  1  know  his  Irum- 

peL 

Co*.  Ti»  truly  so. 

Det,  Lei's  meet  him,  and  receive  him. 

Cos.  Lo,  where  he  comes ! 

Enter  Othello,  and  JUtendantM, 

Otk,  O  my  fair  warrior ! 

Des.  My  dear  Othello ! 

Otk,  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  content, 
To  see  you  here  before  me.    O  my  soul's  joy ! 
IfaAer  tvtry  tempest  con>e  sucn  calms, 
May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  death ! 
And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 
Olymnuii*high  :  and  duck  again  as  low 
As  hell's  from  heaven !  If  it  were  now  to  die, 
Twcre  now  to  be  most  happy :  for,  I  fear, 
My  soul  halh  her  content  so  absolute, 
Tliat  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Det.  The  heavens  forbid. 

But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increase, 
£ven  ts  our  days  do  grow  f 

0th.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers !-» 

I  cannot  speak  enoufrh  of  this  content. 
It  stopfl;,nie  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  joy : 
And  this,  and  this,  the  greatest  discoros  be, 

[KMngher. 
That  eV  oar  hearts  shall  make ! 

/aro.  O,  you  are  well  tun'd  now ! 

But  I'll  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music, 
Ae  honest  as  I  am.  [^side, 

0th.  Come,  let's  to  the  castle.— 

News,  friends ;  our  wars  are  done,  the  Turks  are 

drowned. 
How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle? 
Honey,  you  shall* be  well  desir'd'  in  Cyprus, 
I  have  found  great  love  amonjrst  them.  'O  my  sweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,*  and  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comforts. — I  pr'ythee,  frood  lago, 
Go  to  the  bay,  and  disembark  my  eoflers : 
BriR}r  thou  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worthiness 
Doth  challenge  much  respect— Come,  Desdemona, 
Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

[£xetm<  Othello,  De§atmon^  mid  Mendants. 
^ogs.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  harbour. 
Come  hither.  If  thou  be'st  valiant, — as  (they  sajr) 
bkse  men,  being  in  love,  have  then  a  nobifity  in 
their  natures  more  than  w  native  to  them,— list  me.' 
The  lieutenant  to-night  watches  on  the  court  of 
guard :— First,  I  must  tell  thee  this — Desdemona 
h  directlv  in  love  with  him. 

Mnd.  With  him  7  why,  tis  not  possible. 

Jago.  Lay  thy  finger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul  be 
instructed  Mark  me,  with  what  violence  she  first 
loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bragving,  and  tellinsr  her 
fantastical  lies :  And  will  she  love  him  still  for 
prating  ?  let  not  thy  discreet  heart  think  it  Her 
eye  must  be  fed ;  and  what  delisht  shall  she  have 
to  look  on  the  devil  7  When  the  olood  is  made  dull 
with  the  act  of  sport,  there  shouk)  be,— again  to 
inflame  it,  and  to  give  satiety  a  fi^h  appetite,— 
loveliness  in  favour :  sympathy  bi  years,  manners, 
and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor  b  defective  in : 
Now,  for  want  of  these  required  conveniences,  her 
delicate  tenderness  will  And  itself  abased,  besrin  to 
beave  the  gor^,  disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor ; 
veiy  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it,  and  compel  her 

(1)  Much  solicited  by  inviUtkm. 

it\  Out  of  method,  without  order. 

(S)  Listen  to  me.  (4)  Minds  unripe. 


to  some  second  choice.  Now,  sir,  this  fnnitd  (m 
it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  unforced  position,)  who 
stands  so  eminently  in  the  degree  of  this  fortune, 
as  Cassio  dues  7  a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  furiher 
consciorMible,  than  in  pulting  on  the  mere  form  of 
civil  and  humane  secmitig,  ^r  the  better  compass 
ing  of  his  suit  and  more  hti'.den  loose  aflectioo? 
why,  none;  why,  none:  A  slippery  and  subtle 
knave ;  a  finder  out  of  occasions ;  that  has  an  eye 
can  fttamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  though  true 
advantage  never  present  itself:  A  devilish  knave ! 
besides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young ;  and  hath 
all  those  requisites  in  htm,  that  folly  and  green 
minds*  look  after:  A  pestilent  complete  knave; 
and  the  woman  hath  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  she  is  4ill  of 
most  blessed  condition.^ 

Ugo.  Blessed  fiz's  end !  the  wine  she  drinks  i^ 
made  of  grapes :  ifshe  had  been  blessed,  she  would 
never  have  loved  the  Moor:  Blessed  pudding! 
Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  with  the  palm  of  his 
hand  7  didst  not  mark  that  7 

Rod.  Yes,  that  I  dki ;  but  that  was  but  courtesv. 

logo.  Lechery,  by  thb  hand ;  an  index,  and  ob- 
scure prologue  to  the  history  of  lust  and  fool 
thouf?ht8.  Thev  met  so  near  with  their  lips,  that 
their  breaths  embraced  together.  VillanousthoufhtSy 
Roderigo !  when  these  mutualities  so  marshal  the 
way,  hard  at  hand  comes  the  master  and  main  ei- 
ercise,  the  incorporate  conclusion :— Pish ! — But, 
sir,  be  you  rukd  by  me :  I  have  brought  you  from 
Venice.  Watch  you  to-night ;  for  the  command. 
I'll  lay't  unon  you :  Cassio  knows  you  not : — I'll 
not  be  far  from  you :  Do  yoii  find  some  occasion  to 
anger  Capsio,  either  by  speaking  too  loud,  or  taint- 
ing* his  discinline ;  or  from  what  other  course  yo« 
please,  which  the  time  shall  more  favourably  min- 
ister. 

Rod.  Welt 

logo.  Sir,  he  is  rash,  and  very  sudden  in  choler, 
and,  haply,^  with  his  trunclieon,'  may  strike  at  you  - 
Provoke  him,  that  be  roav :  for,  even  out  of  that, 
ivill  I  cause  these  of  Cvprus  lo  mutiny ;  whose 
qualification  shall  come  Into  no  true  taste  again, 
but  by  the  displanting  of  Cassio.  So  shall  you  have 
a  shorter  journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  'means  I 
shall  then  have  'to  prefer*  them ;  and  the  impedi- 
ment most  profitably  removed,  without  the  which 
there  were  no  expectation  of  our  pros|>er{ty. 

Rod.  I  will  do  this,  if  1  can  bring  it  to  any  op- 
portunity. 

Jago.  'I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  by  and  by  at  the 
citadel :  I  must  fetch  his  necessaries'ashore.  Fare- 
well. 

Rod.  Adieu.  [Exii. 

lago.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well  believe  it ; 
That  sh^  loves  him,  'tis  apt,  and  of  great  credit' 
The  Moor— howbeit  that  I  endure  him  not— 
Is  of  a  constant,  lovine.  nuble  nature: 
And,  I  dare  think,  heMt  nrme  to  Desdemona 
A  most  dear  husband.    Nov    I  do  love  her  loo  { 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust  (though,  peradventure, 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  frreat  a  sin,) 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenue. 
For  that  I  do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 
Hath  leap'd  into  my  scat :  the  thought  whereof 
Doth,  like  a  poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwank 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  mv  soul, 
Till  I  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 
Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 

(5)  Qualities,  disposition  of  mind. 

(6)  Throwing  a  slur  upon  hi«  discipline. 

(7)  Perhaps.  (9)  To  advance  them. 
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At  least  into  a  jealousy  so  strong 

That  judgment  eannot  cure.    W  hich  thing  to  do,— 

If  this  poor  trash'  of  Venice,  whom  I  trash* 

For  his  quick  hunting,  stand  the  putting  on, 

I'll  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip ; 

Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb|'— 

For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too ; 

Make  the  Moor  thank  me',  love  me,  and  reward  me, 

For  making  him  egregiously  an  ass. 

And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 

Eren  to  madness.    »Tis  here,  but  yet  confus'd : 

Knavery's  plain  face  is  never  seen,  till  u»*d.   [txU. 

SCEJ^'E  n.-~^  street.  Enter  a  Herald,  ttnth  a 
proclamation;  people  foUotoing, 
Her,  It  is  OtheUo*s  pleasure,  our  noble  and  val- 
iant general,  that,  upon  certain  tidings  notv  arrived, 
importing  the  mere*  perdition  of  the  Turkish  fleet, 
every  man  put  himself  into  triumph  ;  sometodance. 
some  to  make  bonfires,  each  man  to  what  sport  and 
revel  his  addiction  leads  him ;  for,  besides  these 
beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celebration  of  his  nuptials : 
So  much  was  his  pleasure  should  be  proclaimed. 
AU  oflices^  are  open ;  and  there  is  full  liberty  of 
feasting,  from  this  present  hour  of  five,  till  the  bell 
bath  told  eleven.  Heaven  bless  the  isle  of  Cyprus, 
and  our  noble  general,  Othello.  [Exettnt, 

SCE^E    UL-^    hall    in    the   castU.     Enter 
Othello,  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  Mtendants, 

0th,  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to- 
night : 
Let*s  teach  ourselves  that  honourable  stop, 
Not  to  out-sport  discretion. 

Cat,  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do ; 
But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  personal  eye 
WfllIlookto»L 

Olh,  I  ago  is  most  honest 

Michael,  good  night :  To-morrow,  with  our  earliest, 
I^t  me  have  speech  with  you. — Come,  my  dear 

love. 
The  purchase  made,  the  fruits  are  to  ensue ; 

[To  Desdemona. 
That  profit's  yet  to  come  'twixt  me  and  you. — 
Good  night  [Exeunt  Oth.  Des.  and  Mend, 

Enter  lago. 

Cat.  Welcome,  lago :  We  must  to  the  watch. 

lago.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant ;  'tis  not  yet  ten 
o'clock:  Our  general  cast*  us  thus  early,  for  the 
love  of  his  Deraemona ;  whom  let  us  not  therefore 
blame ;  he  hath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night 
with  her :  and  she  is  sport  for  Jove. 

Cat,  She's  a  most  exquisite  ladv. 

lago.  And,  I'll  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 

Cat.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fresh  and  delicate 
creature. 

lago.  What  an  eye  she  has !  methinks  it  sounds 
a  parley  of  provocation. 

Cat,  An  inviting  eye;  and  yet  methinks  right 
Bodest 

lago.  And,  when  she  speaks,  is  it  not  an  alarm 
to  love? 

Cat,  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 

Jago,  Well,  happiness  to  their  sheets !  Come, 
lieutenant^  I  hare  a  stoup  of  wine ;  and  here  ivitli- 
out  are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  galUints,  that  would  fain 
have  a  measure  to  the  health  of  the  black  Othello. 

(I)  Worthless  hound. 
(S)  The  term  for  a  clog  put  on  a  hound,  to 
kinder  his  ruiming. 
(S)  In  the  grossest  manner.  (4)  Entire. 

(Si  Rooms,  or  places  in  the  castle. 


Ccf.  Not  to-night  good  lago ;  I  hove  very  pooi 
and  unhappy  brains  ror  drinking :  I  could  wtll  wish 
courtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom  uf  enierw 
tainment 

/as:o.  O,  they  are  our  friends ;  but  one  cup;  111 
drink  for  tou. 

Cat,  I  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-ni^ht,  and  that 
was  cralUly  qualified^  too,  and,  beholo,  what  inno- 
vation it  makes  here :  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  Ji- 
firmity,  and  dare  not  task  my  weakness  with  acf 
more. 

lago.  What,  roan !  'tis  a  night  of  refels ;  tba 
gallants  desire  it 

Cos.  Where  are  they  7 

lago.  Here  at  the  door;  I  pray  you,  call  them  au 

Cat,  V\\  do't ;  but  it  dislikes  me.    [Exit  Caarkb 

lago.  If  I  c^n  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him. 
With  that  which  he  hath  drunk  to-night  already 
He'll  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  ofience 
As  my  young  mistress'  dog.    Now,  my  aick  lbo% 

Roderigo, 
Whom  love  has  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  ndo  out- 
ward. 
To  Desdemona  hath  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  pottle-deep ;  and  he's  to  watch : 
Three  lads  of  Cyprus,— >noble  sivelling  spirits, 
That  hold  their  nonours  in  a  wary  distance. 
The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  isle, — 
Have  1  to-night  fluster'd  with  flowing  cups. 
And  they  watch  too.    Noiiv,  'mongsi  this  flock  of 

drunkards. 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  offend  the  isle : — But  here  they  cone : 
If  consequence  do  but  approve  my  dream. 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream. 

Rt'enler  Cassio ;  tcilh  him  Montano,  and  GentU 
men. 

Cat.  'Fore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse* 
already. 

Mon.  Good  faith,  a  little  one ;  not  post  a  pint, 
as  I  am  a  soldier. 

iago.  Some  wine,  ho ! 

^nd  let  me  the  eanakin  clink,  dink  ;       [Smgi. 
And  l^  me  the  canaHn  dink : 

Ji  tddier*t  a  man  ; 

A  l{fe*t  but  a  tpan  ; 
Why  tkenj  let  a  totdier  drink.  % 

Some  wine,  boys !  [  Wine  brought  ia. 

Cat,  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  song. 

Jago,  I  learned  it  in  England,  where  (indeed) 
they  arc  most  potent  in  potting :  your  Dane,  your 
German,  and  your  swag-bellied  Hollander, — Drtid^ 
ho! — are  noUiing  toyour  English. 

Cat,  Is  your  Englishman  so  expert  in  his  drinl^ 
ing? 

lago.  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  facility,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk;  he  sweats  not  to  overthrow 
your  Almain ;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  ToauV 
ere  the  next  pottle  can  be  filled. 

Cat,  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

Jlfon.  1  am  for  it,  lieutenant;  and  III  do  jn 
justice.* 

Jago.  0  sweet  England  ! 

King  Stephen  wot  a  worthy  peer,^^ 
JHt  brtcehet  eott  kirn  but  a  crown  ; 

He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dear, 
Withthat  he  caWd  the  tailar^^own^^ 


(6)  Dismissed.        (7)  Slily  mixed  with  watifw 
'8)  A  little  more  than  enough. 

9)  Drink  as  much  as  you  do. 

10)  A  wortlv  feUow.       (11)  Clown. 
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He  urns  a  wight  rfkisk  remown^ 

Jnd  then  art  hut  ofUw  dtgrtt  t 
*7Ys  fride  that  nuU$  Iht  ecmtry  itown, 
Then  take  tkbu  mdd  cloak  abcmt  thee, 
S^me  wine,  ho! 

Cot.  VVhy,tbU  is  a  more  exquiiite  song  than  the 
other. 

iago.  Will  you  hear  it  again  7 

Cat,  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  hit 
place,  that  does  those  things.— Well,— Heayen's 
aboye  all ;  and  there  be  souls  that  must  be  sayed, 
and  there  be  souls  roust  not  be  sayed. 

lago.  It's  true,  good  lieutenant 

Coj.  For  mine  own  part,— no  oflenee  to  the  een©- 
ral.  or  any  man  orauality,— I  hope  to  be  sayed. 

lago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant 

Cat,  \y.  but,  by  your  leaye,  not  befbre  me :  the 
lieutenant  is  to  be  sared  before  the  ancient  Let's 
have  no  more  of  this ;  let's  to  our  aflalrs.— Porgiye 
us  our  sins !— Gentlemen,  let's  look  to  our  business. 
Do  not  think,  gentlemen,  I  am  drunk ;  this  is  my 
ancient ;— this  is  my  right  hand,  and  this  b  my  left 
hand  :~I  am  not  drunk  now ;  I  cao  stand  well 
eoough,  and  speak  well  enough. 

JtL  Excellent  well. 

Cos.  Why,  very  welL  then :  you  must  not  think 
then  that  I  am  drunk.  [ExiL 

Man,  To  the  platform,  masters ;  come,  let's  set 
the  watch.  ^ 

lago.  You  see  this  fellow,  that  Is  gone  before  ;— 
He  IS  a  soldier,  fit  to  stand  by  Cesar 
And  giye  direction :  and  do  but  see  his  yiee ; 
'Tis  to  his  virtue  a  just  eouinox, 
The  one  as  long  as  the  other :  'tis  pity  of  him. 
t  fear,  the  trust  Othello  puts  him  In, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  InArmity, 
Will  shake  this  island. 

Mon.  But  is  he  oAen  thus  7 

lago,  Tis  eyermore  the  proiogue  to  his  sleep : 
Hell  watch  the  horologe  a  double  set,* 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

JIToft.  It  were  wellf 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it 
Perhaps,  he  sees  It  not;  or  his  good  nature 
Prixes  the  yirtue  that  appean  in  Cassk>, 
And  looks  not  on  his  eyils  ;  k  not  this  tnie7 

£nl«r  Roderigo. 

lago.  How  now,  Roderigo  7  [JtiUe, 

I  pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant ;  go.      [Extl  Rod. 

Man,  And  'tis  great  pity,  that  the  noble  Moor 
Sboukt  hazard  nich  a  place,  as  his  own  second, 
Wbh  one  of  an  ingrad*  infirmity : 
It  were  an  honest  action,  to  say 
8o  to  the  Moor. 

/m.  Not  I,  for  this  fah*  island: 

I  do  Tore  Cassio  well ;  and  would  do  much 
Ta  cure  him  of  this  eyil.    But  hark!  what  noise  7 
[Cry toiUUft.— Help!  help! 

Jt«>snler  CaMlo,  dHoing  in  Roderigo. 
Cat.  You  rogue!  you  rascal  I 


\i*9  the  matter,  lieute&ant7 
Cat.  Aknarel— teaehnemydttty! 
Pn  beat  the  knaye  into  a  twiggen*  bottle. 
Rod,  Beat  me  I 
Cst.  Dost  thou  prete.  rogue  7 

U»ribnr  Roderigo. 
JiM.  Nay,  good  lieutenant : 

(!)  While  the  eloek  strikst  two  rounds,  or  four- 
IM-Iwenty  hours. 
(S)  Rooted, 

fOU  lb 


I  pray  you,  sir,  hold  yoor  htaA. 

Cos.  Let  me  go»  eii^ 

Or  I'll  knock  you  o'er  the  mazzard. 

Man.  Come,  come,  you're  drunk* 

Cat.  Drunk!  [The^figkt. 

lago.  Away,  I  say !  go  out,  and  cry— a  mutiny  * 
[Jltide  to  Rod.  who  goes  md. 
Nay,  good  lieutenant,— alas,  gentlemen,— 
Help,  no !— Lieutenant,— sir,— Montano,— sir  ;— 
Help,  masters  I—Here's  a  goodly  watch,  indeed! 

IBeUringa. 
Who's  that  that  rings  the  bell  7— Diablo,  ho  I 
The  town  will  rise :  God's  wUl,  lieutenant  1  hold ; 
You  will  be  sham'd  for  oyer. 

Enter  Othello,  and  Mendantt. 

0th.  What  b  the  matter  here  7 

Man.  I  bleed  still,  I  am  hurt  to  the  death;— he 
dies. 

0th.  Hold,  for  your  lires. 

lago.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant,  sir,  Montano,* 
gentlemen.—* 
Hare  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  doty  7 
Hold,  nokll  the  general  speaks  to  you;  hold,  for 
shame! 

0th.  Why,  how  now,  ho !  from  whence  ariseth 
this7 

Are  we  tum'd  Turks ;  and  to  oiirselres  do  that. 
Which  heayen  hatli  forbid  the  Ottomites  7 
For  Christian  shame,  put  bj  this  barbarous  brewl : 
He  that  stirs  next  to  earre  ror  his  own  rage. 
Holds  his  soul  light:  he  dies  upon  hiv  motion. — 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell,  it  IVighU  the  islo 
From  her  propriety.— What  is  the  matter,  i 

ters7- 

Honest  lago.  that  look'st  dead  with  griering, 
Speak,  who  began  this  7  on  thy  love,  I  charge  thee. 

i^go.  I  do  not  know ;— (nends  all  but  now,  ereu 
now. 
In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  gi  som 
Devesting  them  for  bed :  and  then,  but  now 
(As  if  some  planet  had  unwitted  men,) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast, 
In  opposition  bloody.    1  cannot  speak 
Any  begiiming  to  this  peevish  odds : 
And  'woukl  hi  action  ilorious  I  had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  it ! 

0th,  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  forgot  7' 

Cat.  i  prey  you,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak. 

0th,  Worthy  Montaoo,  you  were  wont  be  uril  $ 
The  grevity  and  stillness  or  your  youth 
The  worid  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
In  mouths  of  wisest  censure ;  What's  the  matter, 
That  you  unlace  your  reputatiou  thus, 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 
Of  a  nighuorewler  7  give  me  answer  to  it 

MoH,  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger ; 
Your  officer,  lago,  can  inlbrm  you— 
While  1  spare  speech,  which  something  now  c 


Of  all  that  I  do  Imow  t  nor  know  I  au|;ht 
By  me  that's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 
unless  self-charity*  be  sometinie  a  vice ; 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin, 
When  yiolenco  assails  us» 

0th.  Now,  by  heayeo^ 

My  blood  begins  my  safisr  gukles  to  rule; 
And  passion,  haying  my  best  judament  coUied.* 
Assays  to  lead  the  way:  Ifoncelstir, 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 

(S)  A  wicker  bottle. 

(4)  {.  t.  You  hare  that  forgot  youraeIC 
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Shall  sink  in  mj  rebuke.    Give  me  to  know 
Bow  thi«  foul  rout  bevan,  who  set  it  on  ; 
And  he  thai  is  appro v'd'  in  this  oflence, 
Tboutfh  he  had  ttvinnHi  with  ine,  both  at  a  birth, 
Shall  lose  me.— What!  in  a  town  of  war, 
Yet  wild,  the  people^s  hearts  brimflil  of  fear. 
To  reanage  prirate  and  domestic  quarrel, 
In  night,  and  un  the  court  and  guard  of  salety ! 
*Ti8  monstrous.— las^j  who  began  it? 

Jtfon.  I  r  partially  afiin*d,*  or  lei^u'd  in  uffiee. 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  leas  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

la**).  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  this  tongue  cut  IVom  my  mouth, 
Than  it  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Cassio ; 
Yet,  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him.^Thus  it  is,  general. 
Montano  and  nnrselfbeiu^  in  speech, 
Therp  comes  a  iellow,  crying  out  for  help : 
And  Cncf  io  foUoiving  him  with  detcrmmM  sword, 
To  execute  upon  him  :  Sir,  this  sentleman 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  ois  pause  ; 
Myself  the  crving  fellow  did  pursue, 
Ltsi,  by  his  clamour  (as  it  so  fell  out,) 
The  town  mi^ht  fall  in  fright :  he,  swifl  of  foot, 
Outran  mv  purpose :  and  I  retum*d  the  rather 
for  that  f  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 
And  Cassio  hi^h  in  oath  ;  which,  till  to-night, 
I  ne*er  might  say  before :  when  I  came  back 

iFor  this  was  briei;)  I  found  them  close  together, 
Lt  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were. 
When  you  jrourself  did  part  them. 
More  of  this  matter  can  I  not  repoK  :— 
But  men  are  men  ;  the  best  sometimes  forget:— 
Thou<i;h  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  hlm,^ 
As  men  in  race  strike  those  that  wi<»h  them  best,— 
Yet,  surely,  Cassio,  I  believe,  received. 
From  him'  that  tied,  some  strange  indignity, 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

Oth»  T  know,  lago. 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter, 
Making  it  light  to  Cassio : — Cassio,  I  love  thee ; 
But  never  more  be  officer  of  mme.— 

Enter  Desdemonaf  attended. 

Look,  if  m  V  gentle  love  be  not  rais'd  up  ;«• 
ni  make  thee  an  example. 

Des,  What*8  the  matter,  dear  ? 

0th.  AlPs  well  now,  sweeting ;  Come  away  to 
bed. 
Sir,  for  your  hurts. 
Myself  will  be  your  surgeon :  Lead  him  off. 

[To  Montano,  toAo  it  led  tff, 
lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town  ; 
And  silence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distracted.— 
Come,  Desdemona ;  His  the  soldier's  life. 
To  have  their  balmv  slumbers  wak'd  with  strife. 

[Exeunt  uU  but  lago  md  Cassio. 

/ago.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant  7 

Cos.  Av,  past  all  surgery. 

laf^  Marry,  heaven  forbid ! 

Cos.  Reputation,  reputation,  reputation  I  O,  I 
have  lost  my  reputation !  I  have  lost  the  immortal 
Dart,  sir,  of  myself,  and  what  remains  is  bestial.— 
My  reputation,  lavo,  my  reputation. 

lap*.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  1  thought  you  had 
received  some  bodily  wound ;  there  is  more  oflfence 
in  that,  than  in  reputation.  Reputation  is  an  idle 
and  most  false  imposition ;  oft  got  without  merit, 
and  lost  without  deserving :  You  nave  lost  no  repu- 
tation at  all,  unless  you  repute  yourself  such  a 


loser.  What,  man !  there  are  ways  to  reenter  the 
general  again :  You  are  but  now  cast  in  hb  mood,' 
a  punishment  more  in  policy  than  in  malice ;  evea 
so  as  one  would  beat  his  o^ncele^s  dof?,  to  affrighi 
an  imperious  lion:  sue  to  him  again,  and  h«^'8  yours. 

Cot.  1  ivill  rather  sue  to  be  despised,  than  to  de 
ceive  bo  good  a  commander,  with  so  slight,  so 
drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  officer.  Drunk  1  anc 
speak  parrot?*  and  squabble?  swagger?  swear? 
and  discourse  fustian  with  one's  own  shadow  ?— O 
thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast  no  aamt 
to  be  known  by,  let  us  call  thee— devil ! 

lago.  What  was  he  that  you  followed  with  your 
sword?  What  had  he  done  to  you? 

Cos.  I  know  not 

lago.  Is  it  possible? 

^  Ca»,  I  rememlier  a  mass  of  things,  but  nothing 
distinctly ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore.— O, 
that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths,  te 
steal  away  *heir  brains!  that  wc  should,  with  kiy, 
revel,  pleasure,  and  applause,  transform  ourscSvet 
intobeasuf 

lago.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough :  How 
came  you  thus  recovered  ? 

Cos,  It  hath  pleased  the  devil,  drunkenness,  to 
give  place  to  the  devil,  wrath :  one  unpeHectnest 
shows  me  another,  to  make  me  franklj  desfise 
myself. 

la^o.  Come,  you  are  too  severe  a  moraVer :  Ai 
the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  thl«  c<Mm- 
try  stands,  I  could  heartily  wish  this  had  nol  Im> 
fallen ;  but,  since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your  own 
good. 

Caa,  I  will  ask  hhn  for  mv  place  again ;  he  shal 
tell  me,  I  am  a  drunkard !  tied  I  as  many  mouthi 
as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would  stop  them  alL 
To  be  now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by  a  fool,  and 
presently  a  beast!  O  strange !— Every  inordmale 
cup  is  unblessed,  and  the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

lago.  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  ffood  familtar 
creature,  if  it  be  well  used;  exclsim  n^  more 
against  it  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think,  you  think 
'  love  you. 

Ca».'  I  have  well  approved  it,  sir. — 1  dnink ! 

lago.  You,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  dnink  at 
some  time,  man.  I'll  tell  you  what  you  shall  do. 
Our  general's  wife  is  now  the  general  •— I  may  say 
so  in  this  respect,  for  that  he  hath  devoted,  and 
iriven  up  himself  to  the  contemplation,  mark,  and 
denoter.ient  of  her  parts  and  graces : — confess  yci«^ 
self  freely  to  her ;  importune  her ;  sheMl  help  to  put 
you  in  your  niace  again :  she  b  of  so  Cree^  so  kiM, 
so  apt,*  so  blessed  a  disposition,  that  she  holds  ft  a 
vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do  more  than  she  ii 
requested ;  Tnis  broken  joint,  between  you  ani 
her  husbsnd,  entreat  her  to  splinier ;  and,  my  ibr^ 
tunes  against  any  lay*  worth  naming,  this  enak-^i 
your  love  shall  grow  stronger  than  it  was  belbra. 

Caa.  You  advise  me  well. 

lago.  I  protest,  in  the  sincerity  of  love,  aoi 
honest  kindness. 

Caa.  I  think  it  fre^ ;  and,  betimes  in  the  mom 
ing,  I  will  beseech  the  firtuous  De^idemona  to  on 
dertake  for  me:  I  am  desperale  of  my  fortunei^  if 
thev  check  me  here. 

tago.  You  are  in  the  right  Good  night,  fieu 
tenant ;  I  must  to  the  watch. 

Caa,  Good  night,  honest  lago.        [ExU  Ca9«io. 

lago.  And  what's  he  then,  that  says,— I  play  Uic 
villain  ? 
When  this  advice  is  free,  I  give,  and  honest. 


(1)  Convicted  br  proof. 


Related  by  oeamea  of  office. 


(3)  Dismissed  in  his  anger. 


\  Bet  or  wager. 


{4)TalkidDf 
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Probtl  to  thinkiiig,  and  (iiidecd)  the  ccmrie 

To  win  the  Moor  again  7  For,  *lis  moftt  t:a»y 

The  inclining  Deademona  to  subdue 

lo  any  honest  suit ;  she's  firani'd  as  rruitful' 

As  the  free  elements.    And  then  Tor  her 

To  win  ihe  Moor,— wereH  to  renounce  his  baptism, 

All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin,— 

Uis  soul  is  so  en(eiter*d  to  her  lore. 

That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list, 

£ven  as  her  appetite  shall  nlay  the  god 

l^ith  hb  weak  function.    How  am  1  then  a  villain, 

To  counsel  CaMio  to  this  parallel  course. 

Directly  to  his  zood  7  Dirmity  of  hell ! 

When  (lev lis  will  their  blackest  sins  put  on. 

They  do  suggest'  at  first  with  heavenly  shows, 

As  I  do  now :  For  while  this  honest  fool 

Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes. 

And  she  for  him  pleads  stron|[ly  to  tue  Moor, 

111  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear,— 

That  she  repeals*  him  for  her  body's  lust ; 

And,  by  how  much  she  strives  to  do  him  good, 

She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 

So  will  1  torn  her  virtoe  into  pitoh ; 

And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net, 

That  shall  ecmesh  them  all.— How  now,  Roderigo? 

Enter  Roderigo. 
Rod.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chace,  not  like  a 
bound  that  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  crv. 
My  money  is  almost  spent;  1  have  been  to-night 
exceedingly  well  cudgelled ;  and,  I  think,  the  issue 
will  be— 1*  shall  have  so  much  experience  for  my 
pains :  and  so,  with  no  money  at  all,  and  a  little 
more  wit.  return  to  Venice. 
lago.  How  poor  are  they,  that  have  not  pa- 
tience !— 
What  wound  did  ever  heal,  but  by  degrees  7 
Thou  khow'st  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witch- 
craft; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does't  not  go  well  7  Cassio'  hath  beaten  thee. 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  hath  cashier'd  Cassio: 
Though  other  things  grow  fairapinst  the  sun, 
Tet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  will  first  be  ripe : 
Content  thyself  a  while.— By  the  mass,  'tis  morning ; 
Pleasure,  and  action,  make  the  hours  seem  short — 
Retire  thee ;  go  where  thou  art  billeted 
Away,  I  SAv ;  thou  shalt  know  more  hereaOer; 
Nay,  get  tfiee  gone.  [Exit  Rod.]  Two  things  are 

to  be  done, — 
Mr  wife  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress ; 
I'll  set  her  on ; 

Myself,  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart. 
And  brinp;  him  iump^  when  he  may  Cassio  find 
Soliciting  his  wife :— Ay,  that's  the  way  ; 
DuU  not  device  by  coldness  and  delay.  [Exit. 


ACT  IIL 

8CEXE  h^Before   the  caatle.     Enter  Cassio, 
atid  some  Musicians. 

Cos.  Masters,  play  here,  I  will  content  your  pains. 

Something  that's  brief;    and  bid— good-morrow, 

general.  [Mutie. 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Why,  masters,  have  vour  instrumenU  been 

•t  Naples,  that  they  speak  i'the  nose  thus  7 


(1)  Liberal,  bountiful. 

(3)  Tempt. 

''\  Just  at  tUi  time. 


(2)  Even 
(4)  "^      ' 


1  Mui,  How,  sir,  bow  7 

Clo.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  called  wind  instru- 
ments 7 

1  Mtu,  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  sir. 

(Xo,  0,  thcrebv  hangs  a  taiL 

1  Jtfus.  Whereby  hangs  a  tale,  sir? 

Cto.  Marry,  sir,  by  many  a  wind  instrument 
that  I  know.  But,  masters,  here's  money  fur  you : 
and  the  eeoeral  so  likes  your  music,  that  he  deiuraa 
you,  of  ul  loves,  to  make  no  more  noise  with  it. 

1  Mu$,  Well,  sir,  we  wUI  not 

do.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  bt 
heard,  to't  again :  but,  as  they  say,  to  hear  music, 
the  general  does  not  greatly  care. 

1  .Aluf.  We  have  none  such,  sir. 

Clo.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  for 
I'll  away :  Go ;  vanish  into  air :  away. 

[Exeunt  Musiciana. 

Cos,  Dost  thou  hear,  my  honest  friend  ? 

Clo.  No,  I  hear  not  your  honest  friend ;  I  hear 
you. 

Cm.  Pr'ytbee,  keep  up  thy  r|uilleU.*  There's  • 
poor  piece  of  gold  for  tnee :  if  the  gentlewoman 
that  attends  the  general's  wif<^  be  stirring,  toll 
her,  there's  one  Cassio  entreats  her  a  little  favour 
of  speech:  Wilt  thou  do  this  7 

do.  She  is  stirring,  sir ;  if  she  will  stir  hither,  I 
shall  seem  to  notify  unto  ber.  [Exit. 


Enter  lago. 

Caa.  Do,  good  my  friend. — In  happy  time,  lago. 

lago.  You  have  not  been  a-bed  then  ? 

Cos.  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold,  lago. 
To  send  in  to  vour  wife :  My  suit  to  her 
f  s,  that  she  will  to  virtoous  Desdemona 
Procure  me  some  access. 

Jago,  I'll  send  her  to  vou  presently ; 

And  I'll  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  business 
May  be  more  free.  [  ExU. 

Cat.  I  humbly  thank  you  for*t    I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest 

Enter  Emilia. 

EmU.  Good-morrow,   good   lieutenant:    1   am. 
sorrv 
For  your  displeasure  ;*  but  all  will  soon  be  well. 
The  general,  and  his  wife,  are  talking  of  it ; 
And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly :  The  Moor  replies, 
That  he  you  hurt,  is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity ;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wisdom, 
He  might  not  biit  refuse  yon :  but,  be  protests,  he 

loves  you ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  his  IHcingi^ 
To  take  the  saPst  occasion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cat.  Yet,  I  beseech  you,^- 

If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discouise 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

Emit.  Prav  vou,  come  in  | 

I  will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  time 
T'  speak  your  bosom  fireely. 

0*01.  I  am  much  bound  to  you. 

[Exnad. 

SCEJ^EIL-^  room  tn  the  eastU.    £n/«r  Othello^ 
lago,  and  Gentlemen. 
0th.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot ; 

(6)  Nice  distinctions. 
I     (7)   The  displeasure  yoo  bAve 
lotKeHo. 
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And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  state : 
rhatdone,  I  wiU  be  walking  on  tlie  works, 
Kepair  there  to  me. 
Jaro.  Well,  my  good  lord,  1*11  do*U 

0th,  This   forttfieation,    geoUemen,— shall    we 

aee't? 
Omt,  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.     [Exetml. 

SCEJ^E  IJL^Before  the  eastU.    EtUer  Desde- 
mono,  Cassio,  and  Emilia. 

Dei,  Be  thou  assur'd,  good  Cassio,  1  wOl  do 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 

EtnU,  Good  madam,  do ;  I  know  it  grieires  my 
husband, 
As  if  the  case  were  his. 

Dei,  O  that's  an  honest  fellow.— Do  not  doubt« 
Cassio, 
But  I  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

Cos.  Bounteous  madam, 

Whaterer  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He's  never  any  thing  but  your  true  servant 

Des,  0,  sir,  I  thank  you :  You  do  love  my  lord : 
You  have  known  him  long ;  and  be  you  well  assur'd, 
He  shall  in  strancreness  stand  no  further  off 
Than  in  a  politic  di«tance. 

Cos,  Ay,  but,  lady, 

That  policy  may  either  last  so  long, 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  waterish  diet. 
Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  circumstance. 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supplied. 
My  general  will  (brget  my  love  and  service. 

2)es.  Do  not  doubt  that :  before  Emilia  here, 
I  (five  the  warrant  of  thy  place :  assure  thee. 
If  I  do  vow  a  friendship,  Pll  perform  it 
To  the  last  article :  my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 
1*11  we*ch  him  tame,'  and  talk  him  out  of  patience ; 
His  bed  shsil  seem  a  school,  his  board  a  shrill ; 
I'll  inlprminj^le  every  thing  ne  docn 
With  Cas8io*8  suit :  Therefore  be  merry,  Cassio  j 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die. 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

Enter  Othello,  and  lago,  at  a  distance. 

Emit.  Madam,  h^re  comes 

My  lord. 

'Cas,  Madam,  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Des,  Why,  stay, 

And  hear  me  speak. 

Cas.  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  very  ill  at  ease. 
Unfit  for  mine  o«vn  purposes. 

Des.  Well,  well, 

Do  your  discretion.  [Exit  Cassio. 

/a;?o.  Ha!  I  like  not  that. 

0th.  What  dost  thou  say? 

lago.  Nothing,  my  lord :  or  if— I  know  not  what. 

0th.  Was  not  that  Cassio,  parted  from  mv  wife  ? 

lago.  Cassio,  my  lord  ?  No,  sure,  I  cannot  think  it. 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  guilty-like. 
Seeing  you  coming. 

0th.  I  do  believe  'twas  he 

Des.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  laniruishcs  in  your  displeasure. 

0th,  Who  is't  you  mean  ? 

Des,  Why,  your  lieutenant,  Cassio.    Good  my 
lord. 
If  I  have  any  grace^  or  power  to  move  you. 
His  present  reconciliation  take : 
For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  you, 
That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  m  eunning,' 

(I)  Hawks  ore  tamed  by  keeping  them  from 
'*eep. 


I  have  no  judimicnt  in  an  honest  face : 
I  pr'ythee,  call  liim  back. 

0th,  Went  lie  hence  now  ! 

Des.  Av,  sooth ;  so  humbled. 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me ; 
I  suffer  with  him.    Good  love,  call  him  back. 

0th,  Not  now,  sweet  Desdcmona;  some  olbcr 
time. 

Des,  But  shoU't  be  shortly  7 

0th,  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  yo«. 

Des.  Shall't  be  to-night  at  supper  ? 

0th.  No,  not  to-nisfai 

Des.  To-morrow  dinner  then  7 

0th,  1  shall  notdine  at  home; 

I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel. 

Des,  Why  then,  to-morrow  night;  or  TneauMf 
mom; 
Or  Tuesday  noon,  or  ni|rht ;  or  Wednesday  mom  ;— 
I  pray  thee,  name  the  time ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days :  in  faith,  he's  penitent ; 
And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  common  reason 
(Save  that,  they  say,  the  wars  must  make  examples 
Out  of  their  beet,')  is  not  almost  a  fault 
To  incur  a  private  check :  When  shall  he  come  7 
Tell  me,  Othello.    I  wonder  in  my  soul. 
What  you  could  ask  me,  that  I  should  deny. 
Or  stand  so  mamroering*  on.    What?    Michael 

Cassio, 
That  came  a  wooing  with  you ;  and  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  spoke  of  you  disprabingly. 
Hath  ta'en  yotir  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in !  Trust  me,  I  could  do  much, — 

Olh,  Pr'vthee,  no  more :  let  him  come  when  he 
will; 
1  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Des.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon : 

'Tis  as  I  should  entreat  jou  wear  your  gloves, 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warm ; 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  person ;  Nay,  when  I  have  t  suit. 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed, 
It  shall  be  full  of  poise*  and  difficulty. 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

Olh.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing ; 

Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this, 
To  leave  me  but  a  litle  to  myself. 

Des.  Shall  I  deny  you  7  no :  Ponvell,  i^y  lord. 

0th,  Farewell,  my  Desdemona :  I  will  come  ts 
thee  straight 

Des.  Emilia,  come :— Be  it  as  your  faneiee  teadi 
you; 
Whate'er  you  be,  I  am  obedient  (Exit,  settJk  EniiL 

0th.  Excellent  wretch !  Perdition  catch  my  ooal. 
But  I  do  love  thee !  and  when  I  love  thee  not. 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

laro.  My  noble  lord, 

Oih.  What  dost  thou  my,  la^o  T 

lago.  Did  Michael  Cassio,  when  you  woo'd  my 
lady. 
Know  of  your  love  7 

0th,  He  did,  from  first  to  last:  Whydoottbm 
ask? 

lago.  But  for  a  satisfaction  of  my  thovglit ; 
No  (Virther  harm. 

0th,  Why  of  that  thought,  lago  7 

lago,  I  did  not  think  he  had  been  acquainted 
with  her. 

0th.  O,  yes :  and  went  between  us  very  oft 

laffo.  Indeeo? 

0th,  Indeed !  ay,  indeed :— Discern*st  tnon  amdd 
in  that?  ^^ 


It)  Knowledge. 
(4)  HeMlating. 


(S)  Beiliistt 
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fahenothonea? 

imgo.  Honeat,  my  lord  7 

0&.  Ay,  honett 

/tf  0.  My  lord,  for  auebt  I  know. 

Oih.  What  dost  thou  think  7 

hgo,  Tbhik,  my  lord  7 

OO.  Think,  my  lord ! 

By  heaven,  he  echoes  roe, 
Aa  if  there  were  some  monster  in  his  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown.— Thou  dost  mean  some- 
thing: 
1  beard  thee  say  but  now,— Thou  Uk'dst  not  that. 
When  Cassio  led  my  wife ;  What  didst  not  like  7 
And,  when  1  told  thee— he  was  of  my  counsel 
In  my  whole  course  of  wooing,  thou  cry'dst,  bidetd  ? 
And  dklst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  together, 
As  if  thou  then  hadst  shut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit:  If  thou  dost  love  me, 
Show  me  thy  thought 

/an.  My  lord,  you  know  I  love  you. 

Oa.  I  think  thou  dost; 

And,— for  I  know  thou  art  Aill  of  love  and  honesty. 
And  weigh'st  thy  words  before  thou  giv'st  them 

breath,— 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more ; 
For  such  things,  in  a  false  disloyal  knave. 
Are  tricks  of  custom ;  but,  in  a  man  that's  just. 
They  are  close  denotements,  working  from  the 

heart, 
That  passion  cannot  rule. 

lago.  For  Michael  Cassio, — 

I  dare  be  sworn,  I  think  that  he  is  honest. 

Oik,  I  think  so  too. 

/aro.  Men  should  be  what  they  seem : 

Or,  those  that  be  not,  'would  they  might  seem  none ! 

OCA.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 

lago,  VVhy  then, 

I  think  that  Cauio  is  an  honest  man. 

(Hh,  Nay,  yet  there's  more  in  this : 
f  prav  thee,  speak  to  me  as  to  thy  thinkings. 
As  thou  dost  ruminate;  and  give  thy  worst  of 

thoughts 
Tite  worst  of  words. 

lago.  Good  mv  lord,  pardon  me ; 

Though  I  am  bound  to  everv  act  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts  7  Why,  say,  they  arc  vile  and 

false,— 
As  Where's  that  palace,  whereinto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not;  who  has  a  breast  so  pure, 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets,*  and  law-days,  and  in  session  sit 
liVith  meditations  lawful  7 

(Hh,  Thou  dost  conspire  against  thy  friend,  lago, 
If  thou  but  think'st  him  wrong'd,  and  mak'st  his  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

lago.  I  do  beseech  you,— 

Though  f .  perchance,  am  vicious  in  my  guess. 
As,  I  confess,  it  is  my  nature's  plague 
To  spy  into  abuses ;  and,  o(L  my  jealousy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not, — I  entreat  you  then, 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  conjects,* 
Vou'd  take  no  notice ;  nor  build  yourself  a  trouble 
Out  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  observance : — 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  good, 
Nor  fur  my  manhood,  honesty,  or  wisdom. 
To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Olh,  What  dost  thou  mean  7 

[ago.  Good  name,  in  man,  and  woman,  dear  my 
lord, 

(1)  Courts  of  inquiry. 

(2)  Conjectures.        (S)  Endless,  unbounded. 
U)  nvXkkwiakiMjUrtVUfibrer.' 


Is  the  hnmediate  jewel  of  their  souls . 

Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  trash ;  'tis  something 

nothing ; 
nVas  mine,  'tis  his,  and  has  been  ^ave  to  thousands 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  mjr  good  name, 
Robs  me  of  that,  which  not  enrioies  him. 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed. 

Otk,  By  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thought. 

lago.  You  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your  hand  ,- 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  tis  in  my  custody. 

(Hh,  Ha! 

lago,  0,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy ; 

It  is  the  green-ev'd  monster,  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  it  feeoi  on :  Thai  cuckold  lives  in  bliss. 
Who,  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  his  wronger ; 
But,  O.  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er. 
Who  dotes,    vet  doubts;    suspect?,  yet  sU'ongly 
loves! 

(Xh,  O  misery  I 

Jago,  Poor,  and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich  enough ; 
But  riches,  fineless,"  is  as  poor  as  winter, 
Ta  him  tliat  ever  fears  he  shall  be  poor  :— 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  aU  my  tribe  defend 
From  jealousy ! 

(Xh.  Why7  whyisthU7 

Think'st  thou,  I'd  make  a  life  of  jealousy. 
To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  suspicions 7  No:  to  be  once  in  doubt. 
Is — once  to  be  resolv'd :  Exchange  me  for  a  goat, 
When  I  shall  turn  the  business  of  my  soul 
To  such  exsufilicate  and  blown  surmises, 
Matchinff  thy  inference.     *Tis  not  to  make  me 

jealous. 
To  say— my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loves  company, 
Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  well ; 
Where  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous  :* 
Nor  from  my  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me :  No,  lago ; 
I'll  see,  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  Ihis,^- 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  jealousy. 

lako,  I  am  glad  of  this,  for  now  I  snail  have  reason 
To  show  the  love  and  doty  that  I  bear  you 
With  franker  spirit :  therefore,  as  I  am  bound. 
Receive  it  from  me :— 1  speak  not  yet  of  prooC 
Look  to  your  wife ;  observe  her  well  with  Cassio , 
Wear  your  c^ve— thus,  not  jealous,  nor  secure : 
I  would  not  nave  your  free  and  noble  nature, 
Out  of  self-bounty,  be  abus'd ;  lookto't: 
I  know  our  country  disposition  well ; 

*  '  "  nks 

their  best 
conscience 
Is— not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 

Oth,  Dost  thou  say  so  7 

lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  you ; 
And.  when  she  secm'd  to  shake,  and  fear  your,  uoka, 
She  lov'd  them  most. 

Olh.  And  so  she  did. 

logo.  ^Vhy.  go  to,  then  t 

She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  such  a  seeming^" 
To  seel*  her  father's  eyes  op,  close  as  oak, — 
He  thought,  'twas  witchcnui:— But  I  am  much  to 

Diame ; 
I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon, 
For  too  much  loving  you. 

(Hh,  I  am  bound  th  thee  for  ever. 

lago,  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  your  spirits. 

(HJL  Notajot^notajot 

(5)  Appearance. 

(6)  An  expression  froafiUoonry  I  t«seelahawk 
b  to  saw  up  Us  eyelids. 


In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  prank 
They  dare  not  show  theb  husbands;  it 
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Jago.  Truat  me.  1  fear  it  has. 

I  hope,  3  oa  will  consider,  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love; — But,  I  oo  see  you  are 

movM  :— 
I  am  to  pra^  you,  not  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosiier  issues,'  nor  to  larger  reach 
Thau  to  suspicion. 
Otk,  I  will  not. 

lago.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord. 

My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  success 
As  my  thoughts  aim  not  at    Cassio's  my  worthy 

friend  :— 
My  lord,  I  see  you  are  mov'd. 

0th,  No,  not  much  movM: — 

I  do  not  think  but  Desdemona*s  honest 
lago.  Long  live  she  so!  and  long  live  you  to 

think  so  I 
0th,  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from  itself, — 
lago,   Av,  there's  the  point  :^ As,— to  be  bold 
with  you,— 
Not  to  a(fect  many  proposed  matches. 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree; 
Whert'to,  we  see,  in  all  things  nature  tends : 
Foh !  one  may  smell,  in  such,  a  will  most  ranl^ 
Foul  disproportion,  thoughts  unnatural. — 
But  pardon  me ;  I  do  not,  in  position. 
Distinctly  speak  of  her:  though  I  may  fear, 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment. 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms. 
And  (happily)  repent 

Olh,  Farewell,  farewell  : 

If  more  thou  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  more; 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe :  Leave  me,  lago. 
la^o.  My  lord,  I  take  mv  leave.  [Going, 

Olh,  Why  did  f  marry /—This  honest  creature, 
doubtless, 
Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 
lago.  My  lord,  I  would,  I  might  entreat  your 
honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  further;  leave  it  to  time : 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  Oassio  have  his  place 
(For,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability,) 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  ofl'a  while. 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  means : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment* 
With  any  strong  or  vehement  opportunity  ; 
Much  may  be  seen  in  that    In  the  mean  time, 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears 
(As  worthy  cause  I  have,  to  fear— I  am,) 
And  hold  her  free,  I  do  iMBseech  your  honour. 
Olh.  Fear  not  my  government. 
loTo.  I  onee  more  take  my  leave.  [ExU, 

Olh.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honestv, 
And  knows  ail  qualities^  with  a  learned  spirit. 
Of  human  dealings :  Iff  do  prove  her  haggard,' 
Though  that  her  lesses*  were  my  dear  heart-strings, 
I'd  whistle  her  ot^  and  let  her  down  the  ivind, 
To  prey  at  fortune.     Haply,  for  I  am  black ; 
And  have  not  those  sod  parts  of  conversation 
That  chamberers*  have ;— Or,  for  I  am  declin'd 
Into  the  vale  of  years ;— yet  that's  not  much  ;— 
She's  gone ;  I  am  abus'd :  and  my  relief 
Must  be — to  loath  her.    O  curse  of  marriage. 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours. 
And  not  their  appetites !  I  had  rather  be  a  toaa, 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dungeon, 

(1)  Conclusions. 

if)  Press  hard  his  re-admisslon  to  his  pay  and 
office. 

(3)  \  species  of  hawk:  also  a  term  of  reproach 
applied  to  a  wanton. 

\4)  Straps  of  leather  by  which  a  hawk  is  held 
on  the  fist 


Than  keep  a  comer  in  the  thing  I  love. 
For  other's  uses.  Vet  *tis  the  plague  of  great 
Prerogattv'd  are  they  less  than  the  base ; 
'Tis  destiny  un^hunnable,  like  death  ; 
Even  then  this  forked  plague  is  fated  to  us, 
When  we  do  quicken."    Ucsdemona  comes : 

Enter  Dcsdemona  and  Emilia. 

ff  she  be  fal-e,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself  f— 
I'll  not  believe  it. 

Des,  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  t 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders 
By  vou  invited,  do  attend  your  presence 

Oth,  I  am  to  blame. 

Des,  Why  is  your  speech  so  faint?  areyovHA 
well? 

Oth,  I  have  a  pain  upon  ray  foreliead  here. 

Des.  Faith,  that's  with  watching;  'twill  awiQ 
again : 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  thb  hour 
It  will  be  well. 

Oth,  Your  napkin*  is  too  little ; 

[He  pats  the  handkerchief  from  kitn,  «•« 
it  drops. 
Let  it  alone.    Come,  I'll  go  in  with  you. 

Des.  1  am  very  sorry  that  vou  are  not  welU 

t£xit{nlOth.anilI>es. 

Emil,  f  am  glad  I  have  found  this  napkin ; 
This  was  her  nrst  remembrance  from  the  Moor : 
M V  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  limes 
Woo'd  me  lo  steal  it:  but  she  so  loves  the  token 
(For  he  conjur'd  her,  she  should  ever  keep  it,) 
That  she  reserves  it  evermore  about  her, 
To  kiss,  and  talk  to.    I'll  have  the  work  U'en  out. 
And  give  it  lago: 

What  he'll  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  not  1 : 
I  nothing,  but  to  please  his  fantasy. 

Enter  lago. 

Jago.  How  now !  what  do  vou  here  alone? 

Emit,  Do  not  you  ehkie ;  f  have  a  thing  foi  yoik 

Jago,  A  thing  for  me  7— it  is  a  common  ihik  Jr* 

Emit.  Ha!  * 

Jago.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 

Emit,  O,  is  that  all  7  What  ivill  you  give  me  mm 
For  that  same  handkerchief  7 

Jago.  What  handketcluef  9 

EmU.  W^hat  handkerchief  ? 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  a;ave  to  Desdemooa ; 
That  which  so  often  you  did  bid  me  steal. 

Ingo.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her  7 

EniiL  No,  faith ;  she  let  it  drop  by  nediiFecice ; 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  herc^  took^  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

Jngo.  A  good  wench :  give  it  me. 

Emil.  What  will  you  do  with  i^  that  you  htM 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

Jago,  Why,  what's  that  to  you  T 

Emit.  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import. 
Give  it  me  agnin  :  Poor  ladv !  she'll  run  mad, 
When  she  shall  lack  it 

Jaro.  Be  not  you  known  oPt  ;•  1  have  use  for  It 
Go,  leave  me.  [Exit  Emflia 

I  will  in  Cassto's  lodging  lose  this  napkin. 
And  let  him  find  it :  Trifles,  light  as  air. 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  strong 

(5)  Men  of  intrigue. 


(6)  When  we  begin  to  livo. 

(7)  In  I-  -     —  - 


,  .       the  north  of  England  this  term  flora 
kerchief  is  still  used. 
(8)  Seem  as  ifvou  knew  nothing  of  the 
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As  proofs  ofholy  writ    This  may  do  tomething. 
The  Moor  already  changes  tvith  my  poison : 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poisons, 
Which,  at  the  first,  are  scarce  fbund  to  diAaste ; 
But,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood. 
Bum  like  the  mines  of  sulphur.— 1  did  say  so:— 

Enter  Othello. 

LiOokftrherehecomes !  Not  poppy,  normandragora,* 

Nor  all  the  droivsy  syrups  of  the  world. 

Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 

Which  thou  ow'dst*  yesterdagr. 

Oth  Ua!  ha!  falsetome? 

Tome? 

iago.  Why,  how  now,  general  7  no  more  of  that 
Oih,  Avaunt !  be  gone!  thou  hast  set  me  on  the 
rack:^- 

I  awear,  His  better  to  be  mueh  abus'd. 

Than  but  to  know't  a  little. 
Jaro.  How  now,  my  lord  7 

OCA.  Whatsense  had  I  of  her  stolen  hours  oflust  7 

I  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me : 

I  slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry ; 

I  found  not  Cassio's  kisses  on  her  lips : 

He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen. 

Let  him  not  know  it,  and  he*s  not  robbM  at  ait 


Imro,  I  am  Mrry  to  hear  this. 
Oih,  I  had  been  happy,  ifthe  ^ 
Pioneers*  and  all,  had  tasted  her  sweet  bodyj 


I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp, 


So  I  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  ever. 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind  f  farewell  content  I 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars, 
That  make  ambition  virtue !  O,  farewell ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  tnraip, 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-piercing  fife, 
The  royal  banner ;  and  all  quality, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glorious  wart 
And  O  you  mortal  enzine^  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit. 
Farewell  I  Othello's  occupation's  gone  I 

Jaro.  Is  it  possible !— My  lord,— 

OtL  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prore  my  love  a  whore ; 
Be  sure  of  it :  give  me  the  ocular  proof : 

ITMnrkbn^thi  throat. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul, 
7*hau  hadst  been  better  have  been  bom  a  dog, 
Than  answer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

Jaro,  U  it  come  to  this  7 

OUL  Make  me  to  see  it;  or  (at  the  lehst)  so 
prove  It, 
That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge,  nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on:  or,  wo  upon  thy  life ! 

/a»o.  My  noble  lord,— 

Oih.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me, 
Never  pray  more :  abandon  tU  remorse  ;* 
On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate : 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz*d. 
For  nothins:  canst  thoa  to  damnation  add. 
Greater  than  that 

Jitgo.  0  grace !  0  heaTen  defend  me ! 

Are  YOU  a  man?  have  you  a  soul, or  sense?— 
God>»  wi*  you ;  take  mine  office.— 0  wretched  fool, 
That  liv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  vice  !— 

0  monstrous  world !  Take  note,  take  note,  O  world, 
To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  safe.— 

1  thank  you  for  this  proAt ;  and,  from  henc|% 

PO  love  no  friend,  since  love  breeds  such  oflenre. 
Oih.  Nav,  stay :— Tboii  should'st  be  honest 
l^ge.  I  s)iould  be  wise ;  for  honesty *s  a  fool, 

ft)  The  mandrake  has  a  soporific  quality, 
ft)  Possessedst 

(S)  The  vilest  of  the  camp.  Pioneen  were  gene- 
i%  degraded  soldien. 


And  loses  that  it  works  for. 

Oth.  Bv  the  world, 

I  think  my  wifo  be  honest,  and  think  she  is  not  | 
1  think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  thou  art  not; 
I'll  have  some  proof:  Her  name,  that  was  as  (nesh 
As  Dian's  visage,  is  now  begrim'd  end  black 
As  mine  own  face — If  there  be  cords,  or  knives, 
Poison,  or  fire,  orsuffbcatinz  streams, 
1*11  not  endure  it    Would,  1  were  satisfied  I 

lago.  I  see,  sir.  you  are  eaten  up  with  paifsion: 
I  do  repent  me,  triat  I  nut  it  to  you. 
You  would  be  aatisfied  7 

Oih.  Would?  nay,  fwni 

lago.  And  may:  but,  how?  bow  satisfied, my 
lord? 
Would  you,  the  supervisor,  grossly  gape  on  7 
Behold  her  lupp'd  7 

Oth.  Death  and  damnation  1  01 

hgo.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  I  think. 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospect :   Damn  them  theii| 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  tncm  bolster. 
More  than  their  own !  What  then  7  how  then  7 
What  shall  I  say?  Where's  satisfaction 7 
ft  is  impossible,  vou  should  see  this, 
Were  they  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hut  as  monkles, 
As  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  ignorance  made  drunk.    But  yet,  i  say. 
If  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances,-^ 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth,— 
Will  give ^ou  satisfaction,  you  may  have  it 

Oih.  Give  roe  a  living^  reason  sHe's  disloyat 

/ago.  I  do  not  like  the  office : 
But,  sith*  I  am  enter*d  in  this  cause  so  far,— 
Prick'd  to  it  by  foolish  honesty  and  love,— 
I  will  go  on.    I  lay  with  Cassio  lately  ; 
And,  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
I  could  not  sleep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  aflairs ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio: 
In  sleeo  I  heard  him  say.— 5toef<  DesdemonOj 
tMutbe  toory,  tet  us  h%de  <ntr  Unet  t 
And  then,  sir,  would  he  zripe.  and  wring  my  ham^ 
Cry.— 0,  tweet  creeUwe  7  and  then  ki^  me  nard, 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots, 
That  grew  upon  my  lips:  then  laid  his  letr 
Over  mv  thifih,  ana  sigh'd,  and  kissM ;  and  then 
Cried,— CW-fed/o/s  /  that  gaoe  thee  to  the  Moor! 

Oth.  O  monstrous  I  monstrous  1 

Jaro.  Nay,  this  was  but  his  dream* 

Oth.  But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion ; 
Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  oe  but  a  dream. 

lago.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proofr, 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

Oth.  I'll  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

Jago.   Nay,  but  be  wbe:  yet  we  see  nothivg 
done ; 
She  may  be  honest  yet    Tell  me  but  thi^— 
Have  you  not  someUmes  seen  a  handkerchief, 
Spotted  with  stra^vberries,  in  your  wife's  hand  7 

Oth.  I  gave  her  such  a  one :  'twas  my  first  gift 

Jago.  I  know  not  that :  but  such  a  hnndkerchiel 
(I  am  sure  it  was  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Oth.  If  it  be  that,— 

Jago.  If  It  be  that,  or  any  that  was  hers, 
It  speaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

Oth.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  llfea. 
One  b  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenue  I 
Now  do  I  see  'tw  true.— Look  here,  lago; 
AU  my  fond  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  heaven: 


(4)  All  tenderness,  all  pity. 

(5)  Speaking,  manifest 


(•) 
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Ti»  gone. — 

Arise,  black  Tenj^eance,  from  thy  hollow  cell! 
Yield  up,  O  love,  thy  crown,  and  hearted  throne,* 
To  tyrannous  hate !  swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraught,' 
For  'tis  of  aspics'  tongues  t 

Ugo,  Pra?,  be  content 

Oth,         '  0,  blood,  la^o,  blood ! 

logo.  Patience,  I  say  {  your  mind,  perhaps,  may 
change. 

(Hh,  Never,  lago.    Like  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
Whose  icy  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Propontic,  and  the  Hellespont : 
Even  so  ray  bloody  thoughts,  witn  violent  pace. 
Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love. 
Till  that  a  capable'  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up. — Now,  by  yond'  marble  heaven, 
In  the  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow  [Kneels, 

I  here  engage  my  words. 

lago.  Do  not  rise  yet— 

[Kneds, 
Witness,  you  ever-burning  lights  above ! 
You  elements  that  clip*  us  round  about ! 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart. 
To  wrong'd  Othello's  service  \  let  him  command, 
\nd  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  remorse,^ 
What  bloody  work  soever. 

Oth,  I  greet  thy  love, 

"Not  witli  vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  boun- 
teous. 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to't: 
Within  tliese  three  days,  let  me  hear  thee  say, 
That  Cassio's  not  alive. 

lago.  My  friend  »  dead;  'tis  done,  at  your  re- 
quest: 
But  let  her  live. 

Oth,  Damn  her,  lewd  minx !  0,  damn  her  I 

Come,  j^o  with  me  apart;  I  will  witlidraw. 
To  furnish  me  with  some  swi/l  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.    Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant 

lago.  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJiTB  IV.'-The  tamt.      Enter  Desdemona, 
Emilia,  and  Clown. 

Dei,  Do  you  know,  sirrah,  where  lieutenant 
Cassio  ties  ? 

Clo,  I  dare  not  sar,  he  lies  any  where  7 

Des,  Whv,  man? 

Clo,  He  IS  a  soldier ;  and  for  mc  to  say  a  soldier 
lies,  is  stabbing. 

uet.  Go  to ;  Where  lodges  he  7 

Clo,  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell  you 
where  I  lie. 

De$,  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  ? 

Clo,  I  knoiv  not  where  he  lodges ;  and  for  me 
to  djvise  a  lodj^in^,  and  say— he  lies  here,  or  he 
lies  there,  were  to  lie  in  my  own  throat 

De$,  Can  you  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edified 
by  report? 

Clo,  I  will  catechize  the  world  for  him ;  that  is, 
make  quesUonsy  and  by  them  answer. 

Des,  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither :  tell  him, 
f  have  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and  hope,  all 
will  be  wot!. 

Clo.  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's 
,  and  therefore  1  will  attempt  the  doing  it  [Ex. 

De$,  Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief, 
Emilia? 

EmU,  1  know  not,  madam. 

(I )  The  heart  on  which  thou  wast  enthroned. 

(t)  Freight,  load. 

(S)  Capacious.  (4)  Embrace. 


Dm.  Believe  me,  1  had  rather  have  lost  m j . 
Full  of  crusadoes.*    And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  jealous  creatures  arc,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill  thinking. 
Lrnil,  Is  he  not  jealous  7 

Des,  Who,  he  7  I  think,  the  sun,  where  be 
born. 
Drew  all  such  humours  from  him. 
£im/.  Look,  where  he  ci 

Des.  I  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Cassio 
Be  call'd  to  him.— How  ist  with  you,  my  lord  ? 

Enter  Othello. 

Oth,  Well,  mv  good  lady :— [•fn<2e.]  O,  har^ 
ness  to  dissemble ! — 
How  do  you,  Desdemona  ? 

Des.  WelL  my  good  lord. 

Oth,  Give  me  your  hand:  This  band  is  mois^ 
my  lady. ' 

Des,  It  yet  has  felt  no  aee,  nor  known  no  aorrow. 

Oth,  Thb  argues  (ruitfuloess,  and  liberal  heart  ;— 
Hot,  hot,  and  mobt :  This  hand  of  yours  requiret 
A  sequester  from  liberty, fasting  and  prayer. 
Much  casUgation,*  exercise  devout ; 
For  here's  a  young;  and  sweating  devil  here, 
That  commonly  rebels.    'Tis  a  good  hand, 
K  frank  one. 

Des,  You  may,  indeed,  say  so ; 

For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart 

Oth,  A  liberal  hand :  The  hearts  of  oM,  g««i 
hands; 
But  our  new  heraldry  is — ^hands,  not  hearts. 

Des,  I  cannot  speak  of  this.    Come  now,  yoar 
promise. 

Oth,  What  promise,  chuck  7 

Du,  I  have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak  wftk 
you. 

Oth,  I  have  a  salt  and  sullen  rheum  oflfeoda  me; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief. 

Des,  Here,  my  lord. 

Oth,  That  which  I  gave  you. 

Des.  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

Oth,  Not? 

Des,  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oth,  Thatisalaalt: 

That  handkerchief 
Did  an  Eg>'ptian  to  my  mother  ghre ; 
She  was  a  charmer,'  and  could  almost  read 
The  thoughts  of  people:  she  told  her,  whilt  Att 

kept  it 
'Twould  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  father 
Entirely  to  her  love ;  but  if  she  lost  it, 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 


Should  hoki  her  loathly,  ot: .1  his  spirits  should  henl 
After  new  fancies :  She,  dying,  gave  it  me ;  ^ 
\nd  bid  me,  when  mv  fate  would  have  me  wrre, 
To  sive  it  her.    I  dia  so :  and  take  heed  oPt, 
M?ke  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye ; 
To  lose  or  giv't  awav,  were  such  perdition. 
As  nothuig  else  could  match. 
Des.  Is  it  possible  7 

Oth.  »Tis  true :  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  H; 
A  sybil,  that  had  number'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  make  two  hundred  comoasses, 
In  ner  prophetic  fury  sew'd  the  wonc : 
The  worms  were  hallow'd,  that  dkl  breed  the  lift; 
And  it  was  died  in  mummy,  which  the  skOfid 
Conserved  of  maidens'  hearts. 

(5)  Not  of  malice  to  others,  bat  of 
for  him. 


(6)  A  Portugoeae  eoin. 


Penance,  discipline.        (8)  Epchanti'Mi. 
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Des.  Indeed!  IsHtnie? 

OCA.  Moflt  Teritable ;  therefore  look  tot  well. 

Du,  Then  Hvould  to  beaven,  that  I  had  never 
•eenit 

0th.  tia!  wherefore? 

De$.  W  hy  do jroii  speak  m  ttartingly  and  rash  7 

Oih,  Is*i  lostf  is*t  gone  7  speak,  Is  it  out  of  the 
way  7 

Des,  UeaTen  bless  us ! 

€Hh.  Say  you? 

Des,  It  is  not  lost ;  But  wnat  an  if  it  were  7 

Oih.  Ha! 

Des,  I  say,  it  is  not  lost 

0th,  Fetch't,  let  me  see  it 

Des.  Why.  so  I  can,  sir ;  but  I  will  not  now : 
This  is  a  trick,  to  put  me  from  mv  suit ; 
I  prar,  let  Cassio  be  received  again. 

OtL   Fetch   me  that  handkerchief:   my  mind 
mbgives. 

Des,  Come,  come ; 
You'll  never  meet  a  more  sufficient  man. 

0th,  The  handkerchief, 

Des,  I  pray,  talk  me  of  Cassio. 

0th.  The  handkerchief, 

Des.                              A  man  that,  all  his  time. 
Hath  founded  his  good  fortune  on  your  love ; 
Sfaar'd  dangers  with  you  j 

Oih.  The  handkerchief, 

Des,  In  sooth, 
Vou  are  to  blame. 

0th.  Away!  [Extf  Othello. 

Emii.  Is  not  this  man  jealous  7 

Des,  I  ne*er  saw  this  before. 
Sure,  there^s  some  wonder  in  this  handkerchief: 
I  am  most  unhappy  in  the  loss  of  it. 

EmU.  *Tis  not  a  year  or  two  shows  us  a  roan : 
They  are  all  but  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food ; 
They  eat  us  hui^erly,  and  when  they  are  full, 
They  belch  us.  Loolc  you !  Cassio,  and  my  husband. 

Enter  lago  and  Cassio. 

lago.  There  is  no  other  way :  'tis  she  must  do*t ; 
And,  lo,  the  happiness !  go,  ana  importune  lier. 

Des,  How  notv  ?  good  Cassio  7  what*s  the  news 
with  you  7 

Cos.  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech  you. 
That,  by  your  virtuous  means,  I  may  again 
Exist,  and  be  a  member  of  his  love, 
Whom  I,  with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart. 
Entirely  honour ;  I  would  not  be  delayed : 
If  ray  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind. 
That  neither  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows, 
Nor  purpos'd  merit  in  futurity. 
Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again. 
But  to  know  so  must  be  my  benefit ; 
So  shall  1  clothe  roe  in  a  forced  content, 
And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  course, 
To  fortune's  alms. 

Des.        ^  Alas !  thrice-gentle  Cassio, 

My  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune : 
M  V  lord  is  not  my  lord  ;  nor  should  I  know  him, 
Were  he  in  favour,"  as  in  humour,  alter'd. 
So  help  me,  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  1  have  spoken  for  you  all  inv  best ;    . 
And  stood  within  the  blank*  of  his  displeasure. 
For  mv  free  speech !  You  must  a  while  be  patient : 
What  I  can  do,  I  will ;  and  more  1  will, 
Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  suffice  you. 

/ago.  Is  my  lord  ang^y ! 

£aiit  He  went  hence  but  now, 

I)  Vehe:nent,  violent       (S)  In  countenance. 
"  Whhlntlie  shot  of  his  anger. 

Treason.  (5)  The  nuptial  feast 


M 


And,  eortainhr,  in  strange  unqutetnen. 

Jago,  Can  he  be  tampry  7  I  have  seen  the 
When  it  hath  blown  his  ranks  into  the  air ; 
And.  like  the  devil,  from  his  very  arm 
Pufi^d  his  own  brother ; — And  can  he  be  angry  7 
Something  of  moment  then :  I  will  go  meet  him ; 
There's  matter  in't  inueed,  if  he  be  angry. 

Des.  I  pr'ythee,  do  so.— Something,  sure,  o( 
state.—  [Exit  lago* 

Either  from  Venice ;  or  some  unhatch'd  practice,^ 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him,— 
Hath  puddled  his  clear  spirit :  and,  in  such  cases, 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inlMor  things. 
Though  great  ones  are  their  obpeet    Tis  even  so ; 
For  let  our  finger  ache,  and  it  indues 
Our  other  healthftil  members  ev'n  to  that  sense 
Of  pain :  Nar,  we  must  think,  men  are  not  gods  | 
Nor  of  them  look  for  sueh  observances 
As  fit  the  bridal.* — Beshrew  me  much,  Emilia, 
I  was  (unhandsome  warrior  as  I  am,) 
Arraigning  his  unkind ness  with  my  soul ; 
But  now  I  find,  I  had  subom'd  thk*  witness, 
And  he's  indited  falsely. 

EmU.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  state-matters,  as  yoa 
think; 
And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealous  toy, 
Concerning  you. 

Des,  Alas,  the  day !  1  never  gave  him  cause. 

EmU,  But  jealous  souls  will  not  be  answer'd  so , 
They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause, 
Butjealous  for  thev  are  jealous:  'tis  a  monster. 
Begot  upon  itself,  nom  on  itself. 

Des,  Heaven  keep  that  monster  firom  Othello's 
mind! 

EmU.  Lady,  amen. 

Des,  I  will  go  seek  him. — Cassio,  walk  hereabout 
If  I  do  find  him  fit,  I'll  move  your  suit. 
And  seek  to  eflcct  »♦  'o  my  uttermost 

Cos,  I  humbi)  mank  your  ladyship. 

[  Exeunt  Desdemona  tmd  Emilia 

Enter  Bianca. 

Bi&n.  Save  you,  friend  Cassio  1 

Cas.  What  make  you  fitmi  home 

How  is  it  with  you,  my  most  fair  Bianca  7 
I'faith,  sweet  love,  I  was  comhig  to  vour  house. 

Bim.  And  I  was  going  to  your  lodging,  Cassio. 
What !  keep  a  week  away  ?  seven  days  and  nifshts  i 
Ei^ht  score  eight  hours  f  and  lovers'*  absent  hours 
More  tedious  than  the  dial  eight  score  times  7 

0  weary  reckoning  I 

Cns.  Pardon  me,  Bianca  | 

1  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  press'd ; 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  time,* 

Strike  off'tnis  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Bianca. 

\GMng  her  Desdemona's  handkerekuj. 
Take  me  this  work  out.' 

Bian.  0,  Cassio,  whence  came  this? 

This  is  some  token  ft-om  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause : 
Is  it  come  to  this  7  Well,  well. 

Cos.  Woman,  go  to  I 

Throw  vour  vile  guesses  in  the  devil's  teeth, 
From  w*hence  you  have  them.  You  are  jealous  now, 
That  this  is  from  some  mistress,  some  remembrance* 
No.  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bian.  Why,  whose  is  it  7 

Can.  I  know  not,  sweet :  I  found  it  in  mv  chamber 
I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  it  be  demanded, 
(As  like  enough  it  will,)  I'd  have  it  copied: 

(6)  Time  less  interrupted. 

(7)  The  meaning  is,  not  pick  out  the  work,  M 
copy  this  wdrk  in  another  handkerchief. 
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TBlnit,«iiddoit;  aodleaftiM  IbrtlrittiBw. 

BUm,  Leave  you!  wherefore? 

Cat.  1  do  attend  here  on  the  j^enend ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  ray  wish, 
To  hate  him  aee  me  woman'd. 

Bian,  Why,  I  pray  yoa  7 

Cat,  Not  that  I  love  you  not. 

Bian,  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 

I  pray  you.  brinz  roe  on  the  way  a  little ; 
And  say,  ir  I  shall  see  you  soon  at  nighL 

Cat.  *Tis  but  a  little  way,  that  I  can  bring  you, 
For  1  attend  here:  but  I'U'see  you  soon. 

Bian-  *T**  very  good ;  1  must  be  eircumstanc*d. 

[EaumU. 


ACT  IV. 

SUEJ^E  l.-^The  tame.    Eniar  Othello,  and  lago. 

!ago.  \ViUyoiitlttokao9 

Otk. 

Jago. 
To  kiss  in  private  7 

Otk.  An  unauthorixM  ties. 

lago.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  abed. 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  meaninff  any  harm  7 

0th.  Naked  abed,  laso,  and  not  mean  harm  7 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  devil : 
They  ihal  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so, 
The  devil   their   virtue  tempU,   and  tin 
heaven. 


Think  aa  lago7 

What, 


they  tempt 


la^o.  So  they  do  nothin*.  'tis  a  venial  slip: 
But  if  1  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief,—— 

Otk.  What  then  7 

iago.  Why  then  'tis  hers,  my  lord;  and,  being 
hers, 
She  may,  I  ihiiik,  bestow't  on  .i*^  man. 

Otk.  She  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too ; 
May  she  tfive  that  7 

lago.  Her  honour  is  an  essence  that's  not  see 
They  ha\e  it  very  oO,  that  have  it  not; 
But,'  for  the  handkerchief, 

Otk.  By  heaven,  1  would  most  gladly  have  for- 
got it:— 
Thou  saiu'sL,— O,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory, 
As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infected  house. 
Boding  to  all,'— he  had  ray  liandkerchieC 

hgo.  Ay,  wliatofthat7 

Otk.  That's  not  so  good.  now. 

lago.  What,  if  I  had  said,  1  had  seen  him  do  you 
wrong 7 
Or  heard  him  say, — As  knaves  be  such  abroad. 
Who  having,  by* their  own  importunate  suit. 
Or  voluntary  dotajre  of  some  mistress, 
Convinced  or  supplied*  thera,  cannot  choose 
But  they  must  blab 

Otk.  Hath  he  said  any  thtog  7 

lago.  He  hath,  my  lord ;  but  be  you  weU  at- 
sur'd, 
No  more  than  he'll  unswear* 

Otk.  What  hath  he  said  7 

iago.  'Faith,  that  he  did,— I  know  not  what  he 
did. 

Oik.  What?  what 7 

lago.  Lie 

Otk.  With  her? 

/ago.  With  her,  on  her ;  what  you  will. 

Otk.  Lie  with  her !  lie  on  her ! — We  say,  lie  on 
ner,  when  they  belie  her:  Lie  with  >jer'!  that's 

<1)  The  raven  was  thought  to  be  a  constant  at- 
landant  on  a  house  irifected  with  the  plague. 
IT'  Old  ^MlUbg  of  suppled,  U  c  softened. 


fnliono.— vHuidkerchier,— confeesions,— halMttle^ 
|Chief.— To  coniiisa,  and  be  hanged  for  his  labour. *- 
First  to  be  hanged,  and  then  to  confess :— 1  ti^nblr 
at  it  Nature  would  not  invest  henclf  b  suck 
shadowing  passion,  without  some  instniclion.  It  ii 
not  wordSf  that  shake  me  thus: — Pish !— Noses, 
ears^  and  lips :— Is  it  possible  7"— Confeae ! — Hand- 
kerchief! — O  devil !—  [FaUt  t»  a  Ironcc 

lago.  Work  on, 
My  medicine,  work!    Thus  credulous  fools  are 

caugnt : 

And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames,  even  thus, 
All  guiltless  meet  reproach.— What,  bo !  my  Im* 

Enlsr  Gaseio. 

My  lord,  I  say !  Othello  1— How  now,  CawioT 

Cat.  What  is  the  matter  7 

Isgo.  My  brd  has  faMen  into  an  epilepsy ; 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cat.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

iago.  No,  forbm 

The  lethaigy  must  have  hb  quiet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth ;  and,  by  and  by. 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  he  stilt* 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while, 
He  will  recover  straight ;  when  be  is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you.— 

[£xtf  Caario 
How  is  it,  general  7  have  you  not  hurt  your  head 

Otk.  Dost  thou  mock  me  ? 

iago.  I  mock  you !  no,  by  heaven 

'Would  Tou  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  a  man. 

Otk.  A  homed  man's  a  monster,  and  a  beast 

Iago.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  a  popuhw 
city, 
And  manv  a  civil  monster. 

Otk.  Dm  he  confess  it  7 

lago.  Good  sir,  be  a  man . 

Think,  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  but  yok'd, 
May  draw  with  you :  there's  millions  now  alive. 
That  nightly  lie  m  those  unproper^  beds, 
Which  Uiey  dare  swear  peculiar :  your  case  is  better. 
O,  His  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock, 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch, 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste  t  No,  let  me  know : 
And,  knowmir  what  1  am,  I  knoiv  what  she  shall  be. 

Otk.  0,  thou  art  wise;  'tis  certain. 

lap.  Stand  you  a  while  apart; 

Confine  yourself  but  in  a  patient  list* 
Whilst  ^ou  were  here,  ere  while  mad  with  your  grief 
(A  passion  most  unsuiting  such  a  man,) 
Cassio  came  hither :  I  shided  him  away. 
And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  your  ecstacy  ^ 
Bade  him  anon  return,  and  nere  speak  with  me ; 
The  which  he  promis'd.    Do  but  encave*  vourael( 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  aconi% 
That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face  ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew,— 
Where,  how,  how  ol\,  how  long  ago,  and  wheo 
He  hath,  and  Is  aj^ain  to  eope  your  wife  \ 
I  say,  but  mark  his  gesture.    Marry,  patience ; 
Or  I  shall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  to  spieeo. 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

Otk.  Dost  thou  hear,  lage  t 

I  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  pationce  i 
But  (dost  thou  hear  7)  most  bloodr. 

iago.  That's  not  mam; 

But  yet  keep  time  in  all.    Will  you  withdraw  7 

JOthello  wUkdrmn 
Now  will  1  question  Cassio  of  Btanca, 
A  housewife,  that,  by  selling  her  desires, 

(S)  A  proverbial  saving.  (i)  Commmu 

U)  Within  the  bounda  of  patienc^    (6>  Uiib. 
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Bvyt  beraeiriread  md  elolliM :  His  a  creaturci, 
Tnt  dotes  on  Casaio,— as  'tis  the  straropel's  plague, 
To  bee uile  many,  aad  be  beguil'd  by  one ; 
He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  reflrain 
Fron  the  excess  of  laughter :— Here  he  eomee  t— 

iU*sal«r  Cassio, 

As  he  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad , 
And  his  unbookish*  jealousy  must  construe 
Poor  Cassio's  smiles,  gestures,  and  light  behavfour 
Quite  in  the  wrong.— How  do  you  now.  lieutenant? 
Cat.  The  Worser,  that  you  give  me  the  addition,* 
\?hose  want  even  kills  me, 

/ago.  Pl^  Desdemona  well,  and  you  are  sureoTt 
Now,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Bianea's  power, 

[SpeakiMg  Uwer, 
How  quickly  should  you  speed* 
Cos.  Alas,  poor  caltiiT! 

OUl  Look,  how  he  laughs  already !  [JititU, 

logo*  I  never  knew  a  woman  love  man  so. 
Cut,  Alas,  poor  rogue !  I  think,  Vthith,  she  loves 

me. 
OCilu  Now  he  denies  it  fkintly,  and  laughs  it  out 

l^tide. 
imgo.  Do  you  hear,  CassioT  . 
0th,  Now  he  importunes  him 

To  tell  it  o'er :  Go  to ;  well  said,  well  said.  [,9tuU. 
/ego.  She  gives  it  o«it,  thai  you  shall  marry  her : 
Oo  you  intend  it  7 
Ct.  lU.ha,ha! 

OU.  Do  you  triumph,  Konian  7  do  you  triumph? 

[Akdt. 
Cat.  I  marry  her !— >what  7  a  customer !'  I  pr'y- 
ihee,  bear  some  charity  to  my  wit ;  do  not  think  It 
so  unwholesome.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
OUl  So,  so,  so,  so  :  They  laugh  that  win. 

l^sWe. 
lago,  'Faith,  the  cry  goes,  that  you  shall  marry 

her. 
Cat,  Fr*ythee,  say  true. 
/•re.  I  am  a  very  villain  else. 
0th.  Have  you  scored  me  ?  WeH.  [JMdt, 

Cm,  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out :  she 
ersuaded  I  will  marry  her  out  of  her  own  love 
I  flattery,  not  out  of  my  promise. 
OUl  lago  beckons  me ;  now  he  begins  the  storv. 

[JItidt. 

Cat,  She  was  here  even  now :  she  haunts  me  in 

everr  place.    I  wu,  the  other  day,  talking  on  the 

sea-bank  with  certain  Venetians ;  and  thither  comes 

thu  bauble ;  by  this  hand,  she  falls  thus  about  my 

Oli,  Crying,  O  dear  Cassio!  as  it  were:  his 
gesture  imports  it  [,Mdt. 

Cat,  So  hangjs,  and  k>lls,  and  vreeps  upon  me ; 
to  hales,  and  pulM  me :  ha,  ha,  ha  !— 

0th,  Now  he  tells,  how  she  pluck'd  him  to  my 
chamber:  O.  1  see  that  nose  of  yours,  but  not  that 
lo?  I  shall  throw  it  to.  \Miie, 

Cat,  Well,  I  must  leave  her  company. 

lago.  Before  me !  look  where  she  comes, 

AilsrBlaBca, 

Cat,  Tis  such  another  Atchew  I*  marnr,  a  per- 
Imied  one.— What 'do  you  mean  by  this  bauntinir 
tfme? 

Biofi.  Let  the  devil  and  his  dam  haunt  you ' 
What  did  you  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief, 

(ou  gave  me  even  now  ?'  I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it. 
must  take  out  the  whole  work  ?— A  likely  piece 


b  per 
and  flfl 


of  work,  that  you  shoukt  find  it  tn  your  chamber, 
and  not  know  who  lel\  it  there !  This  is  some  minx's 
token,  and  I  must  take  out  the  work  ?  There,— give 
it  your  hobby-horse :  wheresoever  you  had  It,  I'L 
take  out  no  work  on't 

Cat.  How  now,  my  sweet  Bianea!  how  now? 
how  now  7 

Oik  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handker- 

„.       chief!  [Jsidt. 

Bian,  An  you'll  come  to  supper  to-night,  you 
may:  an  you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next 
prepsred  for.  [E^iL 

lago.  Alter  her,  after  her. 

Vat,  'Faith  I  must,  she'll  rail  b  the  atreet  ebc 

/ago.  Will  you  sup  there  7 

Cot.  'Faith,  I  intend  so. 

Iap>,  Well^  I  may  chance  to  see  you;  (br  1 
would  verv  fain  speak  with  vou. 

Cat,  Pr'y thee  come ;  Will  you  7 

/oM.  Go  to :  say  no  more.  [ExU  Caadi^ 

Oik,  How  shall  I  murder  him,  laso  7 

/aspo.  Did  you  perceive  how  he  laughed  it  hia 
vice? 

Olh,  0,lago! 

lago.  And  did  you  see  the  handkerchief  7 

Olh.  Was  that  mine  7 

lago,  Yours^  by  this  hand :  and  to  see  how  he 
prises  the  foolish  woman,  your  wife  1  she  gave  it 
him,  and  he  hath  given  it  his  whore. 

Olh,  I  would  have  him  nine  years  a  killing:— 
A  fine  woman  !  a  fair  woman  !  a  sweet  woman ! 

lago.  Nay,  you  must  forget  that 

Oih,  Ky^  let  her  rot  aniTperish,  and  be  damned 
to-night ;  for  she  shall  not  live :  No,  my  heart  is 
tum^  to  stone;  I  strike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand. 
O,  the  world  hath  not  a  sweeter  creature:  she 
might  lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and  command  him 

lago.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

0U%,  Hang  her!  I  do  but  say  what  she  is: — So 
delicate  with  tier  needle !— An  admirable  musician  I 
O.  she  will  sinir  the  savageness  out  of  a  bear  !— 
Oi  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and  invention ! — 


lago.  She's  the  worse  for  all  this. 
Oi*.  O,  a 


(1)  Ignorant 
h>  A< 


(t)  Title  of  lieutenant 
(4)  A  polecat 


thousand,  a  thousand  times: — And 
then,  of  so  gentle  a  condition  !* 
/aro.  Av,  too  gentle. 

Oih,  Nay,  that's  oerUin :  But  yet  the  pity  of  it, 
ago !— O.  lago,  the  pitv  of  it,  Ias:o ! 

lago,  \t  you  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  gift 
her  patent  to  offend ;  for,  if  it  touch  not  you,  it 
comes  near  nobody. 
Oih,  I  will  chop  her  into  meases : — Cuckokl  mt  I 
lago,  O,  'tis  foul  in  her. 
Olh.  Withmineoffioer! 
/are.  That's  fouler. 

Ovu  Get  me  some  poison,  lago :  this  night :«« 
I'll  not  expostulate  with  her,  lest  her  body  and  bean* 
ty  unprovide  my  mind  again :  this  night,  lago. 

lago.  Do  it  not  with  poison,  strangle  her  in  her 
bed,  even  the  bed  she  hath  contaminated. 

OVA.  Good,  good :  the  justice  of  it  pleases ;  itgf 
good. 

lago.  And,  for  Cassio,— let  me  be  his  undertaker  t 
You  shall  hear  more  by  midnight 

[AtnmptiwUlitu 
Olh,    Excellent  good,— What   trumpet  is  that 

same? 
lago.  Something  Crom  Venice,  sure.    Tis  Lodo- 
vico, 
Come  from  the  duke :  and,  see,  your  wife  is  witii 
him. 

(5)  Of  so  sweet  a  dlspoeitioB. 
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Enter  Lodorfeo,  Detdemont,  and  JtUndanU. 

Lod,  'Safe  you,  worthjr  general ! 
OUu  With  all  my  heart,  air. 

Lod.  The  duke  and  tenatort  of  Venice  greet  you. 
[Givu  him  apaauL 
Oih.  I  Idas  the  instrument  oTtheir  pleasures. 

[Open$  thi  pucktt  and  reads. 
Du,  And  what*f  the  news,  rood  cousin  Lodo- 

vico7 
/ago.  I  am  ^try  glad  to  see  you,  signior ; 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 
IM.  1  thank  you. :  How  goes  lieutenant  Cassio  7 
logo.  Lives,  sir. 

Dm.  Cousin,  there's  fallen  between  him  and  my 
lord 
An  unkind  breach :  but  you  shall  make  all  welL 
OIA.  Are  you  sure  of  that  7 
Dm.  My  lord  7 
0th.  This  fail  you  not  to  do,  oi  ffou  ioi2t-~ 

[Readi. 
Led,  He  did  not  call :  he's  busy  in  the  paper. 
It  there  division  'twixt  my  lord  and  Cassio  1 

Dee,  A  most  unhappy  one :  I  would  do  much 
To  atone*  them,  for  the  love  1  bear  to  Cassio. 
0th.  Fire  ana  brimstone ! 
Dei.  My  lord  7 

0th,  Areyoawise7 

Dee.  What,  is  he  angry  7 
Lod,  May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 

For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home, 
Deputing  Cassio  in  his  government. 
Dee,  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  on'L 
0th,  Indeed. 

Dee,  My  lord  7 

0th,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  mad. 
Dee.  How,  sweet  Othello  7 

Olh.  DcvU!  [Striking  her. 

Des.  I  have  not  deserv'd  this. 

Lod,   My  lord,  this  would  not  be  believM  in 
Venice, 
Though  I  should  swear  I  saw  it :  *Tis  very  much ; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

0th.  OdevUldevO! 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  tears. 
Each  drop  she  falls  would  prove  a  crocodile : — 
Out  of  my  sight ! 
Dee.  I  will  not  stay  to  offend  you. 

[Going, 
Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  lady  :— 
J  do  beseech'your  lordship,  cafl  her  back. 

0th.  Mistress, 

Des.  M  V  lord  7 

0th.  What  would  you  with  her,  sir  7 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord  7 

0th,  Ay  ;  you  aid  wish,  that  I  would  make  her 
turn: 
Sir,  she  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on. 
And  turn  attain ;  and  she  can  weep,  sir,  weep : 
And  she's  obedient,  as  you  say, — obedient, — 
Very  obedient  ^—Proceed  you  in  your  tears.— 
Concerning  this,  sir, — O  well-painted  passion  1 
I  am  commanded  home :— Get  you  away  ; 
I'll  send  for  you  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate. 
And  will  return  to  Venice ;— Hence,  avaunt ! 

[Exit  Dcsdemona. 
Ca^si  >  shall  havr  my  place.    And, — sir,  to-night, 
I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together, 
loit  are  welcome,  sirj   to  Cyprus. — Qoat^  and 
monkies !  [Exit. 

Lod,  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full  senate 
Call— all-in-all  su(Hcient7— this  the  noble  nature 
Whoik  passion  could  not  shake  7  whose  solid  virtue 

I)  RecoQcUe. 


The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chanoe. 
Could  neither  graze,  nor  pierce  7 

logo.  He  is  much  changM. 

Lod,  Are  his  wits  safe7  is  he  not  Ught  of  brmn 7 

/ago.  He  is  that  he  is ;  I  may  not  breatka  ay 
censure. 
What  he  might  be,— i(^  wtiat  be  might,  he  is  not,— 
I  would  to  heaven,  he  were. 

Lod.  WhMi,  strike  his  wift  * 

/ago.  'Faith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  Yet  "wcrali 
I  knew. 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst 

Lod,  Is  it  his  un? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood, 
And  new-create  this  fault  7 

lago.  Alas,  alas! 

It  is  not  honesty  in  me,  to  speak 
What  I  have  seen  and  known.    Tou  shall  i 

him  ; 
And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so. 
That  I  may  save  my  speech :  Do  but  go  aAer, 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod,  I  am  sorry,  that  I  am  deceiv'd  in  him. 

[r 

SCEJfE    IL'-^.room   in   the   eostfc      Etsiw 
Othello,  and  Emilia. 

0th,  Tou  have  seen  nothing  then  7 

EmiL  Nor  ever  heard ;  nor  ever  did  suspeet 

0th.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  tosether. 

EmU.  But  then  I  saw  no  harm :  and  then  I  heard 
Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  betweeo  then. 

0th.  What,  did  they  never  whisper  7 

EmU.  Never,  niy  krd. 

0th,  Nor  send  you  out  o'the  way  7 

EmiL  Never. 

0th.  To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  nor 
nothing  7 

EmU,  Never,  my  lord. 

0th,  That's  atnuise. 

EmiL  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  Booest, 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  you  think  other, 
Remove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  iKMOoa. 
If  any  wretch  hath  put  this  in  your  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  curse ! 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true. 
There's  no  man  happy  ;  the  purest  of  their  wtrei 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

0th,  Bid  her  come  hither : — go.^ 


She  says  enough : — yet  she's  a  simple  bawd. 
That  cannot  say  as  much.    This  is  a  subtle  whore, 
A  closet-lock-and-key  of  villanous  secrets : 
And  yet  she'll  kneel,  and  pray ;  1  have  seen  her  dot 
Re-enter  Emilia,  with  Desdemona* 

Des,  My  lord,  what  is  vour  will  7 

0th,  ^ray,  chuck,  come  hhlwr. 

Des,  What  is  your  pleasure  7 

Oth.  Let  me  see  your  eyea ; 

Look  in  my  face. 

Des,  What  horrible  fancy's  thb  7 

Oth,  Some  of  your  function,  mistress ;  [To  EmiL 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  the  door ; 
Cough,  or  cry — hem,  ir  any  body  come : 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery ; — nay,  despatch. 

[Exit  Emiha 

Des.   Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  your  speack 
import  7 
I  understand  a  fury  in  your  words. 
But  nottlie  words. 

Oth,  Why,  what  art  thou  7 

Dts,  Your  wifey  ny  lord;  joor tm 

And  loytl  wife. 
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OCA.  Come,  fwear  it,  damntbrwlf; 

l.«8i,  being  Uke  one  of  heaven,  the  devils  tbemseWes 
Should  feai  to  seize  thee:  therefore  be  double- 

danin'd, 
Swear— thou  art  honest 

Dt8.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it 

0th.  Heaven  truly  knows,  that  thou  art  false  as 
hell. 

Det.  To  whom,  my  lord  7  with  whom  7  How  am 
I  fnlse? 

0th,  O  Desdemona ! — away !  away  I  away ! 

Des.  Alas,  the  heavy  day  I—Why  do  vou  weep 7 
Am  I  the  occasion  of  tliese  tears,  my  lord  7 
If,  haply,  you  my  father  do  suspect, 
An  instrument  of  this  your  calhng  back, 
Lav  not  your  blame  on  me ;  if  you  have  lost  him. 
Why,  I  Have  lost  him  too. 

Of  A.  Had  it  pleas'd  heaven 

To  try  me  with  aflSiction  ;  had  be  ram'd 
All  kmds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  bead ; 
Steep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips ; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 
I  should  have  found  in  some  part  of  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience :  but  (alas !)  to  make  ma 
A  fixed  fiarure,  for  the  time  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  unmovinsr  finger  at,— 
O!0! 

Vet  could  I  bear  that  too ;  well,  Tery  well : 
But  there,  where  1  have  gamerM*  up  my  heart ; 
Where  either  1  must  live,  or  bear  no  life  ; 
The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  runs, 
Or  else  dries  up  |  to  be  discarded  thence ! 
Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern,  for  foul  toads 
To  knot  and  gender  in !— turn  thy  complexion  there ! 
Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-lipp'd  cherubim ; 
Ay,  there,  look  ji^rim  as  hell ! 

Jtkt.  1  hope,  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest 

0th*  O,  ay ;  as  summer  flies  are  in  the  shambles, 
That  quicken  even  with  blowing.    O  thou  weed, 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smeil*st  so  sweet, 
That  the  sense  aches  at  thee.— 'Would,  thou  hadst, 
ne'er  been  bom ! 

Des.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I  committed  ? 

0th,  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly  book, 
Made  to  write  whore  upon  7  What  committed  ! 
Committed!— O  thou  public  commoner! 
I  should  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks. 
That  would  to  cinders  burn  up  modesty. 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deeds.— What  committed ! 
Heaven  stop«»  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks; 
The  bairdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets. 
Is  hushM  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth. 
And  will  not  hear  it:  What  committed ! — 
Impudent  strumpet ! 

Des.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

0th.  Are  you  not  a  strumpet  7 

Des,  No,  as  I  am  a  Christian : 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord, 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch, 
lie — not  to  be  a  strumpet,  I  am  none. 

0th.  What,  not  a  whore  7 

Des.  No,  as  1  shall  be  saved. 

0th,  In  it  possible  7 

Des.  (),  h<!avcn  forgive  us ! 

Oth.  I  cry  you  mercy,  then  ; 

I  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  with  OtheUo. — You,  mistress, 

Rt'tnter  Emilia. 
That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  nell ;  You !  you !  ay,  you ! 
Wr  have  done  our  course ;  there's  money  for  your 
pains  I 

(1)  Treasured  up.  (S)  Hit  drab 


I  pray  yoo,  turn  the  key,  and  keep  our  counsel 

\Exit, 

EmQ.  Alas,  what  does  thisgentleman  conceive  7— 
How  do  you,  madam  7  how  do  you,  my  good  lady .' 

Des.  'Faith,  half  asleep. 

EmU,  Good  madam,  what's  the  matter  with  m 
lord  7 

Des,  Withwho7 

Enul,  Why,  with  my  lord,  madam 

Des.  Who  is  thy  lord  7 

EmiL  He  that  is  yours,  sweet  lady 

Des,  I  have  none :  Do  not  talk  to  me,  Emilia ; 
I  canuot  weep :  nor  answer  I  have  none. 
But  what  should  go  by  water.    Pr'ythee,  to-night 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheets,— remember  ;— 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

EmU,  Here  is  a  change,  indeed !    [ExU, 

Dts.  'TIS  meet  I  should  be  uwd  so,  very  meet 
How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  mipht  stick 
The  amall'st  opinion  on  my  great'st  abuse  7 

Re»enUr  Emilia,  toUh  iago. 

Imgo,  What  b  your  pleasure,  madam?  How  la 
it  with  you  7 

Des,  I  cannot  tell.    Those,  that  do  leach  young 
babes, 
Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easT  tasks : 
He  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  in  good  faith, 
1  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

lago.  What's  the  matter,  lady  7 

EmiL  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhor'd  her. 
Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her. 
As  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 

Des,  Am  I  that  name,  lago  7 

lago.  What  name,  fair  lady  7 

Des,  Such  as.  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 

EmU,  He  call'd  her,  whore;  a  beggar,  in  hii 
drink. 
Could  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  his  callet* 

lago.  Why  did  he  so  7 

Des.  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sore,  I  am  none  such. 

lago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep ;  Alas,  the  day ! 

EmU,  Has  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matches, 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  (Hends, 
To  be  call'd — whore  7  would  it  not  make  one  weep  7 

Des,  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

lago,  Beshrew  him  for  it ! 

How  comes  the  trick  upon  him  7 

Des,  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 

EmU,  I  will  be  hang'd,  if  some  eternal  villain. 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  rogue, 
Some  cogging  cozening  slave,  to  get  some  office, 
Have  not  devis'd  this  slander ;  I'll  be  hang'd  else^ 

lago.  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man :  it  b  impossible. 

Des.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him  I 

EmU,  A  Halter  pardon  him  7  and  hell  gnaw  his 
bones! 
Why  should  he  call  her,  whore  7  who  keeps  her 

company  7 
What  place  7  what  time  7  what  fbrm7  what  like- 
lihood? 
The  Moor's  abus'd  by  some  most  rillahous  knare, 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  scurvy  fellow  :— 
O,  heaven,  that  such  companions'  thou'dst  unfold  ; 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip, 
1*0  lash  the  rascal  naked  through  the  world. 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 

lago.  Speak  within  door 

EmU,  0,  fie  upon  him !  some  such  squire  he  uaa 
That  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side*  without, 
And  made  you  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 

lago.  You  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 
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Utt.  Ofoodligo^ 

What  sKall  I  do  to  win  mT  lord  affain  7 

Good  friend,  go  to  hini ;  for  br  thii  light  oThecfen, 

I  know  not  how  I  lost  htm.    Here  1  kneel  :— 

IfeVr  my  will  did  trespasa  'sainst  his  lore. 

Either  in  discourse  of  thought,  or  actual  deed  ; 

Or  that  mine  e^**,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense, 

Delighted  them  in  any  other  form ; 

Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 

And  ever  will.—though  he  do  shake  me  off* 

To  be<;garly  aivoroetnent^ — love  him  dearlv, 

Comfort  forswear  me !  Unkindness  maydomMch; 

And  his  unkindness  may  deleat  my  Ufe, 

But  never  taint  my  love.    I  cannot  say,  whore ; 

It  does  abhor  me,  now  I  speak  the  word ; 

To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition*  earn, 

Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make 


logo.  I  pray  you,  be  content ;  *tis  but  bis  humour ; 

The  business  of  the  state  does  him  ofenoe, 

And  he  does  chide  with  you. 
Des.  If  'twere  no  other,— 

lago.  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant  you.        [Trumpets, 

Hark,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  supper ! 

And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  stay : 

Go  in,  and  weep  not:  all  things  shall  be  welU 

[Exeunt  Desdemona  emd  Emilia. 

EnUr  Roderigo. 
How  now,  Roderigo  7 
Rod.  I  do  not  find,  that  thou  dcal'st  justly  with 

ia^.  What  in  the  contrary  7 

Rod,  Every  day  thou  doflPst  me*  with  some 
device,  lago ;  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me  now,) 
keep'st  iVom  me  all  conveniency,  that  suppliest  me 
witfi  the  least  advantue  of  hope.  1  will,  indeed, 
no  longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  i  yet  pursuaded,  to 
put  up  in  peace  what  already  1  have  foolishly  suf- 
fered. 

lago.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo 7 

Rod,  Taith,  I  have  heard  too  much;  for  your 
words  and  performanee  are  no  kin  together. 

iago.  You  charge  me  most  ui\justly. 

Rod,  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  mv  means.  The  jewels  you  have 
had  from  me,  to  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would  half 
have  corrupted  a  votarist :  You  have  told  me — she 
has  received  them,  and  returned  me  eipectations 
and  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  acquittance  ;* 
but  I  find  none. 

lago.  Well;  goto;  very  well. 

Rod,  Very  well !  go  to !  I  cannot  go  to,  man ; 
nor  *tw  not  very  well:  By  this  hand,  I  say.  it  is 
venr  scurvy:  and  bqpn  to  find  myself  fobbea  in  it 

Imgo.  Very  well. 

Rod,  I  tell  you,  tis  not  very  well.  I  will  make 
myself  known  to  Desdemona :  if  she  will  return 

le  my  jewels,  1  will  give  over  my  suit,  and  repent 

Jr  unlawful  solicitation ;  if  not,  assure  yourself,  I 
II  seek  satisfaction  of  you. 

lago.  You  have  said  now. 

RSd,  Ay,'  and  1  have  said  nothing,  bvt  what  I 
protest  intendment  of  doing. 

lago.  Why,  now  I  see  there's  mettle  in  thee :  and 
even,  from  this  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a  better 
opinion  than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy  hand, 
Roderigo:  Thou  hast  taken  against  me  a  most  just 
•xcoption  ;  but  yet,  1  protest,  I  have  dealt  most  di- 
rectly in  thy  afltair. 

Rod,  It  hath  not  appeared. 

lago.  I  grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  apneared ;  and 
*our  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  ana  judgment 


^t 


But,  Rodarlgo,  ifthoa  hut  tint  wittrfB  tbee  3 
which  I  have  greater  reaaoo  to  beKeve  now  thmm 
ever,— I  mean,  purpose,  courage,  and  valoar, — thm 
night  show  it :  if  thou  the  next  night  following  e»- 
joyest  not  Desdemona,  take  me  from  this  world 
"with  treachery,  and  devise  engines  for  my  Klb. 

Rod.  Well,  what  is  it  7  is  it  witfaia  reason,  snd 
compass  7 

la^  Sir,  there  bespedal  eomnisnon  come  from 
Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello's  place. 

J2sd.lsthattnie7  why,  then  Othdio  awl  Dsede- 
roona  return  again  to  Venice. 

/ago.  O,  no ;  he  goes  into  Mauritania,  and  tafcas 
away  with  him  the  fair  Desdemona,  unless  his 
abc»de  be  lingered  here  by  some  accident :  wbereiB 
none  can  be  so  determmate,  as  the  reaioviBf  of 
Cassio. 

Rod,  How  do  you  mean — removing  of  hiaa? 

logo.  Why,  by  making  him  incapable  of  OtfaaOo^ 
place :  knocking  out  his  brains. 

Rod,  And  that  you  would  have  me  do  7 

/ago.  Ay,  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a  profit,  and  a 
right  He  sups  to-night  with  a  harlot,  and  Uuther 
will  I  go  to  him  ;^4ielmows  not  yet  of  hb  boncMxr^ 
able  fortune:  if  you  will  watch' his  going  tbeocc 
(which  I  will  fashion  to  fall  out  between  twelve  and 
one,)  you  may  take  him  at  your  pleasure :  1  will  be 
near  to  second  your  attempt,  ana  he  shall  fail  be^ 
tween  us.  Come,  stand  not  atoased  at  it,  bat  ^ 
alonsr  with  me ;  I  will  show  yon  such  a  nccesntv  in 
his  death,  that  vou  shaH  think  yourself  bound  to 
put  it  on  him.  It  is  now  high  supper-time,  and  tlie 
night  grows  to  waste :  about  it 

Ro£  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  this. 

logo.  And  you  shall  be  satisfied.  [ExmmL 

8CBS1S  m.^-Jhutker  room  in  ike  tnUt,  Em- 
ter  Othello,  Lodovico^  Desdemona,  Emilia,  mmd 
JOUndmUs, 

Lod,  I  do  beseech  yon,  sir,  trouble  yourself  do 

further. 
(kh,  O  pardon  me ;  'twill  do  me  good  to  walk. 
Lod,  Madam,  good  night ;  I  humbly  thank  yooi 

ladyship. 
Des.  Your  honour  is  most  welcome. 
Olh,  Will  you  walk,  sir  7— 

0,^Desdemona, 

Dea,  My  lord  7 

OlA.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  instant.  I  will  be 
returned  forthwith:  dismiss  yoar attendant  there, 
look,  it  be  done. 
Des,  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Exeimt  Othello,  Lodovico,  and  Mtendants 
Emit,  How  goes  it  now  7  he  looks  gentler  thar 

hedk). 
Des,  He  says,  he  will  return  Incontinent  ;* 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed, 
And  bade  me  to  dismiss  you. 
Emit,  Dismiss  ir.e ! 

Des,  It  was  his  bidding ;  therefore,  good  EmUia 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu : 
We  must  not  now  clisplease  him. 
Emit,  I  would,  you  had  never  seen  him ! 
Des,  So  woula  not  I ;  my  love  doth  so  approvt 
him. 
That  even   his  stobboraness,   his    checks    and 

frowns, — 
Pr'ythee,  unpin  me,— have  grace  and  favom*  ir 
them. 
EtnU*  1  have  Uid  thoae  sheets  joa  bade  me  m 
the  bed. 
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Bta,  Att'fl  one:-.Go«d  fctiwr!  how  (bolteh  art 
our  mindt  I— 
iri  do  die  before  Ihee,  pr'ythee,  throud  me 
In  one  of  Uose  same  theeU. 

f^'»ii<.  Come,  come,  jrou  talk. 

Dt»,  My  mother  bed  e  maid  callM— Barbara ; 
She  waa  in  love ;  and  het  the  lovM,  proved  mad,' 
And  did  forsake  her:  the  had  a  »onz  of— willow. 
An  oki  ihing  *twaa|  but  it  eipreM*d  her  fortune, 
And  she  diM  suifpn^  it :  That  song,  to-night. 
Will  not  go  from  my  mind  :  I  have  much  to  do^ 
But  to  to  hang  my  head  all  at  one  tide. 
And  sing  it  like  poor  Barbara.    Pr'ythee,  despatch. 

RmiL  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  night-gown  ? 

Det,  No,  unpin  me  here.— 

Thi^  Lodovieo  it  a  proper  man. 

EmiL  A  very  handsome  man. 

Drt.  And  he  ipeaks  well. 

EmU,  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice,  who  wouU  have 
walked  .barefoot  to  Palestine,  for  a  touch  of  his 
nether  lip. 

I. 

Des.  Tht  poor  $aul  tat  tighUg  hy  «  tyeanure 
tree^ 
Sing  m  a  rrcen  widow ;  [Singing. 

Hrr  hmid  on  her  bosom^  her  keml  on  ktr  hue, 

8inr  wiUoWf  wiUow^  wiUow  : 
Tken-esh  ttreamt  ran  by  hert  and  munmir''d 
nermoam; 
Sing  wUUnOf  J^, 
Her  tali  teart  JeU  from  her,  and  t^en^d  the 
elonea  ; 

Lay  by  these : 

Sing  wiUoWf  wUlow,  toiUow  : 
Pr'ytbee.  hie  thee ;  he'll  come  anon.— 

Sing  att  a  green  wHtow  mmt  be  my  g:ar- 

II. 

Let  nobody  blame  him^  hit  teom  J  epproee,.— 

Kav,that*8 not  next.— Hark!  whob  itthatknocka? 
EndL  It  is  the  wind. 

Des.  /  eoltd  my  love^  faUe  love;  hd  what  toid 
he  then  ? 
Hint  mfUofe,  ^. 
JfJeonrt  mo*  tooinm,  yoii'tt  couch  wiih  mo  men. 

do,  grl  thee  gone;  good  night    Mine  eyes  do 

itch: 
Doth  that  boae  weeping  7 
EmU.  Tis  neither  here  nor  there. 

Det.  I  have  heard  it  said  so. — O,  these  men,  these 
men  ! — 
Doit  thou  in  conscience  think,— tell  me,  Emilia, — 
That  ihtere  be  women  do  abuse  their  husbands 
In  such  gross  kind  ? 
Endl.  fnere  ne  some  such,  no  question. 

Det,  Wonld*ft  thou  do  such  a  deed  for  all  the 

world? 
EmiL  Why  would  not  you  ? 
De.%.  No,  bv  this  heavenly  light  I 

Emil.  Nor  I  neither  by  thi?  heavenly  light ; 
mizht  d-^'l  a4  well  i*ihe  dark. 
Det,  \Vmjkl*st  thou  do  such  a  deed  for  all  the 

world? 
Endl.  The  work!  is  a  huge  Ihing :  Tis  a  great 
price 
Porafmall  vice. 


(I)  Wild,  inconsUnt  (9)  Mo  for 
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Det. 


Good  troUk  I  think  thoa  woukl*st  not 

EmiL  By  my  troth,  I  think  I  should ;  and  un* 
do*t,  when  I  had  done.  Marry,  I  ivould  not  dc 
such  a  thins  for  a  joinUring ;  lior  for  measures  of 
lawn  ;  nor  fur  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  cap*,  nor  any 
petty  exhibition :  but,  for  the  whole  uurUi,— Why, 
«vhu  would  not  make  her  husband  a  cuckok),  to 
make  him  a  monarch  7  I  shoukl  venture  purgatory 
for't 

Det,  Beshrew  me,  if  I  would  do  such  a  wrong 
for  the  whole  world. 

Endl.  VVIiv,  the  wrong  is  out  a  wrong  ithfl 
world  :  and,  Saving  the  world  (br  your  labour,  *tis 
a  wrong  in  your  own  world,  and  you  might  quioUy 
make  it  right 

Det,  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman. 

EmiL  Yes,  a  doxen ;  and  as  many 
To  the  vantase,  as  wouM  store  Uie  worid  they 

plav*dfor. 
But,  I  do  think,  it  is  then-  husbands'  (aults. 
If  wives  do  fall :  Say,  that  they  slack  their  duties, 
And  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  laps ; 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  jealousieiL 
Throwing  restraint  upon  us ;  or,  say^  they  strike  us 
Or  scant  our  former  havinc*  in  despite ; 
Why,  we  have  galls ;  ana,  though  we  have  some 

grace. 
Vet  we  have  some  revenge.    Let  husbands  know, 
Their  wives  have  sense*  like  them ;  they  see,  and 

smell, 
%nd  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour, 
\%  husbands  have.    What  is  it  that  they  do, 
When  they  chanire  us  fur  others  7  Is  it  snort  7 
I  think  it  is ;  And  doth  affection  breed  it? 
I  think,  K  doth ;  IsH  frailty,  that  thus  errs? 
It  is  so  too :  And  have  not  we  affections  7 
Desires  for  sport  7  and  frailty,  as  men  have  7 
Then,  let  them  use  us  tvell :  else,  let  them  know. 
The  ilb  %ve  do,  their  ills  instruct  us  to. 

Det,  Good  night,  good  night :  Heaven  me  sue  i 
usaire  send. 
Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad ;  but,  by  bad,  mend ! 

[fixttmfc 


ACT  V. 
SCEXE  /.— wf  ttreeL    Enter  lago  and  Rodengo. 

Jago,  Here,  stand  behind  this  bulk ;  straight  will 
he  come : 
Wear  thv  (rood  rapier  bare,^  and  put  it  home ; 
Quick,  qukk;  fear  nothins ;  1*11  be  at  thy  elbow: 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  u»  :  think  on  tiiat. 
And  fix  most  Arm  thv  resolution. 

Rod,  Be  near  at  hand ;   I  may  miscarry  in'L 

lago.  Here,  at  thy  hand  ;  be  bold,  and  take  thy 
sword.  i  Rttiret  to  a  tittle  dhtanti^ 

Hod,  I  h:ive  no  great  devotion  to  the  dee  1 ; 
\nd  vet  he  has  given  me  satisfvinir  re-isons  :— ^ 
'Tis  but  a  man  gone : — forth,  my  i^wonl ;  he  dies. 
\Goe»  to  his  ttaiit, 

logo,  I  have  rubb'd  this  young  quat  almost  tc 
the  8en!»e.* 
\nd  he  grows  anerv.  Now,  whether  he  kill  Castio. 
Or  Ca«sio  him,  or  each  do  kill  tlH>  othnr, 
Rvery  wav  makes  mv  eain  :  Live  Roderigo, 
He  calls  me  to  a  restitution  large 
Of  ffoM,  and  jewels,  that  I  bobb'd^  from  him. 
As  gifts  to  De^dcmona ; 
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It  roiiit  not  be:  if  Oasrio  do  remain, 

ile  hath  a  daily  beaaty  in  his  life, 

That  makes  mc  ugly :  and,  besides,  the  Moor 

May  unfold  me  to  him;  there  stand  I  in  much 

per": 
No,  he  must  die :— But  so,  I  hear  him  coming. 

Enter  Cassio. 

Rod.  I  know  his  gait,  'tis  he ;— Villain,  thou  diest 
[Rushes  Jrum  hia  post,  and  makes  a  pass  at 
Cassio. 
Cos.  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed, 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  thou  think*st ; 
I  will  make  proor  of  thine.  .  «   ,    . 

[Draws,  and^vjounds  Rodengo. 
Rod.  0, 1  am  slain ! 

[lago  rusl^esfrom  his  postj  ads  Cassio  bebmd 
in  the  leg^  and  exit, 
Cas.  I  am  maim»d  for  erer:— Help,  ho!  mui^ 
der!  murder!  [FtMs. 

Enter  Othello,  al  a  distanee. 

0th,  The  voice  of  Cassio  *.— lago  keeps  his  word. 

Rod,  0,  villain  that  lam! 

0th,  Hark  !*  'tis  even  so. 

Cas.  O,  help!  ho!  li^htl  a  surgeon! 

0th,  'Tls  he;— O  brave  iago,  honest,  and  just. 
That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friena's  wrong ! 
Thou  teachest  me,— Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  your  fate  hies  apace:— Strumpet,  I  come: 
Forth'  of  mv  heart  those  charms,  thine  eyes,  are 

blotted ; 
Thv  bed,  lust-stain'd,  shall  with  lust's  blood  be 
spotted.  [£xa  Othello. 

Enter  Lodovico  and  Gratiano,  at  a  distanee, 

Cas,  What,  ho!  no  watch 7  no  passage?*  mur- 
der! murder! 

Gra,   'Tis  some  mischance;    the  cry  is  very 
direful. 

Cas,  O,  help! 

Lod.  Hark! 

Rod.  0  wretched  villain ! 

Lod.  Two  or  three  groans ;— it  is  a  heavy*  night ; 
These  mav  be  counterfeits ;  let's  think't  unsafe 
To  come  m  to  the  cry,  without  more  help. 

Rod.  Nobody  come  7  then  shall  I  bleed  to  death. 

Enter  lapo,  with  a  light. 

Lod.  Hark! 

Gra.  Here's  one  comes  in  his  shirt,  with  light 
and  weapons. 

lago.  Who's  there?  whose  noise  is  tnis,  that 
cries  on  murder  7 

fjod.  We  do  not  know. 

lago.  Did  you  not  hear  a  cry  7 

Cas.  Here,  here ;  for  heaven*s  sake,  help  me. ' 

lago.  What's  the  matter  ' 

Gra,  This  is  Othello's  sncient,  as  1  take  it. 

Ijod.  The  same,  indeed  ;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 

lago.  What  are  vou  here  that  cry  so  erievously  ? 

Cos.  Ia{ro  7  O,  i  am  spoii'd,  untione  by  villains ! 
Give  roe  some  help. 

lago,  O  me,  lieutenant!  what  villains  have  done 
this? 

Cos.  I  think,  that  one  of  tnem  is  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

lai^o.  0  treacherous  villains! — 

W\  at  are  you  there?  come  in,  and  give  some  help. 

( To  Lodovico  and  Gratiano, 

Red.  O,  help  me  here  1 
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'!)  Out, 


(t)  NopMsengars. 


Cos.  That's  one  of  them. 

lago,  0  murderous  slave !  O  villaci  i 

riago  stabs  Roderigo 

Rod,  O  damn'd  lago  1  O  inhuman  dog  !— 
01  O!  O! 

lago.   KUl   men  i'the  darkj—Where  be  tbeat 
bloody  thieves  7 
How  silent  is  this  town !— Ho !  murder!  murder! 
What  may  you  be?  are  you  of  good,  or  evil  7 

Lod.  As  you  shall  prove  us,  praise  us. 

lago.  Sigoior  Lodovico  7 

Lod,  He,  sir. 

Ja^o.  I  cry  you  mercy  ;  Here's  Cassio  huit 

By  villains. 

Gra.  Cassio? 

lago.  How  is  it,  brother  7 

Cas.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 

lago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  I— 

Light,  gentlemen ;  I'll  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 

Enter  Bianca, 

BUoi.  What  is  the  matter,  ho?   who  is't  thai 

cried? 
lago.  Who  is't  that  cried  7 
Bum.  O  my  dear  Cassio !  My  sweet  Cassio  t 
0  Cassio !  Cassio !  Cassio ! 
lago.   O  noUble  strumpet!— Cassio,  may  yoa 
suspect 
Who  they  should  be,   that  have  thus  mangled 
you? 
Cas,  No. 
Gra.  I  am  sorry,  to  find  you  thus :  I  have  beev 

to  seek  you. 
lago.  Lend  me  a  garter :  So.— 0,  for  a  chair. 
To  bear  him  easily  hence ! 
Bum.   Alas,   he    fainU:— O   Casaio!    Caenol 

Cassio ! 
lago.  Gentlemen  all,  1  do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a  party  in  this  injury.— 
Patience  a  while,  good  Casfcio.— Come,  come ; 
l^nd  me  a  light.— Know  we  this  face,  or  no  7 
Alas !  my  friend;  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Roderigo  7  no :— Yes,  sure ;  O  heaven !  RoderigQ. 
Gra.  What,  of  Venice? 
lago.  Even  he,  sir ;  did  you  know  him? 
Qra,  Know  him  7  ay. 

lago,  Signior  Gratiano  7  I  cry  you  gentle  pardon ; 
These  bloody  accidenU  must  excuse  my  manners, 
Th|it  so  neglected  you. 
Gra.  I  am  fflad  to  see  you. 

lago  How  do  you,  Cassio  7-  O,  a  chair,  «  chair  I 

Gra.  Roderigo!  , 

lago.  He,  he,  'tis  he :— 0,  that's  well  said  :-Uie 

chair .-—  (-^  chabr  brought  in 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  from  hence ; 

I'll  fetch  the  general's  surgeon.— For  you.  mistress 

^  [To  BiAuea. 

Qnv*  »nii  your  XbW^ut.    He  that  lies  slain  here, 

Cassio, 
Was  my  dear  friend:    What  malice  was  between 
vou ! 
Cas,  None  in  the  world;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 
lago,  [To  Bian.l  What,  look  you  pale?— O,  bear 
him  out  o'thc  air.— 

ICassio  and  Rod.  are  borne  ^. 
Stay  you,  good  gentlemen  .-—Look  you  pale,  mis* 

tress? 
Do  you  perceive  the  ghastness  of  her  eye  7 — 
Nav,  if  vou  stare,  we  shall  hear  more  anon  :— 
Behold  lior  well ;  I  prav  you,  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemen?  nay,  guiltmess  wi^lr 

<S)  Thick  elmidy. 
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flHMigh  tODgnei  were  out  of  use. 
Emer  £inilia. 

fmO.  >L&a,what'f  Uieniatler;whtt'8thematter, 
husband  ? 

hg9o  Casaio  hath  here  been  let  on  in  the  dark, 
By  Koderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  'scap'd ; 
He's  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo  dead. 

Emil,  Alas,  good  gentleinan !  alas,  good  Cassio ! 

lago.  This  is  the  fruit  of  whoring.— Pr*ythee, 
Emilia^ 
Go  know  of  Cassio  where  he  fupp*d  to-night:— 
What,  do  you  shake  at  that  7 

iKcn.  He  supp'd  al  my  house ;  but  I  therefore 
shake  not. 

iago,  O,  did  he  so?  1  charge  you,  go  with  me. 

EmiL  Fie,  fie  upon  thee,  strumpet  f 

Bum.  I  am  no  strumpet ;  but  of  life  as  honest, 
As  vou  that  Uius  abuse  me. 

Amit,  As  17  fob!  fie  upon  thee  I 

/ago.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Cassio 
dress'd:— 
Come,  mistress,  you  must  tell  ua  another  tale.— 
Emilia,  run  you  io  the  citadel, 
And  tell  mv  lord  and  lady  what  has  happ'd.— 
Will  you  go  on,  1  pray  7— This  is  the  night,  [Aside, 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes*  me  quite.    [Exe. 

SCEJ^E  I!.—JI  bed-chamber:  Desdemona  in  bed 
asleep.    A  lighi  burning.    Enter  Othello. 

Oik,  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul,— 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars  !— 
It  is  the  cause.— Yet  I'll  not  shed  her  blood ; 
Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow. 
And  smooth  as  monumental  alabaster. 

[Takes  off  his  sword, 
Tet  she  must  die,  else  she'll  betray  more  men. 
Put  out  the  light,  and  then  put  out  the  light:* 
If  I  quench  thee,  thou  flaming  minister, 
I  can  again  thy  former  light  restore, 
ShovM  I  repent  me :— but  onoe  put 'out  thine, 
Thou  cunning'st  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 
1  know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat. 
That  can  thy  light  relume.  When  1  have  pluck'd  thy 

rose, 
I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  again. 
It  needs  roust  wither:— I'll  smell  it  on  the  tree.— 

[Kissing  her, 
O  balm?  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 
Justice  to  break  her  sword !— One  more,  one  more.^ 
Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  love  thee  aAer :— One  more,  and  this  the  last : 
Bo  sweet  was  ne'er  so  fatal.    I  must  weep. 
But  they  are  cruel  tears :  This  sorrow's  heavenly ; 
It  strikes,  where  it  doth  love.— She  wakes— 

Des,  Who'sthei«7  Othello? 

0th,  Ay,  Desdemona. 

Des,  Will  you  come  to  bed,  my  lord  7 

Otiu  Have  you  prey'd  to-night,  Desdemona  7 

Des,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Oth,  If  vou  bethink  vourself  of  any  crime, 
Onreconcii'd  as  yet  tolieaven  and  grace, 
Solicit  for  it  straight 

Des.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  that? 

Oth,  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  I  will  walk  by : 
t  would  not  kill  thv  unprepared  spirit ; 
Nu,— Heaven  forfend !'— 1  would  not  kill  thy  soul. 

Oes,  Talk  you  of  killing  7 

Oth.  Ay,  I  do. 

Des,  Then  heaven 

Have  mercy  on  me! 


OlA. 


j;{y»*- 


Forbid. 


(t)  i.«.TheUghtofUfe. 


Amen,  with  all  m^  heart ! 

Des,  If  you  say  so,  I  hope  you  will  not  kill  me 

0«A.  HumphI 

Du,  And  yet  1  fear  you  :  for  you  are  (atal  then, 
When  your  eyes  roll  so:  Why  1  should  fear,  I  know 

not. 
Since  guiltiness  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  feel,  I  fear. 

Oth,  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Des,  They  are  loves  I  bear  to  yon. 

Oth,  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  diest. 

Des,  That  death's  unnatural,  that  kills  for  loving. 
Alas,  why  enaw  you  so  your  nether  Up  7 
Some  bloody  passion  shakes  your  very  frame: 
These  are  portents ;  but  yet,  I  hope,  1  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth,  Peace,  and  be  stUL 

Des,  I  will  so :  What's  the  matter  7 

Oth,  That  handkerchief  which  I,so  lov*d,  and 
gave  thee, 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

Des,  No,  by  ny  life  and  soul ; 

Send  for  the  man,  and  ask  him. 

Oth,  Sweet  soul,  take  heed, 

Take  heed  of  peijury ;  thou'K  on  thy  death-bed. 

Des,  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 

Oth.  0  Tea-presenUy: 

Thererefore  confess  thee  freely  of  thy  sin ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath, 
Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  conception^ 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die. 

Des.  Then,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me ! 

Of  A.  I  say,  amen. 

Des,  And  have  Tou  mercy  too!— I  never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  fife:  never  lov'd  Cassio, 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love:  I  never  gave  him  token. 

Oth,  By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  i»  his 
hand. 

0  peijur'd  woman !  thou  dost  stone  my  heart, 
And  mak'st  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  do,— 

A  murder,  which  I  thought  a  sacrifice  :* 

1  saw  the  handkerchief. 

Des,  He  found  it  then ; 

I  never  gave  it  him :— Send  for  him  hither. 
And  let  him  confess  a  truth. 

Of  A.  He  hath  confess'd. 

Des,  What,  my  lord  7 

Oth.  That  he  hath— us'd  thee. 

Des,  How?  unlawfully  / 

Oth,  Ay. 

Des.  He'll  not  say  so. 

Oth.  no,  his  mouth  Is  stopp'd ; 

Honest  Iago  hath  ta'en  order  for*t* 

Da,  My  fear  interprets  then,— What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Oth.  Had  all  bis  haire  been  lives,  my  great  re- 
venge 
Had  stomach  for  them  all. 

Des.  Alas !  he  is  betray 'd,  and  I  undone. 

Oth.  Out, strumpet!  Weep'stthou  for  him  to  vy 
face? 

Des.  O,  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not 

Oth.  Down,  strumpet! 

Des,  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  me  live  to-night 

Oth,  Nay,  if  you  strive,— 

Des,  But  half  an  hour. 

Oth,  Being  donoi 

There  is  no  pause. 

Des,  But  while  I  sav  one  prayer 

Oth,  It  is  too  late.  [He  smothers  her. 

EmU.  [Within.]  My  lord,  ray  lord'  what  bo^ 
my  k)rd  I  my  lord ! 

(4)  A  sacrifice  atoning  for  thy  crime. 
(6)  Has  taken  neaMirea. 
4D 
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(Mk.  What  nowe  ii  this?— Not  dead?  sot  yet 
quite  dead  7 
I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  mercirul; 
I  would  not  have  ihee  linger  in  thv  pain.— 
So,  so.« 
Emil.  [IVilhin.]  What  ho!  my  lord,  mv  lord ! 
Uth.  Who»fthere7 

Emil.  [H'Uhm.j  O,  ^ood  my  lord,  I  would  speak 

a  word  iviih  yon. 
Ot/i.    Vcsj—'iia    Emilia:— by    and   by.— She's 
deuu. 
Tis  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death 


The  noise  was  hijfb* — Ha !  no  more  movinsr  ? 
Still  as  ihti  jsravc.  Shall  she  come  in  7  WereUgood 
I  think,  she  Mlin*  airam  :— No. — What's  the  best? 
If  she  come  in,  sheMI  sure  speak  to  my  wife: 
My  wift !  my  ivife  I  what  wife  ?^  have  no  wife 
().  insupportable !  O  heavy  hour  I 
Melhink.H  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
Of  sun  and  moon :  and  that  the  affrighied  globe 
Should  >a«Mi  at  alteration. 

Emtl.  1  K'tf^n.J  I  do  beseech  you  1  may  apeak 
Hiih  you, 
0,  eood  my  lord ! 

0th.  I  had  forgot  thee:  O,  come  in,  Emilia:— 
Soft,— b\  and  bv :— l^t  me  the  curffins  draw.— 
Where  "art  thou?    What's  the  matter  with  thee 
now?  [Unlocks  thi  dovr. 

Enter  Bmflia. 

EmiL  O,  good  my  lord,  yonder*s  foul  murder 
done. 

Oth.  Uhat?  now? 

Emil.  But  now,  my  lord  ! 

Otk.  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon  \ 
She  comrs  more  near  the  earth  than  she  was  wont. 
And  makes  men  mad. 

Emil.  CrmIo,  my  lord,  has  killed  a  young  Ve- 
netian, 
Call'd- Roderlgo. 

Oth.  RoderigokillM! 

And  CassiokilPd? 

Emil.  No,  Caasio  is  not  kill'd. 

Oth,  Not  Cassio  kilrd?  Then  murder's  out  of 
tune, 
And  sweet  revenire  grows  harsh. 

Df».  <),  falselv,  falsely  murder'd! 

EmU.  Alas!  what  cry  it  that? 

Oth,  That!  what? 

EmU.  Out,  and  alas !  that  was  my  lady's  voiee : — 
Help!  help,  ho!  help!— O  lady,  speak  again ! 
Sweet  DpiKiemona  !  O,  sweet  mistress,  speak  I 

De».  A  cruiltless  death  1  die. 

Emil.  O,  who  hath  done 

This  deed? 

£)f«.  Nobodv  ;  I  myself;  farewell : 

Commend  me  to  mv  kind  lonJ ;  O,  farewell.  [Dies, 

Oth,  Why,  how  should  she  be  murder'd  ? 

EmU.  Mas,  who  knows  ? 

Oth.  Ynii  heard  her  set  herself,  it  was  not  I. 

EmU,  She  said  so;    1   roust  needs  repor.  the 
truth. 

Oth,  She's,  like  a  liar,  gone  to  burning  hell : 
Twas  I  that  kill*d  her. 

EmU.  O,  the  more  angel  she, 

And  vou  the  blacker  devil ! 

Oth.  She  turn'd  to  folly,  and  she  was  a  whore. 

EmU,  Thou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  devU. 

Olh,  She  was  false  as  water. 

(1)  It  is  supposed  that  some  theatrical  direction 
*iaa  been  omitted,  and  that,  when  Othello  sa^^s,  *  So 
10,*  he  then  staU  her.  Alter  the  repetition  of 
iroimds,  De^emona  mitrht  apeak  agiin  with  pro- 
trif  ty,  and  yet  very  toon  expire. 


EmU,  TlKNi«Kr»ahaafiic»loi 

That  she  was  false ;  0,  she  was  heavenlv  tr»e ! 

Oth.  Cassio  did  tup  her ;  ask  thy  husbaod  t ' 
0, 1  were  datnn'd  beneath  all  depth  m  heii. 
But  that  1  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 
To  this  extremity  ;  Thy  husband  knew  ilalL 

EmU.  My  husband  ? 

Oth,  Thy  husband. 

EmU,  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock? 

Oth,  Ay,  with  < 

Nay,  had  she  been  true, 
If  lieaven  would  make  me  saeh  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chryaolite,* 
I'd  not  have  soM  her  for  iL 

EmU,  My  husband? 

Oth,  Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  ate  first, 

An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

EmiL  My  husband  I 

Oth,  What  needs  this  iterance,'  woman  ?  I  saj 
thy  husband. 

EnuL  O  mistress,  villony  hath  made  mocks  witk 
love!- 
My  husband  say,  that  she  was  false  ? 

Oth.  He,woiBui 

I  say,  thy  husband  :  dost  understand  the  word  ? 
Mv  fnend,  thv  husband,  honest,  hom-si  lago. 

^mU.  If  he'  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul 
Rut  half  a  grain  a  day !  he  lies  to  the  heaut ; 
She  was  too  fond  of  Ber  most  filthy  bargain. 

OCA.  Ha! 

EmiL  Do  thy  worst  • 

This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven. 
Than  thou  wast  worthy  her. 

Oth,  Peace,  vou  were  best 

EmU,  Thou  hast  not  half  the  pcf%er  to  do  at 
harm, 
As  I  have  to  be  hurt«    O  gull !  O  dolt ! 
As  ignorant  as  dirt !  Thou  hast  done  a  deed»— 
I  care  not  for  thy  sword ;  I'll  make  thee  known. 
Though  I  lost  twenty  lives:— Help!    bclp»  M. 

help ! 
The  Moor  has  kill'd  my  mistress;  Murder!  murder! 
Enter  Montano,  Uratiano,  and  lago. 

Mon.  What  is  the  matter?— How  now,  peneralf 

EmiL  O,  are  you  come,  lago  7  y vU  hav«  doos 
well. 
That  men  must  lay  their  murdera  on  your  neck. 

Gro.  What  b  the  matter? 

EmU,  Disprove   this   villain,   if  thou   be*at  ■ 
man  : 
He  says,  thou  tokl'st  him  that  his  wife  was  fk\m : 
I  know,  thou  d  dst  not,  thou'rt  not  such  a  villais; 
Speak,  for  mv  heart  is  full. 

lago.  I  tofd  him  what  I  thought;  and  toli  M 
more 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

EmU.  But  dkl  you  eter  tell  him,  ahe  was  (sbeT 

/ago.  I  did. 

EmiL  You  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damned  Da ; 
Upon  my  soul,  a  lie ;  a  wicked  lie : — 
She  false  with  Cassio!— Did  you  say,  with  Caansf 

lago.  With  CassH),  mistress ;  Go  to,  cfaafm  yMt 
tonsne. 

EmU,  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue ;  I  am  boani 
to  speak: 
My  mistreas  here  lies  murder*d  in  her  bed. 

M.  O  heavens  forfbnd I* 

EmU,  And  your  reports  have  set  the  murder  oa 

Oth,  Nay,  stare  not,  masters ;  it  is  true,  i* 


(t)  A  precious  stone. 
(4)  •  More  I 


(B)  Forbid. 


(9)  Repetition. 
I  jfou  i&n  agtadi^* 
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Ort.  *Tii«ilitnf«tnitk. 

M&n,  OtMWflrMitct! 

BfmL  Viltaity,  vfllanT,  ▼iltonf!^ 

I  think  iiiMn%— 1  thiiik.— I  smeirt  ;-^  tillany  1 
I  thought  fo  then  *  -IMl  kill  Jiyseif  for  grief.— 
Ofillanjr.  Tillany! 

/ago.  What)  nra  jrou  mad?  I  charge  you,  get 
yotthooM. 

Bmtf.  Good  gentleniMi  tot  im  have  laava  to 
•peak 


*Tis  proper  1  obey  him.  but  not  lovr  >^ 
Perchance,  laga,  1  will  M'er  go  h«iM. 
01*.  Ot  of  O!  iHamgmg^mrkh^e. 


EmU.  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar  | 

For  thou  hatt  kai>d  the  awetteM  ftnaooenti 
That  e%r  did  Ml  np  eye. 

OM.  O,  ftha  wu  ro«d  1— [RMn;. 

I  acarce  did  know  you,  uncle :  There  liea  your  niece. 
Whose  hreath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  newly 

8topp*d : 
I  fcaow,  this  act  ahowa  horrible  and  grin. 

Or*.  PoorDeademonaf  i  an  glad  thy  lkthtr*a 
dead; 
Thy  match  waa  mortal  to  bhn,  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twabi :  did  he  live  now, 
Thb  sight  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn, 
Tea,  curie  his  better  angel  from  his  side^ 
And  fiill  to  reprobation. 

Ok.  *TlsbitiAil:  but  yet  lago  knows. 
That  she  with  Caasio  hath  the  act  oT shame 
A  thousand  times  committed ;  Cassio  eonfess'd  It: 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  recogniiance  and  pledge  oTIove 
Which  I  irst  gave  her:  I  saw  it  in  his  hand  | 
It  was  a  handkerchier,  an  antique  token 
My  father  ^ve  my  mother. 


i^go. 


heaf«n !  O  heafenly  powers  I 


Come,  hold  your 
BmU.  "TwUt  out,  HwiU  out:--!  hold  my 
sfarf  no; 

NOk  I  will  epeak  as  HberaP  as  the  air: 
Let  hearen,  and  men,  and  dcrils,  let  tiiem  all, 
All,  all,  cry  shame  aninst  me,  yet  I'll  speak, 
/are.  Be  wise,  nndf  get  you  home. 
EmIL  t  will  not 

riago^ffbrtls  SCO*  kU  wifk, 
Orm.  Fie! 

four  swofd  opon  a  woman? 
EM.  0  thou  duU  Moor !  that  handkMtdiief  thou 
speak'st  of, 
f  Ibmid  by  fortune,  and  dkl  gl?e  my  husband  | 
But  oAen,  with  a  solemn  earnestness 

Blor«  than,  indeed,  belong'd  to  such  a  trifle,) 
ebegg'dofmetostealiU 
Ug9,  Villanotts  wtior»! 

EtnU.  She  gave  it  Cassio !  no,  alas ;  I  found  it, 
And  I  did  give't  my  husband, 
/ato.  Filth,  thou  liest 

EmiL  By  heaven,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  gentlemen : 
0  murderous  coicombi  what  should  such  a  fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife? 

[lago  «fa6t  Emilia,  ihen  ruiu  suf. 

Oik,  Are  there  no  stones  in  heaven. 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder  7— Precious  villain ! 

CTm.  The  woman  falls;  sure  he  has  kiird  his 

wife. 
JSmO.  Av,  ay;  O  lay  me  by  my  mistrem*  side ! 
Orm.  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  kill'd. 
JIfon.  Tis  a  notorious  villain.    Take  you  this 
weapon. 
Which  1  have  here  reeovei'd  flrom  the  Moor: 


<1)  Free. 
l«) 


Steel  is  harde&ed  by  bebg  put  red-hot  into 


Come,  guard  the  door  without :  let  him  not  paasL 
But  kilfhim  rather:  I'll  after  that  aame  viUa^^^ 
For  'tis  a  damned  slave.  [Ext,  Mon.  emlGra. 

Oik.  I  am  not  valiant  neithe: 

But  every  puny  whipster  geU  my  sword.-- 
But  why  should  honour  outlive  honesty  7 
Let  it  go  ell. 

£mfl.  What  dui  thy  song  bode,  lady? 

Hark,  canst  thou  bear  me?  I  will  play  the  swao 
And  die  in  music ;— H^ittoie.  tetiloto,  wiUow.'-^ 
Moor,  she  was  chaste :  she  lov'd  thee,  cruel  Moor 
So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  I  speak  true ; 
So  speaking  as  1  think,  I  die,—!  die.  [Dmu 

Of  A  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  chamber. 
It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice  brook's  temper:*^ 
0,  here  it  is  :-»UMcle,  I  must  come  forth. 

Gra.  IfTUkki.]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  wiB  ce« 
theedear;  • 

Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  aulibr* 

Of  A  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with  me, 
Or,  naked  as  1  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 
iU'aUer  Qratiano. 

Cfra.  What  Is  the  mater? 

Oih,  Behold!  I  haveaweapoo| 

A  better  never  did  itself  susuin 
Upon  a  Soulier's  thigh:  I  have  seen  the  day, 
Tnat,  with  this  little  arm,  and  this  ^ood  sword, 
I  have  made  my  way  through  more  iropediroents 
Than  twenty  tunes  ^our  stop :— But,  O  vain  boast  I 
Who  can  control  his  Ikte  ?  'tis  not  so  now.-— 
Be  not  afVaid,  though  you  do  see  me  weapon'd; 
Here  is  my  joumev's  end,  here  is  my  butt. 
And  very  sea^maru  of  my  utmost  sail. 
Do  you  go  back  dismay'd  ?  'tis  a  lost  fear; 
Man  but  a  rush  asainst  Othello's  breast, 
And  he  retires ;— -where  should  Othello  go  ?— 
Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now?  0  ill-stan^d  wench  1 
Pale  as  thy  smock !  when  we  shall  meet  at  compt,* 
This  k>ok  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul  from  heaveiu 
And  Aends  will  snatch  at  iL    Cold,  cold,  my  girl? 
Even  like  thy  chasthy.— 
O  cursed,  cursed  slave !— Whip  me,  ye  devils, 
From  the  possession  of  this  heavenly  sight! 
Blow  me  about  in  winds  I  roast  roe  in  sulphur  I 
Wash  me  in  steep-down  gulfs  oriiautd  fire  !— 
0  Desdemona !  Uesdemona  I  dead  7 
Dead?  Ol  0!  0! 

BikUr  Lodovieo,  Montano,  Cassio,  tmriid  w  i 
tkakr^  and  Offieers,  wUk  lago,  pHssnsr. 

Lod,  Where  Is  this  rash  and  most  unfurtunate 
man? 

Of  A  That's  he,  tfiat  was  Othello ;  here  I  am. 

IahL  Where  is  that  viper?  bring  the  villain  forth* 

OKA  I  look  down  toward  his  feet;*-^t  that^ 
a  Able: 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  devil,  1  cannot  kill  thee. 

[Othello  wsMiidf  lege 

Lod,  Wrench  his  sword  from  him. 

Ian,  I  bleed,  sir ;  but  not  kOPSi 

0th,  I  am  not  sorry  neither;  I'd  have  Ihee  live 4 
For,  in  my  sense,  'tis  happiness  to  die. 

Lod,  0  thou  Othello,  that  was  once  so  good, 
Fall'n  in  the  practice*  of  a  cursed  slave. 
What  shall  be  said  to  thee? 

0th.  Why,  any  thingt 

An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 
For  nought  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  In  hononf. 

Lod.  This  wretch  hath  in  part  confessed  hb  111 
lanv: 
Did  you  and  he  consent  in  Casaio's  death? 

(S)  Account       (4)  Toseeifhnfeetbed.vcai 
15)  By  the  stratagem. 
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OTHBEXO,  THB  400E  OP  VSNICB. 


Ofi.  Ay. 

Cos,  De»r  general,  I  nerer  gave  yov  came. 

Olh.  I  do  bebeve  it,  and  I  ask  your  panlon. 
Will  TOO,  I  pray  you,  demand  that  demi-deviL 
Why  he  haih  thus  enanar'd  my  loul  and  body  f 

lago.  Demand  me  DOthing:    What  you  know, 
you  know : 
Prom  this  time  Torth  I  oeTer  wiD  apeak  word* 

Lod.  What?  not  to  pray? 

Gnu  Tormenti  wiD  ope  your  lips. 

Oik,  WeU,  thou  dost  best 

Lod.  Sir,  you  shall  uudentand  what  hath  be- 
fairn, 
Which,  as  I  tbrok.  you  know  not :  Here  is  a  letter, 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Roderigo ; 
And  here,  another :  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderieo. 

(Hk.  O  villain! 

Cos.  Most  heathenish,  and  most  gross ! 

ImL  Now  here's  another  discontented  paper, 
Pound  in  his  pocket  too ;  and  this,  it  seems^ 
Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  villain ; 
But  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 

0th,  0  the  peraidoiis  caitiff!— 

How  came  you,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerehief 
That  was  my  wife>  7 

Cos,  I  found  it  in  my  chamber : 

And  he  himself  confbss'd,  but  even  now, 
That  there  he  dropp*d  il,  for  a  special  purpose, 
Which  wrought  to  his  desire. 

0th.  0  fool!  fool!  fool! 

Cos.  There  is.  besides,  In  Roderigo's  letter,— 
How  he  upbraias  lago,  that  he  made  him 
Brave  me  on  the  watch ;  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  cast :  And  even  but  now  he  spake, 
After  long  seeming  dead,— lago  hurt  him, 
lago  set  him  on. 

tjod.  You  must  forsake  this  room,  and  go  with  as ; 
Tourpower  and  your  command  is  taken  off. 
And  Cassio  rules  in  Cyprus.    For  this  slave, — 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty, 
That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long, 
It  shall  be  his.    You  shall  close  prisoner  rest, 
Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  be  known 
To  the  Venetian  state :— Come,  bring  him  away, 

OtK  Soft  vou ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 
I  have  done  the  ittatesome  service,  and  they  know  it ; 
No  more  of  that :— I  pray  you,  in  your  letters. 
When  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate. 
Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice :  then  must  vou  speak 
Of  one,  that  lov*d  not  wiselv,  but  too  well; 
Of  one,  not  easily  jealous,  out,  being  wrought, 
Perplez*d  in  the  extreme  ;  of  one,  whose  hanc^ 
Like  the  base  JAdean,  threw  a  pearl  awav, 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whose  subdu'd 

Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood. 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  mediclnsl  gum :  Set  vou  down  this  t 
And  say,  besides,— that  in  Aleppo  once. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian,  and  traduc'd  the  state, 
I  took  by  the  throat  the  cireumcised  dog, 
And  smote  him— thus.  [I^ab§  Umadf. 

Lod.  O  bloody  period!  '^ 

GrM,  All,  that's  spoke,  is  marr'd. 

(U 


Otk.  I  kis8<|  thee,  era  I  kSN  thee 

but  tms,  [FdBmg  ^«i  1 

Kaiing  myselt  to  die  opoa  a  kisa.  [Dki, 

Css.  Tins  did  I  fear,  but  tfaoi«lit  he  hid  M 


For  he  was  great  of  heart 

Lod,  O  Spartan  dog^ 

More  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  tlie  seal 
Look  OB  the  tragic  loadiM  of  this  bed:    [T^Imo, 
This  is  thy  work :  the  object  poiMms  akht;— ^^ 
Let  it  be  hid.— Gratianok  keep  the  hou^ 
And  seize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  suceeed  to  you.— To  you,  lord  goveraor. 
Remains  the  censure*  of  tliis  hellish  villam ; 
The  time,  the  pbee,  the  torture,-^  enforce  iti 
Myself  wfll  straight  aboard;  and,  to  the  state, 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate.     [£MBit 


The  beauties  of  this  |>lay  in . 
stronsly  upon  the  attention  of  the  reader^  that  thej 
can  araw  no  aid  from  critical  illustratiOB.  The 
Aerr  openness  of  Othello,  magnanimous,  artless^ 
ana  credulous,  boundless  in  his  confidence,  ardent 
ui  his  affixtion,  inflexible  in  his  resolution,  and 
obdurate  in  his  revenge ;  tliecool  malignitv  oTIageu 
silent  in  his  resentment,  subtle  in  his  designs,  ana 
studious  at  once  of  his  interest  and  his  vengeance ; 
the  soft  simplicity  of  Desdemona,  confident  of  iner> 
it,  and  conscious  of  .nnooence,  her  artless  persev»> 
ranee  in  her  suit,  and  her  slowness  to  suspect  that 
she  can  be  suspected,  are  such  proolk  oi  Shaka- 
peare*s  skill  in  human  nature,  as,  I  suppose,  it  is 
vain  to  seek  in  any  modem  writer.  Tne  gradual 
progress  which  lago  makes  in  the  Moor's  conviction, 
andthe  cireumstances  which  he  employs  to  inflame 
him,  are  so  artfullv  natural,  that,  though  it  wilL 
perhaps,  not  be  said  of  him  as  he  says  of  himseU, 
that  he  is  a  man  nol  ewly  jeobux,  yet  we  cannot 
but  pity  him,  when  at  last  we  find  him  ptrpUxtd 
in  the  extreme. 

There  is  ain  ^ 
joined  with  abilities, 
though  it  misses  of  approbation ;  but  the  character 


always  danger,  lest  wickedness,  con- 
I  abilities,  should  steal  upon  esteem, 
,  t  the  character 
of  lago  is  so  conducted,  that  He  is  from  the  first 
scene  to  to  the  last  hated  and  despised. 

Even  the  inferior  characlera  of  this  play  would 
be  very  conspicuous  in  any  other  piece,  not  only 
for  their  justness,  but  their  strength.  Cassio  is 
brave,  benevolent,  and  honest,  ruined  only  by  his 
want  of  stubbornness  to  resist  an  insidious  invita- 
tion. Roderi^o's  suspicious  credulity,  and  impa- 
tient submission  to  the  cheats  which  he  sees  prac- 
tised 4ipon  him,  and  which,  by  persuasion,  he  su(^ 
fere  to  be  repeated,  exhibit  a  strong  picture  of  a 
weak  mind,  betrayed  by  unlawful  desires,  to  a 
false  friend ;  and  the  rirtue  of  Emilia  is  such  as 
we  oTlen  find,  worn  loosely,  but  not  cast  ofi^  easy 
to  commit  small  crimes,  but  quickened  and  alarmed 
at  atrocious  villanies. 

The  scenes  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  are 
busy,  varied  by  happy  interchanges,  and  regulariy 
promoting  the  progression  of  the  story ;  and  the 
narrative  in  the  end,  though  il  tells  but  what  is 
known  already,  yet  is  necessary  to  produce  the 
death  of  Othello. 

Had  Ihe  scene  opened  in  Cyprus,  and  the  prece- 
ding incidents  been  occasionally  related,  there  had 
been  little  wanting  to  a  drama  of  the  most  exact 
and  scrupulous  regularity.  JOHNSON. 


F1NI8. 
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VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 


TO  THE  EIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WBIOTHESLT, 
Barl  of  Southamptont  and  Baron  of  TUehJMd. 

RlOHT  HONOUKABLB, 

I  KNOW  aot  how  I  ihall  offend  in  dedicatiag  mj  nnpolished  lines  to  your  Lordship,  nor  how 
the  world  will  censure  me  for  choosing  so  strong  s  prop  to  support  so  weak  a  burthen :  onW  if 
your  honour  seem  but  pleased,  I  account  myself  highly  pnused,  and  tow  to  take  advantage  of  all 
idle  hours,  till  I  have  honoured  you  with  some  graver  labour.  But  if  the  first  heir  of  my  invention 
prove  deformed,  I  shall  be  sorry  it  had  so  noble  a  godfather,  and  never  after  ear  so  barren  a  Und, 
for  fear  it  yield  me  still  so  bad  a  harvest.  1  leave  it  to  your  honourable  survey,  and  your  honour 
to  your  heart's  content;  which  I  wish  may  always  answer  your  own  wish,  and  the  world's  hopeful 
expectation.  Your  Honour's  in  all  duty, 

WiLUAM  Rhakavbaab. 


Eten  as  the  sun  with  puiple-colour'd  face 
Had  ta'en  his  last  leave  of  the  weeping  mom, 
Rose-cheek 'd  Adonis  hied  him  to  tne  chase ; 
Hunting  he  lov'd,  bat  love  he  lau^h'd  to  scom ; 
Sick-thonghted  Venus  makes  amain  unto  him, 
And  like  a  bold-fac'd  suitor  'gins  to  woo  him. 

Thrice  fairer  than  myself,  (thus  she  began,) 
The  field's  chief  flower,  sweet  above  compare, 
Stain  to  all  nymphs,  more  lovely  than  a  man. 
More  white  and  red  than  doves  or  roses  are ; 
Nature  that  made  thee,  with  herself  at  strife, 
Saith  that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

Vouchsafe,  thou  wonder,  to  alight  thy  steed, 
And  reign  his  proud  head  to  the  saddle-bow ; 
If  thou  wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed, 
A  thousand  honey-secrets  shalt  thou  know : 
Here  come  and  sit,  where  serpent  never  hissea, 
And,  being  set,  I'll  smother  thee  with  kisses. 

And  yet  not  cloy  thy  lips  with  loath'd  satiety, 
But  rather  famish  them  amid  their  plenty. 
Making  them  red  and  pale  with  firesh  variety, 
Ten  kisses  short  as  one,  one  long  as  twenty : 
A  summer's  day  will  seem  an  hour  but  short, 
Bdng  waited  in  such  time-beguiling  sport. 

WiA  this,  she  seiseth  on  his  sweating  palm* 
The  precedent  of  pith  and  livelihood. 
And,  trembling  in  her  psssion,  calls  it  balm. 
Earth's  sovereign  salve  to  do  a  goddess  good: 
Being  so  enrag^l,  desire  doth  lend  her  force, 
Conrageon^y  to  pluck  him  firom  hit  hone. 

Over  one  arm  the  lustv  courser's  rein, 
Under  the  other  was  tne  tender  boy. 
Who  blush'd  and  pouted  in  a  dull  disdalQ^ 
With  leaden  appetite,  unapt  to  toy ; 
She  red  and  hot,  as  coals  of  ^lowin^  fire. 
He  red  for  shame,  but  frosty  m  desire. 

The  studded  bridle  on  a  ragged  bough 
Nimbly  she  fastens  (O  how  quick  &•  lore !) 
The  steed  is  stalled  up,  and  even  now 
To  tie  the  rider  she  begins  to  prove : 


Backwsrd  she  push*d  him,  as  she  would  be  thrust, 
And  govem'd  nim  in  strength  though  no*  in  lust. 

So  soon  was  she  along,  as  he  was  down. 
Each  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  hips : 
Now  doth  she  stroke  his  cheek,  now  doth  he 

frown. 
And  *^s  to  chide,  but  soon  she  stops  his  lips; 
And  kissing  speaks  with  lustful  language  broken. 
If  thou  wilt  coide,  thy  lips  shall  never  open. 

He  bums  with  bashful  shame;  she  with  her 
tears 

Doth  quench  the  maiden  burning  of  his  cheeks; 
Then  with  her  windy  sighs,  and  golden  hairs, 
To  fan  and  blow  them  dry  asain  she  seeks : 
He  says,  she  b  immodest,  blames  her  'miss ; 
What  follows  more,  she  smothers  with  a  kiss. 

Even  as  an  empty  eagle,  sharp  by  fttst, 
Tires  with  her  beak  on  feathers,  flesh  and  bone, 
Shaking  her  wines,  devouring  all  in  haste, 
Till  either  gorge  oe  stutf'd,  or  prev  be  gone ; 
Even  so  she  kiss'd  his  brow,  his  eneek,  his  oUb 
And  where  she  ends,  she  doth  anew  begin. 

Forc'd  to  content,  but  never  to  obey. 
Panting  he  lies,  uid  breathing  fan  her  fkoe ; 
She  feedeth  on  the  steam,  as  on  a  prej, 
And  calls  it  heavenly  moisture,  air  of  graoe. 
Wishing  her  cheeks  were  gardens  ftiU  of  flowers. 
So  they  were  dew'd  with  such  distilling  showers. 

Look  how  a  bird  Use  tangled  in  a  n«t. 

So  fsaten'd  in  hev  arms  Adonis  Use ; 

Pure  shame  and  aw'd  Nsistance  made  him  fre^ 

Which  bred  move  btsuty  in  his  angiy  eyes : 

Rain  added  to  a  river  that  is  rank. 

Perforce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 

Still  she  entreaU,  and  prettiW  SAlNati, 
For  to  a  pretty  ear  she  tunes  hsr  \>^m  ; 
Still  is  he  sullen,  still  he  low'vs  and  frets, 
'Twixt  crimson  shame  and  ancnr,  ashy  pale ; 
Being  red,  she  loves  him  best;  and  being  white« 
Her  best  is  better'd  with  a  more  delight. 
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Look  how  he  can,  she  cannot  chooae  bnt  lore ; 
And  bv  her  fair  immortal  hand  she  swears 
From  ais  soft  bosom  never  to  remoTO, 
TiU  he  take  truce  with  her  contending  tears, 
Which  long  have  rain'A,  making  her  cheeks  all 

wet; 
And  one  sweet  kiss  shall  pay  this  countless  debt. 

Upon  this  promise  did  he  raise  his  chin, 
Like  a  di-dapper  peering  through  a  wave, 
Who  being  look'd  on,  ducks  as  quickly  in ; 
So  otfers  be  to  (pre  what  she  did  craye ; 
But  when  her  lips  were  ready  for  his  pay, 
He  winks,  and  turns  his  lips  another  way. 

Never  did  passenffer  in  summer's  heat 
More  thirst  for  dnnk,  than  she  for  this  good  turn. 
Her  help  she  sees,  but  help  she  cannot  get ; 
She  bathes  in  water,  yet  in  fire  must  bum*. 
Oh  pity,  *gan  she  cry,  flint-hearted  boy ; 
Tis  but  a  kiss  I  beg ;  why  art  thou  coy  ? 

I  have  been  woo*d,  as  I  entreat  thee  now. 
Even  by  the  stem  and  direful  god  of  war, 
Whose  sinewy  neck  in  battle  ne'er  did  bow, 
Who  conquers  where  he  comes,  in  every  jar ; 
Tet  hath  he  been  my  captive  and  my  slave. 
And  begg'd  for  that  which  thou  unask'd  shalt 
have. 

Over  my  altars  hath  he  hung  his  lance. 
His  batter'd  shield,  his  uncontrolled  crest. 
And  for  my  sake  hath  learn 'd  to  sport  and  dance, 
To  coy,  to  wanton,  dally,  smile,  and  jest ; 
Scorning  his  churlish  drum,  and  ensign  red. 
Making  my  arms  his  field,  his  tent  my  bed. 

Thus  him  that  over-rul'd,  I  oversway*d. 
Leading  him  prisoner  in  a  red-rose  chain : 
Strong-temper'd   steel    his    stronger   strength 

obey'd, 
Tet  was  he  servile  to  my  coy  disdain. 
O  be  not  proud,  nor  bras  not  of  thy  might, 
For  mast'ring  her  that  foil'd  the  god  of  fight. 

Touch  but  my  lips  with  those  fair  lips  of  thine, 
(Though  mine  be  not  so  fair,  yet  are  they  red,) 
The  kiss  shall  be  thine  own  as  well  as  mme : — 
What  see'st  thou  in  the  ground  ?  hold  up  thy 

head; 
Look  in  mine  eye-balls  where  thy  beauty  lies : 
Then  why  not  hps  on  lips,  since  eyes  on  eyes  ? 

Art  thou  asham*d  to  kiss  ?  then  wink  again, 
And  I  will  wink,  so  shall  the  day  seem  night; 
Love  keeps  his  revels  where  there  be  but  twain, 
Be  bold  to  pla;f,  our  sport  is  not  in  sight : 
These  blue-vem*d  violets  whereon  we  lean, 
Never  can  blab,  nor  know  they  what  we  mean. 

The  tender  spring  upon  thy  tempting  lip 
Shews  thee  unripe ;  yet  may^st  thou  well  be  tasted ; 
Make  use  of  time,  let  not  advantage  slip ; 
Beauty  within  itself  should  not  be  wasted : 
Fair  flowers  that  are  not  sather'd  in  their  prime, 
Rot  and  consume  themselves  in  little  time. 

Were  I  hard-favour'd,  foul,  or  wrinkled-old, 
Ill-natur'd,  crooked,  churlish,  harsh  in  voice, 
O'er- worn,  despised,  rheumatic  and  cold, 
Thick-sighted,  barren,  lean,  and  lacking  juice» 
Then  might'st  thou  pause,  for  then  I  were  not 

for  thee ; 
Bat  having  no  defects,  why  dost  abhor  me? 


Thou  canst  net  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow : 
Mine  eyes  are  grey,  and  bright^  and  quiek  im 

tuminff; 
My  beauty  as  the  spring  doth  yeariy  grow, 
My  flesh  is  soft  ana  plump,  my  marrow  bumiiic; 
My  smooth  moist  hand,  were  it  with  thy  hand  ml 
Would  in  thy  palm  dissolve,  or  seem  to  melt 

Bid  me  discourse,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear. 

Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  ^reen, 

Or,  like  a  nymph,  witn  long  dishevell'd  hair, 

Dance  on  the  sands,  and  yet  no  footing  seen : 

Love  is  a  spirit  all  compact  of  fire, 

Not  gross  to  sink,  but  light,  and  will  aspire. 

Witness  this  primrose  bank  whereon  I  lie ; 
These  forceless  flowers  like  sturdy  trees  support 

me; 
Two  strengthless  doves  will  draw  me  through 

the  skv, 
From  mom  till  night,  even  where  I  list,  to  sport 

me: 
Is  love  so  light,  sweet  boy,  and  may  it  be 
That  thou  shouldst  think  it  heavy  unto  thee  ? 

Is  thine  own  heart  to  thine  own  face  affected 
Can  thy  right  hand  seize  love  upon  thy  left  ? 
Then  woo  thyself,  be  of  thyseli  rejected. 
Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  of  theft, 
Narcissus  so,  himself  himself  forsook, 
And  dy'd  to  kiss  his  shadow  in  the  brook. 

Torches  are  made  to  light,  jewels  to  wear, 
Dainties  to  taste,  fresh  beauty  for  the  use. 
Herbs  for  their  smell,  and  sappy  plants  to  bear; 
Things  growinff  to  themselves  are  growth's  abuse ; 
Seeds  spring  from  seeds,  and  beauty  breedeth 

beauty, 
Thou  wert  begot— io  get  it  is  thy  duty. 

Upon  the  earth's  increase  why  shouldst  thou  feed. 
Unless  the  earth  with  thy  increase  be  fed  ? 
By  law  of  Nature  thou  art  bound  to  breed. 
That  thine  may  live,  when  thou  thyself  art  dead ; 
And  so  in  spite  of  death  thou  dost  survive. 
In  that  thy  likeness  still  is  left  alive. 

By  this,  the  love-sick  queen  began  to  sweat. 
For,  where  they  lay,  the  shadow  had  forsook  them. 
And  Titan,  tired  m  the  mid-day  heat. 
With  burning  eye  did  hotly  overlook  them ; 
Wishing  Adonis  had  his  team  to  guide. 
So  he  were  like  him,  and  by  Venus*  side. 

And  now  Adonis,  vrith  a  lazy  spright. 

And  with  a  heavy,  dark,  disuking  eye, 

His  low'ring  brows  o'erwhelming  his  fair  sight, 

Like  misty  vapours,  when  they  blot  the  sky. 

Souring  his  cheeks,  cries,  **  Fie !  no  more  of  love; 

The  sun  doth  bum  my  face ;  X  must  remove. 

Ah  me,  (quoth  Venus)  young,  and  so  unkind ! 
What  bare  excuses  mak  at  thou  to  be  gone  ? 
I'll  sigh  celestial  breath,  whose  gentle  wind 
Shall  cool  the  heat  of  this  descending^  sun ; 
I'll  make  a  shadow  for  thee  of  my  hairs : 
If  they  bum  too,  I'll  quench  them  with  my  tear*. 

The  sun  that  shines  from  heaven,  shines  but  warm, 
And  lo,  I  lie  between  that  sun  and  thee ; 
The  heat  I  have  from  thence  doth  little  uarrn. 
Thine  eye  darts  forth  the  fire  that  bumeth  me; 
And  were  I  not  immortal,  life  were  done, 
Between  this  heavenly  and  earthly  sun. 
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Art  thoa  obduraU ,  flinty,  hard  on  steel. 

Nay  more  than  flitit,  for  stone  at  rain  relenteth  ? 

Art  thou  a  woman's  son,  and  canst  not  feel 

What  *tis  to  love }  how  want  of  love  tormenteth  ? 

0  had  thy  mother  borne  so  bad  a  mind. 

She  had  not  brought  forth  thee,  but  died  unkind. 

What  am  I  that  thou  shonldst  contemn  me  this  ? 
Or  what  great  danger  dwells  upon  my  suit  ? 
%Vhat  were  thy  lips  the  worse  for  one  poor  kiss  ? 
Speak,  fair ;  but  speak  fair  words,  or  else  be  mute ; 
GHve  me  one  kiss,  I'll  giTe  it  thee  again, 
And  one  for  interest,  if  thou  wilt  hare  twain. 

Fie,  lifeless  picture,  cold  and  senseless  stone, 
Well  painted  idol,  image  dull  and  dead, 
Statue,  contenting  but  the  eye  alone, 
Thing  like  a  man,  but  of  no  woman  bred ; 
Thou  art  no  man,  though  of  aman*s  complexion, 
For  men  will  kiss  even  by  their  own  direction/* 

This  said,  impatience  chokes  her  pleading  tongue, 
And  swelling  passion  doth  proroke  a  pause ; 
Red  cheeks  and  fiery  eres  blase  forth  her  wrong ; 
Being  judse  in  love,  sbe  cannot  right  her  cause ; 
And  now  s  nc  weeps,  and  now  she  fain  would  speak, 
And  now  her  sobs  do  her  intendments  break. 

Sometimes  she  shakes  her  head,  and  then  his 

hand. 
Now  gazeth  she  on  him,  now  on  the  ground ; 
Sometimes  her  arms  infold  him  like  a  band : 
She  would,  he  will  not  in  her  arms  be  bound ; 
And  when  from  thence  he  struggles  to  be  gone, 
She  locks  her  lily  fingers,  one  in  one. 

Fondling;,  she  saith,  since  I  have  hcmm'd  thee 

here, 
Within  the  circuit  of  this  irory  pale, 
I'll  be  the  park  and  thou  shalt  be  my  deer; 
Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain  or  in  dale ; 
Graze  on  my  lips ;  and  if  those  hills  be  dry, 
Stray  lower  where  the  pleasant  fountains  ue. 

Within  this  limit  is  relief  enoug1^ 

Sweet  bottom-^^rass,  and  high  delightful  plain, 

Round  rising  hillocks,  brakes  obscure  and  rough, 

To  shelter  theo  from  tempest  and  from  rain ; 

Then  be  my  deer,  since  I  am  such  a  park ; 

No  dog  shall  rouse  thee,  though  a  thousand 

At  this  Adonis  smiles,  as  in  disdain, 
That  in  each  cheek  appears  a  i>rettT  dimple : 
Lore  made  those  hollows,  if  himself  were  slain. 
He  might  be  buried  in  a  tomb  so  simple ; 
Fore-knowing  well,  if  there  he  came  to  lie. 
Why  there  love  liv'd,  and  there  ho  could  not  die. 

These  lovelj  caves,  these  round-enchanting  pits, 
Open'd  their  mouths  to  swallow  Venus'  liking : 
Being  mad  before,  how  doth  she  now  for  wits  ? 
Struck  dead  at  first,  what  needs  a  second  striking  ? 
Poor  queen  of  lore,  in  thine  own  law  forlorn, 
To  loTo  a  cheek  that  smiles  at  thee  in  scorn ! 

Now  which  way  shall  she  turn !  what  shall  she  say ; 
Her  words  are  done,  her  woes  the  more  increasing. 
The  time  is  spent,  her  object  will  away. 
And  from  her  tmning  arms  doth  urge  releasing : 
Pity— (she  cries)  some  faTour — some  remon 
Away  he  springs,  and  hasteth  to  hin  horse. 
TOL.  n. 


But  lo,  from  forth  a  copse  that  neighbours  by, 
A  breeding  jennet,  lusty,  young,  and  proud, 
Adonis'  trampling  courser  doth  espy, 
And  forth  she  rushes,  snorts,  and  neighs  aloud; 
The  strons-neck'd  steed,  being  tied  unto  a  tree, 
Breaketh  nis  rein,  and  to  her  straight  goes  he. 

Imperiously  he  leaps,  he  neishs,  he  bounds, 
And  now  his  woven  girts  he  breaks  asunder, 
The  bearing  earth  with  his  hard  hoof  he  wounds. 
Whose   hoUow  womb  resounds  like  heaven's 

thunder. 
The  iron  bit  he  crashes  'tween  his  teeth. 
Controlling  what  he  was  controlled  with. 

His  ears  up  prick'd ;  his  braided  hanging  mane 
Upon  his  compass'd  crest  now  stands  on  end ; 
His  nostrils  drink  the  air,  and  forth  again, 
As  from  a  fUrnaee,  Tapours  doth  he  send 
His  eye,  which  glisters  scornfully  like  fire. 
Shews  his  hot  courage  and  his  high  desire. 

Sometimes  he  trots,  as  if  he  told  the  steps. 
With  ffentle  majesty,  and  modest  pride ; 
Anon  ne  rears  uprisht,  curvets  ana  leaps. 
As  who  would  says,  lo !  thus  my  strength  is  try'd ; 
And  thus  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye 
Of  the  fair  breeder  tnat  is  standing  by. 

What  recketh  he  his  rider's  angry  stir, 
His  flattering  hoUa,  or  his  Stattd,  I  *ay  f 
What  cares  he  now  for  curb,  or  pricking  spnr  t 
For  rich  caparisons,  or  trappings  gay  ? 
He  sees  his  love,  and  nothing  else  he  sees, 
For  nothing  else  with  his  proud  sight  agrees 

Look,  when  a  painter  would  surpass  the  life. 
In  limning  out  a  well-proportiou'd  steed. 
His  art  with  Nature's  workmanship  at  strife, 
As  if  the  dead  the  living  should  exceed ; 
So  did  this  horse  excel  a  common  one. 
In  shape,  in  courage,  colour,  pace,  and  bone. 

Round-hoof 'd,  short-jointed,  fetlocks  shag  and 

long. 
Broad  breast,  full  eyes,  small  head,  and  nostril 

wide. 
High  crest,  short  ears,  straight  lcg<$,  and  passing 

strong. 
Thin  mane,  thick  tail,  broad  buttock,  tender  hide : 
Look  what  a  horse  should  have,  he  did  not  lack : 
Save  a  proud  rider  on  so  pruud  u  back. 

Sometimes  he  scuds  far  off,  and  there  he  stares, 
Anon  he  starts  at  stirring  of  a  feather ; 
To  bid  the  wind  a  base  he  now  preparei», 
And  whcT  he  run,  or  fly,  they  knew  not  whether ; 
For  through  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind 

sings, 
Fanning  the  hairs,  who  wave  like  feathcr'd  wingn. 

He  looks  upon  his  love,  and  ucit^hs  unto  her ; 
She  answers  him,  as  if  she  knew  his  mind : 
Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  see  him  woo  her, 
She  puts  on  outward  strangeness,  seems  unkind : 
Spurns  at  his  love,  and  scorns  the  heat  he  feels. 
Beating  his  kind  cmbracement  with  her  heels. 

Then,  like  a  melancholy  male-content. 
He  vails  his  tail,  that  like  a  falling  plume. 
Cool  shadow  to  his  melting  buttocks  lent; 
He  stamps  and  bites  the  poor  flics  in  his  fhme ; 
His  love  perceiving  how  he  is  cnrag'd. 
Grew  kinder,  and  his  fury  was  assuag'd. 
4B 
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Hit  testy  master  goeth  about  to  take  liim ; 
When  lo  the  unback'd  breeder,  full  of  fear, 
Jealous  of  catching,  striftly  doth  forsake  him ; 
With  her  the  horse,  and  left  Adonis  there : 
As  thev  were  mad,  unto  the  wood  they  hie  then, 
Outstnpping  crows  that  strive  to  oTer-fly  them. 

All  swoln  with  chasing,  down  Adonis  sits, 
Banning  his  boisterous  and  tmruly  beast ; 
And  now  the  happy  season  once  more  fits, 
That  love-sick  Love,  by  pleading  may  be  blest ; 
For  lovers  say,  the  heart  hath  treble  wrong. 
When  it  is  barr'd  the  aidance  of  the  tongue. 

An  oven  that  is  stopped,  or  river  stay*d, 
Bumcth  more  hotly,  swelleth  with  more  rage ; 
80  of  concealed  sopow  may  be  said ; 
Free  vent  of  words  love's  fire  doth  assuage ; 
But  when  the  heart's  attorney  once  is  mute, 
The  client  breaks,  aj  desperate  in  his  suit. 

lie  sees  her  coming,  and  begins  to  glow, 
(Even  as  a  dying  coal  revives  with  wind,) 
And  with  his  bonnet  hides  his  angrv  brow ; 
Looks  on  the  dull  earth  with  disturbed  mind; 
Taking  no  notice  that  she  is  so  ni^^h. 
For  all  askaunce  he  holds  her  in  his  eye. 

O  what  a  sight  it  was,  wistly  to  view 
Hpw  she  came  stealing  to  the  wayward  boy ! 
To  note  the  fighting  conflict  of  her  hue ! 
How  white  and  red  each  other  did  destroy ! 
But  now,  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  by  ana  bv 
It  flash'd  forth  fire,  as  lightning  from  the  sky. 

Now  %va9  she  just  before  him  as  he  sat. 
And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  she  kneels ; 
With  one  fair  hand  she  heaveth  up  his  haty 
Her  other  tender  hand  his  fair  cheek  feels : 
His  tender  cheeks  receive  her  soft  hand's  print, 
As  apt  as  new  fallen  snow  takes  any  dint. 

O  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them ! 

Uer  eyes,  petitioners,  to  his  eves  suing; 

His  eyes  saw  her  eyes  as  tney  had  not  seen 
them; 

Her  eyes  woo'd  still,  his  eyes  disdain'd  the  woo- 
ing: 

And  all  this  dumb  play  had  his  acts  made  plain 

With  tears,  which,  chorus-like,  her  eyes  did  rain. 

Full  gently  now  she  takes  him  by  the  hand, 

A  lily  prison 'd  in  a  gaol  of  snow, 

Or  ivory  in  an  alabaster  band ; 

80  white  a  friend  engirts  so  white  a  foe : 

This  beauteous  combat,  wilful  and  unwilling, 

Show'd  like  to  silver  doves  that  sit  a  billing. 

Once  more  the  engine  of  her  thoughts  began : 
O  fairest  mover  on  this  mortal  round, 
Would  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man. 
My  heart  all  whole  as  thine,  thy  heart  my  wound ; 
For  one  sweet  look  thy  help  I  would  assure  thee, 
Tho'  nothing  but  my  body's  bane  would  cure  thee. 

Oivc  me  my  hand,  saith  he,  why  dost  thou  feel  it  ? 
Oive  me  my  heart,  saith  she,  and  thou  shalt  have 

it; 
O  give  it  me,  lest  thy  hard  heart  do  steel  it, 
And  being  stcel'd,  soft  sighs  can  never  grave  it: 
Then  love's  deep  groans  I  never  shall  rqa^ard, 
Because  Adonis  heart  hath  made  mine  hard. 


For  shame,  he  cries,  let  go,  and  let  me  go  ; 
My  day's  delight  is  past,  my  horse  is  gone. 
And  'tis  your  fault  I  am  bereft  him  so ; 
I  pray  you  hence,  and  leave  me  here  alone : 
For  all  my  mind,  my  thought,  my  busy  care. 
Is  how  to  get  my  palfirey  m>m  the  mare. 

Thos  she  replica:  <*Thy  palfrey,  as  he  abo«UU 
Welcomes  tne  warm  approach  of  sweet  desire. 
Affsetion  is  a  eoal  that  nrast  be  coord ; 
Blse,  aofier'd,  it  will  set  the  heart  on  fire : 
The  sea  hath  bounds,  but  deep  desire  hath  hoab^ 
Therefore  no  marvel  though  thy  horse  be  gone. 

How  Uke  a  jade  he  stood  tied  to  a  tree. 
Servilely  master'd  with  a  leathern  rein  ! 
But  when  he  saw  hb  love,  his  youth's  fair  fee. 
He  held  such  petty  bondage  in  disdain ; 
Throwing  the  Base  thong  from  his  bending  crest, 
Enfranch^ing  his  mouth,  his  back,  hb  breast. 

Who  sees  his  true  love  in  her  naked  bed. 
Teaching  the  sheets  a  whiter  hue  than  white. 
But,  when  his  glutton  eye  so  full  hath  fed. 
His  other  agents  aim  at  like  delight  ? 
Who  is  so  faint,  that  dare  not  be  so  bold. 
To  touch  the  fire,  the  weather  being  cold  ? 

Let  me  excuse  thy  courser,  gentle  boy ; 
And  learn  of  him,  I  heartily  beseech  thee. 
To  take  advantage  on  presented  joy ; 
Though  I  were  dumb,  yet  his  proceedings  tea<^ 
thee. 

0  learn  to  love ;  the  lesson  is  but  plain. 
And,  once  made  perfect,  never  lost  again. 

1  know  not  love  (quoth  he),  nor  will  I  know  it. 
Unless  it  be  a  boar,  and  then  I  chase  it ; 

'Tis  much  to  borrow,  and  I  will  not  owe  it ; 
My  love  to  love  is  love  but  to  disgrace  it ; 
For  I  have  heard  it  is  a  life  in  death. 
That  laughs,  and  weeps,  and  all  but  with  a  bread 

Who  wears  a  garment  shapeless  and  unfinish'd » 
Who  plucks  the  bud  before  one  leaf  put  forth  ? 
If  springing  things  be  any  jot  diminiah'd. 
They  wither  in  their  prime,  prove  nothing  vrorth 
The  colt  that's  baok'd   and   burthen'd    bcisig 

young, 
Loscth  his  pride,  and  never  waxeth  strong. 

Tou  hurt  my  hand  with  wrins^ng ;  let  us  part. 
And  leave  this  idle  theme,  this  bootless  chat : 
Remove  your  siege  from  my  unyielding  heart; 
To  love's*  alarm  it  will  not  ope  the  gate. 
Dismiss  your  vows,  your  feigned  tears,  your  flat- 
tery; 
For  where  a  heart  is  hard,  they  make  no  battery. 

What !  canst  thou  talk  (quoth  she),  hast  tbo«  a 
tongue  ? 

0  would  thou  hadst  not,  or  I  had  no  hearing ! 
Thy  mermaid's  voice  hath  done  me  double  wron^; 

1  had  my  load  before,  now  press'd  with  bearing ; 
Melodious  discord,  heavenly  tune  harsh  sounding* 
Earth's  deep-sweet  music,  and  heart's  deep-son 

wounding. 

Had  I  no  eyes,  but  ears,  my  ears  would  love 
That  inward  beauty  and  invisible ; 
Or,  were  I  deaf,  thy  outward  parts  would  mov« 
Each  part  in  me  that  were  but  sensible : 
ThouBh  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  to  hear  nor  see. 
Yet  snould  I  be  in  love,  by  touching  thee. 
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Say,  that  the  sense  of  feeling  were  bereft  me, 
And  that  I  could  not  see»  nor  hear,  nor  touch, 
And  nothing  but  the  rery  smell  were  left  me» 
Tet  would  ray  loYe  to  thee  be  still  as  much ; 
For  from  the  8till*tory  of  thy  face  excelling 
Comes  breath  perfiim'd,  that  breedeth  love  by 
smelling. 

But  O,  what  banauet  wert  thou  to  the  taste, 
Beinff  nurse  and  feeder  of  the  other  four ! 
Wouid  they  not  wish  the  feast  should  ever  last. 
And  bid  suspicion  double-lock  the  door  ? 
Lest  iealousy,  that  sour  unwelcome  guest, 
Shoujd,  by  ms  stealing  in,  disturb  the  feast." 

Once  more  the  ruby-colour'd  portal  open'd, 
Which  to  his  speech  did  honey  passage  yield ; 
like  a  red  mom,  that  ever  yet  betoken*a 
Wreck  to  the  sea-man,  tempest  to  the  field, 
Sorrow  to  shepherds,  woe  unto  the  birds, 
Oust  and  foul  flaw  to  herdsmen  and  to  herds. 

This  in  presage  adrisedly  she  marketh : 
Byen  as  the  wind  is  hu8h*d  before  it  roineth, 
Or  as  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  it  barketh, 
Or  as  the  berry  breaks  before  it  staineth. 
Or  like  the  deadly  bullet  of  a  gun, 
Uis  meaning  struck  her  ere  his  words  begun : 

And  at  his  look  she  flatly  ftdleth  down. 

For  looks  kill  lore,  and  love  by  looks  reviyeth. 

A  smile  recures  the  wounding  of  a  frown. 

But  blessed  bankrupt,  that  by  lore  so  thriveth ! 

The  silly  boy  belieytng  she  is  dead. 

Claps  her  pole  cheek,  till  clapping  makes  it  red ; 

And  in  amaxe  break  off  his  late  intent. 
For  sharply  he  did  think  to  reprehend  her. 
Which  cunning  lore  did  wittily  prevent : 
Fair  fall  the  wit  that  can  so  well  defend  her  t 
For  on  the  grass  she  lies  as  she  were  slain. 
Till  his  breath  breathed  life  in  her  again. 

He  wrinss  her  nose,  he  strikes  her  on  the 

cheeks. 
He  bends  her  fingers,  holds  her  pulses  hard ; 
He  chafes  her  lips,  a  thousand  ways  he  seeks 
To  mend  the  hurt  that  his  unkiudness  marr'd ; 
He  kisses  her ;  and  she,  by  her  good  will. 
Will  never  rise,  so  he  ^nll  kiss  her  still. 

The  night  of  sorrow  now  is  tum*d  to  day : 
Her  two  blue  windows  faintly  she  up-heavcth, 
Like  the  fair  sun,  when  in  his  fresh  array 
He  cheers  the  mom,  and  all  the  world  relieyeth : 
And  as  the  bright  sun  glorifies  the  sky, 
So  is  her  face  illumin'd  with  her  eve. 

Whose  beams  upon  his  hahrless  face  are  fix'd. 
As  if  from  thence  they  borrow*d  all  their  shine. 
Were  never  fonr  such  lamns  together  mix'd. 
Had  not  his  clouded  with  his  brow's  repine ; 
Bnt  hers,  which  through  the  crystal  tears  ga^e 

light. 
Shone  like  the  moon,  in  water  seen  by  night. 

O  where  am  I,  qnoth  she  ?  in  earth  or  heayen, 
Or  in  the  ocean  drench'd,  or  in  the  fire  ? 
What  hour  if  this  ?  or  mom  or  weary  even  ? 
Do  I  delight  to  die,  or  life  desire  ? 
But  now  I  liv'd,  and  life  was  death's  annoy ; 
But  now  I  dy'd>  and  death  was  lively  joy. 


O  thou  didst  kill  me ;— kill  me  once  again ; 
Thy  eyes*  shrewd  tutor,  that  hard  heart  of  thine. 
Hath  taught  them  scornful  tricks,  and  such  dia 

dain. 
That  they  have  murder'd  this  poor  heart  of  mine ; 
And  these  mine  eyes,  tme  leaders  to  their  queen; 
But  for  thy  piteous  lips  no  more  had  seen. 

Long  may  they  kiss  each  other,  for  this  cure ! 
Oh  never  let  their  crimson  liveries  wear ! 
And  as  they  last,  their  verdure  still  endure, 
To  drive  infection  from  the  dangerous  year ! 
That  the  star-gaxers,  having  wnt  on  death. 
May  say,  the  plague  is  banish'd  by  thy  breath. 

Pure  lips,  sweet  seals  in  my  soft  lips  imprinted, 
What  bargains  may  I  make,  still  to  be  sealing  ? 
To  sell  myself  I  can  be  well  contented. 
So  thou  Wilt  buy,  and  pay,  and  use  good  dealing ; 
Which  purchase  if  thou  make,  for  fear  of  slips. 
Set  thy  seal-manual  on  my  wax-red  lips. 

A  thousand  kisses  buys  my  heart  from  me ; 
And  pay  them  at  thy  leisure,  one  by  one. 
What  is  ten  hundred  kisses  unto  thee  ? 
Are  they  not  quickly  told,  and  quickly  gone ! 
Say,  for  non-pnvmcnt  that  the  debt  should  double, 
Is  twenty  hundred  kisses  such  a  trouble  i 

Fair  queen,  quoth  he,  if  any  love  you  owe  me, 
Measure  my  strangeness  with  my  unripe  yean; 
Before  I  know  myself,  seek  not  to  know  me ; 
No  fisher  but  the  ungrown  fry  forbears : 
The  mellow  plum  dotn  fall,  the  green  sticks  &st, 
Or  being  early  pluck 'd,  is  sour  to  taste. 

Look,  the  world's  comforter,  but  weary  gait. 
His  day's  hot  task  hath  ended  in  the  VVest : 
The  owl,  night's  herald,  shrieks,  7m  very  late; 
The  sheep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  their  nest ; 
The  cold  black  clouds  that  shadow  heaven's  light, 
Do  summon  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night. 

Now  let  me  say  good  night ^  and  so  say  you ; 
If  yon  will  say  so,  you  shall  have  a  kiss. 
Oood  night,  quoth  she ;  and,  ere  he  says  adieiif 
The  honey  fee  of  parting  tcnder'd  is : 
Her  arms  do  lend  his  neck  a  sweet  embrace ; 
Incorporate  then  they  seem ;  face  grows  to  face. 

Till,  breathless,  he  disjoin'd  and  backward  drew 
The  heavenly  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  mouth. 
Whose  precious  taste  her  thirsty  lips  well  knew. 
Whereon  they  surfeit,  yet  complain  on  drought : 
He  with  her  plenty  prcss'd,  she  faint  with  dearth, 
(Their  lips  together  glew'd,)  fall  to  the  earth. 

Now  quick  Desire  hath  caught  her  yielding  prey, 
And  glutton-like  she  feeds,  yet  never  fiUeth ; 


Her  bps  are  conquerors,  his  lips  obey. 
Paving  what  ransom  the  insulter  willctn ; 
Wnose  vulture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  so 


high, 
That  she  will  draw  his  lips'  rich  treasure  dry. 

And  having  felt  the  sweetness  of  the  spoil, 
With  blind-fold  fury  she  begins  to  forage ; 
Her  face  doth  reek  and  smoke,  her  blood  doth  boil. 
And  careless  lust  stirs  up  a  desperate  courage ; 
Planting  oblivion,  beating  reason  back, 
Forgetting  shame's  pure  blush,  and  honour'f 
wrack. 
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Hot,  fhiL.f  and  weary,  with  her  hard  embradng. 
Like  a  wild  bird  being  tam*d  with  too  mnch  hand- 
ing, 
Or  M  the  flcet-fnot  roe,  that's  tir*d  with  chasing, 
Or  like  the  froward  infant,  still'd  with  dandling, 
He  now  obeys,  and  now  no  more  resisteth, 
While  she  takes  all  she  can,  not  all  she  listeth. 

What  wax  so  frozen  hnt  dissoWet  with  tempering, 
And  yields  at  last  to  every  light  impression  ? 
Things  out  of  hope  are  compassed  oft  with  Ten- 

whose  leaTe  exceeds  eommia- 


ng, 
I  lo^ 


tnn| 
Chiefly  in  love. 


A  Section  faints  not  Hke  a  pale-fac*d  coward. 
Pit  then  woos  best,  when  most  his  choice  is 
froward. 

\Vhen  he  did  frown,  O  had  she  then  gare  over, 
Such  nectar  from  his  lips  she  had  not  suck'd. 
Foul  words  and  frowns  must  not  repel  a  lover ; 
What  though  the  sose  have  pricKS?  yet  is  it 

pluck'd : 
Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  fast. 
Yet  love  breaks  through,  and  picks  them  all  at 

last 

For  pity  now  she  can  no  more  detain  him ; 
The  poor  fool  prays  her  that  he  may  depart ; 
She  18  resolv'd  no  lonser  to  restrain  him ; 
Bids  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  her  heart, 
The  which,  by  Cupid's  bow  she  doth  protest, 
He  carries  thence  mcaged  in  his  breast. 

Sirect  boy,  she  says,  this  night  I'll  waste  in  sor- 
row. 

For  my  sick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 

Tell  me,  love's  master,  shall  we  meet  to-mor- 
row? 

Say,  shall  we?  shall  we?  wilt  thou  make  the 
match  ? 

lie  tells  her,  no ;  to-morrow  he  intends 

To  hunt  the  boar  with  certain  of  his  friends. 

T*hc  boor !  (quoth  she)  whereat  a  sudden  pale. 
Like  lawn  being  spread  upon  the  blushing  rose. 
Usurps  her  cheeks ;  she  trembles  at  his  tale, 
And  on  his  neck  her  yoking  arms  she  throws : 
She  sinketh  down,  still  hanging  on  his  neck, 
lie  on  licr  belly  falls,  she  on  her  back. 

Now  is  »he  in  the  very  lists  of  love, 

Her  champion  mounted  for  the  hot  encounter: 

All  is  imaginary  she  doth  prove. 

He  will  not  manage  her,  although  he  mount 

her; 
That  worse  than  Tantalus*  is  her  annoy. 
To  clip  Elysium,  and  to  lack  her  joy. 

Even  as  poor  birds,  deceiv'd  with  painted  grapes, 
Do  surfeit  by  the  eye,  and  pine  the  maw, 
Even  so  she  lan^^uishcth  in  her  mishaps, 
As  those  poor  birds  that  helpless  berries  saw : 
The  warm  effects  which  she  in  him  finds  missing. 
She  seeks  to  kindle  with  continual  kissing. 

But  all  in  vain ;  good  queen,  it  will  not  be : 
She  hath  assay'd  as  much  as  may  be  proved ; 
Her  pleading  hath  deserv'd  a  greater  fee ; 
She's  Love,  she  loves,  and  yet  she  is  not  loT*d. 
Fie,  fie,  he  says,  you  crush  me ;  let  me  go ; 
You  hare  no  reason  to  withhold  me  so. 


Thou  hadst  been  gone,  quoth  she,  iweet  bqj,  en 

this. 
But  that  thou  told'st  me,  thou  would'st  hunt  the 

boar. 

0  be  advis'd ;  thou  know'st  not  what  it  is 
With  javelin's  point  a  churlish  swine  to  eore. 
Whose  tushes  never-sheath'd  he  whettctn  stOI, 
Like  to  a  mortal  butcher,  bent  to  kill. 

On  his  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  set 

Of  bristly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes ; 

ELis  eyes,  tike  glow-worms  shine  when  he  doth 

fret; 
His  snout  digs  sepulchres  where'er  he  goes ; 
Being  mov'd,  he  strikes  whate'er  is  in  his  way. 
And  whom  he  strikes,  his  crooked  tushes  slay. 

His  brawny  side,  with  hairy  bristles  armed. 
Are  better  proof  than  thy  spear's  point  can 

enter ; 
His  short  thick  neck  cannot  be  easily  harmed ; 
Being  ireful,  on  the  lion  he  will  venture : 
The  thomv  brambles  and  embracing  bushes. 
As  fearful  of  him,  part;    through  whom  he 

rushes. 

Alas,  he  nought  esteems  that  face  of  thine. 
To  which  Love's  eye  pays  tributary  gazes: 
Nor  thy  soft  hands,  sweet  lips,  ana  crystal  erne, 
Whose  full  perfection  all  the  world  amazes  ;* 
But  having  thee  at  vantage  (wond'rous  dread !) 
Would  root  these  beauties  as  he  roou  the  mead 

0,  let  him  keep  his  loathsome  cabin  still ; 
Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  >vith  such  foul  fiends. 
Come  not  within  nis  danger  by  thy  will ; 
They  that  thrive  well,  take  counsel  of  their 

friends. 
When  thou  didst  name  the  boar,  not  to  dissemble, 

1  fear'd  thy  fortune,  and  my  joints  did  tremble. 

Didst  thou  not  mark  my  face?    Wast  it  not 

white  ? 
Saw'st  thou  not  signs  of  fear  lurk  in  mine  eye  ? 
Grew  I  not  faint  ?    And  fell  I  not  downright  r 
Within  my  bosom,  whereon  thou  dost  lie. 
My  boding  heart  pants,  beats,  and  takes  no  rc»t. 
But,  like  an  earthquake,  shakes  thee  on  my 

breast. 

For  where  love  reigns,  disturbing  jealousy 
Doth  call  himself  affection's  centinel ; 
Gives  false  alarms ;  suggestcth  mutiny, 
And  in  a  peaceful  hour  aoth  crv,  AiV/,  Tiill; 
Distemp'ring  gentle  love  with  nis  desire, 
As  air  and  water  doth  abate  the  fire. 

This  sour  inA>rmer,  this  bate-breeding  spy. 
This  canker  that  eats  up  love's  tender  spring. 
This  carry-tale,  dissensions  jealousy. 
That  sometimes  true  news,  sometimes  false  doth 

bring. 
Knocks  at  my  heart,  and  whispers  in  mine  ear. 
That  if  I  love  thee,  I  thy  death  should  fear. 

And  more  than  so,  presenteth  to  mine  eye 
The  picture  of  an  angry  chafing  boar. 
Under  whose  sharp  fangs  on  his  back  doth  lie 
An  image  like  thyself,  all  stain'd  with  gore ; 
Whose  blood  upon  the  fresh  flowers  being  shed« 
Doth  make  them  droop  with  grief,  and  liaag  iJim 
head. 
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What  shotild  I  do,  Mehig  tiiee  so  indeod, 

That  ^emblinff  at  the  imagination » 

The  thought  of  it  doth  make  my  fiunt  heart  bleed  ? 

And  fear  doth  teach  it  dinnation : 

I  prophesy  thy  death,  my  liring  sorrow, 

It  thon  encounter  with  the  boar  to-moirow. 

Bat  if  thon  needs  will  hnnt,  be  ral'd  by  me ; 
Uncdnple  at  the  timorous  flying  hare, 
Or  at  tne  fox,  which  lives  by  subtil ty, 
Or  at  the  roe,  which  no  encounter  dares : 
Pursue  these  fearful  creatures  o'er  the  downs, 
And  on  thy  well-breath'd  horse  keep  with  thy 
hounds. 

And  when  thou  hast  on  foot  the  purblind  han, 
Mark  the  poor  wretch  to  OYershut  his  troubles, 
How  he  out-runs  the  wind,  and  with  what  care 
He  cranks  and  crosses,  with  a  thousand  doubles : 
The  many  musits  through  the  which  he  goes, 
Are  like  a  labyrinth  to  amaae  his  foes. 

Sometime  he  runs  among  the  flock  of  sheep. 
To  make  the  cunning  hounds  mistake  their  smell, 
And  somecime  where  earth-delTing  conies  keep. 
To  stop  the  loud  pursuers  in  their  yell ; 
And  sometime  sorteth  with  a  herd  of  deer ; 
Danger  deTiseth  shifts ;  wit  waits  on  fear : 

For  there  his  smell  with  others  being  mingled, 
The  hot  scent-snuffing  hounds  are  driven  to  doubt. 
Ceasing  their  clamorous  cry  till  they  have  singled 
With  much  ado  the  cold  fault  cleanly  out ; 
Then  do  they  spend  their  mouths :  £cho  replies, 
As  if  another  chase  were  in  the  skies. 

By  this,  poor  Wat,  far  off  upon  a  hill, 
Stands  on  his  hinder  legs  with  listening  oar, 
To  hearken  if  his  foes  pursue  him  still ; 
Anon  their  loud  alarums  he  doth  hear ; 
And  now  his  grief  may  be  compared  well 
To  one  sore-sick,  that  hears  the  passing  bell. 

Then  shalt  thou  see  the  dew-bedabbled  wretch 
Turn,  and  return,  indenting  with  the  way ; 
Each  envious  briar  his  weary  legs  doth  scratch. 
Each  shadow  makes  him  stop,  eadi  murmur  stay : 
For  misery  is  trodden  on  by  many, 
And  being  low,  never  relieved  by  any. 

Lie  quietly,  and  hear  a  little  more ; 

Nay,  do  not  struggle,  for  thon  shalt  not  rise : 

To  nuke  thee  hate  the  hunting  of  the  boar. 

Unlike  thyself,  thou  hearest  me  mondise, 

Applying  this  to  that,  and  so  to  so ; 

For  love  can  comment  upon  every  woe. 

Where  did  I  leave  ?— No  matter  where,  quoth  he ; 

lieave  me,  and  then  the  story  aptly  enos : 

The  night  is  spent.    Why,  what  of  that  ?  quoth 

she. 
I  am,  quoth  he,  expected  of  my  fHends ; 
And  now  *tis  dark,  and  going  I  shall  fall.-« 
Iq  night,  quoth  she,  desire  sees  best  of  alL 

But  if  thou  fkll,  O  then  imagine  this, 

The  earth  in  love  with  thee  thy  footing  tripSi 

And  all  is  but  to  rob  thee  of  a  kiss. 

Rich  preys  make  rich  men  thieves;  io  do  thy 


il^' 


Hake  modest  Dian  cloudr  and  forlorn, 
Lest  she  should  steal  a  kiss  and  die  forswonu 


Now,  of  this  dark  night  I  perceive  the  reason  : 
Cynthia  for  shame  obscures  her  silver  Shine, 
Till  forging  nature  be  condemn'd  of  treason, 
For  stealing  moulds  from  heaven  that  were  divine, 
Wherein  she  fram'd  thee  in  high  heaven's  depite 
To  shame  ike  sun  by  day,  and  her  by  night. 

And  therefore  hath  she  brib'd  the  ]>e8tinies. 

To  cross  the  curious  workmanship  of  nature. 

To  mingle  beaut]r  with  infirmities, 

And  pure  perfection  with  impure  defeature ; 

Making  it  subject  to  the  tyranny 

Of  sad  mischances  and  such  misery : 

As  burning  fevers,  agues  pale  and  £unt, 
Life-poising  pestilence,  and  frenzies  wood, 
The  marrow-eating  sickness,  whose  attaiut 
Disorder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  blood : 
Surfeits,  imposthumes,  grief,  and  damn'd  despair 
Swear  nature's  death  for  framing  thee  so  fair. 

And  not  the  least  of  all  these  maladies, 
But  in  one  minute's  sight  brings  beauty  under : 
Both  favour,  savour,  hue,  and  qualities, 
Whereat  th'  imperial  gaxer  late  did  wonder, 
Are  on  the  sudden  wasted,  thaw'd  anvl  done, 
As  mountain-snow  melts  with  the  mid-day  sun. 

Therefore,  despite  of  fruitless  chastity, 
Love-laoking  vestals,  and  self-loving  nuns, 
That  on  the  earth  would  breed  a  scarcity, 
And  barren  dearth  of  daughters  and  of  sons, 
Be  prodigal :  the  lamp  that  bums  b^r  night, 
Dries  up  ms  oil,  to  lend  the  world  his  light. 

What  is  thy  body  but  a  swallowing  grave, 

Seeminff  to  bury  that  posterity 

Which  by  the  rights  of  time  thou  needs  must 

have. 
If  then  destroy  them  not  in  their  obscurity  ? 
If  so,  the  world  will  hold  thee  in  disdain, 
Sith  in  thy  pride  so  fair  a  hope  is  slain. 

So  in  thyself  thyself  art  made  away  ; 

A  mischief  worse  than  civil  home-bred  strife 

Or  their's,  whose  desperate  hands  thcmsclvcM  do 

slay, 
Or  butcher*sire,  that  reaves  his  son  of  life. 
Foul  cankering  rust  the  hidden  treasure  frets* 
But  gold  that's  put  to  use,  more  gold  begets. 

Nay  then,  ouoth  Adon,  vou  will  fall  again 
Into  your  iole  over-handled  theme ; 
The  kiss  I  gave  you  is  bestow'd  in  vain, 
And  all  in  vain  you  strive  against  the  stream, 
For  by  this  black-fao'd  night,  desire's  foul  nurse, 
Your  treatise  makes  me  like  you  worse  and 
worse. 

If  love  have  lent  you  twenty  thousand  tongues. 
And  every  tongue  more  moving  than  your  own. 
Bewitching  like  the  wanton  mermaid's  songs, 
Yet  from  mine  ear  the  tempting  tune  is  blown  i 
For  know,  my  heart  stands  armed  in  my  car. 
And  will  not  let  a  false  sound  enter  there ; 

Lest  the  decoving  hannony  should  run 
Into  the  quiet  closure  of  my  breast ; 
And  then  my  little  heart  were  quite  undone 
In  his  bed-cnamber  to  be  barr'd  of  rest. 
No,  lady,  no ;  my  heart  longs  not  to  groan. 
Bat  fowidly  ikc^*  while  now  it  sleeps  akm*. 
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What  have  yoa  UTg*d  that  I  cannot  nprore  ? 
The  path  U  smooth  that  leadeth  unto  danger; 
I  hate  not  love,  bat  your  device  in  love, 
That  lends  embracements  unto  every  stranger. 
Tou  do  it  for  increase ;  O  strange  excuse ! 
When  reason  is  the  bawd  to  lust's  abuse. 

Call  it  not  love,  for  love  to  heaven  is  fled, 
Since  sweating  lust  on  earth  usurps  his  name ; 
Under  whose  simple  semblance  he  hath  fed 
Upon  f^esh  beauty,  blotting  it  with  blame : 
Which  the  hot  tvrant  stains,  and  soon  bereaves* 
As  caterpillars  ao  the  tender  leaves. 

Love  coraforteth,  like  sun-shine  after  rain, 
But  lust's  effect  is  tempest  after  sun, 
Love's  gentle  spring  doth  always  fresh  remain, 
Lust's  winter  comes  ere  summer  half  be  done. 
Love  surfeits  not ;  lust  like  a  glutton  dies ; 
Love  is  all  truth ;  lust  full  of  forged  lies. 

More  I  could  tell,  but  more  I  dare  not  say 
The  text  is  old,  the  orator  too  ^een. 
Therefore,  in  sadness,  now  I  will  away ; 
M^  face  is  full  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen ; 
Mine  ears  that  to  your  wanton  talk  attended, 
1>o  bum  themselves  for  having  so  o&nded. 

With  this,  he  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embrace 
Of  those  fair  arms  which  bound  him  to  her 

breast. 
And  homeward  through  the  dark  lawns  runs 

apace; 
Leaves  Love  upon  her  back  deeply  distress'd. 
Look  how  a  bright  star  shootcth  from  the  sky, 
So  glides  he  in  the  night  from  Venus'  eye ; 

Which  after  him  she  darts,  as  one  on  shore 

Gazing  upon  a  late-embarked  friend. 

Till  the  wild  waves  will  have  him  seen  no  more, 

Whose  ridges  with  the  meeting  clouds  contend ; 

So  did  the  merciless  and  pitchy  night 

Fold  in  the  object  that  did  feed  her  sight. 

Whereat  amaz'd,  as  one  that  unaware 
Hath  dropp'd  a  precious  jewel  in  the  flood. 
Or  'stonish'd  as  night-wanderers  often  are. 
Their  light  blown  out  in  some  mistrustful  wood; 
Even  so  confounded  in  the  dark  she  lay. 
Having  lost  the  fair  discovery  of  her  way. 

And  now  she  beats  her  heart,  whereat  it  groans. 
That  all  the  neighbour-caves,  as  seeming  troubled, 
Make  verbal  repetition  of  her  moans ; 
Passion  on  passion  deeply  is  redoubled : 
Ah  me!  she  cries,  and  twenty  times,  tree,  troe/ 
And  twenty  echoes  twenty  times  cry  so. 

She  marking  them,  begins  a  wailing  note. 

And  sings  extemp'rally  a  woeful  ditty ; 

How  love  makes  young  men  thrall,  and  old  xnen 

dote; 
How  love  is  wise  in  folly,  foolish-witty : 
Her  heavy  anthem  stillooncludes  in  woe, 
And  still  the  choir  of  echoes  answer  so. 

Her  song  was  tedious,  and  outwore  the  night. 
For  lovers'  hours  are  long,  though  seeming  short: 
[f  pleas'd  themselves,  others,  they  think,  delight 
In  such  like  circumstance,  with  such  Uke  sport ; 
Iheir  copious  stories,  oftentimes  begun, 
End  without  audience,  and  are  never  done. 


For  who  hath  ahe  to  ipcad  the  ni^t  wiAai* 

But  idle  sounds,  resembling  panuntet. 

Like  shiiU-tonga*d  tapsters  answering  evoj  cell. 

Soothing  the  humour  of  fantastic  wits  ? 

She  said,  'tis  so ;  thCT  answer  all,  'tis  so ; 

And  would  say  after  ner,  if  she  said  no. 

Lo !  here  the  gentle  lark,  weary  of  rest, 
FA>m  his  moist  cabinet  moiints  up  on  hi^ 
And  wakes  the  morning,  from  whrn  silver  bceasi 
The  sun  ariseth  in  his  m;^esty ; 
Who  doth  the  world  so  gloriously  behold. 
That  cedar-tops  and  hilb  seem  bumish'd  gold. 

Venus  salutes  him  with  this  fxa  good-momnr: 
0  thou  clear  god,  and  patron  of  ul  light. 
From  whom  each  lamp  and  »>»ining  star  dot2i 

borrow 
The  beauteous  influence  that  makes  him  hriglit. 
There  lives  a  son,  that  suck'd  an  earthly  mouier. 
May  lend  thee  light,  as  thou  dost  lend  to  other. 

This  said,  she  hasteth  to  a  myrtle  grove. 
Musing  the  morning  is  so  much  o'erwom. 
And  yet  she  hears  no  tidinffs  of  her  love ; 
She  hearkens  for  his  hounas,  and  for  his  honi ; 
Anon  she  hears  them  chaunt  it  lustily. 
And  all  in  haste  she  coasteth  to  the  cry. 

And  as  she  runs,  the  bushes  in  the  way 
Some  catch  her  by  the  neck,  some  kiss  her  face. 
Some  twine  about  her  thigh  to  make  her  stay ; 
She  wildly  breaketh  from  their  strict  embrace. 
Like  a  nulcn  doe,  whose  swelling  dugs  do  ake. 
Hasting  to  feed  her  fawn,  hid  in  some  brake. 

By  this,  she  hears  the  hounds  are  at  a  bay. 
Whereat  she  starts,  like  one  that  spies  an  adder 
Wreath'd  up  in  fatal  folds,  just  in  his  wav, 
The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  shake  and 

shudder : 
Even  so  the  timorous  velping  of  the  hounds 
Appals  her  senses,  ana  her  spright  confounds. 

For  now  she  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chase. 
But  the  blunt  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  proud. 
Because  the  cry  remaineth  in  one  place. 
Where  fearfully  the  dogs  exclaim  aloud : 
Finding  their  enemy  to  be  so  curst. 
They  all  strain  court'sy  who  shall  cope  him  first 

This  dismal  cnr  rings  sadly  in  her  ear, 
Through  whicn  it  enters  to  surprise  her  heart. 
Who  overcome  by  doubt  and  bloodless  fSear, 
With  cold-pale  weakness  numbs  each  feeling 

part: 
Like  soldiers,  when  their  captain  once  doth  yield. 
They  basely  fly,  and  dare  not  stay  the  field. 

Thus  stands  she  in  a  trembling  ecstasy ; 
Till,  cheering  up  her  senses  sore  dismay'd. 
She  tells  them,  tis  a  causeless  fantasr. 
And  chQdish  error  that  the v  are  afiram ; 
Bids  them  leave  quaking,  wilb  them  fear  no  mors : 
And  with  that  word  she  spy'd  the  hunted  boar; 

Whose  frothy  mouth,  bepainted  all  with  red. 
Like  milk  and  blood  beins  mingled  both  togefaef, 
Asecond  fear  through  aU  her  sinews  spreid. 
Which  madly  hurries  her  she  knows  not  whither  ; 
This  wav  she  runs,  and  now  she  will  no  farther 
B^t  back  retires,  to  rate  the  boar  for  murder. 
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A  thousand  sple<nis  boar  her  a  thotitand  ways ; 
She  treads  the  paths  that  she  untreads  again ; 
Her  more  than  haste  is  mated  with  delays, 
Like  the  proceedings  of  a  drunken  brain ; 
Full  of  respect,  yet  not  at  all  respecting. 
In  hand  with  all  things,  nought  at  all  ufeeting. 

Here  kennel'd  in  a  brake  she  finds  a  hound, 
And  asks  the  weary  caitiff  for  his  master ; 
And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 
'Gainst  venom'd  sores  the  only  sovereign  plaster; 
And  here  she  meets  another  sadly  scowling, 
To  whom  she  speaks,  and  he  replies  with  howling. 

When  he  had  ceas*d  his  ill-resonnding  noise, 
Another  flap-mouth*d  mourner,  black  and  grim, 
Against  the  welkin  vollies  out  his  Toice ; 
Another  and  another  answer  hiin. 
Clapping  their  proud  tails  to  the  ground  below. 
Shaking  their  scratch'd  ears,  bleeding  as  they  go. 

Look,  how  the  world's  poor  people  are  amazed 

At  apparitions,  signs,  and  prodigies, 

Whereon  with  fearful  eyes  they  long  have  gazed, 

Infusing  them  with  dreadfhl  prophecies ; 

^  she  at  these  sad  signs  draws  up  her  breath, 

And,  sighing  it  again,  exclafans  on  death. 

Hard-favor'd  tyrant,  ugly,  meagre,  lean, 
Hateful  divorce  of  love  (thus  chides  she  death) 
GMm-grinning  ghost,  earth's  worm,  what  dost 

thou  mean 
To  stifle  beauty,  and  to  steal  his  breath. 
Who  when  he  liv'd,  his  breath  and  beauty  set 
Gloss  on  the  rose,  smell  to  the  violet  ? 

If  he  be  dead,-^  no,  it  cannot  be, 

Seeing  his  beauty,  thou  shouldst  strike  at  i^- 

O  yes,  it  may ;  thou  hast  no  eyes  to  see. 

But  hatefully  at  random  dost  thou  hit. 

Thy  mark  is  feeble  age ;  but  thy  false  dart 

Mistakes  that  aim,  and  cleaves  an  infant's  heart. 

Hadst  thou  but  bid  beware,  then  he  had  spoke. 
And  hearing  him,  thy  power  had  lost  his  power. 
The  destinies  will  curse  thee  for  this  stroke ; 
They  bid  thee  crop  a  weed,  thou  pluck'st  a  flower ; 
Love's  golden  arrow  at  him  should  have  fled. 
And  not  death's  ebon  dart,  to  strike  him  dead. 

Dost  thou  drink  tears,  that  thou  provok'st  such 

weeping  ? 
What  may  a  heavy  groan  advantage  thee  ? 
Why  hast  thou  cast  into  eternal  sleeping 
Those  eyes  that  taught  all  other  eyes  to  see  ? 
Now  Nature  cares  not  for  thv  mortal  vigour, 
Since  her  best  work  is  ruin'a  with  thy  ngour. 

Here  overcome,  as  one  full  of  despair. 
She  veil'd  her  eye-lids,  who,  like  sluices,  stopp'd 
The  crystal  tide  that  from  her  two  cheeks  fair 
In  the  sweet  channel  of  her  bosom  dropp'd ; 
But  through  the  flood-gates  breaks  the  silver  rain, 
And  with  nis  strong  course  opens  them  again. 

O  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  lend  and  borrow ! 
Her  eyes  seen  in  her  tears,  tears  in  her  eye ; 
Both  crystals,  where  they  view'd  each  other's 

sorrow. 
Sorrow,  that  friendly  sighs  sought  still  to  dry; 
But  like  a  stormy  day,  now  wind,  now  rain, 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  them  wet  again. 


Variable  passions  tiirong  her  constant  woe, 
As  striving  which  should  best  become  her  grief; 
All  entertain'd,  each  passion  labours  so, 
That  ever^  present  sorrow  seemeth  chief, 
But  none  is  best ;  then  join  they  all  together, 
Like  many  clouds  consulting  for  foul  weather. 

By  this,  far  off  she  hears  some  huntsman  holla ; 
A  nurse's  son^  ne'er  pleas'd  her  babe  so  well: 
The  dire  imaotnation  she  did  follow 
This  sound  of  hope  doth  labour  to  expel ; 
For  now  reviving  joj  bids  her  rejoice. 
And  flatters  her,  it  is  Adonis'  voice. 

Whereat  her  tears  began  to  turn  their  tide. 
Being  prison'd  in  her  eye,  like  pearls  in  glass; 
Yet  sometimes  falls  an  orient  drop  beside, 
Which  her  cheek  melts,  as  scorning  it  should 

pass. 
To  wash  the  foul  face  of  the  sluttish  ground. 
Who  is  but  drunken  when  she  seemeth  drown 'd. 

0  hard-believing  love,  how  strange  it  seems 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  credulous ! 

Thy  weal  and  woe  are  both  of  them  extremes. 
Despair  and  hope  make  thee  ridiculous ; 
The  one  doth  flatter  thee  in  thoughts  unlikely. 
With  likely  thoughu  the  other  kills  thee  quickly. 

Now  she  unweaves  the  web  that  she  had  wrought ; 
Adonis  lives,  and  death  is  not  to  blame ; 
It  was  not  she  that  call'd  him  all  to  naught ; 
Now  she  adds  honour  to  his  hateful  name ; 
She  clepes  him  king  ef  graves,  and  grave  for 

kings, 
Imperial  supreme  of  all  mortal  things. 

No,  no,  (quoth  she)  Sweet  death,  I  did  but  jest; 
Yet  pardon  me,  I  felt  a  kind  of  fear, 
When  as  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beast. 
Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  still  severe ; 
Then,  gentle  shadow,  (truth  I  must  confess) 

1  rail'd  on  thee,  fearing  my  love's  decease. 

'Tis  not  my  fault :  the  boar  provok'd  my  tongue ; 
Be  wreak 'a  on  him,  invisible  commander; 
'Tis  he,  foul  creature,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong ; 
I  did  but  act,  he's  author  of  thy  slander : 
Grief  hath  two  tongues,  and  never  woman  yet 
Could  rule  them  both,  without  ten  women's  wit. 

Thus  hoping  that  Adonis  is  alive. 

Her  rash  suspect  she  doth  extenuate ; 

And  that  his  beauty  may  the  better  thrive. 

With  death  she  humbly  doth  insinuate ; 

Tells   him  of  trophies,   statues,  tombs;    and 

stories 
His  victories,  his  triumphs,  and    Is  glories. 

O  Jove,  quoth  she,  how  much  a  fool  was  I, 

To  be  of  such  a  weak  and  silly  mind. 

To  wail  his  death,  who  lives,  and  must  not  die, 

Till  mutual  overthrow  of  mortnl  kind ! 

For  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  beauty  slain, 

Aad,  beauty  dead,  black  chaos  oomes  again. 

Fie,  fie.  fond  love,  thou  art  so  full  of  fear. 

As  one  with  treasure  laden,  hemin'd  irith  thieves ; 

Trifles,  unwitnessed  with  eye  or  ear. 

Thy  coward  heart  with  false  bethinking  grieves. 

Even  at  this  word  she  hears  a  merry  horn. 

Whereat  she  leaps,  that  was  but  late  forlorn. 
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As  faulcon  to  the  lore,  away  she  fliei ; 

The  ffrasa  stoops  not,  she  treade  on  it  fo  light ; 

And  in  her  haste  unfortunatelj  spies 

The  foul  boar's  conquest  on  her  fair  deliffht; 

Which  seen,  her  eyes,  as  murdcr'd  with  tneview, 

Uke  stars  ashamed  of  day,  themselves  withdrew. 

Or,  as  the  snail,  whose  tender  horns  being  hit, 
Shrinks  backward  in  his  shelly  care  with  pain, 
And  there,  all  smother'd  up  in  shade  doth  sit, 
Long  after  fearing  to  creep  forth  again ; 
So,  at  his  bloody  view,  her  eyes  arc  fled 
Into  the  deep  dark  cabins  of  her  head, 

Where  they  resign  their  office  and  their  light 
To  the  disposing  of  her  troubled  brain ; 
Who  bids  them  still  consort  with  ugly  night, 
And  never  wound  the  heart  with  looks  again ; 
Who,  like  a  kin^  per()lcxcd  in  his  throne, 
By  their  suggestion  gives  a  deadly  groan. 

Whereat  each  tributary  subject  quakes ; 
As  when  the  wind,  imprison'd  in  the  ^und. 
Struggling  for  passagc.earth's  foundation  shakes, 
Which  with  cold  terrors  doth  men's  mind  con- 
found : 
This  mutiny  each  part  doth  so  surprize. 
That  from  their  dark  beds,  once  more,  leap  her 
eyes; 

And,  being  open'd,  threw  unwilling  sight 
Upon  the  wide  wound  that  the  boar  had  trench'd 
In  his  soft  flank :  whose  wonted  lily  white 
With  Dorple  tears,  that  his  wound  wept,  was 

drench'd : 
Kg  flower  was  nigh,  no  grass,  herb,  leaf,  or 

weed, 
But  stole  his  blood,  and  seem'd  with  him  to 

bleed. 

This  solemn  sympathy  poor  Tenus  noteth ; 
Over  one  shoulder  doth  ^he  hang  her  head ; 
Dumbly  she  passions,  franticly  she  doteth ; 
She  thinks  he  could  not  die,  he  is  not  dead. 
Her  voice  is  stopp'd,  her  joints  forget  to  bow ; 
Her  eyes  are  mad  that  they  have  wept  till  now. 

Upon  his  hurt  she  looks  so  steadfastly. 

That  her  sight  dazzling  makes  the  wound  seem 

three; 
And  then  she  reprehends  her  mangling  eye, 
That  makes  more  gashes  where  no  oreach  should 

be: 
His  face   seems  twain,  each   several   limb  is 

doubled. 
For  oft  the  eye  mistakes,  the  brain  being  troubled. 

My  tongue  cacrot  express  my  grief  for  one. 
And  yet,  quoth  she,  behold  two  Adons  dead ! 
My  si'ghs  are  blown  away,  my  salt  tears  gone, 
Mine  eyes  are  turn'd  to  fire,  my  heart  to  lead: 
Heavy  heart's  lead  melt  at  mine  eyes,  as  fire ! 
So  shall  I  die  by  drops  of  hot  desue. 

Alas,  poor  world,  what  treasure  hast  thou  lost ! 
What  face  remains  alive  that's  worth  the  viewing? 
Whose  tongue  i»  music  now  ?  what  canst  thoa 

br.ast 
Of  things  long  since,  or  anythins  ensuing  ? 
The  flowers  are  sweet,  their  colours  fresh  and 

trim; 
But  tnie-sweet  beauty  liv*d  and  dy*d  In  him. 


Bonnet  or  veil  heneeforth  no  creature  weir ! 
Nor  sun  nor  wind  will  ever  strive  to  kiss  yon : 
Having  no  fair  to  lose,  yon  need  not  fear ; 
The  snn  doth  scorn  you,  and  the  wind  doth  hist 

yon: 
But  when  Adonis  liv'd,  snn  and  sharp  air 
Lurk'd  like  two  thieves,  to  rob  him  of  his  fair ; 

And  therefore  would  he  put  his  bonnet  on« 
Under  whose  brim  the  gaudy  sun  would  peep ; 
The  wind  would  blow  it  off,  and,  being  gone. 
Play  with  his  locks ;  then  would  Adonis  weep : 
And  straight,  in  pi^  of  his  tender  years. 
They  both  would  strive  who  first  should  dry  his 
tears. 

To  see  his  face,  the  lion  walk'd  aloa^ 

Behind  some  hedge,  becaais\  hb  would  not  fetf 

him; 
To  recreate  himself,  when  he  hath  snng. 
The  tiger  would  be  tame,  and  gently  hear  him: 
If  he  nad  spoke,  the  wolf  woiud  leave  his  pr9 
And  never  fright  the  silly  lamb  that  day. 

When  he  beheld  his  shadow  in  the  brook, 
The  fishes  spread  on  it  their  golden  gills ; 
When  he  was  by,  the  birds  such  pleasure  took. 
That  some  would  sing,  some  other  in  their  bills 
Would  bring  him  mulberries,  and  ripe  red  cher 

ries; 
He  fed  them  with  his  sight,  they  him  with  berries. 

But  this  foul,  grim,  and  urchin-snouted  boar, 
Whose  downward  eye  still  looketh  for  a  grave. 
Ne'er  saw  the  beauteous  livery  that  he  wore ; 
Witness  the  entertainment  that  he  gave ; 
If  he  did  see  his  face,  why  then  I  know. 
He  thought  to  kiss  him,  and  hath  kill'd  him  so. 

'Tis  true,  'tis  true ;  thus  was  Adonis  slain ; 
He  ran  upon  the  boar  with  his  sharp  spear, 
MTho  would  not  whet  his  teeth  at  him  a^ain, 
But  by  a  kiss  thought  to  persuade  him  there ; 
And  nuzzling  in  his  flank,  the  loving  swine 
Sheath'd,  unaware,  his  tusk  in  his  soft  groin. 

Had  I  been  tooth'd  like  him,  I  must  confess 
With  kissing  him  I  should  have  kill'd  him  first ; 
But  he  is  dead,  and  never  did  he  bless 
My  youth  with  his ;  the  more  I  am  accurst. 
With  this  she  fallcth  in  the  place  she  stood. 
And  stains  her  face  with  his  congealed  blood. 

She  looks  upon  his  lips,  and  they  are  pale ; 
She  takes  him  by  the  hand,  and  that  is  cold  ; 
She  whispers  in  his  ear,  a  heavy  tale. 
As  if  he  heard  the  woeful  words  she  told ; 
She  lifts  the  coffer  lids  that  close  his  eves, 
Where,  lo !  two  lamps,  burnt  out,  in  darkness  lies 

Two  glasses,  where  herself  herself  beheld 
A  thousand  times,  and  now  no  more  reflect ; 
Their  virtue  lost,  wherein  they  late  excell'd. 
And  every  beau^  robb'd  of  his  effect: 
Wonder  of  time,  quoth  she,  this  is  my  spite. 
That,  you  being  dead,  the  day  should  yet  be  light. 

Since  thon  art  dead,  lo !  here  I  prophesy. 

Sorrow  on  love  hereafter  shall  attend ; 

It  shall  be  waited  on  with  jealousy. 

Find  sweet  beginning,  but  unsavoury  end ; 

Ne'er  settled  equally,  to  high  or  low ; 

That  all  love's  pleasure  shul  not  match  his  wt» 
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It  shall  be  fickle,  false,  and  ftill  of  fraud, 
And  shall  be  blasted  in  a  breathing-while : 
The  bottom  poison,  and  the  top  o^entraw*d 
With  sweets,  that  shall  the  sharpest  sight  beguile ; 
The  strongest  body  shall  it  make  most  weak, 
Strike  the  wise  dumb,  and  teach  the  fool  to  speak. 

It  shall  be  sparing,  and  too  full  of  riot, 
Teaching  detcrepit  age  to  tread  the  measures ; 
The  stanng  ruffian  snail  it  keep  in  quiet. 
Pluck  down  the  rich,  enrich  the  poor  with  trea- 
sures: 
It  shall  be  raging-mad,  and  silly-mild, 
Make  the  young  old,  the  old  become  a  child. 

It  shall  suspect,  where  is  no  cause  of  fear ; 

It  shall  not  fear,  where  it  should  most  mistrust ; 

It  shall  be  merciful,  and  too  severe, 

And  most  deceiving,  when  it  seems  most  just ; 

Perverse  it  shall  be,  when  it  seems  most  toward, 

Put  fear  to  valour,  courage  to  the  coward. 

It  Shan  be  cause  of  war,  and  dire  events. 
And  set  dissension  'twixt  the  son  and  sire ; 
Subject  and  servile  to  all  discontents. 
As  dry  cumbustious  matter  is  to  fire ; 
Sith  in  his  prime  death  doth  my  love  destroy, 
They  that  lore  best,  their  love  shall  not  enjoy. 

Bv  this,  the  boy  that  by  her  side  Uy  kill'd, 
Was  melted  like  a  vapour  firom  her  sight. 
And  in  his  blood  that  on  the  ground  Uy  spill'd, 

TOL.U 


A  purple  flower  spang  up,  chequer'd  with  white : 
Resembling  well  nis  pale  cheeks,  and  the  blood 
Which  in  round  drops  upon  their  whiteness  stood 

She  bo  ws  her  head,  the  new-sprung  flower  to  smell, 
Comparing  it  to  her  Adonis^  breath ; 
And  says,  within  her  bosom  it  shall  dwell, 
Since  he  himself  is  reft  from  her  by  death : 
She  crops  the  stalk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 
Green  dropping  sap,  which  she  compares  to  tears. 

Poor  flower,  quoth  she,  this  was  thy  father's  guise. 

i Sweet  issue  of  a  more  sweet-smelling  sire T 
^or  every  little  grief  to  wet  his  eyes : 
To  grow  unto  himself  was  his  desire. 
Ana  so  'tis  thine ;  but  know,  it  is  as  good 
To  wither  in  my  breast,  as  in  his  blood. 

Here  was  thy  father's  bed.  here  in  my  breast , 
Thou  art  the  next  of  blood,  and  'tis  thy  right : 
Lo !  in  this  hollow  cradle  take  thy  rest. 
My  throbbing  heart  shall  rock  thee  day  and  night : 
There  shall  not  be  one  minute  of  an  hour. 
Wherein  I  will  not  kiss  my  sweet  love's  flower. 

Thus  weary  of  the  world,  away  she  hies. 
And  yokes  her  silver  doves ;  by  whose  swift  aid 
Their  mistress  mounted,  through  the  empty  skiea 
In  her  light  chariot  quickly  is  convey'd, 
Holding  their  course  to  Paphos,  where  theit 

queen 
Means  to  immure  herself,  and  not  be « 
4F 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


(403) 


THE  RAPE  OF  LUCRECE. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRT  WRIOTHESLT, 
Earl  of  Southan^ptan,  and  Baron  of  Tiic\/Ssld. 

Thb  loTf  I  dedicate  to  yoiir  Lordship  U  without  end ;  whereof  this  pamphlet,  without  begin* 
ning,  is  but  a  superfluous  moiety.  The  warrant  I  have  of  your  honoiumble  dispositioii,  not  the 
worth  of  my  untutored  lines,  makes  it  assured  of  acceptance.  What  I  have  dune  is  yours,  what 
I  have  tc  do  is  yours ;  being  part  in  aUI  hare  deroted  yours.  Were  my  worth  greater,  my  duty 
would  shew  greater :  mean  time,  as  it  is,  it  is  bound  to  your  Lordship,  to  whom  1  wish  long  life, 
still  lengthened  with  all  happiness.  Your  Lordahip's  in  all  duty, 

WILLIAM  ShAXBPSABB. 


THE  ABGXTMENT. 


LdcIm  Tin|ulnJiii  (br  Mi  nuMtu  pifcl*  ■ 


wd  Bujfwtow)  ■ 


hs  bad  eaoMd  his  own  tkihor-lo-lav,  Bnfkm  TuUIa^  to  b»  craafly 
derad,  and,  contxary  to  tb*  RoiMa  lavi  ukI  ctnloiM,  noc  laqoiilnf  or 
myiof  brttae  peoplr's  ■uffnigto,  iwd  powMwd  Umietf  of tlio  " 
went,  Mcumpnnifd  with  hta  ■»•  odd  otber  nobtanep  of  Rnne,  to  l» 
ri«fB  Ardoa.  Duitiig  wMcb  iiofe,  tho  prindpnl  mm  nf  the  annjr  iiMel> 
iBf  one  evoiinf  M  ibe  tent  of  Sesiui  TUqolnluo,  the  klnf*o  mq,  fai 
Ihdr  dkeoumo  nflcr  wppnr,  tntj  mm  comwandad  tbt  Mitam  of  hk 
own  wife ;  •motig  whom  CoUatlouo  oooUed  te  iDeorapunble  efaMtiqr 
of  talo  wUa  Laeietia.  In  tta*t  pleMUt  btmoiirllMjaU  pottod  toBomot 
•nd  iaieiidinf ,  bj  their  Mcret  and  niddan  onhral,  to  naka  trial  of  that 
wbkb  ererjr  ono  had  brfora  aTooehed,  oaljr  CoOatinns  finda  hb  wtfo 
(tboufh  It  wen  l«ie  in  ih«  night)  aplnninf  amonitM  her  maidi:  the 
other  ladies  were  all  foond  dandnf  and  reveUiof ,  or  to  aereral  diapora. 
Wheicttpoii  the  noUemen  yielded  CoUatlnaa  tho  vktory,  and  Us  wM 
the  lama.  At  that  tbne  Bextw  Tavvdnlua  bdof  Inflamed  with  Lnenoe' 
beaaqr,  yet  amodieriiif  hla  pamiaQB  fcr  tba  pnaent,  departed  wllh  the 


tM  back  to  tho  camp;  firam  wbeoee  be  dioctly  after  pnvfly 
MoaeU;  and  waa  (aetwrding  to  Ma  e<ata)  nqnally  CBtrtufaied  aad 
by  Laeraee  at  Coltetlook    The  aame  night,  he  treacbenxMlymadi 
ber  chMdber,  riolandy  nvtabed  her,  and  early  la  the  monilnff  tf 
away.    Lnereee  fa  thle  lamenuble  plight,  haadly  diapatcheJ 
one  to  RoflDo  lor  ber  fitther,  aaother  to  the  camp  for  Collatfaie. 
carne^  tbaooe  aseompanlad  with  Jooloa  Bimua,  the  uthcr  wttb 
Vekriua ;  and  flwUof  LaBnoa  aillnd  fa  moimiox  bahk, 
caoaa  of  ber  aoixow.    She,  flnt  takfag  an  oath  of  them  far  her 
fcveatod  tba  actor,  and  wfatfa  iMoaer  of  Ua  dealing,  and  wii 
dei4y  atahhed  henelC    Which  dooo,  with  one  eonoeiH,  diey  a 
to  loec  out  the  wfaola  hated  fiuaOy  of  the  Tarqoin*;  and 
dead  bo^ytoBone,  Brmoa  aoqoafaitad  the  people  with  the 
iner  of  tho  rflo  deed,  wkh  a  bitter  favectlve  agalnai  the 
the  kfagi  wherewith  tin  people  were  e  i  bbotmI,  thu  w«b  one 


TVy 


F&OK  the  besieg'd  Ardea  all  in  post, 
Borne  by  the  trustless  wings  of  false  desire, 
Lust-breathed  Tarquin  leares  the  Roman  host, 
And  to  CoUatium  bears  the  Ughtless  fire, 
Which,  in  pale  embers  hid,  lurks  to  aspire. 
And  girdle  with  embracing  flames  the  waist 
Of  CoUatine's  fair  lo?e,  Lucrece  the  chaste. 

Haply  that  name  of  chatU  unhapp'ljr  set 
This  Dateless  edge  on  his  keen  appetite ; 
When  CoUatine  unwisely  did  not  let 
To  praise  the  clear  unmatched  red  and  white 


Wliich  triumph'd  in  that  sky  of  his  delight. 
Where  mortsi  stars,  as  brignt  as  heaTen  s  b< 


:  beau- 


ties, 


With  pure  aspects  did  him  peculiar  duties. 

For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tarquin's  tent, 
Unlock'd  the  treasure  of  his  happy  state ; 
What   priceless  wealth  the  heavens  had  him 

lent 
In  the  possession  of  his  beauteous  mate ; 
Reckoning  his  fortune  at  such  high-proud  rate. 
That  kings  might  be  espoused  to  more  fame, 
But  king  nor  peer  to  such  a  peerless  dame. 

O  happiness  enjoy*d  but  of  a  few ! 
And,  if  possessed,  as  soon  decayed  and  done 
As  is  the  morning's  silver-melting  dew 
Against  the  golden  splendour  of  the  sun  I 
An  expir'd  date,  cancel'd  ere  well  begun: 
Honour  and  beauty  in  the  owner's  arms, 
Are  weakly  fortress'd  from  a  world  of  harms. 


Beauty  itself  doth  of  itself  persuade 
The  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator ; 
What  needeth  then  apology  be  made 
To  set  forth  that  which  is  so  singular  ? 
Or  why  is  CoUatine  the  publisher 
Of  that  rich  jewel  he  should  keen  unknown 
From  thievish  ears,  because  it  is  his  own  ? 

Perchance  his  boast  of  Lucrece*  sovereignty 

Suggested  this  proud  iasue  of  a  king ; 

For  oy  our  ears  our  hearts  oft  tainted  be : 

Perchance  that  envy  of  so  rich  a  thing. 

Braving  compare,  disdainfully  did  sting 

His   high-pitch'a  thoughts,  that  meaner  men, 

should  vaunt 
The  golden  hap  which  their  superiors  want. 

But  some  untimely  thought  did  instigate 
His  all-too-timeless  speed,  if  none  of  those: 
His  honour,  his  affairs,  his  friends,  his  state. 
Neglected  all,  with  swift  intent  he  goes 
To  quench  the  coal  which  in  his  liver  glows. 
O  rash-false  heat,  wrapt  in  repentant  cold, 
Thy  hasty  spring  still  blasts,  and  ne'er  grows  old ! 

When  at  CoUatium  this  false  lord  arrived, 
WeU  was  he  weloom'd  by  the  Roman  dame. 
Within  whose  face  beaufy  and  virtue  strived 
Which  of  them  both  should  underprop  her  fame* 
When  virtue  bragg'd,  beauty  would  Uush  Cor 

shame ; 
When  beauty  boasted  blushes,  in  despite 
Virtue  woula  f  tain  that  o'er  with  silver  wbita 
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Bat  beauty,  in  that  white  intituled, 
ifrom  Venua*  doves  doth  challenge  that  fair  field ; 
Then  virtue  claime  from  beauty  beauty's  red, 
Which  virtue  gave  the  golden  age,  to  gild 
Their  silver  cheeks,  and  caird  it  then  their  shield ; 
Teaching  them  thus  to  use  it  in  the  fight,-— 
When  shame  assail'd,  the  red  should  fence  the 
white. 

This  heraldry  in  Lncrece'  face  was  seen, 
Argued  bv  beauty's  red,  and  virtue's  white. 
Of  either  s  colour  was  the  other  queen, 
Proving  from  world's  minority  their  right : 
Tet  their  ambition  makes  them  still  to  fight; 
The  sovereignty  of  either  being  so  great, 
That  oft  they  interchange  each  other's  seat. 

This  silent  war  of  lilies  and  of  roses 
Whieh  Tarquin  riew'd  in  her  fair  face's  field, 
In  their  pure  ranks  his  traitor  eye  encloses ; 
Where,  lest  between  them  both  it  should  be  kiU'd, 
The  coward  captive  vanquished  doth  yield 
To  those  two  armies  that  would  let  him  go, 
Bather  than  triumph  in  so  false  a  foe. 

Now  thinks  he  that  her  husband's  shallow  tongue 
(The  niggard  prodigal  that  prais'd  her  so) 
In  that  high  task  hath  done  her  beauty  wrong, 
Which  far  exceeds  his  barren  skill  to  shew : 
Therefore  that  praise  which  Collatine  doth  owe. 
Enchanted  Tarquin  answers  with  surmise, 
In  silent  wonder  of  still-gazing  eyes. 

This  earthly  saint,  adored  by  this  devil, 

Little  suspecteth  the  false  worshipper ; 

For  thoughts  unstain'd  do  seldom  aream  on  evil ; 

Birds  never  lim'd  no  secret  bushes  fear : 

So  sruiltlcss  she  securely  gives  good  cheer 

Ana  reverend  welcome  to  iier  princely  guest. 

Whose  inward  ill  no  outward  harm  exprcss'd. 

For  that  he  colour'd  with  his  high  estate, 
Hiding  base  sin  in  plaits  of  majesty ; 
That  nothing  in  him  seem'd  inordinate, 
Save  sometime  too  much  wonder  of  his  eye, 
Which,  having  all,  all  could  not  satisfy ; 
But,  poorly  rich,  so  wanteth  in  his  store, 
That  cloyed  with  much,  he  pineth  still  for  more. 

But  she  that  never  cop'd  with  stranger  eyes. 
Could  pick  no  meaninf^  from  their  parling  looks, 
Nor  read  the  subtle-shining  secrecies 
Writ  in  the  glassy  margents  of  such  books ; 
She  touch'd  no  unknown  baits,  nor  fear'd  no 

hooks; 
Nor  could  she  moralize  his  wanton  sight, 
Mors  than  hii  eyes  were  open'd  to  the  light. 

He  stories  to  her  ears  her  husband's  fiune. 

Won  in  the  fields  of  fruitful  Italy ; 

And  decks  with  praises  Collatine's  high  name, 

Made  glorions  by  his  manly  chivalry, 

With  bmised  arms  and  wreaths  of  victory : 

Her  joy  with  heav'd-np  hand  she  doth  ezpressi 

And,  wordless,  so  greets  heaven  for  his  sacoess. 

FilT  from  the  purpose  of  his  eomtng  thither. 
He  makes  excuses  for  his  being  there. 
No  cloud}r  show  of  stormy  blustering  weather 
Doth  yet  in  his  fair  welkin  once  appear ; 
Till  sable  Night,  mother  of  Dread  and  Fear, 
Upon  the  world  dim  darkness  doth  display. 
And  in  her  vanity  prison  stows  the  day. 


For  then  is  Tarquin  brought  unto  his  bed, 
Intending  weariness  with  heavy  spright ; 
For.  after  supper,  long  he  questioned 
With  modest  Lucrece,  and  wore  out  the  night : 
Now  leaden  slumber  with  life's  strength  doth  fight, 
And  every  one  to  rest  himself  betakes, 
Save  thieves,  and  cares,  and  troubled  minds  that 
wakes. 

As  one  of  which  doth  Tarquin  lie  revolving 
The  sundry  dangers  of  his  will's  obtaining 
Tet  ever  to  obtam  his  will  resolving. 
Though  weak-built  hopes  persuade  him  to  abstain* 

ing; 
Despair  to  gain,  doth  traffic  oft  for  gaining ; 
And  when  great  treasure  is  the  meed  proposed, 
Tho*  death  be  adjunct,  there's  no  death  supposed. 

Those  that  much  oovet,  are  with  gain  so  fond, 
That  what  they  have  not  (that  whicn  they  possess) 
They  scatter  and  unlose  it  from  their  bond, 
And  so,  by  hoping  more,  they  have  but  less ; 
Or  gaining  more,  the  profit  of  excess 
Is  but  to  surfeit,  and  such  griefs  sustain. 
That  they  prove  bankrupt  in  this  poor-rich  gain. 

The  aim  of  all  is  but  to  nurse  the  life 

With  honour,  wealth,  and  ease,  in  waining  age; 

And  in  this  aim  there  is  such  tiiwarting  strife, 

That  one  for  all,  or  all  for  one  we  gage ; 

As  life  for  honour,  in  fell  battles'  rage ; 

Honour  for  wealth ;  and  oft  that  wealth  doth  ooel 

The  death  of  all,  and  altogether  lost. 

So  that  in  vent'ring  ill,  we  leave  to  be 

The  things  we  are,  for  that  which  we  expect , 

And  this  ambitious  foul  infirmly. 

In  having  much,  torments  us  with  defect 

Of  that  we  have :  so  then  we  do  neglect 

The  thing  we  have,  and,  all  for  want  of  wit. 

Make  something  nothing,  by  augmenting  it. 

Such  hazard  now  must  doting  Tarquin  make, 
Pawning  his  honour  to  obtain  his  lust ; 
And  for  nimself,  himself  he  must  forsake : 
Then  where  is  truth,  if  there  be  no  self-trust  ? 
When  shall  he  think  to  find  a  stranger  just. 
When  he  himself  himself  confounds,  betravs 
To  slanderous  tongues,and  wretched  hateful  ^ys? 

Now  stole  upon  the  time  the  dead  of  night, 
When  heavy  sleep  had  clos'd  up  mortal  eyes ; 
No  comfortable  star  did  lend  his  light, 
No  noise  but  owls'  and  wolves'  death-boding  cries: 
Now  serves  the  season  that  they  may  surprise 
The  silly  lambs ;  pure  thoughts  are  dead  and  still, 
While  lust  and  murder  wake  to  stain  and  kill. 

And  now  this  lustful  lord  leap'd  from  his  bed, 
Throwing  his  mantle  rudely  o'er  his  arm. 
Is  madly  toss'd  between  desire  and  dread ; 
The  one  sweetly  flatters,  the  other  fearcth  harm ; 
But  honest  Fear,  bewitch'd  with  lust's  foul  charm« 
Doth  too  too  oft  betake  him  to  retire. 
Beaten  eway  by  brain-sick  rude  Desire. 

His  falchion  on  a  flint  he  softly  smiteth, 
That  firom  the  eold  stone  sparks  of  flre  do  flv. 
Whereat  a  waxen  torch  forthwith  he  lightetn. 
Which  must  be  lode-etar  to  his  lustful  eye ; 
And  to  the  flame  thus  speaks  adrisedlv ; 
As  from  this  cold  flint  lenforo'd  this  fire. 
So  Lucrece  must  I  force  to  my  desire. 
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Here  palo  with  fear  he  doth  premeditate 
The  dangers  of  hiR  loathsome  enterprise, 
And  in  bis  inward  mind  he  doth  debate 
What  following  sorrow  may  on  this  arise : 
Then  looking  scomfnlly,  he  doth  despise 
His  naked  armour  of  still-slaughter'a  lust, 
And  justly  thus  controls  his  thoughts  uojust. 

Fair  torch,  bum  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
To  darken  her  whose  light  exoelleth  thine ! 
And  die  unhallow'd  thoughts,  before  yon  blot 
With  your  uncleanness  that  which  is  divine  1 
Offer  pure  incense  to  so  pure  a  shrine: 
Let  fair  humanity  abhor  the  deed 
That  spots  and  stains  lore's  modest  inow-white 
weed. 

0  shame  to  knighthood  and  to  shining  arms  I 
O  foul  dishonour  to  my  household's  grave ! 
O  impious  act,  including  all  foul  harms ! 
A  martial  man  to  be  sort  fancy's  slave ! 
True  valour  still  a  true  respect  should  hav» ; 
Then  my  digression  is  so  vile,  so  base. 
That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  face. 

Yea,  though  I  die,  the  scandal  will  survive, 
And  be  an  eye-sore  in  my  golden  coat ; 
Some  loathsome  dash  the  herald  will  contrive, 
To  cipher  me,  how  fondly  I  did  dote ; 
That  my  posterity,  sham'd  with  the  note,^ 
Shall  curse  my  bones,  and  hold  it  for  no  sin 
To  wish  that  I  their  father  had  not  been. 

What  win  I,  if  I  gain  the  thing  I  seek  ? 
A  dream,  a  breath,  a  froth  of  fleeting  joy : 
Who  buys  a  minute's  mirth  to  wail  a  week  ? 
Or  sells  eternity,  to  get  a  tov  ? 
For  one  sweet  grape  who  will  the  vine  destroy  ? 
Or  what  fond  beggar,  but  to  touch  the  crown, 
Would  with  the  sceptre  straight  bo  strucken 
down? 

If  Collatinus  dream  of  my  intent. 
Will  he  not  wake,  and  in  a  desperate  lage 
Post  hither,  this  vile  purpose  to  prevent  ? 
This  siege  that  hath  engirt  his  marriage. 
This  blur  to  youth,  this  sorrow  to  the  sage, 
This  dyin(i  virtue,  this  surviving  shame, 
Whose  cnme  will  boar  an  ever-auring  blame  ? 

O  what  excuse  can  my  invention  make. 

When  thou  shalt  charge  me  with  so  black  a  deed  ? 

Will  not  my  tongue  be  mute,  my  frail  joints 

shake  ? 
Mine  e^res  forego  their  llffht,  my  false  heart  bleed  ? 
The  guilt  being  great,  tne  fear  doth  still  exceed ; 
And  extreme  fear  can  neither  fight  nor  fly. 
But  coward-like  with  trembling  terror  die. 

Had  Collatinus  kill'd  my  son  or  sire, 

Or  lain  in  ambush  to  betray  my  life. 

Or  were  he  not  my  dear  friend,  this  desire 

Mi^ht  have  excuse  to  work  upon  his  wife ; 

As  m  revenge  or  <|uittal  of  such  strife : 

But  as  he  is  mv  kinsman,  my  dear  friend. 

The  shame  ana  fault  finds  no  excuse  nor  end. 

Shameful  it  it  f-^-^y,  if  the  fact  be  known : 
Ifatefui  it  it ; — there  is  no  hate  in  loving : 
I'll  beg  her  love ;— 6tf<  tht  it  not  her  ovm : 
The  worst  is  but  denial,  and  reproving : 
My  will  is  strong,  past  reason's  weak  removing. 
Who  fears  a  sentence  or  an  old  man's  saw, 
Shall  by  a  painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe. 


Thus  graceless,  holds  he  disputation 
'Tween  frozen  conscience,  and  hot-bnrniog  will. 
And  with  good  thoughts  makes  dispensation, 
Urging  the  worser  sense  for  vantage  still : 
Which  in  a  moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
All  pure  effects,  and  doth  so  far  proceed. 
That  what  is  vile  shews  like  a  virtnoos  deed. 

Quoth  he,  she  took  me  kindly  by  the  hand. 
And  gas'd  for  tidings  in  my  eager  eyes. 
Fearing  some  hard  news  from  the  warlike  bacd 
Where  ner  beloved  Collatinus  lies. 
O  how  her  fear  did  make  her  colour  rise  ! 
First  red  as  roses,  that  on  lawn  we  lay, 
Then  white  as  lawn,  the  roses  took  away. 

And  how  her  hand,  in  my  hand  being  lock'd, 
Forc'd  it  to  tremble  with  her  loyal  fear ! 
Which  struck  her  sad,  and  then  it  faster  roek'd, 
Until  her  husband's  welfare  she  did  hear ; 
Whereat  she  smiled  with  so  sweet  a  cheer, 
That  had  Narcissus  seen  her  as  she  stood. 
Self-love  had  never  drown'd  him  in  the  flood. 

Why  hunt  I  then  for  colour  or  excuses  ? 
All  orators  arc  dumb,  when  beauty  pleadeth; 
Poor  wretches  have  remorse  in  poor  abuses ; 
Love    thrives  not  in  the  heart   that  shadows 

dreadcth : 
Affection  is  my  captain,  and  he  leadeth ; 
And  when  his  gaudy  banner  is  display'd. 
The  coward  fights,  and  will  not  be  dismay'd. 

Then  childish  fear  avaunt !  debating  die ! 
Respect  and  reason,  wait  on  wrinkled  age ! 
My  neart  shall  never  countermand  mine  eye : 
Sad  pause  and  deep  regard  beseem  the  sage ; 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  these  from  the  stage: 
Desire  my  pilot  is,  beauty  my  price ; 
Then  who  fears  sinking  where  such  treasure  lies  ? 

As  com  overgrown  by  weeds,  so  heedful  fear 

Is  almost  chok'd  by  unresisted  lust. 

Away  he  steals  witn  open  listening  ear. 

Full  of  foul  hope,  ana  full  of  fond  mistrust; 

Both  which,  as  servitors  to  the  unjust. 

So  cross  him  with  their  opposite  persuasion, 

That  now  he  vows  a  league,  and  now  invasion. 

Within  his  thought  her  heavenly  image  aits, 
And  in  the  self-same  seat  sits  Collatine ; 
That  eye  which  looks  on  her,  confounds  his  wit% 
That  eye  which  him  beholds,  as  more  divine. 
Unto  a  view  so  false  will  not  incline ; 
But  with  a  pure  appeal  seeks  to  the  hearty 
Which  once  cormpted,  takes  the  worser  piut; 

And  therein  heartens  up  his  servile  powen. 
Who,  flattcr'd  by  their  leader's  jocund  show, 
Stuff  up  his  lust,  as  minutes  fill  up  hours; 
And  as  their  captain,  so  their  pride  doth  grow, 
Paying  more  slavish  tribute  than  they  owe. 
By  reprobate  desire  thus  madly  led, 
Tne  Roman  lord  mareheth  to  Lncreoe'  bed. 

The  locks  between  her  chamber  and  his  will. 
Each  one  by  him  enforc'd,  retires  his  ward; 
But  as  they  open,  they  all  rate  his  ill. 
Which  drives  the  creeping  thief  to  some  regard 
The  threshold  grates  tne  door  to  have  him  heard 
Night-wand'ring  weesels  shriek  to  see  him  there 
They  fright  him,  yet  he  still  pursues  his  feat. 
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A.S  3ach  unwilliiig  portal  yidds  him  way, 
Ihrouffh  little  vents  and  crannies  of  the  place 
The  wmd  wars  with  his  torch,  to  make  him  staj, 
And  blows  the  smoke  of  it  into  his  face. 
Extinguishing  his  conduct  in  this  case ; 
Bat  his  hot  heart,  which  fond  desire  doth  scorch, 
Piiffs  forth  another  wind  that  fires  the  torch : 

And  being  lighted,  by  the  light  ho  spies 
Lucretia's  glore,  wherein  her  needle  sticks ; 
fie  takes  it  from  the  rashes  where  it  lies ; 
And  griping  it,  the  neeld  his  finger  pricks : 
As  who  would  say,  this  glove  to  wanton  tncks 
Is  not  inur'd ;  return  again  in  haste ; 
Thou  seest  our  mistress'  ornaments  are  chaste. 

Bat  all  these  poor  forbiddings  could  not  stay  him 
He  in  the  worst  sense  construes  their  demal ; 
The  doors,  the  wind,  the  glove  that  did  delay  him. 
He  takes  for  accidental  taings  of  trial ; 
Or  as  those  bars  which  stop  the  hourly  dial. 
Who  with  a  ling*ring  stay  his  course  doth  let, 
Till  every  minute  pays  tho  hour  his  debt. 

So,  so,  Quoth  he,  these  lets  attend  the  time, 
Like  lituo  frosts  that  sometime  threat  the  spring. 
To  add  a  more  rejoicing  to  the  prime. 
And  give  the  sneaped  birds  more  cause  to  sing. 
Pain  pays  the  income  of  each  precious  thing ; 
Hugo  rocks,  high  winds,  strong  pirates,  shelves 

and  sands. 
The  merchant  fears,  ere  rich  at  home  he  lands. 

Now  is  he  come  unto  the  chamber  door 

That  shuts  him  from  the  heaven  of  his  thought. 

Which  with  a  yielding  latch,  and  with  no  more. 

Hath  barr*d  him  from  tho  blessed  thing  he  sought. 

So  from  himself  impiety  hath  wrought, 

That  for  his  prey  to  pray  he  doth  begin, 

\6  if  the  heaven  should  countenance  his  sin. 

But  in  the  midst  of  his  unfruitful  prayer, 
Having  solicited  the  eternal  power, 
That  his  foul  thoughts  might  compass  his  fair  fair, 
And  they  would  stand  auspicious  to  tho  hour, 
K  ven  there  he  starts : — quoth  he,  I  must  deflower ; 
The  powers  to  whom  I  pray,  abhor  this  fact, 
How  can  they  then  assist  me  in  the  act  ? 

Then  Love  and  Fortune  be  mj  gods,  my  guide ! 
My  will  is  hack'd  with  resolution : 
Thoughts  are  but  dreams  till  their  effects  be  tried, 
The  blackest  sin  is  cleared  with  absolution ; 
Against  love's  fire,  fear's  frost  hath  dissolution. 
The  eye  of  heaven  is  out,  and  misty  niffht 
Ckyvers  the  shame  that  follows  sweet  delight. 

This  said,  his  guilty  hand  pluck'd  up  the  latch, 
And  with  his  knee  the  door  he  opens  wide : 
Tho  dove  sleeps  fast  that  this  night-owl  will  catch; 
Thus  treason  works  ere  traitors  be  espied. 
Who  sees  the  lurking  serpent,  steps  aside ; 
Bat  she,  sound  sleepmg,  fearing  no  such  thing, 
Lies  at  the  mercy  of  his  mortal  sting. 

Into  the  chamber  wickedly  he  stalks. 
And  gaxeth  on  her  yet  unstained  bod. 
The  curtains  being  close,  about  he  walks, 
I&olUng  his  greedy  eye-balls  in  his  head : 
By  thmr  high  treason  is  his  heart  misled ; 
which  gives  the  watch>word  to  his  hand  f^  soon. 
To  draw  th«  doud  that  hides  the  silver  moon. 


Look  as  the  fair,  and  fiery-pointed  son. 
Bushing  from  forth  a  doud,  bereaves  our  sight ; 
Even  so,  the  curtain  drawn,  his  eyes  bc^n 
To  wink,  being  blinded  with  a  greater  light : 
Whether  it  is,  that  she  reflects  so  bright, 
That  dazzlcth  them,  or  else  some  sname  sujr 

jposed; 
But  blind  they  are,  and  keep  themselves  enclosed. 

O,  had  they  in  that  darksome  prison  died. 
Then  had  they  seen  the  period  of  their  ill ! 
Then  CoUatine  again  bv  Lucrece*  side, 
In  his  clear  bed  might  have  reposed  still: 
But  they  must  ope,  this  blessed  lea^e  to  kill ; 
And  holy-thoughted  Lucrece  to  their  sight 
Must  sell  her  joy,  her  life,  her  world's  delight. 

Her  lily  hand  her  rosy  cheek  lies  under. 
Cozening  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kiss ; 
Who  therefore  angr^,  seems  to  part  in  simdcr, 
Swelling  on  either  side  to  want  his  bliss ; 
Between  whose  hills  her  head  entomb'd  is : 
Whore,  like  a  virtuous  monument,  she  lies, 
To  be  admir'd  of  lewd  unhallow'd  eyes 

Without  the  bed,  her  other  fair  hand  was, 
On  the  fljeen  coverlet ;  whose  perfect  white 
Shew'd  like  an  April  daisv  on  the  grass, 
With  pearly  sweat,  resembling  dew  of  ni^ht. 
Her  eyes,  like  marigolds,  had  sheath'd  their  light. 
And,  canopied  in  darkness,  sweetly  lay, 
Till  they  might  open  to  adorn  the  day*. 

Her  hair,  like  golden  threads,  play'd  with,  her 

breath; 
O  modest  wantons !  wanton  modesty  ! 
Showing  life's  triumph  in  the  map  of  death. 
And  death's  dim  look  in  life's  mortality. 
Each  in  her  sleep  themselves  so  beautify, 
As  if  between  them  twain  there  were  no  strife. 
But  that  life  liv'd  in  death,  and  death  in  life. 

Her  breasts,  like  ivory  globes  drcled  with  blue. 

A  pair  of  maiden  worlds  unconqucred, 

Save  of  their  lord,  no  bearing  yoke  they  knew. 

And  him  by  oath  they  truly  honoured. 

These  worids  in  Tarquin  new  ambition  bred ; 

Who,  like  a  foul  usurper,  went  about 

From  this  fair  throne  to  heave  the  owner  out. 

What  could  he  see,  but  mightily  he  noted  ? 
What  did  he  note,  but  strongly  he  desired  ? 
What  he  behdd,  on  that  he  nfmly  doted, 
And  in  his  will  his  wilful  eye  he  tired. 
With  more  than  admiration  he  admired 
Her  asure  veins,  her  alabaster  skin, 
Her  coral  lips,  her  snow-white  dimpled  chlu. 

As  the  grim  lion  fawneth  o'er  his  prey, 
Sharp  hunger  by  the  conquest  satisfied. 
So  o'er  this  sleeping  soul  doth  Tarauin  stay, 
His  rage  of  lust  by  gazing  qualifica ; 
Slack'd,  not  suppress'd ;  for  standing  bv  her  side, 
His  eye,  which  late  this  mutiny  restrains, 
Unto  a  greater  uproar  tempts  his  veins. 

And  they,  like  straggling  slaves  for  pillage  fight- 

ingi 
Obdurate  vassals,  fell  exploits  effecting, 
In  bloodv  death  and  ravishment  delighting. 
Nor  children's  tears,  nor  mother's  groans  respect- 

ingf 
Swell  in  their  pride,  the  onset  still  expecting : 
Anon  his  beating  heart,  alarum  striking. 
Gives  the  hot  cnarge,  and  bids  them  do  the!] 

liking. 
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His  drumming  heart  cheers  up  his  baminB 
His  eye  commends  the  leading  to  his  hand, ; 
His  mind,  as  proud  of  such  a  dignity, 
Bmoking  with  pridc,march'd  on  to  make  his  stand 
On  her  bare  breast,  the  heart  of  all  her  land ; 
Whose  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  hand  did  scale 
Left  their  round  turrets  destitute  and  pale. 

They  mustering  to  the  quiet  cabinet 

Where  their  dear  governess  and  lady  lies, 

Bo  tell  her  she  is  dreadfully  beset. 

And  fright  her  with  confusion  of  their  cries : 

She  much  amaz'd,  breaks  ope  her  lock*d-up  eyes, 

Who,  peeping  forth  this  tumult  to  behold, 

Are  by  his  flaming  torch  dimm'd  and  controU*d. 

Imagine  her  as  one  in  dead  of  night 
From  forth  dull  sleep  bv  dreadful  fancy  waking, 
That  thinks  she  hath  beheld  some  ghastly  sprite. 
Whose  grim  aspect  sets  every  joint  a  shaking ; 
What  terror  'tis.!  but  she,  in  worser  taking. 
From  sleep  disturbed,  heedfully  doth  view, 
The  sight  which  makes  supposed  terror  true. 

Wrapp*d  and  confounded  in  a  thousand  fears. 
Like  to  a  new-kill'd  bird  she  trembling  lies ; 
She  dares  not  look ;  yet,  winking,  there  appears 
Quick-shifting  antics,  ugly  in  her  eyes : 
Such  shadows  are  the  weak  brain's  forgeries ; 
Who,  angry  that  the  eves  fly  from  their  lights^ 
In  darkness  daunts  tnem  with  more  dreadful 
sights. 

His  hand  that  yet  remains  upon  her  breast 
(Rude  ram,  to  batter  such  an  ivory  wall !) 
May  feel  her  heart  (poor  citizen !)  distress*d, 
Wounding  itself  to  death,  rise  up  and  fall, 
Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  shakes  withaL 
This  moves  in  him  more  rage,  and  lesser  pity. 
To  make  the  breach,  and  enter  this  sweet  city. 

First,  like  a  trumpet,  doth  his  tonsue  begin 
To  sound  a  parley  to  his  heartless  foe, 
Who  o'er  the  white  sheet  peers  her  whiter  chin, 
The  reason  of  this  rash  alarm  to  know. 
Which  he  by  dumb  demeanour  seeks  to  show ; 
But  she  with  vehement  prayers  ur^eth  still, 
Under  what  colour  he  commits  this  ill. 

Thus  he  replies :  The  colour  in  thy  face 
rrhat  even  for  anger  makes  the  lily  pale, 
And  the  red  rose  blush  at  her  own  disgrace,) 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  tell  my  loving  tale : 
Under  what  colour  am  I  come  to  scale 
Thy  uever-conquer'd  fort ;  the  fault  is  thine, 
For  those  thine  eyes  betray  thee  unto  mine. 

Thus  I  forestall  thee,  if  thou  mean  to  chide ; 
Thy  beauty  hath  ensnared  thee  to  this  night. 
Where  thou  with  patience  must  my  will  abide. 
My  will  that  marks  thee  for  my  earth's  delight, 
Which  I  to  conquer  sought  with  all  my  might ; 
But  as  repioof  and  reason  beat  it  dead. 
By  thy  bright  beauty  was  it  newly  bred. 

I  see  what  crosses  my  attempt  will  bring ; 

I  know  what  thorns  the  growing  rose  defends ; 

I  think  the  honey  guavi^  with  a  sting ; 

All  this,  beforehand,  counsel  comprehends ; 

But  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends ; 

Onlv  he  hath  an  eye  to  gase  on  beauty, 

Ana  dotes  on  what  he  looks,  'gainst  U^  or  duty. 


I  have  debated,  even  in  my  soul, 

What  wrong,  what  shame,  what  sorrow  I  eksU 

breed; 
But  nothing  ean  affection's  course  control^ 
Or  stop  the  headlong  fuiy  of  his  speed. 
I  know  repentant  tears  ensue  the  deed, 
Reproach,  disdain,  and  deadljjr  enmity ; 
Yet  strive  I  to  embrace  mine  infamy. 
This  said,  he  shakes  aloft  his  Roman  bUde, 
Which  like  a  faulcon  towering  in  the  skies, 
Couchetb  the  fowl  below  with  his  wings'  shade, 
Whose  crooked  beak  threats  if  he  mount  he  dies : 
So  under  the  insulting  falchion  lies 
Harmless  Lucretia,  marking  what  he  tells. 
With  trembling  fear,  as  fowl  hear  faulcon *s  bcfis. 
Lucrece,  quoth  he,  this  night  I  must  enjoy  vket: 
If  thou  deny,  then  force  must  work  my  wiy, 
For  in  thy  bed  I  purpose  to  destroy  thee ; 
That  done,  some  worthless  slave  of  thine  I'D  sl^. 
To  kill  thine  honour  with  thy  life's  decay ; 
And  in  thy  dead  arms  do  I  mean  to  place  him. 
Swearing  I  slew  him,  seeing  thee  embrace  him. 
So  thy  surviving  husband  shall  remain 
The  scornful  mark  of  every  open  eye : 
Thy  kinsmen  hang  their  heads  at  this  disdain. 
Thy  issue  blurr'd  with  nameless  bastardy : 
And  thou,  the  author  of  their  obloquy. 
Shall  have  thy  trespass  cited  up  in  rhymes. 
And  sung  by  children  in  succeeding  times. 
But  if  thou  yield,  I  rest  thy  secret  friend : 
The  fault  unknown  is  as  a  thought  unacted ; 
A  little  harm  done  to  a  great  giMd  end, 
For  lawful  policy  remains  enacted. 
The  poisonous  simple  sometimes  is  compacted 
In  a  pure  compound ;  being  so  applied. 
His  venom  in  effect  is  purified. 
Then  for  thy  husband's  and  thy  children's  soke 
Tender  my  suit :  bequeath  not  to  their  lot 
The  shame  that  from  them  no  device  can  take. 
The  blemish  that  will  never  be  forgot ; 
Worse  than  a  slavish  wipe,  or  birth-hours 's  Mot: 
For  marks  descried  in  men's  nativity 
Are  nature's  faults,  not  their  own  infamy. 

Here  with  a  cockatrice'  dead-killing  eye. 
He  rouseth  up  himself,  and  makes  a  pause, 
While  she  the  picture  of  pure  piety. 
Like  a  white  hind  under  the  grype'n  sharp  clawf 
Pleads  in  a  wilderness,  where  are  no  laws. 
To  the  rough  beast  that  knows  no  gentle  right. 
Nor  ought  obeys  but  his  foul  appetite. 

Look,  when  a  black-fac'd  cloud  the  world  doth 

threat. 

In  his  dim  mist  the  aspiring  mountains  hiding. 
From  earth's  dark  womb  some  gentle  gust  dotii 

get. 
Which  blows  these  pitchy  vapours  from  thair  U- 

ding. 
Hindering  their  present  fall  by  this  dividing; 
So  his  unhallow'd  haste  her  words  delays. 
And  moody  Pluto  winks  while  Orpheus  pUys. 

Tet  foul  night-waking  cat,  he  doth  but  dally, 
While  in  his  hold-fast  foot  the  weak  mouse  pant- 

eth; 
Her  sad  behaviour  feeds  his  vulture  folly, 
A  swallowing  gulf  that  even  in  plenty  wantetk ; 
His  ear  her  prayers  admits,  but  his  hctrt  grantatk 
No  penetrable  entrance  to  her  plaining : 
Tears  harden  lust,  though  marble  wear  with  raSn 

ing. 
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Her  pity-pleading  eyei  are  aadlT  fixed 
In  the  remorseless  wrinkles  of  bis  face ; 
Her  modest  eloquence  with  sighs  is  mixed, 
Which  to  her  oratory  adds  more  grace. 
She  puts  the  period  often  flrom  hb  place. 
And  'midst  the  sentence  so  her  accent  breaks, 
That  twice  she  doth  begin  ere  once  she  speaks. 

She  o6njares  him  by  high  almighty  Jore, 

By  knighthood,  gentry,  and  sweet  fhendship's 

oath, 
9f  her  untimely  tears,  her  husband's  lo?e. 
By  holy  human  laws,  and  common  troth. 
By  hearen  and  earth,  and  all  the  power  of  both. 
That  to  his  borrow'd  bed  he  make  retire, 
And  stoop  to  honour,  not  to  foul  desire. 

Qnoth  she,  reward  not  hospitality 
With  such  black  pa)rment  as  thou  nast  pretended ; 
Mud  not  the  fountain  that  gave  drink  to  thee ; 
B€ar  not  the  thmg  that  cannot  be  amended ; 
End  thy  ill  aim,  before  thy  shoot  be  ended : 
He  is  no  wood-man  that  doth  bend  his  bow 
To  strike  a  poor  unseasonable  doe. 

My  husband  is  thy  friend,  for  his  sake  spare  me ; 
Thyself  art  mighty,  for  thine  own  sake  leave  me ; 
Myself  a  weaklincc,  do  not  then  ensnare  me. 
Thou  look'st  not  uke  deceit ;  do  not  deceive  me: 
My  sighs,  like  whirlwinds,  labour  hence  to  heave 

thee. 
If  ever  man  were  mov'd  with  woman's  moans. 
Be  moved  with  my  tears,  my  sighs,  my  groans ; 

All  which  together,  like  a  troubled  ocean. 
Beat  at  th^  rocky  and  wreck-threatening  heart, 
To  soften  it  witli  their  continual  motion ; 
For  stones  dissolved  to  water  do  convert. 
O,  if  no  harder  than  a  stone  thou  art. 
Melt  at  my  tears  and  be  compassionate ! 
Soft  pity  enters  at  an  iron  gate. 

In  Tarquin's  likeness  I  did  entertun  thee : 
Hast  thou  put  on  his  shape  to  do  him  shame  ? 
To  all  the  host  of  heaven  I  complain  thee. 
Thou  wrong'st  his  honour,  wound'st  his  princely 

name. 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  aeem'st,  and  if  the  same, 
Thou  seem'st  not  what  thou  art,  a  god,  a  king ; 
For  kings  like  gods  should  govern  every  thing. 

How  will  thy  shame  be  seeded  in  thine  age, 
When  thus  thy  vices  bud  before  thy  spring  ? 
If  in  thy  hope  thou  dar'st  do  such  outrage, 
What  dur'st  thou  not  when  once  thou  art  a  king  ? 
O  be  remember'd,  no  outrageous  thing 
From  vassal  actors  can  be  wip'd  awa^ ; 
Then  kings*  misdeeds  cannot  be  hid  m  clay. 

This  deed  will  make  thee  only  lov'd  for  fear, 
But  happv  monarchs  still  are  fcar'd  for  love : 
With  foul  offenders  thou  perforce  must  bear, 
When  they  in  thee  the  like  offences  prove : 
If  but  for  fear  of  this,  thy  will  remove ; 
For  princes  are  the  glass,  the  school,  the  book. 
Where  subjects'  eyes  do  learn,  do  read,  do  look. 

And  wilt  thou  be  the  school  where  Lust  shall 

learn? 
Must  he  in  thee  read  lectures  of  such  shame  ? 
Wilt  thou  be  glass,  wherein  it  shall  discern 
Authority  for  sin,  warrant  for  blame, 
To  privilege  dishonour  in  thy  name  ? 
Thou  back'st  reproach  against  long-living  Uudt 
And  mak'st  fair  reputation  but  a  bawd. 


Hast  thon  command  ?  by  him  that  gare  it  thee. 
From  a  pure  heart  command  th;f  rebel  will: 
Draw  not  thy  sword  to  guard  iniquity. 
For  it  was  lent  thee  all  that  brood  to  kill. 
Thy  princely  office  how  canst  thou  fulfil, 
When,  pattem'd  by  thv  fault,  foul  Sin  may  say 
He  leam'd  to  sin,  and  thou  didst  teach  the  vray  i 

Think  but  how  vile  a  spectacle  it  were 
To  view  thy  present  trespass  in  another. 
Men's  faults  do  seldom  to  themselves  appear ; 
Their  own  transgressions  partially  they  smother; 
This  guilt  would  seem  death- worthy  in  thy 
brother, 

0  how  are  they  wrapp'd  in  with  infamies, 
That  from  their  ovm  misdeeds  askaunce  their  eyes! 

To  thee,  to  thee,  my  heav'd-up  hands  appeal 
Not  to  seducing  lust,  thy  rash  rclier ; 

1  sue  for  exil'd  majesty's  repeal ; 

Let  him  return,  and  flattering  thoughts  retire : 
Ills  true  respect  will  'prison  false  desire. 
And  wipe  the  dim  mist  from  thy  doting  eyne. 
That  thou  shalt  see  thy  state,  and  pity  mme. 

Hare  done,  quoth  he,  my  uncontrolled  tide 

Turns  not,  but  swells  the  higher  by  this  let. 

Small  lights  are  soon  blown  out,  huee  fires  abide, 

And  witn  the  wind  in  greater  fury  fret : 

The  petty  streams  that  pay  a  daily  debt 

To  their  salt  sovereiffn,  with  their  fresh  falls'  haste 

Add  to  his  flow,  ana  alter  not  his  taste. 

Thou  art,  quoth  she,  a  sea,  a  sovereign  king ; 
And  lo,  there  falls  into  thy  boundless  flood 
Black  lust,  dishonour,  shame,  misgoverning. 
Who  seek  to  stain  the  ocean  of  thy  blood. 
If  all  these  petty  ills  shall  change  thy  good. 
Thy  sea  within  a  puddle's  womb  is  hersed. 
And  not  the  puddle  in  thy  sea  dispersed. 

So  shall  these  slaves  be  king,  and  thou  their 

slave ; 
Thou  nobly  base,  they  basely  dignified  ; 
Thou  their  fair  life,  and  they  thy  fouler  grave : 
Thou  loathed  in  their  shame,  they  in  thy  pride ; 
The  lesser  thing  should  not  the  greater  nide; 
The  cedar  stoops  not  to  the  base  shrub's  foot. 
But  low  shrubs  wither  at  the  cedar's  root. 

So  let  thy  thoughts,  low  vassals  to  thv  state- 
No  more,  quoth  he,  by  heaven,  I  will  not  hear 

thee: 
Yield  to  my  love ;  if  not,  enforced  hate. 
Instead  of  love's  coy  touch,  shall  rudely  tear  thee . 
That  done,  despitenilly  I  mean  to  bear  thee 
Unto  the  base  bed  of  some  rascal  groom, 
To  be  thy  partner  in  this  shamefmdoom. 

This  said,  he  sets  his  foot  upon  the  light. 
For  light  and  lust  are  deadly  enemies : 
Shame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  night, 
When  most  unseen,  then  most  doth  tyrannise. 
The  wolf  hath  seiz'd  his  prey,  the  poor  lamb  cries. 
Till  with  her  own  white  fleece  her  voice  controll'd 
Entombs  her  outcry  in  her  lips*  sweet  fold : 


For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  she  ^ 

He  pens  her  piteous  clamours  in  her  head ; 

Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  chastest  tears 

That  ever  modest  eyes  with  sorrow  shed. 

O,  that  prone  lust  should  stain  so  pure  a  bed ! 

The  spots  whereof  could  weeping  pniify. 

Her  tean  should  drop  on  them  perpetually. 
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But  the  hath  lost  a  dearer  thing  than  life. 
And  he  hath  won  what  he  would  lose  again. 
This  forced  league  doth  force  a  further  strife, 
This  momentary  joy  breeds  months  of  pain, 
This  hot  desire  converts  to  cold  dbdain ; 
Pure  chastity  is  rifled  of  her  store, 
And  lust,  the  thief,  far  poorer  than  before. 

Look  as  the  full-fed  hound  or  gorged  hawk. 
Unapt  for  tender  smell  or  speedy  flight. 
Make  slow  pursuit,  or  altogether  balk 
The  prey  wherein  by  nature  they  delight ; 
80  surfeit-taking  Tarquin  fares  this  night : 
His  taste  delicious,  in  digestion  souring, 
Devours  his  will  that  liv^i  by  foul  devouring. 

O  deeper  sin  than  bottomless  conceit 
Can  comprehend  in  still  imagination ! 
Drunken  desire  must  vomit  his  receipt, 
Rre  he  can  see  his  o^vn  abomination. 
While  lust  is  in  his  pride,  no  exclamation 
Can  curb  his  heat,  or  rein  his  rash  desire, 
Till,  like  a  jade,  self-will  himself  doth  tire. 

And  then  with  lank  and  lean  discolour*d  cheek, 
With  heavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  strensthless  pace. 
Feeble  desire,  all  recreant,  poor,  ana  meek. 
Like  to  a  bankrupt  beggar  wails  his  case : 
The  flesh  being  proud,  desire  doth  fight  with 

grace, 
For  there  it  revels ;  and  when  that  decays, 
The  guilty  rebel  for  remission  prays. 

So  fares  it  with  this  faultful  lord  of  Rome, 
Who  this  accomplishment  so  hotlv  chased ; 
For  now  against  himself  ho  souncfs  this  doom, 
That  through   the  length  of  times  he  stands 

disgraced :  * 

Besides,  his  soul's  fair  temple  is  defaced ; 
To  whose  weak  ruins  muster  troops  of  cares. 
To  ask  the  spotted  princess  how  she  fares. 

She  says,  her  subjects  with  foul  insurrection 
Have  batter'd  down  her  consecrated  wall. 
And  by  their  mortal  fault  brought  in  subjection 
Hor  immortalit)',  and  made  her  thrall 
To  living  d«ath,  and  pain  perpetual : 
Which  in  her  prescience  she  controlled  still. 
But  her  fore-dight  could  not  fore-stall  their  ^vilL 

Even  in  his  thought  through  the  dark  night  he 

stealeth, 
A  captive  victor,  that  hath  lost  in  ^ain ; 
Beanng  away  the  wound  that  nothing  healeth. 
The  scar  that  will,  despite  of  cure,  remain. 
Leaving  his  spoil  perplex'd  in  greater  pain. 
She  bears  the  load  of  lust  he  left  behind, 
And  he  the  burthen  of  a  guilty  mind. 

He,  like  a  thievish  dog,  creeps  sadly  thence, 
8he,  like  a  wearied  lamb,  lies  panting  there ; 
lie  scowls,  and  hates  himself  for  his  ofTcnce, 
She  desperate,  with  her  nails  her  flesh  doth  tear ; 
He  faintly  flies,  sweatiug  with  guilty  fear ; 
hhe  stays,  exclaiming  on  the  d^eful  night; 
He  runs,  and  chides  his  vanish'd,  loath'd  delight. 

He  thence  departs,  a  heavv  convertite. 
She  there  remains,  a  hopeless  cast-away : 
He  in  his  speed  looks  for  the  morning  ught, 
She  prays  she  never  may  behold  the  day : 
For  day,  quoth  she,  night-scapes  doth  open  lay ; 
And  my  true  eyes  have  never  practis'd  how 
To  cloak  ofiences  with  a  cunning  brow. 


They  think  not  but  that  every  eye  can  see 
The  same  disgrace  which  they  themselves  bdiold; 
And  therefore  would  they  still  in  darkness  be. 
To  have  their  unseen  sin  remain  untold ; 
For  they  their  guilt  with  weeping  will  unfold. 
And  grave,  like  water  that  doth  eat  in  sted. 
Upon  my  cheeks  what  helpless  shame  I  fed. 

Here  she  exclaims  against  repcee  and  rest. 
And  bids  her  eyes  hereafter  still  be  blind. 
She  wakes  her  heart  by  beating  on  her  breast. 
And  bids  it  leap  from  thence,  where  it  may  ted 
Some  purer  chest,  to  close  so  pure  a  min^ 
Frantic  with  grief  thus  breathes  she  forth  her  spits 
Against  the  unseen  secrecy  of  night. 

O  comfort-killinff  night,  image  of  hell ! 
Dim  register  ana  notary  of  shame! 
Black  stage  for  taigedies  and  murders  fell ! 
Vast  sin-concealing  chaos !  nurse  of  blame ! 
Blind  muffled  bawd!  dark  harbour  for  defame ! 
Grim  cave  of  death,  whispering  conspirator 
With  closo-tongued  treason  and  the  ravisher ! 

0  hateful  vaporous  and  foggy  night. 
Since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  cursdess  crime. 
Muster  thy  mists  to  meet  the  eastern  ligh1| 
Make  war  against  proportioned  course  of  time ' 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  sun  to  climb 
His  wonted  height,  yet  ere  he  ^  to  bed. 
Knit  poisonous  clouds  about  his  golden  head. 

With  rotten  damps  ravish  the  morning  air; 
Let  their  exhal'd  unwholesome  breaths  make  sick 
The  life  of  purity,  the  supreme  fair. 
Ere  he  arrive  his  weary  noon-tide  prick ; 
And  let  thy  misty  vapours  march  so  thick. 
That  in  their  smoky  ranks  his  smother*d  light 
May  set  at  noon,  and  make  perpetual  night. 

Were  Tarquin  night,  (as  he  is  but  night*s  child,) 
The  silver  shining-queen  he  would  distain ; 
Her  twinkling  handmaaids  too,  by  him  defll'd. 
Through  night's  black  bosom  should  not  peep 

affain ; 
So  should  I  have  copartners  in  ray  pain ; 
And  fellowship  in  woe  doth  woe  assuage. 
As  palmers'  chat  makes  short  their  pilgrimage. 

Where  now  I  have  no  one  to  blush  with  me. 
To  cross  their  arms,  and  hang  their  heads  wi^ 

mine, 
To  mask  their  brows,  and  hide  their  infamy ; 
But  I  alone,  alone  must  sit  and  pine. 
Seasoning  the  earth  with  showers  of  silver  brine. 
Mingling  my  talk  with  tears,  mv grief  with  groaaa, 
Poor  wasting  monuments  of  lasting  moans. 

O  night,  thou  furnace  of  foul-reeking  smoke. 
Let  not  the  jealous  day  behold  that  Mice 
Which  underneath  thy  black  all-hiding  desk 
Immodestly  lies  martyr*d  with  disgrace ! 
Keep  still  possession  of  thy  gloomy  place, 
That  all  the  faults  which  in  tny  reign  are 
May  likewise  be  sepulchred  in  thy  shade  I 

Make  me  not  obiect  to  the  tell-tale  day ! 

The  night  will  shew,  charicter*d  in  mj  brow, 

The  story^  of  sweet  chastity's  decay, 

The  impious  breach  of  holy  wedlock's  tow  ? 

Yea,  the  illiterate  that  know  not  how 

To  'cipher  what  is  writ  in  learned  books, 

Will  quote  my  loathsome  trespass  in  my  looks 
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The  nursei  U>  still  her  child,  will  tell  my  ttoxy, 
And  fright  her  crying  babe  with  Tarquin's  name ; 
The  orator,  to  deck  his  oratory, 
Will  oouple  my  reproach  to  Tarquin's  shame; 
Peast-finding  minstrels,  tuning  my  defame, 
Will  tie  the  nearers  to  attend  each  line, 
How  Tarquin  wronged  me,  I  a  Collatine. 

Let  my  good  name,  that  senseless  repatation» 
For  ColUtine's  dear  love  he  kept  unspotted : 
If  that  be  made  a  theme  for  disputation, 
The  branches  of  another  root  are  rotted. 
And  undescrv'd  approach  to  him  allotted, 
That  is  as  clear  from  this  attaint  of  mine, 
As  I,  ere  this,  was  pure  to  Collatine. 

O  unseen  shame !  inrisible  disgrace ! 
0  unfelt  sore !  crest-woundin{|[,  private  scar  t 
Reproach  is  stamp'd  in  Collatinus'  face, 
And  Tarquin's  eye  may  read  the  mot  aftff, 
How  he  in  peace  i$  wounded^  not  in  war, 
Alas,  how  many  bear  such  shameful  blows, 
Which  not  thcmsclTes,  but  he  that  gives  them 
knows ! 

If,  Collatine,  thine  honour  lay  in  me. 
From  me  br  strong  assault  it  is  bereft. 
My  honey  lost,  and  I,  a  drone-like  bee. 
Have  no  perfection  of  mv  summer  left, 
But  robb'd  and  ransack'd  b^  injurious  theft : 
In  thy  weak  hive  a  wandering  wasp  hath  crept. 
And  suck'd  the  honey  which  thy  chaste  bee  kept. 

Tet  I  am  guiltless  of  thy  honour's  wreck ; 
Yet  for  thy  honour  did  I  entertain  him ; 
Coming  from  thee,  I  could  not  put  him  back; 
For  it  hadkbeen  dishonour  to  disdain  him : 
Besides  of  weariness  he  did  complain  him. 
And  talk'd  of  virtue : — O  unlook'd  for  evil. 
When  virtue  is  profan'd  in  such  a  devil ! 

Why  should  the  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bud  ? 

Or  hateful  cuckoos  hatch  in  sparrows'  nests  ? 

Or  toads  infect  fair  founts  witn  venom  mud  ? 

Or  tyrant  folly  lurk  in  gentle  breasts  ? 

Or  kings  be  breakers  of  their  own  behests  ? 

But  no  perfection  is  so  absolute, 

That  some  impurity  doth  not  pollute. 

The  aged  man  that  cofTcrs  up  his  gold. 

Is  pla^u'd  with  cramps,  ana  gouts,  and  painful 

fits. 
And  scarce  hath  eyes  his  treasure  to  behold. 
But  like  still-pining  Tantalus  he  sits, 
And  useless  barns  the  harvest  of  his  wits ; 
Having  no  other  pleasure  of  his  gain. 
But  torment  that  it  cannot  cure  his  pain. 

So  then  he  hath  it  when  he  cannot  use  it, 
And  leaves  it  to  be  mastcr'd  by  his  young  ; 
Who  in  their  pride  do  presentW  abuse  it : 
Their  father  was  too  weak,  andf  they  too  strong. 
To  hold  their  cursed-blessed  forttme  long. 
The  sweets  wo  wish  for  turn  to  loathed  sours. 
Even  in  the  moment  that  we  call  them  ours. 

Unruly  blasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring ; 
Unwholesome  weeds  take  root  with    predoos 

flowers ; 
The  adder  hisses  where  the  sweet  bird  sings ; 
What  virtue  breeds,  iniquity  devours  : 
We  have  no  good  that  we  can  say  is  ours, 
But  ill-annexed  opportunity 
Or  kills  his  life,  or  else  his  quality. 

TOLU. 


O  Opportunity !  thy  guilt  is  gpreat: 
'Tis  tnou  that  execut'st  the  traitor's  treasca ; 
Thou  set'st  the  wolf  where  he  the  lamb  may  get 
Whoever  plots  the  sin  thou  point'st.the  season ; 
'Tis  thou  that  spurn 'st  at  right,  at  law,  at  reason ; 
And  in  thy  shaay  cell,  where  none  may  spy  him. 
Sits  Sin,  to  seize  the  souls  that  wander  by  him. 

Thou  mak'st  the  vestal  violate  her  oath ; 
Thou  blow'st  the  fire  when  temperance  is  thaw'd ; 
Thou  smother'st  honesty,  thou  murder'st  troth ; 
Thou  foul  abettor !  thou  notorious  bawd ! 
Thou  plantcst  scandal,  and  displacest  laud : 
Thou  ravisher,  thou  traitor,  thou  false  thief. 
Thy  honey  turns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief! 

Thy  secret  pleasure  turns  to  open  shame. 
Thy  private  feasting  to  a  public  fast ; 
Thy  smoothing  titles  to  a  ragged  name ; 
Thy  sugar'd  tongue  to  bitter  wormwood  taste 
Thy  violent  vanities  can  never  last. 
How  comes  it  then,  vile  opportunity, 
Being  so  bad,  such  numbers  seek  for  thee  ? 

When  wilt  thou  be  the  humble  suppliant's  friend, 
And  bring  him  where  his  suit  may  be  obtained ! 
When  wilt  thou  sort  an  hour  great  strifes  to  end  ? 
Or   free  that   soul  which  wretchedness   hatk 

chained  ? 
Give  physic  to  the  sick,  ease  to  the  pained  ? 
The  poor,  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  cry  oat  foi 

thee; 
But  they  ne'er  meet  with  opportunity. 

The  patient  dies  while  the  physician  sleeps ; 
The  orphan  pines  while  the  oppressor  feeds ; 
Justice  is  feasting  while  the  widow  weeps ; 
Advice  is  sporting  while  infection  breeds ; 
Thou  grant'st  no  time  for  charitable  deeds ! 
Wrath,  envy,  treason,  rape,  and  murder's  rages ; 
Thy  heniotts  hours  wait  on  them  as  their  pages. 

When  Truth  and  Virtue  have  to  do  with  thee, 
A  thousand  crosses  kept  them  from  thy  aid ; 
They  buy  thy  help :  but  Sin  ne'er  gives  a  fee. 
He  gratis  comes ;  and  thou  art  well  appa^'d 
As  well  to  hear  as  grant  what  he  hath  said. 
My  Collatine  would  else  have  come  to  me 
Wnen  Tarquin  did,  but  he  was  stay'd  by  thee. 

Guilty  thou  art  of  murder  and  of  theft; 
Guilty  of  peijury  and  subornation ; 
Guilty  of  treason,  forgery,  and  shift: 
Guilty  of  incest,  that  abomination : 
An  accessary  by  thine  inclination 
To  fdl  sins  past,  and  all  that  are  to  come. 
From  the  creation  to  the  general  doom. 

Misshappen  Time,  copesmate  of  ugly  night. 
Swift  subtle  post,  carrier  of  grisly  care ; 
Eater  of  youth,  false  slave  to  false  delight, 
Base  watch  of  woes,  sin's  pack-horse,  virtue's 

snare; 
Thou  nursest  all,  and  murderest  all  that  are. 
O  hear  me  then,  injurious,  shifting  time ! 
Be  guilty  of  my  death,  since  of  my  crime. 

Why  hath  thy  servant.  Opportunity, 
Betrav'd  the  nours  thou  gav'st  me  to  repose  i 
Cancelrd  my  fortunes,  and  enchained  me 
To  endless  aate  of  never-ending  woes  ? 
Time's  office  is  to  find  the  hate  of  foes ; 
To  eat  up  error  by  opinion  bred, 
Not  spend  the  dowry  of  a  lawful  bed. 
*^  40 
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Time's  glory  fa  to  calm  contending  ktngi. 
To  nnmuk  iklsehood,  md  bring  tnith  to  light, 
To  stamp  the  seal  of  time  in  aged  things, 
To  wake  the  monii  and  sentinel  the  night, 
To  wrong  the  wronger  till  he  render  right ; 
To  ruinate  prond  buildings  with  thy  hours, 
And  smear  with  dust  their  glittering  golden  tow- 
ers: 
To  feed  with  worm-holes  stately  monuments, 
To  feed  oblivion  with  decay  of  things. 
To  blot  old  books,  and  alter  their  contents. 
To  pluck  the  quills  trom  ancient  ravens*  wings. 
To  dry  the  old  oak's  sap,  and  cherish  springs ; 
To  spoil  antiquities  of  nammer*d  steel, 
And  turn  the  giddy  round  of  fortune's  wheel : 

To  shew  the  beldame  daughters  of  her  dangfater, 
To  make  the  child  a  man,  the  man  a  child, 
To  slay  the  tiger  that  doth  live  by  slaughter. 
To  tame  the  unicorn  and  lion  wild : 
To  mock  the  subtle,  in  themselves  begnil'd ; 
fo  cheer  the  ploughman  with  increaseful  crops, 
And  waste  huge  stones  with  little  water-drops. 

Why  work'st  thou  mischief  in  thy  pilgrimage. 
Unless  thou  could'st  return  to  make  amends  ? 
One  poor  retiring  minute  in  an  age 
Would  purchase  thee  a  thousand  thousand  friends, 
Lending  him  wit,  that  to  bad  debtors  lends : 
O,  this  dread  night,  would'st  thou  one  hour  come 

back, 
I  could  prevent  this  storm,  and  shun  this  wrack ! 

Thou  ceaseless  lackey  to  eternity. 

With  some  mischance  cross  Tarcjuin  in  his  flight. 

Devise  extremes  beyond  extremity. 

To  make  him  curse  this  cursed  cnmeful  night: 

Let  ghastly  shadows  his  lewd  eyes  affright ; 

And  the  dire  thought  of  his  committed  evil. 

Shape  every  bush  a  hideous  shapeless  devil. 

Disturb  his  hours  of  rest  with  restless  tnmoea. 
Afflict  him  in  his  bed  with  bedrid  groans ; 
Let  there  bechance  him  pitiful  mischances. 
To  make  him  moan,  but  pity  not  his  moans : 
Stone  him  with  harden'd  hearts,  harder  than 

stones ; 
And  let  mild  women  to  him  lose  their  mildness. 
Wilder  to  him  than  tigers  in  their  wildness. 

Let  him  have  time  to  tear  his  curled  hair. 
Let  him  have  time  acrainst  himself  to  rave. 
Let  him  have  time  of  time's  help  to  despair ; 
Let  him  have  time  to  live  a  loathed  slave. 
Let  him  have  time  a  beggar's  orts  to  crave. 
And  time  to  see  one  that  by  alms  doth  live, 
Disdain  to  him  disdained  scraps  to  give. 

Let  him  have  time  to  see  his  friends  his  foes. 

And  merry  fools  to  mock  at  him  resort : 

Let  him  have  time  to  mark  how  slow  time  goes 

In  time  of  sorrow,  and  how  swift  and  short 

His  time  of  folly  and  his  time  of  sport: 

And  ever  let  his  unrecalling  crime 

Have  time  to  wail  the  abasing  of  his  time, 

O  Time,  thou  tutor  both  to  good  and  bad. 
Teach  mc  to  curse  him  that  thou  taught'st  this 

ill! 
At  his  own  shadow  let  the  thief  run  mad. 
Himself  himself  seek  every  hour  to  kill ! 
Such  wretched  hands  such  wretched  blood  should 

spiU: 
For  who  so  base  would  such  an  office  have 
Lm  slanderous  death's-man  to  so  bate  a  lUvo  } 


Tho  baaer  is  he,  oonlng  from  «  kiag. 
To  shame  his  hope  with  deeds  d^^encnte. 
The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the  thing 
That  makes  him  honour'd,  or  begets  him  hate; 
For  greatest  scandal  waits  on  greatest  state. 
The  moon  being  clouded  presently  is  miss'd. 
But  little  stars  may  hide  them  when  they  list. 

The  crow  may  bathe  his  coal-blaek  wings  in  mk«t 
And  unperceiv'd  fly  with  the  filth  away ; 
But  if  the  like  the  snow-white  swan  desire. 
The  stain  upon  his  silver  down  will  stay. 
Poor  grooms  are  sightless  night,  kings  gkrieis 

day. 
Onats  are  unnoted  wheresoe'er  they  fly. 
But  eagles  gas'd  upon  with  every  eye. 

Out  idle  words,  servants  to  shallow  fools ! 
Unprofitable  sounds,  weak  arbitrators ! 
Busy  yourselves  in  skill-contending  schoob^ 
Debate  where  leisure  serves  with  dull  debaton; 
To  trembling  clients  be  you  mediators : 
For  me,  I  fbrce  not  argument  a  straw. 
Since  that  my  case  is  past  the  help  of  law. 

In  vain  I  rail  at  Opportunity, 

At  Time,  at  Tarcjum,  and  uncheerfbl  night : 

In  vain  I  cavil  with  my  infamy. 

In  vain  I  spurn  at  my  confirm'd  despite : 

This  helpless  smoke  of  words  doth  me  no  right 

The  remedy  indeed  to  do  me  good. 

Is  to  let  forth  my  foul,  defiled  Uood 

Poor  hand,  why  quiver'st  thou  at  this  decree  ? 
Honour  thyself  to  rid  me  of  this  shame ; 
For  if  I  die,  my  honour  lives  in  thee. 
But  if  I  live,  thou  liv'st  in  my  defame : 
Since  thou  could'st  not  defend  thy  loval  dame. 
And  wast  afiraid  to  scratch  her  wickea  foe. 
Kill  both  thyself  and  her  for  yielding  so. 

This  said,  from  her  be-tumbled  couch  she  starteth. 
To  find  some  desperate  instrument  of  death. 
But  this  no-slaughter-house  no  tool  imparteth. 
To  make  more  vent  for  passage  of  her  breath, 
Which  thronging  through  her  lips  so  vanisheth 
As  smoke  from  <£tna,  that  in  air  consumes. 
Or  that  which  from  discharged  cannon  fumes. 

In  vain,  quoth  she,  I  live,  and  seek  in  vam 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  a  hapless  life. 
I  fear'd  by  Tarquin's  falchion  to  be  slain, 
Tet  for  the  seu-same  purpose  seek  a  knife; 
But  when  I  fear'd,  I  was  a  loyal  wife ; 
So  am  I  now :— O  no,  that  cannot  be ; 
Of  that  true  type  hath  Tarquin  rifled  me. 

O !  that  is  gone,  for  which  I  sought  to  live, 

And  therefore  now  I  need  not  fear  to  die. 

To  clear  this  spot  by  death,  at  least  I  give 

A  badge  of  fame  to  slander's  livery ; 

A  dying  life  to  living  infiuny ; 

Poor  helpless  help,  the  treasure  stolen  away, 

To  bum  the  guiltless  casket  where  it  lay ! 

Wen,  wen,  dear  Collatine,  thou  shalt  not  know 

The  stained  taste  of  violated  troth ; 

I  will  not  wrong  thy  true  affection  so. 

To  flatter  thee  with  an  infringed  oath ; 

This  bastard  graff  shaU  never  come  to  growtb: 

He  shaU  not  boast,  who  did  thy  stock  poUnte, 

That  thou  art  doting  father  of  his  fruit 
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KoT  flh«ll  ht  tmik  at  thee  in  secret  tbought. 
Nor  laugh  tiith  hit  conipMiioiM  at  thy  state; 
But  thou  shalt  know  thy  interest  was  not  bought 
Barely  with  gold,  but  stolen  from  forth  thy  gate. 
For  ine,  1  am  the  mistress  of  tov  fute, 
And  with  my  trespass  never  will  dispense, 
Till  life  to  death  acquit  my  forc'd  offenoe. 

I  will  not  poison  thee  with  my  attaint, 

Nor  fold  luy  fault  in  deaoly-coin'd  excuses ; 

My  s^ble  ground  of  sin  I  loU  not  paint. 

To  hide  the  truth  of  this  falAe  night's  abuses : 

Hy  tongue  shall  utter  all ;  mine  eyes  like  sluices, 

As  from  a  mountain-spring  that  feeds  a  dale, 

Shall  gush  pure  streanu  to  purge  my  impure  tak. 

Bt  this,  lamenting  Philomel  had  ended 
Tne  wcll-tun*d  warble  of  her  nightly  sorrow, 
And  solemn  night  with  slow-sad  gait  descended 
To  ugly  hell ;  when  lo,  the  blushing  morrow 
Lends  light  to  all  fair  eyes  that  light  will  borrow : 
Bat  cloudy  Lucreoe  shames  herself  to  see, 
And  therefore  still  in  night  would  cloister'd  be. 

Revealing  day  through  every  cranny  spies. 
And  ^eems  to  point  her  out  where  she  sits  weeping 
To  whom  she  sobbing  speaks :  O  eye  of  eyes, 
Why  pry'st  thou  througn  my  window  ?  leavje  thy 

peeping ; 
Mock  with  thy  tickling  beams  eyes  that  are  sleep' 

ing: 
Brand  not  my  forehead  with  thy  piercing  light, 
For  day  hath  nought  to  do  what's  done  by  nigl^ 

Thus  cavils  she  with  every  thing  she  sees : 
True  grief  is  fond  and  testy  as  a  child. 
Who  wayward  once,  his  mind  with  nought  a^ees. 
Old  woes,  not  infant  sorrows,  bear  them  mild ; 
Continuance  tames  the  one ;  the  other  wild. 
Like  au  unpractis'd  swimmer  plunging  still, 
With  tbo  much  labour  drowns  for  want  of  skiU. 

So  she,  deep-drenched  in  a  sea  of  care, 
Hold;*  disputation  with  each  thing  she  views, 
And  to  herself  all  sorrow  doth  compare ; 
No  object  but  her  passion's  strength  renews ; 
And  H-k  one  shifts,  another  straight  ensues : 
Sometime  her  grief  is  dumb,  and  hath  no  words ; 
Sometime  'tis  mad,  and  too  much  talk  affords. 

The  little  birds  that  tune  their  rooming's  ioy, 
Make  her  moans  mad  with  their  sweet  melody. 
For  mirth  doth  search  the  bottom  of  annoy ; 
8ad  Kuuls  are  slniu  in  merry  company ; 
Grief  best  is  pleas'd  with  giief's  society: 
True  sorrow  then  is  feelingly  suffio'd. 
When  with  like  semblance  it  is  sympathix'd. 

•Tis  double  death  to  drown  in  ken  of  shore ; 
He  ten  times  pines,  that  pines  beholding  food : 
To  see  the  salve  doth  make  the  wound  ache  more : 
Great  grief  grieves  most  at  that  would  do  it  good ; 
Deep  woes  roll  forward  like  a  gentle  flood. 
Who  being stopp'd,the  bounding  bojikso'er-flows; 
Griet  dollied  with  nor  law  nor  limit  knows. 

You  mocking  birds,  quoth  she,  yonr  tunes  entomb 
Within  your  hollow  swelling  feather'd  breasts. 
And  in  my  hearing  be  you  mute  and  dumb ! 
fMy  restless  discord  loves  no  stops  nor  rests ; 
A  woeful  hostess  brooks  not  merry  guests :) 
Relish  your  nimble  notes  to  pleasing  ears ; 
Distress  likes  dumps  when  time  is  kept  with  tears. 


Come,  Philomel,  that  sing'st  of  ravishment, 
Make  thy  sad  grove  in  my  dishevell'd  hair. 
As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  laiiguishment, 
So  I  at  each  sad  strain  will  strain  a  tear. 
And  with  deep  groans  the  diapason  bear : 
For  burtheu-wi«e  I'll  hum  on  Tarquin  still, 
While  thou  on  Tereus  dcscant'st,  better  skQl. 

And  whiles  against  a  thorn  thou  bcar*st  thy  part. 
To  keep  thy  sharp  woes  waking,  wretchea  I, 
To  imitate  thee  well,  against  my  heart 
Will  fix  a  sharp  knife,  to  affright  mine  eye ; 
Who,  if  it  wink,  shall  thereon  fall  and  die. 
These  means,  as  frets  upon  an  instrument. 
Shall  tune  our  heart-strings  to  true  languish  mer  t. 

And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  sing*st  not  in  the  dsj , 
As  shaming  any  eye  should  thee  behold, 
Some  dark  deep  desert,  seated  from  the  way, 
That  knows  nor  parching  heat  nor  fleering  cold. 
Will  we  find  out ;  and  there  we  will  unfold 
To  creatures  stern  sad  tunes,  to  change  their  kinds: 
Since  men  prove  beasts,  let  beasto  bear  gentle 
minds: 

As  the  poor  frighted  deer,  that  stands  at  gase, 

Wildly  determining  which  way  to  fly, 

Or  one  encompass *d  with  a  winding  mase. 

That  cannot  tread  the  way  out  readily ; 

So  with  herself  is  she  in  mutiny. 

To  live  or  die  which  of  the  twam  were  better 

When  life  is  sham'd,and  Death  Reproach's  debtor 

To  kin  myself,  ouoth  she,  alack !  what  were  it. 
But  with  my  boay  my  poor  soul's  pollution  ? 
They  that  lose  hsif,  with  greater  patience  bear  it. 
Than  they  whose  whole  is  swallow'd  in  confusion. 
That  mother  tries  a  merciless  conclusion, 
Who,  having  two  sweet  babes,  when  death  takea 

one. 
Will  slay  the  other,  and  be  nurse  to  none. 

My  body  or  my  soul,  which  was  the  dearer  ? 
When  tne  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine. 
Whose  love  of  either  to  myself  was  nearer  i 
When  both  were  kept  for  heaven  and  Collatine. 
Ah  me !  the  bark  pcel'd  from  the  lofty  pine, 
His  leaves  will  wither,  and  his  »ap  decay ; 
So  must  my  soul,  her  bark  being  peel'd  away. 

Her  house  is  saek'd,  her  quiet  interrupted. 

Her  mansion  batter'd  by  the  enemy ; 

Her  sacred  temple  spotted,  spoil'd,  corrupted, 

Grossly  engirt  with  daring  infamy : 

Then  let  it  not  be  call'd  impiety, 

If  in  this  blemish 'd  fort  I  make  some  hole. 

Through  which  I  may  convey  this  troubled  soul 

Yet  die  I  will  not,  till  my  Collatine 
Have  heard  the  cause  of  my  untimelv  death ; 
That  he  may  vow,  in  that  sad  hour  o^  mine. 
Revenue  on  him  that  made  me  stop  my  breath. 
My  stained  blood  to  Taruuin  1*11  bequeath, 
Wnich  by  him  tainted,  snail  for  him  be  spent. 
And  as  his  due,  writ  in  my  testament 

My  honour  I'll  bequeath  unto  the  knife 
That  wounds  my  body  so  dishonoured. 
Tis  honour  to  deprive  dishonour'd  life ; 
The  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead : 
So  of  shame's  ashes  shall  my  fame  be  bred ; 
For  in  my  death  I  murder  shameful  scorn : 
My  shame  so  dead,  mine  honour  is  new-bom 
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Dear  lord  of  that  dear  jewel  I  have  lo8t» 
What  legacy  shall  I  bequeath  to  thee  ? 
My  resolution.  Love,  shall  be  thy  boast, 
By  whose  example  thou  rcveng*Q  may*8t  be. 
How  Tarquin  must  be  us'd,  read  it  in  me , 
Myself,  thy  friend,  will  kill  myself,  thy  foe, 
And,  for  my  sake,  serve  thou  false  Tarquin  so. 

This  brief  abridgment  of  my  will  I  make ; 

Mr  soul  and  body  to  the  skies  and  ground ; 

My  resolution,  husband,  do  you  take; 

Mme  honour  be  the  knife's,  that  makes  my  wound; 

My  shame  be  his  that  did  my  fame  confound ; 

And  all  mv  fame  that  lives,  disbursed  be 

To  those  tliat  live,  and  think  no  shame  of  me. 

Thou,  Collatine,  shalt  oversee  this  will ; 
How  was  I  overseen  that  thou  shalt  see  it ! 
My  blood  shall  wash  the  slander  of  mine  ill ; 
My  life's  foul  deed,  my. life's  fair  end  shall  free  it. 
Faint  not,  faint  heart,  but  stoutly  say,  so  be  it. 
Yield  to  my  hand ;  my  hand  shall  conquer  thee; 
Thou  dead,  both  die,  and  both  shall  victors  be. 

This  plot  of  death  when  sadly  she  had  laid. 
And  wip'd  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  bright  eyes. 
With  untun'd  ton^esne  hoarsely  call'd  her  maid, 
Whose  swift  obedience  to  her  mistress  hies ; 
For  fleet-wing'd  duty  with  thought's  feather's 

^     flies. 
Poor  Lucrece*  cheeks  unto  her  maid  seems  so 
As  winter  meads  when  sun  doth  melt  their  snow. 

Her  mistress  she  doth  give  demure  good-morrow, 
With  soft-slow  tongue,  true  mark  of  modesty, 
And  sorts  a  sad  look  to  her  lady's  sorrow, 

iFor  why  ?  her  face  wore  sorrow's  livery ;) 
)ut  durst  not  ask  of  her  audaciously 
Why  her  two  suns  were  cloud-eclipsed  so. 
Nor  why  her  fair  cheeks  over-wash'd  with  woe. 

But  as  the  earth  doth  weep,  the  sun  being  set. 
Each  flower  moisten'd  like  a  melting  eye ; 
Even  so  the  maid  with  swelling  drops  'gan  wet 
Her  circled  eyne,  enforced  by  sympathy 
Of  those  fair  suns,  set  in  her  mistress*  sky. 
Who  in  a  salt-wav'd  ocean  quench  their  light. 
Which  mokes  the  maid  weep  like  the  dewy  night. 

A  pretty  while  these  pretty  creatures  stand. 
Like  ivory  conduits  coral  cisterns  filling : 
One  justly  weeps ;  the  other  takes  in  hand 
No  cause,  but  company,  of  her  drops  spilling : 
Their  gentle  sex  to  weep  are  often  willing ; 
Grieving  themselves  to  guess  at  others'  smarts^ 
And  then  they  drown  their  eyes,  or  break  their 
hearts: 

For  men  have  marble,  women  waxen  minds, 
Ant  therefore  are  they  form'd  as  marble  will ; 
T\e  weak  oppressed,  the  impression  of  strange 

kinds 
1    form'd  in  them  oy  force,  by  fraud,  or  skill : 
Then  call  them  not  the  authors  of  their  iU, 
Nn  more  than  wax  shall  be  accounted  evil. 
Wherein  is  stamp'd  the  semblance  of  a  devil. 

Their  smoothness,  like  a  goodly  champaign  plain. 
Lays  open  all  the  little  worms  that  creep : 
In  men,  as  in  a  rough-grown  grove,  remain 
Cave-keeping  evils  that  obscurely  sleep ; 
Through  crystal  walls  each  little  mote  will  peep: 
Thc'izh  men  can  cover  crimes  with  bold  stem 

looks. 
Poor  women's  faces  are  their  own  faults'  books. 


No  man  inveigh  against  the  wither*d  flower. 
But  chide  rough  winter  that  the  flower  hath  kfll'd 
Not  that  devour'd,  but  that  which  doth  devour. 
Is  worthy  blame.    O  let  it  not  be  hild 
Poor  women's  faults,  that  they  are  so  fnfill*d 
With  men's  abuses:  those  proud  lords,  to  blame 
Make  weak-made  women  tenants  to  their  shame 

The  precedent  whereof  in  Lucrece  view, 
Assail'd  by  night  with  circumstances  strong 
Of  present  death,  and  shame  that  might  enftoe 
By  that  her  death,  to  do  her  husband  wrong : 
Such  danger  to  resistance  did  belong. 
That  dying  fear  through  all  her  body  spread ; 
And  who  cannot  abuse  a  body  deftd  ? 

By  this,  mild  patience  bid  fair  Lucrece  speak 
To  the  poor  counterfeit  of  her  complaininff ; 
My  girl,  quoth  she,  on  what  occasion  breu^ 
Those  tears  from  thee,  that  down  thy  cheeks  •» 

raining  ? 
If  thou  dost  weep  for  ^ef  of  my  sustaining. 
Know,  gentle  wench,  it  small  avails  my  mood : 
If  tears  could  help,  mine  own  would  do  me  good. 

But  tell  me.  girl,  when  went — (and  there  she 

stayea 
Till  after  a  deep  groan)  Tarquin  from  henee  ? 
Madam,  ere  I  was  up,  reply  d  the  maid. 
The  more  to  blame  my  sluggard  nc^ligenee : 
Yet  with  the  fault  1  thus  far  can  dupense ; 
Myself  was  stirring  ere  the  break  of  day. 
And,  ere  I  rose,  was  Tarquin  gone  away. 

But  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  so  bold. 
She  would  request  to  know  your  heaviness. 
O  peace !  quoth  Lucrece ;  if  it  should  be  toU, 
The  repetition  cannot  make  it  less ; 
For  more  it  is  than  I  can  well  express : 
And  that  deep  torture  may  be  call'd  a  b«ll, 
Where  more  is  felt  than  one  hath  power  to  telL 

Go,  get  me  hither  paper,  ink,  and  pen — 

Yet  save  that  labour,  for  1  have  them  here. 

What  should  I  say  ? — One  of  my  husband's  men. 

Bid  thou  be  ready,  by  and  by,  to  bear 

A  letter  to  my  lord,  my  love,  my  dear. 

Bid  him  with  speed  prepare  to  carry  it : 

The  cause  craves  haste,  and  it  will  soon  b«  writ 

Her  maid  is  gone,  and  she  prepares  to  write, 
First  hovering  o'er  the  paper  with  her  quill : 
Conceit  and  grief  an  eager  combat  fight ; 
What  wit  sets  down,  is  blotted  straight  with  will; 
This  is  too  curious-good,  this  blunt  and  ill; 
Much  like  a  press  of  people  at  a  door, 
Throng  her  inventions,  which  shall  go  before. 

At  last  she  thus  begins :  Thou  worthy  lord 
Of  that  unworthy  wife  that  greeteth  thee. 
Health  to  thy  person !  next  vouchsafe  to  affixd 
(If  ever,  love,  thy  Lucrece  thou  wilt  seo). 
Some  present  speed  to  come  and  visit  me : 
So  1  commend  me  from  our  house  in  grief; 
My  woes  are  tedious,  though  my  wonu  are  hrieC 

Here  folds  she  up  the  tenour  of  her  woe. 

Her  certain  sorrow  writ  uncertainly. 

By  this  short  schedule  Collatine  may  know 

Her  grief,  but  not  her  griefs  true  quality; 

She  dares  not  thereof  make  discovery, 

Lest  he  should  hold  it  her  own  gross  abue. 

Ere  she  with  blood  hath  stain'd  her  stain*d  «| 
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B^»ide<,  tho  life  and  feeHntf  of  her  pMskm 
Bhe  hoards,  to  spend  when  ne  is  bj  to  hear  her ; 
Wnen  sighs  and  groans  and  tears  maj  grace  the 

fashion 
Of  her  disgrace,  the  better  so  to  clear  her 
From  that  suspicion  which  the  world  might  bear 

her: 
To  ahun  this  blot,  she  would  not  blot  the  letter 
>^ith  words,  till  action  might  become  them  better. 

To  see  sad  sights  mores  more  than  hear  them  told ; 
Pur  then  the  ejre  interprets  to  the  ear 
The  heavy  motion  that  it  doth  bebold, 
VThen  every  part  a  port  of  woe  doth  bear. 
*Ti»  but  a  part  of  sorrow  that  we  hear : 
Deep  sounos  make  lesser  noise  than  shallow  fords. 
And  sorrow  ebbs,  being  blown  with  wind  of  words. 

Her  letter  now  is  seal'd,  and  on  it  writ, 
At  Ardea  to  my  lord  with  more  than  haste. 
The  post  attends,  and  she  delivers  it, 
Chari^ng  the  sour-fac'd  groom  to  hie  as  fast 
As  lagging  fowls  before  the  northern  blast. 
Speed  more  than  speed,  but  doll  and  slow  she 

deems. 
Extremity  still  urgeth  such  extremes. 

The  homely  villein  court*sies  to  her  low ; 
And  blushing  on  her  with  a  stedfaut  eye 
Receives  the  scroll,  without  or  yea  or  no. 
And  forth  with  bashful  innocence  doth  hie. 
But  they  whose  guilt  within  their  bosoms  lie, 
Imacine  every  eye  beholds  their  blame ; 
For  Liucrece  thought  he  blush'd  to  see  her  shame. 

When,  silly  groom !  God  wot,  it  was  defect 
Of  spirit,  life,  and  bold  audacity. 
Such  harmless  creatures  have  a  due  respect 
To  talk  in  deeds,  while  others  saucily 
Promise  more  speed,  but  do  it  leisurely : 
Even  so,  this  pattern  of  the  worn-out  age 
Pawn'd  honest  looks,  but  laid  no  words  to  gage. 

His  kindled  duty  kindled  her  mistrust, 
That  two  red  fires  in  both  their  faces  blazed ; 
She  thought  he  blush'd,  as  knowing  Tarquin's 

lust, 
And,  blushing  with  him,  wistly  on  him  gazed ; 
Her  earnest  eye  did  make  him  more  amazed : 
The  more  she  saw  the  blood  bis  cheeks  replenish. 
The  more  she  thought  he  spy'd  in  her  some  blem- 
ish. 
But  long  she  thinks  till  he  return  again, 
A.nd  yet  the  duteous  vassal  scarce  is  gone. 
l*he  weary  time  she  cannot  entertain. 
For  now  ftis  stale  to  sigh,  to  weep,  and  groan : 
So  woe  hath  wearied  woe,  moan  tired  moan, 
That  she  her  paints  a  little  while  doth  tay. 
Pausing  for  means  to  mourn  some  newer  way. 

A.t  last  the  calls  to  mind  where  hangs  a  piece 
Of  skilful  painting,  made  for  Priam  a  Troy ; 
Before  the  which  is  drawn  the  power  of  Greece, 
For  Helen's  rape  the  city  to  destroy. 
Threatening  eloud-kissing  Ilion  with  annov ; 
Which  the  conceited  painter  drew  so  proud. 
As  heaven  (it  seem'd)  to  kiss  the  turrets  bow*d. 

A  thousand  lamentable  objects  there, 
In  scorn  of  Nature,  Art  gave  lifeless  life : 
Many  a  dry  drop  seem'd  a  weeping  tear, 
Bhea  for  the  slaughter^  husband  by  the  wife : 
The  red  blood  reek'd  to  shew  the  i>ainter*s  strife; 
And  dying  eyes  gleam'd  forth  their  ashy  lights, 
Lik^  dying  ooals  burnt  out  in  tedious  nights. 


There  might  ron  see  the  laboarinff  pioneer 
Begrim'd  with  sweat,  and smearea ul  with  dust; 
And  from  the  towers  of  Troy  there  would  appear 
The  very  eyes  of  men  through  loop-holes  thrust, 
Gazing  upon  the  Greeks  with  little  lust : 
Such  sweet  observance  in  this  work  was  had, 
That  one  might  see  those  far-off  eyes  look  sad. 

In  great  commanders  grace  and  majesty 
You  might  behold  tri6mphing  in  their  faces ; 
In  youth,  quick  bearing  and  dexterity ; 
And  here  and  there  the  painter  interlaces 
Pale  cowards,  marching  on  with  trembling  paces; 
Which  heartless  peasants  did  so  well  resemble, 
That  one  one  would  swear  he  saw  them  quake  and 
tremble. 

In  AJax  and  Ulysses,  O  what  art 

Of  physiognomy  mi^ht  one  behold ! 

The  face  of  either  *cipher'd  either's  heart ; 

Their  face  their  manners  most  expressly  told : 

In  Ajax'  eyes  blunt  rage  and  rigour  roli'd ; 

But  the  mild  glance  that  sly  Ulysses  lent, 

Shew'd  deep  regard  and  smiling  government. 

There  pleading  might  you  see  grave  Nestor  stand. 
As  'twere  encouraging  the  Greeks  to  fight ; 
Making  such  sober  action  with  his  hand, 
That  it  beguil*d  attention,  charra'd  the  sight : 
In  speech,  it  seem*d,  his  beard,  all  silver  white, 
Wagg'd  up  and  down,  and  from  his  lips  did  fly 
Thin  winding  breath,  which  purl'd  up  to  the  sky. 

About  him  were  a  press  of  gaping  faces. 
Which  seem*d  to  swallow  np  his  sound  adviee; 
All  jointly  listening,  but  with  several  graces. 
As  if  some  mermaid  did  their  ears  entice ; 
Some  high,  some  low,  the  painter  was  so  nice; 
The  scalps  of  many,  almost  hid  behind. 
To  jump  up  higher  seem'd,  to  mock  the  mind. 

Here  one  man's  hand  Ican'd  on  another's  head. 
His  nose  being  shadow'd  by  his  neighbour's  ear ; 
Here  one  being  throng'd  Gears  back,  all  blown 

and  red ; 
Another,  smother'd,  seems  to  pelt  and  swear ; 
And  in  their  rage  such  signs  of  rage  they  bear. 
As,  but  for  loss  of  Nestor's  golden  words. 
It  seem'd  they  would  debate  with  angry  swords. 

For  much  imaginary  work  was  there ; 
Conceit  deceitful,  so  compact,  so  kind. 
That  for  Achilles'  image  stood  his  spear, 
Grip'd  in  an  armed  band ;  himself  behind. 
Was  left  unseen,  save  to  the  eye  of  mind  : 
A  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  a  leg,  a  head. 
Stood  for  the  whole  to  be  imagined. 

And  from  the  walls  of  strong-beseiged  Troy, 
When  their  brave  hope,  bold  Hector,  marcn'd  to 

field. 
Stood  many  Trojan  mothers,  sharing  joy 
To  see  their  youthful  sons  bright  weapons  wield; 
And  to  their  hope  they  suck  ^d  action  yield. 
That,  through  their  light  ioy,  seemed  to  appear 
(Like  bright  things  stain 'a)  a  kind  of  heavy  fear. 

And,  from  the  strond  of  Dardan  where  they  fought 
To  Simois'  reedy  banks  the  red  blood  ran. 
Whose  waves  to  imitate  the  battle  sought 
With  swelling  ridges ;  and  their  ranks  began 
To  break  upon  the  galled  shore,  and  then 
Retire  again,  till  meeting  greater  ranks 
They  join,  and  shoot  their  foam  at  Simois*  banks. 
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To  this  iveU-puiited  pieea  it  "Laaee^  eome. 
To  find  a  face  where  all  dittreas  u  stdrd. 
Many  she  sees,  where  cares  have  carred  seme. 
But  none  where  all  distress  and  dolour  dwcU'd, 
Till  she  despairing  Hecnba  beheld, 
Staring  on  Priam  s  wounds  with  her  old  ejes, 
Which  bleeding  under  Pjrrhos'  proud  foot  lies. 

In  her  the  painter  had  anatomis'd 

Time's  min,  beauty's  wreck,  and  ^m  eare'a  reign; 

Her  cheeks  with  chaps  and  wnnklea  were  dk- 

guis'd; 
Of  what  she  was,  no  semblance  did  remain : 
Per  blue  blood  chang'd  to  black  in  erer^jr  rein. 
Wanting  the  spring  uat  those  shrunk  pipes  had 

Shew'd  life  impiison'd  in  a  body  dead. 

On  this  sad  shadow  Lucrece  spends  her  eyes. 
And  shapes  her  sorrow  to  the  beldame's  woes, 
Who  nothing  wants  to  answer  her  but  eries, 
And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  foes : 
The  painter  was  no  God  to  lend  her  those ; 
And  therefore  Lucrece  swears  he  did  her  wroi 
To  gire  her  so  much  grief,  and  not  a  tongue. 

Poor  instrument,  quoth  she,  without  a  aound, 
I'll  tune  thy  woes  with  mr  lamenting  tongue : 
And  drop  sweet  balm  in  Priam's  painted  wound. 
And  rail  on  Pyrrhus  that  hath  done  him  wrong. 
And  with  my  tears  quench  Troy  that  bums  so  long, 
And  with  my  knife  scratch  out  the  an^  eyes 
Of  all  the  Greeks  that  are  thine  enemies. 

Shew  me  the  strumpet  that  began  this  stir, 
That  with  mv  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear : 
Th^  heat  of  lust,  fond  Paris,  did  incur 
This  load  of  wrath  that  burning  Troy  doth  bear ; 
Thy  eye  kindled  the  fire  that  bumeth  here ; 
And  here  in  Troy,  for  trespass  of  thine  eye,  ^ 
The  sire,  the  son,  the  dame,  and  daughter  die. 

Why  should  the  private  pleasure  of  some  one 
Become  the  pubbc  plague  of  many  moe  ? 
Let  sin,  alone  committed,  light  alone 
Upon  his  head  that  hath  transgressed  so. 
Let  guiltless  souls  be  freed  from  guilty  woe : 
For  one's  offence  whjr  should  so  many  fall, 
To  plague  a  private  sin  in  general  ? 

Lo  here  weeps  Hecuba,  here  Priam  dies. 
Here  manly  Hector  faints,  here  Troilus  swounds; 
Here  friend  by  friend  in  bloody  channel  lies, 
And  friend  to  friend  gives  unadvised  wounds. 
And  one  man's  lust  these  many  lives  confounds: 
Had  doting  Priam  check'd  his  son's  desire, 
Troy  had  been  bright  with  fame,  and  not  with  fire. 


Here  feelingly  she  weeps  Troy's  painted 
For  sorrow,  like  a  heavy*hanging  bell. 
Once  set  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes ; 
Then  little  strength  rings  out  the  doleful  knell : 
So  Lucrece  set  a-work,  sad  tales  doth  tell 
To  pencill'd  pensiveness  and  colour'd  sorrow; 
She  lends  them  words,  and  she  their  looks  doth 
borrow. 

She  throws  her  eyes  about  the  painting,  round. 
And  whom  she  finds  forlorn,  she  doth  lament : 
At  last  she  sees  a  wretched  image  bound, 
That  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  shepherds  lent ; 
His  face,  though  full  of  cares,  yet  shew'd  content : 
Onward  to  Troy  with  the  blunt  swains  he  goes, 
So  mild,  that  Fatience  seem'd  to  scorn  his  woes. 


In  him  the  painter  labonr'd  with  bia  aUn 
To  hide  deceit,  and  giTe  the  harmless  show 
An  humble  gait,  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  stiU, 
A  brow  unbent,  that  seem'd  to  welcome  woe; 
Cheeks,  neither  red  nor  pale,  but  mingled  so 
That  blushing  red  no  guilty  instance  gave. 
Nor  ashy  pale  the  fear  that  false  hearts  have. 

But,  like  a  constant  and  confirmed  devil. 
He  entertained  a  show  so  seeming  just. 
And  therein  so  ensconc'd  his  secret  evU, 
That  jealousy  itself  could  not  mistrust 
False-creeping  craft  and  perjury  should  thrust 
Into  so  bright  a  day  such  black-fae'd  stonaa. 
Or  blot  with  hell*bom  sin  such  saint-like  forms. 

The  vrell-skiU'd  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
For  perjur'd  Sinon,  whose  enchanting  story 
The  credulous  old  Priam  after  slew ; 
Whose  words,  like  wild-fire,  burnt  the  shinii^ 

glory 
Of  rich-built  Ilion,  that  the  skies  were  sorry, 
And  little  stars  shot  from  their  fixed  places. 
When  their  glass  fell  wherein  they  view'd  theif 

faces. 

This  picture  she  adrisedlv  perus'd, 
And  'hid  the  painter  for  nis  wondrous  skill ; 
Saying,  some  shape  in  Sinon's  was  abus'd. 
So  fair  a  form  lodg'd  not  a  mind  so  ill ; 
And  still  on  him  she  gax'd,  and  gazing  still. 
Such  signs  of  truth  in  his  plain  face  sne  spy'd 
That  she  concludes  the  picture  was  bely'd. 

It  cannot  be,  quoth  she,  that  so  much  guile 
(She  would  have  said)  can  lurk  in  such  a  look; 
But  Tarquin's  shape  came  in  her  mind  the  whfle, 
And  from  her  tongue,  can  hark  from  eamud  took , 
It  cannot  he  she  in  that  sense  forsook, 
And  tum'd  it  thus :  It  cannot  be,  I  find, 
But  such  a  face  should  bear  a  wicked  mind ; 

For  even  as  subtle  Rinon  here  is  painted. 
So  sober-sad,  so  weary,  and  so  mild. 
(As  if  with  grief  or  travail  he  had  fkinted) 
To  me  came  Tarquin  armed ;  so  beguil'd 
With  outward  honesty,  but  yet  defil'd 
With  inward  vice :  as  Priam  him  did  cherish. 
So  did  I  Tarquin ;  so  my  Troy  did  perish. 

Look,  look,  how  listening  Priam  wets  his  eves, 
To  see  those  borrowed  tears  that  Sinon  sheas. 
Priam,  why  art  thou  old,  and  yet  not  wiae  ? 
For  everv  tear  he  falls,  a  Troian  bleeds ; 
His  eye  orops  fire,  no  water  thence  proceeds : 
Those  rouna  clear  pearls  of  his  that  move  thy  pitf 
Are  balls  of  quenchless  fire  to  bum  tby  d^. 

Such  devils  steal  effects  from  lightlets  hell; 
For  Sinon  in  his  fire  doth  ouake  with  cold. 
And  in  that  cold,  hot-burning  fire  doth  dwdl ; 
These  contraries  such  unity  do  hold. 
Only  to  flatter  fools,  and  make  them  bold: 
So  Priam's  trust  false  Sinon's  tear  doth  flatter, 
That  he  finds  means  to  bum  his  Troy  with  wmler 

Here,  all  enrag'd,  such  passion  her  assails. 
That  patience  is  quite  beaten  from  her  breast. 
She  tears  the  senseless  Sinon  with  her  naOs, 
Comparing  him  to  that  unhappy  guest 
Whose  deed  hath  made  herself  nerself  detest: 
At  last  she  smilingly  with  this  gives  o'er ; 
Fool!  fool!  quoth  she,  his  wounos  will  not  be  ton 
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rh«t  ebbs  and  flows  the  current  of  her  sorrow, 
And  timo  doth  weary  time  with  her  eomplaining. 
She  looks  for  night,  and  then  she  longs  for  morrow, 
And  both  she  thinks  too  long  with  her  remaining; 
Short  time  seems  long  in  sorrow's  sharp  sustain- 
ing. 
Though  woe  be  heary,  yet  it  seldom  sleeps ; 
And  tney  that  watch/ see  time  how  slow  it  creeps. 

Which  all  this  time  hath  overslipp'd  her  thought, 
That  she  with  painted  imai^es  hath  spent ; 
Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  OMm  gnef  brought 
By  deep  surmise  of  others'  detriment ; 
Losing  aer  woes  in  shows  of  discontent. 
It  easeth  some,  though  none  it  ever  cured, 
To  think  their  dolour  others  have  endur'd. 

But  now  the  mindful  messenger,  come  back, 
Brings  home  his  lord  and  other  company ; 
Who  finds  hid  Lucrece  clad  in  mourning  black ; 
And  round  about  her  tear  distained  eye 
Blue  circles  stream'd,  like  rainbows  in  the  sky. 
These  water-galls  in  her  dim  element 
Foretell  new  storms  to  those  already  spent. 

Which  when  her  sad-beholding  husband  saw, 
Amazedly  in  her  sad  face  he  stares : 
Her  eyes,  though  sod  in  tears,  look'd  red  and  raw, 
Her  lively  colour  kill'd  with  deadly  cares. 
He  hath  no  power  to  ask  her  how  she  fares, 
But  stood,  like  old  acquaintance  in  a  trance, 
Met  far  from  home,  wondering  each  other's  chance. 

At  last  he  takes  her  by  the  bloodless  hand. 
And  thus  begins :  What  uncouth  ill  event 
Hath  thee  l^fallen,  that  thou  dost  trembling 

stand  > 
Sweet  love,  what  spite  hath  thy  fair  colour  spent  ? 
Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd  in  aiscontent  ? 
Unmask,  dear  dear,  this  moody  heaviness, 
And  tell  thy  grief,  that  we  may  give  redress. 

Three  times  with  sighs  she  gives  her  sorrows  fire. 
Ere  once  she  can  discharge  one  word  of  woe : 
At  length  sddress'd  to  answer  his  desire, 
She  modestly  prepares  to  let  them  know 
Uer  honour  is  ta'en  prisouer  by  the  foe; 
While  Collatioe  and  his  consorted  lords 
With  sad  attention  long  to  hear  her  words. 

And  now  this  pale  swan  in  her  watery  nest 
Begins  the  sad  dirge  of  her  certain  ending : 
Few  words,  quoth  she,  shall  fit  the  trespass  best. 
Where  no  excuse  can  give  the  fault  amending ; 
In  me  more  woes  than  words  are  now  depending ; 
And  ray  laments  would  be  drawn  out  too  long. 
To  tell  them  all  with  one  poor  tired  tongue. 

Then  be  this  all  the  task  it  hath  to  lay  .—• 
Dear  husband,  in  the  interest  of  thy  bed 
A  stranger  came,  and  on  that  pillow  lay 
Where  thou  wast  wont  to  rest  thy  weary  head ; 
And  what  wrong  else  may  be  imagined 
By  foul  enforcement  might  be  done  to  me. 
From  that,  alas !  thy  Lucrece  is  not  free. 

For  in  the  dreadful  dead  of  dark  midnight, 
With  shining  falchion  in  my  chamber  came 
A  creeping  creature,  with  a  flaming  light, 
And  softly  cry'd,  Awake,  thou  Roman  dame. 
And  entertain  my  love ;  else  lasting  shame 
On  thee  and  thine  this  night  I  will  inflict, 
If  thou  my  love's  desire  do  contradict. 


For  some  hard-favour'd  groom  of  thine,  quoth  h«, 
Unless  thou  yoke  thy  liking  to  my  will, 
I'll  murder  straight,  and  then  I'll  slaughter  the%, 
And  swear  I  found  you  where  you  didfulfil 
The  loathsome  act  of  lust,  and  so  did  kill 
The  lechers  in  their  deed :  this  act  will  be 
My  fame,  and  thy  perpetual  infamy. 

With  this  I  did  begin  to  stait  and  cry. 

And  then  against  my  heart  he  set  his  sword, 

Swearing,  unless  I  took  all  patiently, 

I  shoula  not  live  to  speak  another  word : 

So  should  my  shame  still  rest  upon  record, 

And  never  be  forgot  in  mighty  Kome 

The  adulterate  death  of  Lucrece  and  her  groom. 

Mine  enemy  was  strong,  my  poor  self  weaki 
And  far  the  weaker  with  so  strong  a  fear ; 
My  bloody  judge  forbade  my  ton^e  to  speak ; 
No  rightful  plea  might  plead  for  justice  there: 
His  scarlet  lust  came  evidence  to  swear 
That  my  poor  beauty  had  purloin'd  liis  eyes, 
And  when  the  judge  is  robb'd,  the  prisoner  dies. 

O  teach  me  how  to  make  my  own  excuse ! 
Or,  at  the  least,  this  refuge  let  me  find  ; 
Though  my  gross  blood  be  stain'd  with  this  abuse, 
Immaculate  and  spotless  is  my  mind  ^ 
That  was  not  forc'd ;  that  never  was  mclin'd 
To  accessary  yieldings.  but  still  pure 
Doth  in  her  poison'd  closet  yet  endure. 

Lo  here,  the  hopeless  merchant  of  this  loss, 
With  head  declin'd,  and  voice  damm'd  up  witk 

woe. 
With  sad-set  eyes,  and  wretched  arms  across, 
From  lips  new-waxen  pale  begins  to  blow 
The  grief  away,  that  stops  his  answer  so : 
But  wretched  as  he  is,  he  strives  in  vain ; 
What  he  breathes  out  his  breath  drinks  up  again. 

As  through  an  arch  the  violent  roaring  tide 
Out-runs  the  eye  that  doth  behold  his  haste ; 
Yet  in  the  eddy  boundeth  in  his  pride 
Back  to  the  strait  that  forc'd  him  on  so  fast ; 
In  rage  sent  out,  recall'd  in  rage,  being  past: 
Even  so  he  sighs,  his  sorrows,  make  a  saw, 
To  push  grief  on,  and  back  the  same  grief  draw. 

Which  speechless  woe  of  his,  poor  she  attendethi 
And  his  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh : 
Dear  lord,  thy  sorrow  to  my  sorrow  lendeth 
Another  power ;  no  flood  by  raining  slaketh. 
My  woe  too  sensible  thv  passion  maketh 
More  feeling-painful :  let  it  then  suffice 
To  drown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weeping  eyes. 

And  for  my  sake,  when  I  might  charm  thee  to. 
For  she  that  was  thy  Lucrecer-now  attend  me ; 
Be  suddenly  revenged  on  my  foe. 
Thine,  mine,  his  own ;  suppose  thou  dost  defind 

me 
From  what  is  past :  the  help  that  thou  shalt  lend 

me 
Comet  all  too  late,  yet  let  the  traitor  die ; 
For  sparing  justice  feeds  iniquity. 

But  ere  I  name  him,  you  fair  lords,  quoth  she, 
(Speaking  to  those  that  came  with  Collatine) 
Shall  plight  your  honourable  faiths  to  me. 
With  swift  pursuit  to  venge  this  wrong  of  mine 
For  'tis  a  meriturious  fair  design, 
To  chase  injustice  with  revengeful  arms: 
Knights,  by  their  oaths,  should  right  poor  ladiM 
harms. 
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At  this  request,  with  noble  disposition 
Each  present  lord  began  to  promise  aid. 
As  bound  in  knighthood  to  her  imposition, 
Longing  to  hear  the  hateful  foe  bewray 'd. 
But  she,  that  yet  her  sad  task  hath  not  said. 
The  protestation  stops.     O  speak,  quoth  she, 
How  may  this  forced  stain  be  wiped  from  me. 

What  is  the  quality  of  mine  offence, 

Being  constrain'd  with  dreadful  circumstance  ? 

May  my  pure  mind  with  the  foul  act  dispense, 

My  low-declined  honour  to  advance  ? 

May  any  terms  acquit  me  from  this  chance  ? 

The  poison'd  fountain  clears  itself  again ; 

And  why  not  I  from  this  compelled  stain  ? 

With  this,  the^  all  at  once  began  to  bbj. 
Her  body's  stain  her  mind  untainted  clears ; 
While  with  a  joyless  smile  she  turns  away 
The  face,  that  map  which  deep  impression  bears 
Of  hard  misfortune  carv'd  in  it  witn  tears. 
No,  no,  quoth  she,  no  dame,  hereafter  liying, 
By  my  excuse  shall  claim  excuses  giving. 

Here  with  a  sigh,  as  if  her  heart  would  break, 
She  throws  forth  Tarquin's  name ;  He,  he,  she 

says. 
But  more  than  he  her  poor  tongue  could  not  speak ; 
Till  after  many  accents  and  delays, 
Untimely  breathings,  sick  and  short  assays, 
She  utters  this :  He,  he,  fair  lords,  'tis  he, 
That  guides  this  hand  to  give  this  wound  to  me. 

Even  here  she  sheathed  in  her  harmless  breast 
A  harmful  knife,  that  thence  her  soul  unsheathed ; 
That  blow  did  bail  it  from  the  deep  unrest 
Of  that  polluted  prison  where  it  breathed : 
Her  contrite  sighs  unto  the  clouds  bequeathed 
Her  winged  sprite,  and  through  her  wounds  doth 

fly 
Life's  lasting  date  from  cancelVd  destiny. 

Stone-still,  astonish'd  with  this  deadly  deed. 
Stood  Cullstine  and  all  his  lordly  crew ; 
Till  Lucrece'  father  that  beholds  her  bleed, 
Himself  on  her  sclf-slaughter'd  body  threw ; 
And  from  the  purple  fountain  Brutus  drew 
The  murderous  knife,  and  as  it  left  the  place 
Her  blood,  in  poor  revenge,  held  it  in  chase ; 

And  bubbling  from  her  breast,  it  doth  divide 
In  two  slow  rivers,  that  the  crimson  blood 
Circles  her  body  in  on  every  side, 
Who  like  a  late-sack'd  island  vastly  stood 
Bare  and  unpeopled,  in  this  fearful  flood. 
Some  of  her  blood  still  pure  and  red  remain'd, 
And  some  look'd  black,  and  that  false  Tarquin 
stain'd. 

About  the  mourning  and  congealed  face 
Of  that  black  blood,  a  watery  rigol  goes. 
Which  seems  to  weep  upon  the  tainted  place : 
And  ever  since  as  pitying  Lucrece*  woes. 
Corrupted  blood  some  watery  token  shows ; 
And  blood  untainted  still  doth  red  abide. 
Blushing  at  that  which  is  so  putrify'd. 

Daughter,  dear  daughter,  old  Lucretius  cries, 
That  life  was  mine,  which  thou  hast  here  depriv'd. 
If  in  the  child  the  father's  image  lies, 
Where  shall  I  live,  now  Lucrece  is  unliv'd  ? 
Thou  wast  not  to  this  end  from  me  deriv'd. 
If  children  pre-decease  progenitors. 
We  are  their  oflbpring,  and  they  none  of  ourt . 


Poor  broken  glass,  I  often  did  behold 
In  thy  sweet  semblance  my  old  age  new-bots ; 
But  now  that  fair  fresh  mirror,  dim  and  old. 
Shows  me  a  bare-boned  death  by  time  out-worn; 
O,  from  thy  cheeks  my  image  thou  hast  torn ! 
And  shiver'd  all  the  beauty  of  my  glass* 
That  I  no  more  can  see  what  once  I  was* 

0  time,  cease  thou  thy  course,  and  last  no  loogcr 
If  they  surcease  to  he,  that  should  survive. 
Shall  rotten  death  make  conouest  of  the  stroogci 
And  leave  the  faltering  feeble  souls  alive  ? 

The  old  bees  die,  the  youn^  possess  their  Iutb. 
Then  live  sweet  Lucrece,  live  again,  and  see 
Thy  father  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee ! 

By  this  starts  Collatine  as  from  a  dream. 
And  bids  Lucretius  give  his  sorrow  place ; 
And  then  in  key-cold  Lucrece*  bleeoing  stream 
He  falls,  and  bathes  the  pale  fear  in  his  face. 
And  counterfeits  to  die  with  her  a  space ; 
Till  manly  shame  bids  him  possess  his  breath. 
And  live  to  be  revenged  on  ner  death. 

The  deep  vexation  of  his  inward  soul 
Hath  serv'd  a  dumb  arrest  upon  his  tongue : 
Who  mad  that  sorrow  shoula  his  use  control, 
Or  keep  him  from  heart-easing  words  so  long. 
Begins  to  talk ;  but  through  his  lips  do  thrc»g 
Weak  words,  so  thick  come,  in  his  poor  heart* i 

aid, 
That  no  man  could  distinguish  what  he  said. 

Tet  sometime  Tarquin  was  pronounced  plain. 
But  through  his  teeth  as  if  the  name  he  tot% 
This  windy  tempest,  till  it  blow  up  rain, 
Held  back  his  sorrow's  tide,  to  make  it  more ; 
At  last  it  rains,  and  busy  winds  give  o'er: 
Then  son  and  father  weep  with  equal  strife, 
Who  should  weep  most  for  daughter  or  for  wife 

The  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his. 
Yet  neither  may  possess  the  claim  thev  lay. 
The  father  says,  she's  mine :  O  mine  sne  is. 
Replies  her  husband :  Do  not  take  away 
My  sorrow's  interest ;  let  no  mourner  say 
He  weeps  for  her,  for  she  was  only  mine. 
And  only  must  be  wail'd  by  Collatine. 

O,  <}uoth  Lucretius,  I  did  give  that  life, 
Which  she  too  early  and  too  late  hath  spiU'd. 
Woe,  woe,  quoth  Collatine,  she  was  my  wife, 

1  owned  her,  and  'tis  mine  that  she  hath  kill'd. 
My  daughter,  and  my  wife  with  clamours  fill'd 
The  dispers'd  air,  who  holding  Lucrece'  life, 
Answer'd  their  cries,  my  daughter  and  my  wife, 

Brutus,  who  pluck'd  the  knife  from  Lucrece' udfl^ 

Seeing  such  emulation  in  their  woe. 

Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  state  and  pride, 

Burying  in  Lucrece'  wound  his  folly's  show. 

He  witn  the  Romans  was  esteem 'd  so 

As  silly  jeering  idiots  are  with  kings. 

For  sportive  words,  and  uttering  fooUsh  things. 

But  now  he  throws  that  shallow  habit  by. 
Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  disuse ; 
And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advisedly, 
To  check  the  tears  in  Collatinus'  eyes. 
Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,  quoth  he,  arise ; 
Let  my  unsounded  self,  suppos'd  a  fool. 
Now  set  thy  long-experienced  wit  to  schooL 
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Wliy,  Collatinei  is  woe  the  cure  for  woe  ? 

Do  wounds  help  wounds,  or  grief  help  grierous 
deeds  ? 

Is  it  revenge  to  gire  thjself  a  blow, 

FoE^his  foul  act  by  whom  thy  fair  wife  bleeds  ? 

Such  childish  humour  from  weak  minds  pro- 
ceeds: 

Thy  wretched  wife  mistook  the  matter  so, 

To  slay  herself,  that  should  have  slain  her  foe. 

Courageous  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart 
In  such  relenting  dew  of  lamentations. 
But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  th^  part, 
To  rouse  our  Roman  gods  with  invocations, 
That  they  will  suffer  tnese  abomim.tions, 
Since  Rome  herself  in  them  doth  stand  dis> 

graced. 
By  our  strong  arms  from  forth  her  fair  streets 

chased. 

Xow  by  the  Capitol  that  we  adore, 

AjuI  by  this  chaste  blood  so  ui^ostly  stained, 

TOL.  U. 


By  heaven's  fair  sun,  that  breeds  the  fat  earth's 

store, 
By  all  our  country's  rights  in  Rome  maintained. 
And  by  chaste  Lucrece  soul  that  late  complained 
Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knite, 
We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true  wife. 

This  said,  he  struck  his  hand  upon  his  breast. 
And  kiss'd  the  fatal  knife  to  end  his  vow ; 
And  to  his  protestation  urg'd  the  rest, 
Who  wondering  at  him,  did  his  words  allow : 
Then  iointly  to  the  ground  their  knees  they  bow; 
And  that  deep  vow  which  Brutus  made  before, 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  swore. 

When  they  had  sworn  to  this  advised  doom. 
They  did  conclude  to  bear  dead  Lucrece  thenoe; 
To  shew  the  bleeding  body  thorough  Rome, 
And  so  to  publish  Tarquin's  foul  offence : 
Which  being  done  with  speedy  diligence, 
The  Romans  plausibl^f  did  give  consent^ 
To  Tarquin's  eTerlasting  banishment. 
4H 
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I. 

From  fairest  oreatares  we  desire  increase. 
That  thereby  beauty's  rose  might  nerer  d^e, 
But  as  the  nper  should  by  time  decrease. 
His  tender  heir  might  bear  his  memory ; 
But  thou,  contracted  to  thine  own  bright  wee, 
Feed'st  thy  light's  flame  with  self-substantial  fuel, 
Making  a  famine  where  abundance  lies, 
Thyself  thy  foe,  to  thy  sweet  self  too  cruel, 
Thou  that  art  now  the  world's  fresh  ornament, 
And  only  herald  to  the  gaudy  spring, 
Within  thine  own  bud  buriest  tky  content. 
And,  tender  churl,  mak'st  waste  m  niggarding, 
Pity  the  world,  or  else  this  glutton  be. 
To  eat  the  world's  due,  by  tne  grave  and  thee. 

II. 

When  forty  winters  shall  besiege  thy  brow. 
And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  beauty's  field, 
Thy  youth's  proud  livery,  so  gax'd  on  now. 
Will  "be  a  tatter'd  weed.'of  small  worth  held : 
llien  being  ask'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies, 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  thy  lusty  days  ; 
To  say,  within  thine  own  deep-sunken  eyes. 
Were  an  all-eating  shame,  and  thriftless  praise. 
How  much  more  praise  deserv'd  thy  beauty's  use, 
If  thou  could'st  answer — ^This  fair  child  of  mine 
Shall  sum  mv  count,  and  make  my  old  excuse — 
Proving  his  oeauty  by  succession  thine. 
This  were  to  be  new-made  when  thou  art  old, 
And  see  thy  blood  warm  when  thou  feel'st  it  cold. 

Ill, 

Look  in  thy  glass,  and  tell  the  face  thou  Tiewest, 

Now  is  the  time  that  face  should  form  another ; 

Whose  fresh  repair  if  now  thou  not  renewest, 

Thou  dost  beguile  the  world,  un bless  some  mother, 

For  where  is  she  so  fair,  whose  un-ear'd  womb 

Disdains  the  tillage  of  thy  husbandry  ? 

Or  who  is  he  so  fond,  will  be  the  tomb 

Of  his  self-love,  to  stop  posterity  ? 

Thou  art  thy  mother's  glass,  and  she  in  thee 

Calls  back  the  lovely  .\pril  of  her  prime : 

So  thou  through  windows  of  thine  age  shalt  see, 

Despite  of  wrinkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 

But  if  thou  live,  remember'a  not  to  be, 

Die  single,  and  thine  image  dies  with  thee. 

IV. 

Unthrifty  loyeliness,  why  dost  thou  spend 
Upon  thyself  thy  beauty's  legacy  ? 
Nature's  bequest  gives  nothing,  out  doth  lend. 
And  being  frank,  she  lends  to  those  are  free. 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  dost  thou  abuse 
The  bounteous  largess  given  thee  to  give  ? 
Profitless  usurer,  why  cost  thou  use 
So  great  a  sum  of  sums,  yet  canst  not  live  ? 
For  having  traffic  with  thyself  alone, 
Thou  of  thyself  thy  sweet  self  dost  deceive. 


Then  how,  when  nature  calls  thee  to  be  goM, 
What  acceptable  audit  canst  thou  leave  t 
Thy  unus'd  beauty  must  be  tomb'd  with  thee, 
Which,  used,  Hves  thy  executor  to  be. 

V. 

Those  hours,  that  with  gentle  work  did  frame 
The  lovely  gase  where  eveiy  eye  doth  dwell, 
Will  play  the  tyrants  to  the  very  same. 
And  that  unfair  which  fairly  doth  excell ; 
For  never-resting  time  leads  summer  on 
To  hideous  winter,  and  confounds  him  there; 
Sap  check  *d  with  frost,  and  lusty  leaves  quite  gone. 
Beauty  o'ersnow'd,  and  bareness  every  whCTe : 
Then,  were  not  summer's  distillation  left, 
A  liquid  prisoner  pent  in  walls  of  glass. 
Beauty's  effect  with  beauty  were  bereft, 
Nor  it,  nor  no  remembrance  what  it  was. 
But  flowers  distill'd,  though  they  with  wintermcet, 
Leese  but  their  show ;  their  substance  stiU  lives 
sweet. 

VI. 

Then  let  not  winter's  ragged  hand  deface 
In  thee  thy  summer,  ere  thou  be  distill'd : 
Make  sweet  some  phial,  treasure  thou  some  place 
With  beauty's  treasure,  ere  it  be  self-kill'd. 
That  use  is  not  forbidden  usury. 
Which  happies  those  that  pay  the  willing  loan ; 
That's  for  tnyself  to  breed  another  thee. 
Or  ten  times  happier,  be  it  ten  for  one : 
Ten  times  thyself  were  happier  than  thon  art. 
If  ten  of  thine  ten  times  rengur'd  thee: 
Then ,  what  could  death  do  if  thou  should'st  depart. 
Leaving  thee  liring  in  posterity  ? 
Be  not  self-wiird,  for  thou  art  much  too  fair 
To  be  death's  conquest,  and  make  worms  thine 
heir. 

VII. 

Lo,  in  the  orient,  when  the  gracious  light 
Lifts  up  his  burning  head,  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  his  new-appearing  sight. 
Serving  witn  looks  his  sacred  migesty ; 
And  having  dimb'd  the  steen-up  heavenly  hUl 
Resembling  strong  youth  in  nis  middle  age. 
Yet  mortal  looks  adore  his  beauty  stiU, 
Attending  on  his  golden  pilgrimage : 
But  when  from  high-most  pitch,  witn  weary  car 
Like  feeble  age,  he  reeleth  from  the  day. 
The  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  now  converted  are 
From  his  low  tract,  and  look  another  way : 
So  thou,  thyself  out-going  in  thy  noon, 
Unlook'd  on  diest,  unlets  thon  get  a  son. 

VIII. 

Music  to  hear,  why  hear'st  thou  music  sadly? 
SwoeU  with  sweets  war  not,  joy  delights  in  joy. 
Why  lov'st  thou  that  which  thou  reoeiv*st  not 

gladly  ? 
Or  else  receiv'st  with  pleasure  thine  annoy  ? 
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If  the  true  concord  of  wtU-tontd  toundi, 
Br  uniont  married,  do  oiTeod  thint  ear, 
Tticj  do  but  sweetly  chide  thee  who  coofoviuLi 
Id  Kinglenean  the  parts  that  thoa  should'st  bear. 
Mark  now  one  string,  sweet  husband  to  another, 
Strikes  each  in  each  bv  mutual  ordering ; 
Besemhling  sire  and  child  and  hapny  mother, 
AVho  all  in  one,  one  pleasing  note  ao  sinj^ : 
Whose  speechless  song,  being  manT,  seeming  one, 
Sings  this  to  thee,  **  thou  single  wut  proTe  none.  '* 

IX. 

I.-t  it  for  fear  to  wet  a  widow's  eye, 

Th.it  thou  consuin'st  thyself  in  single  life  ? 

Ah  !  if  thou  issueless  shalt  hap  to  die, 

The  world  will  wail  thee,  like  a  mateless  wife; 

l*hc  world  will  be  thy  widow  and  still  ween, 

Th  it  thou  no  form  of  thee  hast  left  behina, 

Whin  every  private  widow  well  may  keep. 

By  children's  eye:*,  her  husband's  shape  in  mind. 

Look,  what  an'unthrift  in  the  world  aoth  spend, 

ShiftH  bsit  his  place,  for  still  the  world  enjoys  it; 

But  beauty's  waste  hath  in  the  world  an  end, 

And  kept  unun'd,  the  user  so  destroys  it. 

No  love  tow  ird  others  in  that  bosom  sits. 

That  on  himself  such  murderous  shame  commits. 

X. 

For  shame  !  deny  that  thou  bear'st  love  to  any, 
Who  for  thyself  art  so  unprovidcnt. 
Grant  if  thou  wilt,  thou  art  heloy'd  of  many, 
But  that  thou  none  lov'st,  is  most  evident; 
For  thou  art  so  ponsess'd  with  murderous  hate, 
That  'gainst  thyself  thou  stick'st  not  to  conspire. 
Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate, 
Which  to  repair  should  be  thy  chief  desire. 
O  chan£;e  thy  thought,  that  I  may  change  my 

mind: 
Shall  hutc  be  fairer  lodg'd  than  gentle  loTe  ? 
Bo,  afi  thy  oresonce  is,  gracious  and  kind 
Or  to  thyHeir,  at  least,  kind-hearted  prove: 
Make  thee  another  self,  for  love  of  me, 
That  beauty  still  may  live  in  thine  and  thee. 

XI. 

As  fast  as  thou  shalt  wane,  so  fast  thou  grow'st 
In  one  of  thine,  from  that  which  thou  departest; 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youngly  toou  be- 

stow'st, 
Thoa  may's t  call  thine,  when  thou  Arom  youth 

coiivertest. 
Herein  lives  wisdom,  beauty,  and  increase; 
Without  this,  follv,  age,  and  cold  decav. 
If  all  were  minded  so,  the  times  shotila  oeaae, 
And  threescore  years  would  make  the  world  away. 
Let  those  whom  nature  hath  not  made  for  store. 
Harsh,  featureless,  and  rude,  barrenly  perish : 
Look  whom  she  best  endow'd,  she  gave  tneemore ; 
Which  bounicous  gift  thou  should'st  in  bounty 

cherish ; 
She  carv'd  thee  for  her  seal,  and  meant  thereby, 
Thoa  should'st  print  more,  nor  let  that  copy  die. 

XIL 

When  I  do  oonnt  the  clock  that  tells  the  time, 
And  see  the  brave  da^  sunk  in  hideous  might ; 
When  I  behold  the  nolet  past  prime. 
And  sable  curls,  all  silrer^l  o*er  with  white ; 


When  lofty  trees  I  see  banren  of  leares. 
Which  erst  flrom  heat  did  canopy  the  herd. 
And  summer's  green  all  girded  up  in  sheaves. 
Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  Imstly  beard ; 
Then  of  thy  beaaty  do  I  question  make. 
That  thoa  among  the  waates  of  time  roost  go. 
Since  sweets  ana  beauties  do  thenuielves  forsake. 
And  die  as  fast  as  they  see  others  grow ; 
And  nothing  'gainst  time's  scythe  can  roaks 

defence. 
Save  breed,  to  brave  him,  when  he  takes  thei 

henoe. 

XIIL 

O  that  yon  were  yourself !  bat,  love,  you  are 
No  longer  your's,  than  yon  yourself  here  live : 
Against  this  coming  end  you  should  prepare. 
And  your  sweet  semblance  to  some  other  give. 
So  should  that  beaaty  which  you  hold  in  lease, 
Find  no  determination :  then  voo  were 
Yourself  again,  after  yourself  s  decease, 
When  your  sweet  issue  your  swoet  form  should 

Sear. 
Who  lets  so  fair  a  house  fall  to  decay. 
Which  husbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Against  the  stonnv  gusts  of  winter's  dav, 
And  barren  rage  of  death's  eternal  cold  ? 
O !  none  but  unthrifts ;— Dear,  my  love,  you  know 
You  had  a  father ;  let  your  son  say  so. 

XIV. 

Not  from  the  stars  do  I  my  judgment  pluck ; 

And  yet  methinks  I  have  astronomy, 

But  not  to  tell  of  good,  or  esil  luck. 

Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  season's  quality: 

Nor  can  I  fortune  to  brief  minutes  tell. 

Pointing  to  each  his  thunder,  rain  and  wind. 

Or  say,  with  princes  if  it  shall  go  well. 

By  oft  predict  that  I  in  heaven  find  : 

But  from  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  I  derive. 

And  (constant  stars)  in  them  I  read  such  art. 

As  truth  snd  beauty  shall  together  thrive, 

If  from  thyself  to  store  thou  wouli'st  convert : 

Or  else  of  thee  this  I  prognosticate. 

Thy  end  is  truth's  and  beauty's  doom  and  date 

XV. 

When  I  consider  every  thing  that  grows 
Holds  in  perfection  but  a  little  moment. 
That  this  nuge  state  presenteth  nought  but  showi 
Whereon  the  stars  in  secret  influence  comment; 
When  1  perceive  that  men  as  plants  increase. 
Cheered  and  check'd  even  by  the  self-same  sky; 
Vaunt  in  their  youthful  sap,  at  height  decrease, 
And  wear  their  brave  state  out  of  memory; 
Then  the  conceit  of  this  inconstant  stay 
Sets  you  most  rich  in  vouth  before  my  sight. 
Where  wasteful  time  debateth  with  decay, 
To  change  your  day  of  youth  to  sullied  night; 
And,  all  in  war  with  time,  for  love  of  you, 
As  he  takes  from  yon,  I  engraft  you  new. 

XVL 

But  wherefore  do  not  you  a  mightier  way 
Make  war  upon  this  bloody  tyrant.  Time? 
And  fortify  yourself  in  your  decay 
With  means  more  blessed  than  my  barren  rhime 
Now  stand  you  on  the  top  of  happy  houis ; 
And  many  maiden  gardens  yet  unset 
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With  virtnoiis  wish  would  bear  you  lirin^  flowers, 
Mnch  liker  than  your  painted  counterfeit ; 
So  should  the  lines  of  life  that  life  repair. 
Which  this,  Time's  pencil,  or  my  pupil  i)cn, 
Neither  in  inward  worth,  nor  outward  fair, 
Can  make  you  lire  yourself  in  eyes  of  men. 
To  give  away  yourself,  keeps  yourself  still ; 
And  you  must  live,  drawn  by  your  own  sweet  skill. 

XVII. 

Who  will  believe  my  verse  in  time  to  come, 
If  it  were  fill'd  with  vour  most  high  deserts  ? 
Thoush  yet,  heaven  knows,  it  is  but  as  a  tomb 
Which  hides  your  life,  and  shows  not  half  your 

parts. 
If  I  could  write  the  beauty  of  your  eyes, 
And  in  hesh  numbers  number  all  your  graces, 
The  age  to  come  would  say  this  poet  lies, 
Such  heavenly  touches  ne'er  touch'd  earthly  faces. 
So  should  my  papers,  yellow'd  with  their  age. 
Be  scom'd,  lilce  old  men  of  less  truth  than  tongue ; 
And  your  true  rights  be  term'd  a  poet's  rage, 
And  stretched  metre  of  an  antic^ue  song : 
But  were  some  child  of  yours  abve  that  time, 
You  should  live  twice ; — in  it,  and  in  my  rhyme. 

xvin. 

Shall  I  compare  thee  to  a  summer's  day  ? 
Thou  art  more  lovely  and  more  temperate : 
Rough  winds  do  shake  the  darling  buds  of  May, 
And  summer's  lease  hath  all  too  short  a  date : 
Sometime  too  hot  the  eye  of  heaven  shines, 
And  often  is  his  gold  complexion  dimm'd ; 
And  every  fair  from  fair  sometime  declines. 
By  chance,  or  nature's  changing  course,  un- 

triram'd ; 
But  thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fade, 
Nor  lose  possession  of  that  fair  thou  owest ; 
Nor  shall  death  brag  thou  wander'st  in  his  shade. 
When  in  eternal  lines  to  time  thou  growest; 
So  long  as  men  can  breathe,  or  eyes  can  see, 
So  long  lives  this,  and  this  gives  life  to  thee. 

XIX. 

Devouring  Time,  blunt  thou  the  lion's  paws. 
And  make  the  earth  devour  her  own  sweet  brood ; 
Pluck  the  keen  teeth  from  the  fierce  tiger's  jaws. 
And  bum  the  long-liv'd  phoenix  in  her  blood ; 
Make  glad  and  sorry  seasons,  as  thou  fleet'st. 
And  do  whate'er  thou  wilt,  swift-footed  Time, 
To  the  wide  world,  and  all  her  fading  sweets ; 
But  I  forbid  thee  outmost  heinous  crime : 
O  carve  not  with  thy  hours  my  love's  fair  brow, 
Nor  draw  no  lines  there  with  thine  antique  pen ; 
Him  in  thy  course  untainted  do  allow. 
For  beauty's  pattern  to  succeeding  men. 
Yet,  do  thy  worst,  old  Time:  despite  thy  wrong. 
My  love  shall  in  my  verse  ever  live  young. 

XX. 

A  woman's  face,  with  nature's  own  hand  painted, 
Hast  thou,  the  roaster-mistress  of  my  passion ; 
A  woman's  gentle  heart,  but  not  aoquamted 
With  shifting  change,  as  is  false  woman's  fashion; 
An  eye  more  bright  than  theirs,  less  false  in  rolling, 
Oildmg  the  object  wh«%reupon  it  gaxeth ; 
A  man  in  hue,  all  hues  in  nis  controlling, 
Which  steals  men's  eyes,  and  women's  souls 
amateth 


And  for  a  woman  wert  thou  first  created . 
Till  nature,  as  she  wrought  thee,  fell  a-doting. 
And  bv  addition  me  of  thee  defeated, 
By  adoing  one  thing  to  mv  purpose  nothing. 
But   since  she  prick'd  tnee  out  for  women's 

pleasure, 
Mine  be  thy  love,  and  thy  love's  use  their  tresMne. 

XXI. 

So  it  is  not  with  me  as  with  that  muse, 
Stirr'd  by  a  painted  beauty  to  his  verse ; 
Who  heaven  itsdf  for  ornament  doth  use, 
And  every  fair  with  his  fair  doth  rehearse ; 
Making  a  couplement  of  proud  compare. 
With  stm  and  moon,  with  earth  and  sea's  rich 

gems. 
With  April's  first-bom  flowers,  and  all  things  rare 
That  heaven's  air  in  his  huge  rondure  hems. 

0  let  me,  tme  in  love,  but  truly  write. 
And  then  believe  me,  my  love  is  as  fair 

As  any  mother's  child,  thou^^h  not  so  bright 
As  those  gold  candles  fixed  in  heaven's  air : 
Let  them  say  more  that  like  of  hear-sav  well ; 

1  will  not  praise,  that  purpose  not  to  sell. 

XXII. 

My  glass  shall  not  persuade  me  I  am  old, 
So  long  as  youth  and  thou  are  of  one  date ; 
But  when  in  thee  time's  furrows  I  behold. 
Then  look  I  death  mv  days  should  expiate. 
For  all  that  beauty  that  doth  cover  thee. 
Is  but  the  seemly  raiment  of  my  heart. 
Which,  in  thy  breast  doth  live,  as  thine  in  me ; 
How  can  I  then  be  elder  than  thou  art  ? 
O  therefore,  love,  be  of  thyself  so  wary, 
As  I  not  for  myself,  but  for  thee  will ; 
Bearing  thy  heart,  which  I  will  keep  so  chary 
As  tender  nurse  her  babe  from  faring  ill. 
Presume  not  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  slain ; 
Thou  gav'st  me  thine,  not  to  give  back  again. 

XXIII. 

As  an  unperfect  actor  on  the  stage. 

Who  with  his  fear  is  put  beside  his  part. 

Or  some  fierce  thing  replete  with  too  much  rage, 

Whose  strength's  abundance  weakens  his  own 

heart; 
So  I,  for  fear  of  trust,  forget  to  say 
The  perfect  ceremony  of  love's  rite, 
And  in  mine  own  love's  strength  seem  to  decay 
O'ercharg'd  with  burthen  or  mine  own  love's 

might. 
O  let  my  books  be  then  the  eloquence 
And  dumb  presagers  of  my  speaking  breast ; 
Who  plead  for  love,  and  look  for  recompence. 
More  than  that  tongue  that  more  hath  more 

express'd. 
O  learn  to  read  what  silent  love  hath  writ : 
To  hear  with  eyes  belongs  to  love's  fine  wit. 

XXIV. 

Mine  eye  hath  play'd  the  painter,  and  hath  stftl'd 
Thy  beauty's  form  in  table  of  my  heart ; 
My  body  is  the  frame  wherein  'tis  held. 
And  perspective  it  is  best  painter's  art. 
For  through  the  painter  must  you  see  his  skill, 
To  find  where  your  true  image  pictur'd  lies, 
Which  in  my  bosom's  shop  is  hanging  still. 
That  hath  hu  windows  glased  with  thins  syM. 
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Now  lee  what  good  taniB  ejcs  f«)r  eyes  have  done ; 
Mine  eyes  have  drawn  thy  shape,  and  thine  for  me 
Are  windows  to  my  breast,  where- through  the  sun 
Delights  to  peep,  to  gaze  therein  on  thee ; 
Yet  eyes  this  cunning  want  to  grace  their  art, 
They  draw  but  what  they  see,  know  not  the  heart. 

XXV. 

Let  those  who  are  in  favour  with  their  stars, 
Of  pubUc  honour  and  proud  titles  boast, 
Whilst  I,  whom  fortune  of  such  triumph  bars, 
Unlook'd-for  joy  in  that  I  honour  most. 
Great  princes'  favourites  their  fair  leaves  spread, 
But  as  the  marigold  at  the  sun's  eve, 
And  in  themselves  their  pride  lies  buried, 
For  at  a  frown  they  in  their  glory  die. 
The  painful  warrior  famoused  for  fight, 
After  a  thousand  victories  once'foil'd, 
Is  from  the  book  of  honour  razed  quite. 
And  all  the  rest  forgot  for  which  he  toil*d : 
Then  happy  I,  that  love  and  am  beloved, 
Where  I  may  not  remove,  nor  be  removed. 

XXVI. 

Lord  of  my  love,  to  whom  in  vassala^ 
Thy  merit  hath  my  duty  strongly  knit, 
To  thee  I  send  this  written  embassage, 
To  witness  duty,  not  to  shew  my  wit. 
Duty  so  great,  which  wit  so  poor  as  mine 
May  make  seem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  shew  it ; 
But  that  I  hope  some  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  thy  soul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  bestow  it : 
Till  whatsover  star  that  guides  my  moving, 
Points  on  me  graciously  with  fair  asp 'ct, 
And  puts  apparel  on  my  tattered  loving, 
To  shew  me  worthy  of  thy  sweet  respect : 
Then  may  I  dare  to  boast  how  I  do  love  thee, 
Till  then,  not  shew  my  head  where  thou  may'st 
prove  me. 

XXVII. 

WeaxT  with  toil,  I  haste  me  to  my  bed. 
The  aear  repose  for  limbs  with  travel  tired ; 
But  then  begins  a  journey  in  my  head, 
To  work  my  mind,  when  body's  work's  expired : 
For  then  my  thoughts  (from  far  where  I  abide) 
Intend  a  zealous  pil^roage  to  thee. 
And  keep  my  droopmg  eye-lids  open  wide, 
Looking  on  darkness  which  the  blind  do  see, 
Save  that  my  soul's  imaginai^  sight 
Presents  thy  shadow  to  my  sightless  view. 
Which,  like  a  jewel  hung  in  ghastly  night. 
Makes  black  night  beauteouB,and  her  old  face  new. 
Lo  thus  by  day  my  limbs,  by  night  my  mind. 
For  thee,  and  for  myself  no  quiet  find. 

XXVIIL 

How  can  I  then  return  in  happy  plight. 
That  am  debarred  the  benefit  of  rest  ? 
When  day's  oppression  is  not  eas'd  by  night, 
But  day  by  nignt  and  ni^ht  by  day  oppress'd  ? 
And  each,  though  enemies  to  either's  reign. 
Do  in  consent  shake  hands  to  torture  mc. 
The  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  toil,  still  farther  off  from  thee. 
I  tell  the  day,  to  please  him,  thou  art  bright, 
And  dost  him  grace  when  clouds  do  blot  the 
heaven : 


So  flatter  I  the  twmrt-oompiexion'd  night ; 
When  sparkling  stars  twire  not,  thou  gild'st  tlM 

even. 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  sorrows  longer, 
And  night  doth  nightly  make  grief's  length  seem 

stronger. 

XXIX. 

When  in  disgrace  with  fortune  and  men's  eyes, 
I  all  alone  beweep  my  out-cast  state, 
And  trouble  deaf  heaven  with  my  bootless  cries, 
And  look  upon  myself,  and  curse  my  fate. 
Wishing  me  like  to  one  more  rich  in  hope, 
Featur'a  like  him,  like  him  with  friends  possest'd, 
Desiring  this  man's  art,  and  that  man's  scope, 
With  what  I  most  enjoy  contented  least ; 
Yet  in  these  thoughts  myself  almost  despising, 
Uaply  I  think  on  thee,— and  then  my  state 

iLike  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  arising 
''rom  sullen  earth)  sings  hymns  at  heaven's  gate ; 
For  thy  sweet  love  remember'd,  such  wealth 

brings, 
That  then  1  scorn  to  change  my  state  with  kings. 

XXX. 

When  to  the  sessions  of  sweet  silent  thought 
I  summon  up  remembrance  of  things  past, 
I  sigh  the  lack  of  many  a  thing  I  sought, 
And  with  old  woes  new  wail  my  dear  time's  waste : 
Then  can  I  drown  an  eye,  unus'd  to  flow, 
For  precious  friends  hia  in  death's  dateless  night, 
And  weep  afresh  love's  long-since  cancell'd  wi»e, 
And  moan  the  expence  of  many  a  vanish'd  sight. 
Then  can  I  grieve  at  grievances  fore-gone. 
And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 
The  sad  account  of  fore-bemoaned  moan. 
Which  I  new  pay  as  if  not  pay'd  before. 
But  if  the  while  I  think  on  thee,  dear  friend, 
All  losses  are  restor'd,  and  sorrows  end. 

XXXI. 

Thy  bosom  is  endeared  with  all  hearts, 
Which  I  by  lacking  have  supposed  dead ; 
And  there  reigns  love  and  all  love's  loving  parts, 
And  all  those  friends  which  I  thought  buried. 
How  many  a  holy  and  obsequious  tear 
Hath  dear  religious  love  stolen  from  mine  eye, 
As  interest  of  the  dead,  which  now  appear 
But  things  remov'd,  that  hidden  in  thee  lie ! 
Thou  art  the  grave  where  buried  love  doth  live. 
Hung  with  the  trophies  of  my  lovers  gone, 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give ; 
That  due  of  many  now  is  thine  alone : 
Their  images  I  lov'd  I  view  in  thee. 
And  thou  (all  they)  hast  all  the  all  of  me. 

XXXII. 

If  thou  survive  my  well-contented  day, 

When  that  churl  Death  my  bones  with  dustahtl] 

cover, 
And  shalt  by  fortune  once  more  re-survey 
These  poor  rude  lines  of  thy  deceased  lover. 
Compare  them  with  the  bettering  of  the  time ; 
And  though  they  be  out-stripp'd  by  every  pen. 
Reserve  them  for  my  love,  not  for  their  rhime. 
Exceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men. 
O  then  vouchsafe  me  but  this  loving  thought ! 
Had  my/riend*»  mutegrtnon  with  this  growing  age 
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A  dmrer  Hrth  thMt  ikU  ki$  Imm  had  hnm^ki. 

To  nuirch  m  ranka  of  better  efuipage : 
Bui  since  he  died^  andpoett  better  prove. 
Theirs  for  their  style  I'U  read,  his  for  his  hve. 

XXXIII. 

Full  many  a  glonous  morning  have  I  seen 
Flatter  the  mountain  top*  with  sovereign  eye, 
Kiitsing  with  golden  face  the  meadows  green. 
Gilding  pale  streams  with  heavenly  alchymy ; 
Anon  permit  the  basest  clouds  to  ride 
With  ugly  rack  ou  his  celestial  face, 
And  from  the  forlorn  world  his  visage  hide, 
Stealing  unseen  to  west  with  this  disgrace : 
Even  so  my  sun  one  early  mom  did  shine, 
With  all  triumphant  splendour  on  my  brow ; 
But  out !  alack  !  he  was  but  one  hour  mine, 
The  region  cloud  hath  masked  him  from  me  now. 
Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  disdaineth ; 
Suns  of  the  world  may  stain,  when  heaven's  sun 
■taineth. 

XXXIV. 

Whv  didst  thou  promise  such  a  beauteous  day. 
Ana  make  me  travel  forth  without  my  cloak, 
To  let  base  clouds  o'ertake  me  in  my  way, 
Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  smoke  ? 
'Tis  not  enough  that  through  the  cloud  thou  break, 
To  dry  the  rain  on  my  storm-beaten  face. 
For  no  man  well  of  such  a  salve  can  speak. 
That  heals  the  wound,  and  cures  not  the  disgrace : 
Nor  can  thy  shame  give  phvsic  to  my  grief; 
Though  thou  repent,  yet  I  have  still  the  loss  : 
The  offender's  sorrow  lends  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bears  the  strong  offence's  cross. 
Ah !  but  those  tears  are  pearl  which  th v  love  sheds. 
And  they  are  rich,  and  ransom  all  ill  deeds. 

XXXV. 

No  more  be  griev'd  at  that  which  thou  hast  done : 
Roses  have  thorns,  and  silver  fountains  mud ; 
Clouds  and  eclipses  stain  both  moon  and  sun, 
And  loathsome  canker  lives  in  sweetest  bud. 
All  men  make  faults,  and  even  I  in  this, 
Authdrizing  thy  trespass  with  compare. 
Myself  curruptmg,  salving  thy  amiss. 
Excusing  thy  sins  more  than  thjr  sins  are : 
For  to  thy  sensual  fault  I  bring  in  sense, 
fThv  advene  party  is  thy  advocate,) 
Ana  'gainst  myself  a  lawful  plea  commence : 
Such  civil  war  is  in  my  love  and  hate. 
That  I  on  aiccessary  needs  must  be 
To  that  tweet  thief,  which  sourly  robs  fh>m  me. 

XXXVI. 

Let  me  confess  that  we  two  must  be  twain, 

Although  our  undivided  loves  ore  one : 

So  shall  those  blots  that  do  with  me  remain, 

Without  thv  help,  by  me  be  borne  alone. 

In  our  two  loves  there  is  but  one  respeot, 

Though  in  our  lives  a  separable  spite. 

Which  though  it  alter  not  love's  sole  effect, 

Tet  doth  it  steal  sweet  hours  from  love's  delight. 

I  may  not  evermore  acknowledge  thee, 

LfCttt  my  bewailed  guilt  should  do  thee  shame ; 

Nor  thou  with  public  kindness  honour  me. 

Unless  thou  taae  that  honour  from  thy  name : 

But  do  not  so ;  I  love  thee  in  such  sort. 

At  thoa  being  mine,  Bine  it  thy  good  report. 


xxxvn. 


As  a  deerepit  father  takes  delight 

To  see  his  active  child  do  deeds  of  youth. 

So  I,  made  lame  by  fortune's  dearest  spite. 

Take  all  ray  comfort  of  thy  worth  and  truth ; 

For  whether  beautv,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wit. 

Or  anv  of  these  all,  or  all,  or  more. 

Entitled  in  thy  ports  do  crowned  sit, 

I  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  store : 

So  then  I  am  not  lame,  poor,  nor  despis'd, 

Whihtt  that  this  shadow  doth  such  tnlMtanee 

give. 
That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  suffic'd. 
And  by  a  part  of  all  thy  glory  live. 
Look  what  is  best,  that  best  1  wish  in  thee ; 
This  wish  I  have ;  then  ten  times  hapj^  me ! 

•    XXXVIIL 

How  can  my  muse  want  subject  to  invent. 
While  thou  dost  breathe,  that  pour'st  into  mj 

verse 
Thine  own  sweet  argument,  too  excellent 
For  every  vulgar  paper  to  rehearse  ? 
O  give  thyself  the  thanks,  if  aught  in  me 
Worthy  perusal,  stand  against  thy  sight. 
For  who's  so  dumb  that  cannot  write  to  thee. 
When  thou  thyself  dost  give  invention  light? 
Be  thou  the  tenth  muse,  ten  times  more  in  wcrdi 
Than  those  old  nine,  which  rhimers  invocate ; 
And  he  that  calls  on  thee,  let  him  bring  forth 
Eternal  numbers  to  out-live  long  date. 
If  my  slight  muse  do  please  these  curtoms  days. 
The  pain  be  mine,  but  thine  shall  be  the  praise. 

XXXIX. 

0  how  thy  worth  with  manners  may  I  sing. 
When  thou  art  all  the  better  part  of  me ! 
What  can  mine  own  praise  to  mine  own  Mif 

brin^  ? 
And  whut  is't  but  mine  own,  when  I  praise  thee  ? 
Even  for  this  let  us  divided  live. 
And  our  dear  love  lose  name  of  single  one. 
That  by  this  separation  I  may  give 
That  due  to  thee,  which  thou  de»erv'st  alone. 

0  absence,  what  a  torment  wouJdSt  thou  prote, 
Were  it  not  thy  sour  leisure  gave  .^weet  leave 
To  entertain  the  time  with  thoughts  of  love» 
(Which  time  and  thoughts  so  sxvectly  doth  de- 
ceive,) 

And  that  thou  teachest  how  to  make  one  twain. 
By  praising  him  here,  who  doth  hence  remain. 

XL. 

Take  all  my  loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  oil; 
What  hast  thou  then  more  than  thou  hodst  be- 
fore? 
No  love,  my  love,  that  thou  may'st  true  love  call; 
All  mine  was  thine,  before  thuu  had'si  this  moM. 
Then  if  for  my  love  thou  my  love  receivest, 

1  cannot  blame  thee,  for  my  love  thou  usest ; 
But  yet  be  blam'd,  if  thou  thvself  deceivest 
By  wilful  taste  of  what  thyself  refusest. 

I  do  forgive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thief, 
Althougn  thou  steal  thee  all  my  property ; 
And  yet  love  knows,  it  is  a  greater  gfrief 
To  bear  love's  wrong,  than  bate's  known  injiij 
Lascivious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  ii»ell  shows. 
Kill  me  with  spites ;  yet  we  must  not  be  foci. 
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XU. 


rboM  petlj  wrongs  that  liberty  eommitt. 
When  I  ftm  ■ometime  absent  from  thy  heart, 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  years  full  well  betits, 
For  still  temptatiou  foUowH  where  thou  art. 
Oentle  thou  art,  and  therefore  to  be  won. 
Beauteous  thou  art,  therefore  to  be  assail 'd ; 
And  when  a  woman  wooes,  what  woman's  son 
Will  sourly  leave  her  till  she  hsTe  prerail'd  ? 
Ah  me !  but  vet  thou  might'st,  my  sweet,  forbear, 
And  chide  thy  beauty  aud  thy  straying  youth. 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  there 
Whore  thou  art  forc*d  to  break  a  two-fold  truth ; 
Uer's,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  her  to  thee, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  false  to  me. 

XLII. 

That  thou  hast  her,  it  is  not  all  my  grief, 
And  yet  it  may  be  said  I  lot 'd  her  dearly ; 
That  she  bath  thee,  is  of  my  wailing  chief, 
A  loss  in  love  that  touches  me  more  nearly. 
Loriuff  otfenders,  thus  I  will  excuse  ye  :— 
Then  dost  loTe  her,  because  thou  know'st  I  love 

her; 
And  for  my  sake  even  so  doth  she  abuse  me. 
Salfrring  my  friend  for  my  Mke  to  approve  her. 
If  I  loife  thee,  my  loss  is  my  love's  gain, 
Aua  losing  her,  my  friend  hath  found  that  loss ; 
Both  ttad  each  other,  and  I  Iom  both  twain, 
And  both  for  my  sake  lay  on  me  this  cross : 
Bat  here  s  the  joy  ;  my  friend  and  I  are  one ; 
Sweet  flattery  !— <hen  she  loves  but  me  alone. 

XLIII. 
When  most  I  wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  best  see. 
For  all  the  day  they  view  things  unrespected ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  m  dreams  they  look  on  thee. 
And  darkly  brigut,  are  bright  in  dark  directed; 
llien  thou  whose  shudow  shadows  doth  make 

bright, 
How  would  thy  shadow's  form  form  happy  show 
To  the  clear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  light. 
When  to  unseeing  eyes  thy  shade  shines  so  ? 
liow  would  (I  say)  mine  eyes  be  blessed  made 
By  looking  on  thee  in  the  living  dav, 
When  in  aead  night  thy  fair  imper^ct  shade 
Through  heavy  sleep  on  sightless  eyes  doth  stay  ? 
All  days  are  nights  to  see,  till  I  see  thee, 
Aud  nights,  bnght  days,  when  dreams  do  show 

thee  me. 

XLIV. 
If  the  dull  substance  of  my  flesh  were  thought, 
Injurious  distance  should  not  stop  my  way ; 
For  then,  despite  of  space,  I  wotud  be  brought 
From  limits  far  remote,  where  thou  dost  stay. 
No  matter  then  although  my  foot  did  stand 
Upon  the  farthest  earth  remov'd  from  thee. 
Fur  nimble  thought  can  jump  both  sea  and  land, 
As  soon  as  thmk  the  place  where  he  would  be. 
But  ah !  thought  kills  me,  that  I  am  not  thought. 
To  leap  large  lengths  of  miles  when  thou  art  gone, 
But  that,  so  much  of  earth  and  water  wrought, 
I  must  attend  time's  leisure  with  my  moaa ; 
Receiving  nought  by  elements  so  slow 
But  heavy  tears,  badges  of  either's  woe. 

XLV. 
The  other  two,  slight  uir  and  purging  Are, 
Are  both  with  thee,  wherever  I  abide ; 


The  Ant  my  thonght,  Hie  other  my  deshre. 

These  present-absent  with  swift  motion  shde. 

For  when  these  quicker  elements  are  gone 

In  tender  embassy  of  love  to  thee, 

My  life  being  maae  of  four,  vrith  two  alone. 

Sinks  down  to  death,  oppress'd  with  melancholy, 

Until  life's  composition  be  recured 

By  those  swift  messengers  retum'd  from  thee, 

Who  even  but  now  come  back  again,  assured 

Of  thy  fair  health,  recounting  it  to  me : 

This  told,  I  joy ;  but  then  no  longer  glad 

I  send  them  back  again,  and  straight  gprow  sad. 

XLVI. 

Mine  eyes  and  heart  are  at  a  mortal  war, 
How  to  divide  the  conquest  of  thy  sight ; 
Mine  eye  my  heart  thy  picture's  sight  would  bsr, 
My  heart  mine  eve  the  freedom  oi  that  right. 
My  heart  doth  plead,  that  thou  in  him  dost  lie, 
(A  closet  never  pierc'd  with  crystal  eyes,) 
But  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny. 
And  says  in  him  thy  fair  appearance  lies. 
To  'cide  this  title  is  impannelled 
A  quest  of  thoughts,  all  tenants  to  the  heart ; 
And  by  their  verdict  is  determined 

!l© 


The  clear  eye's  moiety,  and  the  dear  heart's  part, 
As  thus  mine  eye's  due  is  thy  outward  part, 
And  my  heart's  right  thy  inward  love  or  heart. 


XLVII. 

Betwixt  mine  eye  and  heart  a  league  is  took. 
And  each  doth  good  turns  now  unto  the  other : 
When  that  mine  eye  is  famish'd  for  a  look. 
Or  heart  in  love  with  sighs  himself  doth  smothea 
With  my  love's  picture  then  my  eye  doth  feast, 
And  to  the  painted  ban^net  bias  my  heart : 
Another  time  mine  eye  is  my  hearths  guest. 
And  in  his  thoughts  of  love  doth  share  a  part : 
So,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  love, 
Thyself  away  art  present  still  with  me ; 
For  thou  not  farther  than  my  thoughts  canst  motCy 
And  I  am  still  with  them,  and  they  with  thee; 
Or  if  they  sleep,  thy  picture  in  my  sight 
Awakes  my  heart  to  heart's  and  eye's  delight. 

XLVIII. 

How  eareful  was  I  when  I  took  my  way, 

Each  trifle  under  truest  bars  to  thrust. 

That,  to  my  use,  it  might  unused  stay 

From  hands  of  falsehood,  in  sure  wards  of  trust! 

But  thou,  to  whom  my  jewels  trifles  are, 

Most  worthy  comfort  now  my  greatest  grief. 

Thou,  best  of  dearest,  and  mine  only  CMre, 

Are  left  the  prey  of  ever}*  vulgar  thief. 

Thee  have  I  not  lock'd  up  in  any  chest, 

Save  where  thou  art  not,  though  I  feel  thou  art, 

Within  the  gentle  closure  of  my  breast. 

From  whence  at  pleasure  thou  may'st  come  and 

part; 
And  even  thence  thou  wilt  be  stolen  I  fear. 
For  truth  proves  thievish  for  a  prize  so  dear. 

XLIX. 

Against  that  time.  If  ev<er  that  time  come, 
when  I  shall  see  thee  ^own  on  my  defects, 
Whenas  thy  love  hath  cast  its  utmost  sum, 
Call'd  to  that  audit  by  advis'd  respects, 
Against  that  time,  when  thou  shalt  strangely  pass, 
And  scarcely  greet  me  with  that  sun,  thine  eye 
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When  lore,  conrerted  from  the  thing  it  was, 
Shall  reasons  find  of  settled  grayity, 
Against  that  time  do  I  ensconce  me  here 
Within  t)ie  knowledge  of  mine  own  desert. 
And  this  my  hand  against  myself  uprear, 
To  guard  the  lawful  reasons  on  thy  part : 
To  leave  poor  me  thou  hast  the  strength  of  laws, 
Since,  why  to  love,  I  can  allege  no  cause. 

L. 

How  heavy  do  I  journey  on  the  way, 
When  what  I  seek, — my  weary  traveVs  end, — 
Doth  teach  that  ease  and  that  repose  to  say, 
"Thus  far  the  miles  are  measur'd  from  thy  friend !" 
The  beast  that  bears  me,  tired  with  my  woe, 
Plods  dully  on,  to  bear  that  weight  in  me, 
As  if  by  some  instinct  the  wretch  did  know 
His  rider  lov'd  not  speed,  being  made  from  thee : 
The  bloody  spur  cannot  provoke  him  on 
That  sometimes  anger  thrusts  into  his  hide»    « 
Which  heavily  he  answers  with  a  groan, 
More  sharp  to  me  than  spurring  to  his  side ; 
For  that  same  groan  doth  put  this  in  my  mind, 
My  grief  lies  onward,  and  my  joy  behind. 

LI. 

.  Thof  can  mv  love  excuse  the  slow  offence 
Of  my  dull  oearer,  when  from  thee  I  speed : 
From  where  thou  art  why  should  I  naste  me 

thence  ? 
Till  I  return,  of  potting  is  no  need. 
O,  what  excuse  will  my  poor  beast  then  find. 
When  swift  extremity  can  seem  but  slow  ? 
Then  should  I  spur,  though  mounted  on  the  wind ; 
In  winged  speed  no  motion  shall  I  know : 
Then  can  no  horse  with  my  desire  keep  pace ; 
Therefore  desire,  of  perfect  love  being  made, 
Shall  neigh  (no  dull  flesh )  in  his  fiery  race ; 
But  love,  for  love,  thus  shall  excuse  my  jade ; 
Since  from  thee  going  he  went  wilful  slow. 
Towards  thee  I'll  run,  and  give  him  leave  to  go, 

LII. 

So  am  I  as  the  rich,  whose  blessed  key 

Can  bring  him  to  his  sweet  up-locked  treasure. 

The  which  he  will  not  every  hour  survey, 

For  blunting  the  fine  point  of  seldom  pleasure. 

Therefore  are  feasts  so  solemn  and  so  rare. 

Since  seldom  coming,  in  the  long  year  set, 

Like  stones  of  worth  they  thinly  placed  are, 

Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carcanet. 

So  is  the  time  that  keeps  you,  as  my  chest, 

Or  as  the  wardrobe  which  the  robe  doth  hide, 

To  make  some  special  insUnt  snecial-blest, 

By  new  unfolding  his  imprison  a  pride. 

Blessed  are  you,  whose  worthiness  gives  scope, 

Being  had,  to  triumph,  being  lack'd,  to  hope. 

Lin. 

What  is  your  substance,  whereof  are  you  made, 
That  millions  of  strange  shadows  on  you  tend  ? 
Sfnce  every  one  hath,  every  one,  one  shade, 
And  you  but  one,  can  every  shadow  lend. 
Describe  Adonis,  and  the  counterfeit 
Is  poorly  imitated  after  you ; 
On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  beauty  set, 
And  you  in  Grecian  tires  are  painted  new : 
Speak  of  the  spring,  and  foixon  of  the  year : 
The  one  doth  snadow  of  your  beauty  shew, 


The  other  at  jonr  b«iiiitT  doth  appear. 

And  Tou  in  every  bleasea  shape  we  know. 
In  all  external  grace  you  have  some  part. 
But  you  like  none,  none  yon,  for  constant  bcazt 

LIV. 

O  how  much  more  doth  bean^  beauteous  seeBL, 
Bv  that  sweet  ornament  which  truth  doth  give ! 
The  rose  looks  fair,  but  fairer  we  it  deem 
For  that  sweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  live. 
The  canker-blooms  have  full  as  deep  a  dye. 
As  the  perfumed  tincture  of  the  roses. 
Hang  on  such  thorns,  and  play  as  wanton^ 
When  summer's  breath  their  masked  ba<u  dis 

closes. 
But,  for  their  virtue  only  is  their  show. 
They  live  unwoo'd,  and  unrespected  fade ; 
Die  to  themselves.    Sweet  roses  do  not  so  ; 
Of  their  sweet  deaths  are  sweetest  odours  made 
And  so  of  you,  beauteous  and  lovelv  youth. 
When  that  shall  fade,  my  verse  distils  your  truth. 

LV. 

Not  marble,  nor  the  glided  monuments 

Of  princes,  shall  out-live  this  powerful  ilume ; 

But  you  shall  shine  more  bright  in  these  contoit* 

Than  unswept  stone,  besmear'd  with  sluttish  time. 

When  wasteful  war  shall  statues  overturn. 

And  broils  root  out  the  work  of  masonry, 

Nor  Marsis'  sword  nor  war's  quick  fire  shall  bun 

The  living  record  of  your  memory. 

'Gainst  death  and  all-oblivious  enmity 

Shall  you  pace  forth ;  your  praise  shall  still  find 

room. 
Even  in  the  eyes  of  all  posterity 
That  wear  this  world  out  to  the  ending  doom. 
So  till  the  judgment  that  vourself  arise. 
You  live  in  this,  and  dwell  in  lovers*  eyes. 

LVL 

Sweet  love,  renew  thy  force ;  be  it  not  wd. 
Thy  edge  should  blunter  be  than  appetite. 
Which  but  to-day  by  feeding  is  allay'd. 
To-morrow  sharpen  d  in  his  former  might : 
So,  love,  be  thou ;  although  to-day  thou  fill 
Thy  hungry  eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fulness 
To-morrow  see  again,  and  do  not  kill 
The  spirit  of  love  with  a  perpetual  dulness. 
Let  this  sad  interim  like  the  ocean  be 
Which  parts  the  shore,  where  two  contracted- 
new 
Come  daily  to  the  banks,  that,  when  they  see 
Return  of  love,  more  blc»t  may  be  the  view; 
Or  call  it  winter,  which  being  full  of  care. 
Makes  summer's  welcome  thrice  more  wish'd, 
more  rare. 

Lvn. 

Being  your  slave,  what  should  I  do  but  tmd 
Upon  the  hours  and  time  of  tout  desire  ? 
I  have  no  precious  time  at  all  to  spend. 
Nor  services  to  do,  till  you  require. 
Nor  dare  I  chide  the  world-without-end  hour. 
Whilst  I,  my  sovereign,  watch  the  clock  for  you, 
Nor  think  the  bitterness  of  absence  sour. 
When  you  have  bid  your  servant  once  adieu ; 
Nor  dare  I  question  with  my  jealous  thought. 
Where  you  may  be,  or  your  affairs  suppose. 
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Bat,  like  a  sad  slaye,  star  and  think  of  nought, 
Save,  where  vou  are  how  happy  you  make  those 
So  true  a  fool  is  love,  that  in  your  will 
(Though  you  do  any  thing)  he  thinks  no  ilL 

LVIIL 

That  Ood  forbid,  that  made  me  first  your  slave, 
I  should  in  thought  control  your  times  of  pleasure, 
Or  at  your  hand  the  account  of  hours  to  crave, 
Being  your  vassal,  bound  to  stay  your  leisure ! 
Oh  let  me  suffer  Tbcing  at  your  beck) 
The  imprison'd  absence  of  your  liberty. 
And  patience,  tame  to  sufferance,  bide  each  check 
Without  accusing  you  of  injury. 
Be  where  you  list ;  your  charter  is  so  strong, 
That  vou  yourself  may  privilege  vonr  time ; 
Do  wnat  you  will,  to  you  it  doth  belong 
Yourself  to  pardon  of  self-doing  crime. 
I  am  to  wait,  though  waiting  so  be  hell ; 
Not  blame  your  pleasure,  be  it  ill  or  welL 

LIX. 

If  there  be  nothing  new,  but  that,  which  is. 
Hath  been  before,  how  are  our  brains  beguil'd. 
Which  labouring  for  invention  bear  amiss 
The  second  burtnen  of  a  former  child  ? 
O  that  record  could  with  a  backward  look, 
Even  of  five  hundred  courses  of  the  sun, 
Shew  me  your  image  in  some  antique  book, 
Since  mind  at  first  in  character  was  done ! 
That  I  might  see  what  the  old  world  could  say 
To  this  composed  wonder  of  vour  frame ; 
Whether  we  are  mended  or  wne*r  better  they, 
Or  whether  revolution  be  the  same. 
O !  sure  I  am,  the  wits  of  former  days 
To  subjects  worse  have  given  admiring  praise. 

LX. 

like  as  the  waves  make  towards  the  pebbled  shore. 

So  do  our  minutes  hasten  to  their  end ; 

Bach  changing  place  with  that  which  goes  before. 

In  setjuent  toil  all  forwards  do  contend. 

Nativity  once  in  the  main  of  light, 

Crawls  to  maturitv,  wherewith  oeing  crown'd. 

Crooked  eclipses  gainst  his  glory  fight, 

And  time  that  gave,  doth  now  his  gift  confound. 

Time  doth  transfix  the  flourish  set  on  youth. 

And  delves  the  parallels  in  beauty's  brow; 

Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature's  truth. 

And  nothing  stands  hut  for  his  scythe  to  mow. 

And  yet,  to  times  in  hope,  my  verse  shall  stand, 

Praising  thy  worth,  despite  his  cruel  hand. 

LXI. 

Ii?  it  thy  will,  thy  image  should  keep  open 
My  heavy  evelidn  to  the  weary  night  ? 
Dost  thou  desire  my  slumbers  should  be  broken, 
While  shadows,  like  to  thee,  do  mock  my  sight  ? 
Is  it  thv  spirit  that  thou  send'st  from  thee 
So  far  from  home,  into  my  deeds  to  pry ; 
To  find  out  shames  and  idle  hours  in  me, 
The  scope  and  tenour  of  thy  jealousy  ? 
O  no  I  thy  love,  though  much,  is  not  so  great; 
It  is  my  love  that  keeps  mine  eye  awake ; 
Mine  own  true  love  that  doth  my  rest  defeat. 
To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  tny  sake : 
For  thee  watch  I,  whilst  thou  dost  wake  else- 
where, 
From  me  far  off,  with  others  all-too-near. 

TOL.  lU 


Lxn. 

Sin  of  lelf-love  possesseth  all  mine  eye 
And  all  my  soul,  and  all  my  every  part; 
And  for  this  sin  there  is  no  remedy. 
It  is  so  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Methinks  no  face  so  gracious  is  as  mine. 
No  shape  so  true,  no  truth  of  such  account. 
And  for  myself  mine  own  worth  do  define, 
As  I  all  other  in  all  worths  surmount. 
But  when  my  glass  shews  me  myself  indeed, 
'Bated  and  chopp'd  with  tann'd  antiquity, 
Mine  own  self-love  quite  contrary  I  read. 
Self  so  self-loving  were  iniquity. 
'Tis  thee  (myself)  that  for  myself  I  praise, 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  days. 

LXUI. 
Against  my  love  shall  be,  as  I  am  now. 
With  Time's  injurious  hand  crush'd  and  o*( 
When  hours  have  drain'd  his  blood,  and  fill'd  hli 

brow 
With  lines  and  wrinkles ;  when  his  youthful  mora 
Hath  travell'd  on  to  age's  steepy  night ; 
And  all  those  beauties,  whereof  now  he's  king, 
Are  vanishing  or  vanish'd  out  of  sight. 
Stealing  away  the  treasure  of  his  spring ; 
For  such  a  time  do  I  now  fortify 
Against  confounding  age's  cruel  knife, 
That  he  shall  never  cut  from  memory 
My  sweet  love's  beauty,  though  my  lover's  life. 
His  beauty  shall  in  these  black  lines  be  seen. 
And  they  shall  live,  and  he  in  them  still  green. 

LXIV. 

When  I  have  seen  by  Time's  fell  hand  defac'd 
The  rich  proud  cost  of  out-worn  bury'd  age ; 
When  sometime  lofty  towers  I  see  down-ras'd. 
And  brass  eternal  slave  to  mortal  rage ; 
When  I  have  seen  the  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  the  shore, 
And  the  firm  soil  win  of  the  wat'ry  main. 
Increasing  store  with  loss,  and  loss  with  store ; 
When  I  have  seen  such  interchange  of  state. 
Or  state  itself  confounded  to  decay ; 
Ruin  hath  taueht  me  thus  to  ruminate- 
That  Time  will  come  and  take  my  love  away. 
This  thought  is  as  a  death,  which  cannot  choose 
But  weep  to  have  that  which  it  fears  to  lose. 

LXV. 

Since  brass,  nor  stone,nor  earth, nor  boundless  sea, 
But  sad  mortality  o'er-sways  their  power. 
How  with  this  rage  shall  beauty  hold  a  plea. 
Whose  action  is  no  stronger  than  a  flower  ? 
O  bow  shall  summer's  honey  breath  hold  out 
Against  the  wreckful  siege  of  battering  days, 
when  rocks  impregnable  are  not  so  stout, 
Nor  gates  of  steel  so  strong,  but  time  decays  ? 
O  fearful  meditation !  where,  alack  ! 
Shall  time's  best  jewel  from  time's  chest  lie  hid  ? 
Or  what  strong  hand  can  hold  his  swift  foot  back  ? 
Or  who  his  spoil  of  beauty  can  forbid  ? 
O  none,  unless  this  miracle  have  might. 
That  in  black  ink  my  love  may  still  shine  bright 

LXVI. 

Tir*d  with  all  these,  for  restfhl  death  I  cry,— 
As,  to  behold  desert  a  beggar  bom. 
And  needy  nothing  trimm  d  in  jollity, 
And  purest  faith  tmhappily  forsworn 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


u« 


BOKKKSfk 


And  gOded  honour  ilunulUly  mStplae'df 
And  maiden  rixtne  rodely  stnunpeted* 
And  right  perfection  wrongfnlly  disme'd; 
And  strength  by  limping  sway  diiabled. 
And  art  made  tongue-ty'd  by  anthoritr. 
And  folly  (doctor-like)  controlUnjj  •kill, 
And  simple  truth  miscaird  simplicity, 
And  captive  Good  attending  captain  lU : 
Tir'd  with  all  these,  from  these  would  I  be  gone 
Save  that,  to  die,  I  leave  my  love  alone. 

Lxvn. 

Ah!  wherefore  irhh  infecticm  slMrold  1m Ufn, 
And  with  his  presence  gxaoe  impiety 
That  sin  by  him  adTtntege  should  atddere. 
And  lace  itself  with  his  society  ? 
Whv  should  false  i>ainting  imitate  hit  cheek, 
Ana  steal  dead  seeing  of  nis  living  hue  ? 
Why  should  pure  beauty  indirectly  seek 
Roses  of  shadow,  since  his  rose  is  true  ? 
Why  should  he  live,  now  Nature  bankrupt  is, 
Beggar'd  of  blood,  to  blush  through  lively 
For  she  bath  no  exchequer  now  but  his, 
And  proud  of  many,  lives  upon  his  gains. 
O,  him  she  stores,  to  show  what  wealth  she  had. 
In  days  long  since,  before  these  last  so  bad. 

LXVIU. 

Thus  is  his  cheek  the  map  of  days  out-worn, 
When  beauty  liv'd  and  died  as  flowers  do  now, 
Before  these  bastard  signs  of  fair  were  borne, 
Or  durst  inhabit  on  a  living  brow : 
Before  the  golden  tresses  of  the  dead, 
The  right  of  sepulchres,  were  shorn  away. 
To  live  a  second  life  on  second  head, 
Bre  beauty's  dead  fleece  made  another  gay : 
In  him  those  holy  antique  hours  are  aeen. 
Without  all  ornament,  itaelf,  and  true. 
Making  no  summer  of  another's  green, 
Robbiug  no  old  to  make  his  beauty  new ; 
And  him  as  for  a  map  doth  nature  store. 
To  shew  fedse  art  what  beauty  was  of  yore. 

LXIX. 

Those  parts  of  thee  that  the  world's  eye  doth  view. 
Want  nothing  that  the  thought  of  hearts  can 

mend: 
All  tongues  (the  voice  of  souls)  g^ve  thee  that  due, 
Uttering  bare  truth^  eren  so  as  foes  commend. 
Thy  outward  thus  with  outward  iiraise  is  crown'd ; 
But  those  same  tongues  that  give  thee  so  thine 

own, 
In  other  accents  do  this  praise  confound, 
Bt  seeing  farther  than  the  eye  hath  shewn. 
Tney  look  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mind. 
And  that,  in  guess,  they  measure  bj  thy  deeds; 
Then  (churls)  their  thoughts,  although  their  eyes 

were  kind, 
To  thy  fair  flower  add  the  rank  smell  of  weeds 
But  why  thy  odour  matcheth  not  thy  show. 
To  solve  is  this,— that  thou  dost  common  grow. 

LXX. 

That  thou  art  blam'd  shall  not  be  thy  defect, 
For  slander's  mark  was  ever  yet  the  fair ; 
The  ornament  of  beauty  is  suspect, 
A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  sweetest  air. 
So  thou  be  good,  slander  doth  but  approve 
Thy  worth  toe  greater,  being  woo'd  of  time; 


For  eente  Ties  ^  fweeteet  bode  dotn  )ov% 
And  thou  piessnt*et  a  pore  nnstained  piime. 
Thou  hast  pass'd  by  the  ambuah  of  Toang  di^ 
Either  not  assail'd,  or  victor  being  char^'d; 
Yet  this  thy  praise  cannot  be  so  thy  praise. 
To  tie  up  eni^,  evermore  enlarg'd  * 
If  some  suspect  of  ill  mask'd  not  thy  show, 
Thentheas/onekiwgdnweofheeitiahimld'iteffc 

LXXI. 

No  longer  mourn  for  me  when  I  am  dead. 
Than  you  shall  hear  the  surly  eullcn  beU 
Give  waminff  to  the  world  thMt  I  am  fled 
From  this  vile  world,  with  vilest  worms  to  dveS; 
Nay,  if  you  read  this  line,  remember  not 
The  hand  that  writ  h ;  for  I  love  you  so. 
That  I  in  your  sweet  thoughts  would  be  forgot 
If  thinking  on  me  then  should  make  yon  woe. 
O  if  (I  say)  you  look  upon  this  verse. 
When  1  perhaps  compounded  am  with  day. 
Do  not  so  much  as  my  poor  name  rehearse ; 
But  let  your  love  even  with  mv  life  decay : 
Lest  the  vrise  world  should  look  into  your  mean. 
And  mook  you  with  me  after  I  am  gone. 

LXXII. 

O,  lest  the  vrorld  should  task  you  to  recite 
What  merit  liv'd  in  me,  that  you  should  love 
After  my  death,  dear  love,  forget  me  quite, 
For  you  in  me  can  nothing  worthy  prove ; 
Unless  you  would  devise  some  virtuous  lie. 
To  do  more  for  me  than  mine  ovm  desert. 
And  hang  more  praise  upon  deceased  I, 
llian  niggard  truth  would  willinglv  impart; 
O,  lost  your  true  love  may  seem  false  in  this. 
That  you  for  love  speak  well  of  me  untrue. 
My  name  be  buried  where  my  body  is. 
And  live  no  more  to  shame  nor  me  nor  you. 
For  I  am  sham'd  by  that  which  I  brin^  forth. 
And  so  should  you,  to  love  things  nothing  worth. 

Lxxm. 

That  time  of  rear  thou  may'st  in  me  behold 
When  vellow  leaves,  or  none,  or  few,  do  hang 
Upon  those  boughs  which  shake  against  the  cold. 
Bare  ruin'd  choirs, where  late  the  sweet  birds  sang, 
In  me  thou  seeat  the  twilight  of  such  day. 
As  after  sun-set  fadeth  in  the  west. 
Which  by  and  by  black  night  doth  take  away. 
Death's  second  self,  that  seals  up  all  in  rest. 
In  me  thou  seest  the  fflowing  of  such  Are, 
That  on  the  ashes  of  his  youth  doth  lie. 
As  the  death-bed  whereon  it  must  expire, 
Consum'd  with  that  which  it  was  nouri&h'd  by. 
This  thou  perceiv'st  which  makes  thy  love  mors 

strong. 
To  love  that  well  whidi  thou  must  leave  ere  long. 

LXXIV. 

But  be  contented :  when  that  fell  arrest 
Without  all  bail  shall  carry  me  away, 
Mv  life  hath  in  this  line  some  interest. 
Which  for  memorial  still  with  thee  shall  stay. 
When  thou  reviewest  this,  thou  dost  review 
The  very  part  was  consecrate  to  thee. 
The  earth  can  have  but  earth,  which  is  his  daes 
My  spirit  is  thine,  the  better  part  of  me; 
So  then  thou  hast  but  lost  the  dregs  of  lil^ 
The  prey  of  worms,  my  body  being  deed ; 
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The  e;.w«rd  conquett  of  a  wveteh't  knife, 
Too  base  of  thee  to  he  remembered. 
Tbe  worth  of  that,  is  that  which  it  contatm, 
And  that  is  this,  and  this  with  thee  remains. 

LXXV. 

So  are  you  to  ray  thoughts,  as  food  to  life. 

Or  as  sweet-seasun'd  snowers  are  to  the  pound, 

And  for  the  peace  of  yon  I  hold  such  stnfe 

As  *twixt  a  miser  and  his  wealth  is  found; 

Now  proud  as  an  enjoyer,  and  anon 

Donbting  the  filching  age  will  steal  his  treas«re; 

Now  counting  best  to  be  with  you  alone. 

Then  better'd  that  the  world  may  see  my  pleasure: 

8auietirae,  all  full  with  feasting  on  your  si^t. 

And  by  and  by  clean  starved  for  a  look ; 

Possessing  or  pursuing  no  delight. 

Save  what  is  had  or  must  from  you  be  took. 

Thus  do  1  pine  and  surfeit  day  by  day^ 

Or  gluttoning  on  all,  or  all  away. 

LXXVI. 

'Wkv  is  my  verse  so  barren  of  new  pride  ? 
So  far  from  variation  or  quick  chaj^^e  ? 
Why,  with  the  time,  do  I  not  glance  aside 
To  new-found  methods  and  to  compounds  strange? 
Whv  write  I  Atill  aU  one,  ever  the  same, 
Ana  keep  invention  in  a  noted  weed. 
That  every  word  doth  almost  tell  my  name. 
Showing  their  birth,  and  where  they  did  proceed  ? 
O  know,  sweet  love,  I  always  write  of  you, 
And  vou  and  love  are  stiU  my  argument ; 
So  all  my  best  is  dressing  old  words  new, 
Spendine  again  what  is  already  spent : 
For  as  tne  son  is  daily  new  and  old, 
So  is  my  love  still  telUng  what  is  told. 

Lxxvn. 

Thy  glass  will  shew  thee  how  thy  beavties  weer. 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precious  minutee  waste ; 
The  vacant  leaves  thy  mind*8  imprint  will  bear. 
And  of  thi«  book  this  learning  may'st  thou  taste. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  glass  will  truly  shew, 
Of  mouthed  graves  will  give  thee  memory ; 
Thou  by  thy  dial's  shady  stealth  may'st  know 
Time's  thievish  progress  to  eternity. 
Look,  what  thy  memory  cannot  contain. 
Commit  to  these  waste  blanks,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Those  children  nurs'd,  deliver'd  from  thy  brain, 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  thy  mina. 
These  offices,  so  oft  a»  thou  wilt  look. 
Shall  profit  thee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 

LXXVIII. 

So  oft  have  I  invok*d  thee  for  my  muse. 

And  found  such  fair  assistance  in  my  verse, 

As  every  alien  pen  hath  got  my  use, 

And  under  thee  their  poesy  disperse. 

Thine  eyes,  that  taught  the  dum  d  on  high  to  sing, 

And  heavy  ignorance  aloft  to  fly, 

Have  added  feathers  to  the  loamed's  wing, 

And  given  grace  a  double  majesty. 

Yet  be  mo4t  proud  of  that  which  I  eompile. 

Whose  influence  is  thine,  and  bom  of  thee. 

In  otiiers*  works  thon  dost  but  mend  the  style, 

And  arts  with  thy  sweet  graces  graced  be ; 

But  tnou  art  all  ra;  art,  and  dost  advance 

As  high  as  leamii^  my  rude  ignonuiee* 


LXXIX. 


Whilst  I  alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid. 
My  verse  alone  had  all  thy  gentle  grace ; 
But  now  my  gracious  numbers  are  decay'd, 
And  my  sick  muse  doth  give  another  place. 
I  grant,  sweet  love,  thy  lovely  argument 
Deserves  the  travail  of^a  worthier  pen ; 
Tet  what  of  thee  tbr  poet  doth  invent, 
He  robs  thee  of,  and  piays  it  thee  again. 
Ho  lends  thee  virtue,  and  he  stole  that  word 
From  thy  behaviour ;  beauty  doth  he  give. 
And  found  it  in  thy  cheek ;  he  can  afford 
No  praise  to  thee  but  what  in  thee  doth  live. 
Then  thank  him  not  for  that  which  he  doth  say, 
8inee  what  he  owes  thee  thon  thyself  dost  pay. 

LXXX- 

0  how  I  faint  when  I  of  you  do  write. 
Knowing  a  better  spirit  ooth  use  your  name. 
And  in  the  praise  tnereof  spends  all  his  might, 
To  make  me  tongue-ty'd,  speaking  of  your  mme ! 
But  since  your  worth  (wide,  as  the  ocean  is), 
The  humble  as  the  proudest  sail  doth  bear. 

My  saucy  bark,  inferior  far  to  his. 
On  your  broad  main  doth  wilfully  appear. 
Your  shallowest  help  will  hold  me  up  afloat. 
While  he  upon  your  soundless  deep  doth  ride ; 
Or,  being  wreck'd,  I  am  a  worthless  boat, 
He  of  tall  building,  and  of  goodly  pride : 
Then  if  he  thrive,  and  I  be  cast  away, 
The  worst  was  this ; — my  love  was  my  decay. 

LXXXI. 

Or  I  shall  live  yonr  epitaph  to  make, 
Or  you  survive  when  I  in  earth  am  rotten ; 
From  hence  your  memory  death  cannot  t«Jce, 
Although  in  me  each  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Yonr  name  from  hence  immortal  life  shall  have. 
Though  I,  once  gone,  to  all  the  world  must  die. 
The  earth  can  yield  me  but  a  common  grave, 
When  you  entombed  in  men's  eyes  shall  lie. 
Your  monument  shall  be  my  gentle  verse, 
Which  eyes  not  yet  created  shall  o'cr-resd ; 
And  tongues  to  be,  your  being  shall  rehearse. 
When  all  the  breathers  of  this  world  arc  desd ; 
You  still  shall  live  (such  virtue  hath  my  pen). 
Where  breath  most  breathes,— even  in  the  mouths 
of  men. 

LXXXII. 

1  grant  thou  wert  not  married  to  my  muse, 
And  therefore  may'st  without  attaint  o*er-look 
The  dedicated  words  which  writers  use 

Of  their  fair  subject,  blessing  every  book. 
Thou  art  as  fair  in  knowledge  as  in  hue. 
Finding  thy  worth  a  limit  past  my  praise ; 
And  therefore  art  cnforc'd  to  seek  anew 
Some  fresher  stamp  of  the  time«bettering  days. 
And  do  so,  love ;  yet  when  they  have  devis'a 
What  strained  touches  rhetoric  can  lend, 
Thou  truly  fair  wert  truly  sympathis'd 
In  true  plain  words,  by  tny  true-telling  friend ; 
And  their  gross  painting  might  be  better  us'd 
Where  cheeks  need  blood ;  in  thee  it  is  abus'd 

LXXXIII. 

I  never  saw  that  you  did  painting  need, 
And  therefore  to  your  fair  no  painting  set. 
I  found,  or  thought  I  found,  you  did  exceed 
The  barren  tender  of  a  poet's  debt : 
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And  therefore  have  I  slept  in  jour  report, 
That  vou  yourself,  being  extant,  well  might  show 
How  far  a  modern  quill  doth  come  too  short. 
Speaking  of  worth,  what  worth  in  you  doth  grow. 
Tnis  silence  for  my  sin  you  did  impute, 
Which  shall  be  most  ray  glory,  being  dumb ; 
For  I  impair  not  beauty,  being  mute, 
>Vhen  otners  would  g^ve  life,  and  brin^  a  tomb. 
There  lives  more  life  in  one  of  your  fair  eyes, 
Than  both  your  poets  can  in  praise  devise. 

LXXXIV. 

Who  is  it  that  says  most  ?  which  can  say  more. 
Than  this  rich  praise, — that  you  alone  are  you  ? 
In  whose  confine  immured  is  the  store 
Which  should  example  where  your  equal  grew. 
Lean  penury  within  that  pen  aoth  dwell. 
That  to  his  subject  lends  not  some  small  glory ; 
But  he  that  writes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 
That  ^ou  are  you,  so  oi^ifies  his  story, 
Let  him  but  copy  what  m  you  is  writ, 
Not  making  worse  what  nature  made  so  clear, 
And  such  a  counter-part  shall  fame  his  wit, 
Making  his  style  admired  every  where. 
Tou  to  your  beauteous  blessings  add  a  cnrse, 
Being  fond  on  praise,  which  makes  your  praises 
worse. 

LXXXV. 

My  tongne-ty'd  muse  in  manners  holds  her  still, 
AVTiile  comments  of  your  praise,  richly  compil'd, 
Reserve  their  character  with  golden  quill. 
And  precious  phrase  by  all  the  muses  fil'd. 
I  think  good  thoughts,  while  others  write  good 

words, 
And,  like  unletter*d  clerk,  still  err  Amen 
To  every  hymn  that  able  spirit  am>rds, 
In  polisn'd  form  of  well-refined  pen. 
Hearing  you  praised,  I  say,  'tit  so,  'tis  true. 
And  to  the  most  of  praise  add  something  more ; 
But  that  is  in  my  thought,  whose  love  to  you, 
Though  words  come  hind-most,  holds  his  rank 

before. 
Then  others  for  the  breath  of  words  respect, 
Me  for  my  dumb  thoughts,  speaking  in  effect. 

LXXXVI. 

Was  it  the  proud  full  sail  of  his  great  Terse, 
Bound  fur  tne  prize  of  all-too-precious  ^ou, 
That  bid  m]r  ripe  thoughts  in  my  brain  mhearse. 
Making  their  tomb  the  womb  wherein  the^  grew  ? 
Was  it  his  spirit,  by  spirits  taught  to  write 
Above  a  mortal  pitch,  that  struck  me  dead  ? 
No,  neither  he,  nor  his  compeers  by  night 
Giving  him  aid,  my  xene  astonished. 
He,  nor  that  affable  familiar  ghost 
Which  nightly  gulls  him  with  intelligence, 
As  victors,  of  my  silence  cannot  boast ; 
I  was  not  sick  of  any  fear  from  thence. 
But  when  your  countenance  fiird  up  his  line, 
Then  lack'd  I  matter ;  that  enfeebled  mine. 

LXXXVII. 

Farewell !  thou  art  too  dear  for  my  possessing. 
And  like  enough  thou  know'st  thy  estimate : 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  gives  thee  releasing ; 
My  bonds  in  thee  are  all  determinate. 
For  how  do  I  hold  thee  but  by  thv  granting  ? 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  aesenring  r 


The  cause  of  this  fair  gift  in  me  is  wanting, 
And  so  mv  patent  bacK  again  is  swerving. 
Thyself  thou  gav'st,  thy  own  worth  then  boC 

knowing, 
Or  me,  to  whom  thou  gav'st  it,  else  mistaking; 
So  thy  great  gift,  upon  misprision  growing. 
Comes  home  again,  on  better  judgment  makiBf . 
Thus  have  I  had  thee,  as  a  dream  doth  flatter. 
In  sleep  a  king,  but  waking,  no  such  matter. 

LXXXVIII. 

When  thou  shalt  be  dispos'd  to  set  me  light. 
And  place  my  merit  in  the  eye  of  Soom, 
Upon  thy  side  against  myself  1*11  fight. 
And  prove  thee  virtuous,  though  thou  art  lior* 

sworn. 
With  mine  own  weakness  being  best  arqnalntfid, 
Upon  thy  part  I  can  set  down  a  storj 
Or  faults  conceal*d,  wherein  I  am  attainted; 
That  thou,  in  losing  me,  shalt  win  much  glofy : 
And  I  by  this  will  be  a  gainer  too ; 
For  bending  all  my  loving  thoughts  on  thee, 
The  injuries  that  to  mys^  I  do, 
Doing  thee  vantage,  double-yantmge  me. 
Such  is  my  love,  to  thee  I  so  belong. 
That  for  tny  right  myself  will  bear  all  wrong. 

LXXXIX. 

Say  that  thou  didst  forsake  me  for  some  favlt, 

And  I  will  comment  upon  that  offence : 

Speak  of  my  lameness,  and  I  straight  will  halt ; 

Against  thy  reasons  making  no  defence. 

Thou  canst  not,  love,  disgrace  me  half  so  ill. 

To  set  a  form  upon  desired  change, 

As  I'll  myself  (Usgrace :  knowing  thy  will, 

I  will  acquaintance  strangle,  and  look  strange ; 

Be  absent  from  thy  walks ;  and  in  my  tongue 

Thy  sweet  beloyed  name  no  more  shul  dwell; 

Lest  I  (too  much  profane)  should  do  it  wrong. 

And  haply  of  our  old  acquaintance  telL 

For  thee,  against  myself  I'll  vow  debate, 

For  I  must  ne'er  love  him  whom  thou  dost  hate. 

XC. 

Then  hate  me  when  thou  wilt ;  if  ercr,  now ; 

Now  while  the  world  is  bent  my  deeds  to  cross. 

Join  with  the  spite  of  fortune,  make  me  bow, 

And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-loss : 

Ah !  do  not,  when  my  heart  hath  scap'd  this  sorrov, 

Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  conquer'd  woe ; 

Give  not  a  windy  night  a  rainy  moirow. 

To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrow. 

If  thou  wilt  leave  me,  do  not  leave  me  last. 

When  other  petty  griefe  have  done  their  spite. 

But  in  the  onset  come ;  so  shall  I  taste 

At  first  the  ver^  worst  of  Fortune's  might; 

And  other  strains  of  woe,  which  now  seem  woe, 

Compar'd  with  loss  of  thee,  will  not  i 


XCI. 

Some  ^lory  in  their  birth,  some  in  their  skill. 
Some  in  their  wealth,  some  in  their  body's  force. 
Some  in  their  garments,  though  new-fangled  iU« 
Some  in  their  hawks  and  hounds,  some  in  their 

horse; 
And  every  humour  hath  its  adinnot  pleasure, 
Wherein  it  finds  a  joy  above  the  rest ; 
But  these  particulars  are  not  mv  measura, 
All  these  I  better  in  one  general  best. 
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Thj  lore  is  better  than  high  birth  to  me» 
Richer  than  wealth,  prondor  than  gaiments*  cost. 
Of  more  delight  than  hawks  or  hones  be ; 
And  having  thee,  of  all  men's  pride  I  boast. 
Wretched  in  this  alone,  that  thou  may'st  take 
All  this  away,  and  me  most  wretched  make. 

XCII. 

Bat  do  thy  worst  to  steal  thyself  away, 
For  term  of  life  thoa  art  assured  mine ; 
And  life  no  longer  than  thy  lore  will  stay, 
For  it  depends  upon  that  love  of  thine, 
Then  need  I  not  to  fear  the  worst  of  wrongs, 
When  in  the  least  of  them  my  life  hath  end. 
I  see  a  better  state  to  me  belongs 
Than  that  which  on  thy  humour  doth  depend. 
Thou  canst  not  rex  me  with  inconstant  mind. 
Since  that  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 
O  what  a  happy  title  do  I  find, 
Happy  to  have  thy  love,  happy  to  die ! 
But  what's  so  blessed-fair  that  fears  no  blot  ?— 
Thoa  may'st  be  false,  and  yet  I  know  it  not : 

XCIII. 

So  shall  I  live,  supposing  thou  art  true. 

Like  a  deceived  husband ;  so  love's  face 

May  still  seem  love  to  me,  though  alter'd  new ; 

Thy  looks  with  me,  thy  heart  in  other  place : 

For  there  can  live  no  hatred  in  thine  eve. 

Therefore  in  that  I  cannot  know  thy  change. 

In  many  looks  the  false  heart's  history 

Is  writ,  m  moods  and  frowns  and  wrinkles  strange, 

But  heaven  in  thy  creation  did  decree. 

That  in  thy  face  sweet  love  should  ever  dwell ; 

Whate'er  th  v  thoughts  or  thy  heart's  workings  be, 

Thy  looks  should  nothing  thence  but  sweetness 

teU. 
How  like  Eve's  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow, 
If  thy  sweet  virtue  answer  not  the  show ! 

XCIV. 

They  that  have  power  to  hurt  and  will  do  none, 
That  do  not  do  the  thing  they  roost  do  shew, 
Who,  moving  others,  are  themselves  as  stone, 
Unmoved,  cold,  and  to  temptation  slow ; 
They  rightly  do  inherit  heaven's  graces. 
And  husband  nature's  riches  from  expence; 
They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  faces. 
Others  but  stewards  of  their  excellence. 
The  summer's  flower  is  to  the  summer  sweet, 
Though  to  itself  it  only  live  and  die ; 
But  if  that  flower  with  base  infection  meet. 
The  basest  weed  ont-braves  his  dignity : 
For  sweetest  things  turn  sourest  br  their  deeds ; 
liliea  that  fester  smell  fiur  worse  tnan  weeds. 

XCV. 

How  sweet  and  lovely  dost  thou  make  the  shame 
Which,  like  a  canker  in  the  fragrant  rose. 
Doth  spot  the  beauty  of  thy  buading  name ! 
0,  in  what  sweets  dost  thou  thy  sins  enclose ! 
That  tongue  that  tells  the  story  of  thy  days, 
Making  lacivious  comments  on  thy  sport. 
Cannot  dispraise  but  in  a  kind  of  praise ; 
Naming  thy  name  blesses  an  ill  report. 
0  what  a  mansion  have  those  vices  got, 
Which  for  their  habitation  chose  oat  thee ! 


What  beauty's  veil  doth  cover  every  blot. 
And  all  things  turn  to  fair,  that  eyes  can  seel 
Take  heed,  dear  heart,  of  this  large  privilege ; 
The  hardest  knife  ill-us'd  doth  lose  his  edge. 

XCVI. 

Some  say  thy  fault  is  youth,  some  wantonness, 

Some  say  thy  grace  is 'youth  and  gentle  sport ; 

Both  grace  and  faults  are  lov'd  of  more  and  less 

Thou  mak'st  faults  graces  that  to  thee  resort 

As  on  the  finger  of  a  throned  queen 

The  baset  jewel  will  be  well  esteem'd ; 

So  are  those  errors  that  in  thee  are  seen. 

To  truths  translated,  and  for  true  things  deem'd. 

How  many  lambs  might  the  stem  wolf  betray. 

If  like  a  lamb  he  could  his  looks  translate ! 

How  many  gasers  might'st  thou  lead  away. 

If  thou  would'st  use  the  strength  of  all  thy  state . 

But  do  not  so ;  I  love  thee  in  such  sort, 

As  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report. 

XCVII. 

How  like  a  winter  hath  mv  absence  been 
From  thee,  the  pleasure  of  the  fleeting  year ! 
What  freezings  have  I  felt,  what  dark  days  seen ! 
What  old  December's  bareness  every  where ! 
And  yet  this  time  remov'd  was  summer's  time ; 
The  teeming  autumn,  big  with  rich  increase. 
Bearing  the  wanton  burthen  of  the  prime. 
Like  widow'd  wombs  after  their  lord's  decease : 
Yet  this  abundant  issue  seero'd  to  me 
But  hope  of  orphans,  and  unfather'd  fruit ; 
For  summer  and  his  pleasures  wait  on  thee. 
And  thou  away,  the  verv  birds  are  mute ; 
Or,  if  they  sing,  'tis  with  so  dull  a  cheer, 
That  leaves  look  pale,  dreading  the  winter's  near 

XCVIII. 

From  you  have  I  been  absent  in  the  spring. 
When  proud-pied  April,  dress'd  in  all  his  trim. 
Hath  put  a  spirit  of  youth  in  every  thin^ ; 
That  heavy  Saturn  laugh'd  and  leap'd  with  him* 
Yet  nor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  sweet  smell 
Of  different  flowers  in  odour  and  in  hue. 
Could  make  me  any  summer's  story  tell. 
Or  from  their  proud  lap  pluck  them  where  they 

grew: 
Nor  did  I  wonder  at  the  lilies  white, 
Nor  praise  the  deep  vermilion  in  the  rose ; 
They  were  but  sweet,  but  flgures  of  delight. 
Drawn  after  you,  you  pattern  of  all  those. 
Yet  seem'd  it  winter  stilly  and,  you  away. 
As  with  your  shadow  I  with  these  did  play : 

XCIX. 

The  forward  violet  thus  did  I  chide  :- 

Sweet  thief,  whence  didst  thou  steal  thy  twcct 

that  smells. 
If  not  from  my  love's  breath  ?    The  purple  pridt 
Which  on  thy  soft  cheek  for  complexion  dwells. 
In  my  love's  veins  thou  hast  too  grossly  dy'd. 
The  uly  I  condemned  for  thy  hand. 
And  buds  of  marioram  had  stolen  thy  hair : 
The  roses  fearfully  on  thorns  did  stand, 
One  bltuhimg  shame,  another  white  despair ; 
A  third,  nor  red  nor  white  had  stolen  of  both. 
And  to  his  robbery  had  annex'd  thy  breath ; 
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But  for  his  theft,  in  |nride  of  all  fau  growth 
A  TOiiffeful  cankisr  eat  him  np  to  death. 
More  flowen  I  noted,  yet  I  none  oonld  tee. 
But  sweet  or  colour  it  had  stolen  firom  thee. 

C. 

Where  art  thou,  Muse,  that  then  forget'st  so  long 
.  To  speak  of  that  which  gives  thee  ail  thy  might  r 
\  8pend*8t  thou  thy  fury  on  some  worthless  song. 
Darkening  thy  power,  to  lend  hase  subjects  light  i 
Return,  forgetful  Muse,  and  straight  redeem 
In  gentle  numbers  time  so  idlv  spent ; 
Sing  to  the  ear  that  doth  thy  lays  esteem, 
And  gives  thy  pen  both  skiU  and  argument. 
Rise,  restive  Muse,  my  love's  sweet  face  surrey, 
If  Time  have  any  wrinkle  graven  there ; 
If  any,  be  a  satire  to  decay. 
And  make  Time's  spoils  despised  every  where. 
Give  my  love  fame  taster  than  time  wastes  life ; 
80  thou  prevent'st  his  scythe,  and  crooked  knife. 

CI. 

0  truant  Muse,  what  shall  be  thy  amends, 
For  thy  neglect  of  truth  in  beauty  dy'd  ? 
Both  truth  and  beauty  on  my  lore  depends : 
80  dost  thou  too,  and  therein  dignifvM. 
Make  answer.  Muse :  wilt  thou  not  haply  say, 
Truth  needs  no  colour,  with  hi*  colour  Jix'd, 
Beauty  no  pencil,  beauty**  truth  to  lay: 

But  best  is  best,  if  never  intermixed  T-^ 

Because  he  needs  no  praise,  wilt  thou  he  dumb  ? 

Excuse  not  silence  so ;  for  it  lies  in  thee 

To  make  him  much  out-live  a  gildcKl  tomb, 

And  to  be  prais'd  of  ages  yet  to  be. 

Then  do  thj  office.  Muse :  I  teach  thee  how 

To  make  hun  seem  long  hence  as  he  shews  now. 

CII. 
My  love  is  streugthen'd,  though  more  weak  in 
seeming ; 

1  love  not  less,  though  less  the  show  appear : 
That  love  is  merchandized,  whose  rich  esteeming 
The  owner's  tongue  doth  publish  every  where. 
Our  love  was  new,  and  then  but  in  the  spring, 
When  I  was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays ; 

As  Philomel  in  summer's  front  doth  sing. 
And  stops  his  pipe  in  ^wth  of  riper  days ; 
Not  that  the  summer  is  less  pleasant  now 
Than  when  her  mournful  hymns  did  hush  the 

night. 
But  that  wild  music  burthens  ever^  bough. 
And  sweets  ffrown  common  lose  their  dear  delight. 
Therefore,  like  her,  I  sometime  hold  my  tongue, 
Because  I  would  not  dull  you  with  my  song. 

cm. 

Alack !  what  poverty  my  muse  brings  forth. 
That  having  such  a  scope  to  shew  her  pride, 
The  argument,  all  bare,  is  of  more  wora. 
Than  when  it  bath  my  added  praise  beside. 
O  blame  me  not  if  I  no  more  can  write  1 
Look  in  your  glass,  and  there  appears  a  face 
That  ovei-goes  my  blunt  invention  quite. 
Dulling  my  lines,  and  doing  me  disgrace. 
Were  it  not  sinful,  then,  striving  to  mend. 
To  mar  the  subject  that  before  was  well  ? 
For  to  no  other  paiss  my  verses  tend. 
Than  of  your  graces  and  your  gifts  to  tell ; 
And  more,  much  more,  than  in  my  verse  can  sit. 
Your  own  glass  shews  you,  when  you  look  in  it. 


CIV. 


To  BO,  Mr  frimd,  tou  never  catt  be  old, 
For  as  yon  were,  wnen  first  your  eye  I  ey*d. 
Such  seems  your  beamtv  still.   Three  winters' eoltf 
Have  from  toe  forests  snook  three  summers'  prida; 
Three  beauteous  springs  to  yellow  autumn  tura'd. 
In  process  of  the  seasons  have  I  seen. 
Three  April  perfumes  in  three  hot  Junes  bnm*d. 
Since  first  I  saw  you  fresh,  which  yet  are  green. 
Ah !  yet  doth  beanty,  like  a  dial  hand. 
Steal  from  his  figure,  and  no  pace  perceived. 
So  your  sweet  hue,  which  methinks  still  doth  stand. 
Hath  motion,  and  mine  eye  may  be  deceived. 
For  fear  of  which,  hear  this,  thon  age  unbred. 
Ere  yon  weto  bom  waa  beauty's  annuner  dead. 

CV. 

Let  not  my  love  be  call'd  idolatiy. 
Nor  my  beloved  as  an  idle  show. 
Since  all  alike  my  songs  and  oraises  be. 
To  one,  of  one,  still  such,  ana  ever  so. 
Kind  is  my  love  to-day,  to-morrow  kind. 
Still  constant  in  a  wondrous  excellence ; . 
Therefore  my  verse  to  constancy  confin'd. 
One  thing  expressing,  leaves  out  difference. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  is  all  my  argument. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  varying  to  other  words ; 
And  in  this  change  is  my  invention  spent, 
Three  themes  in  one,  which  wond'rous  scopo  w£ 

fords. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  have  often  liv'd  alone. 
Which  thiee,  till  now,  never  kept  seat  in  one. 

CVI. 

When  in  the  chronicle  of  wasted  time 
I  see  descriptions  of  the  fairest  wights. 
And  beanty  making  beautiful  old  rhime, 
In  praise  of  ladies  nead,  and  lovely  knights. 
Then  in  the  blason  of  sweet  beautv's  best. 
Of  hand,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow, 
I  see  their  antique  pen  would  have  express'd 
Even  such  a  beauty  as  vou  master  now. 
So  all  their  praises  are  but  prophecies 
Of  this  our  time,  all  vou  prefiguring ; 
And,  for  they  look'd  out  with  divining  eyes. 
They  had  not  skill  enoueh  your  worth  to  sing : 
For  we,  which  now  behold  these  present  days. 
Have  eyes  to  wonder,  but  lack  tongues  to  praise 

CVII. 
Not  mine  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetic  soul 
Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  on  things  to  come. 
Can  yet  the  lease  of  my  true  love  control, 
Suppos'd  as  forfeit  to  a  ctofin'd  doom. 
The  mortal  moon  bath  her  eclipse  endur'd. 
And  the  sad  augurs  mock  their  own  presage ; 
Inoertaintiee  now  crown  tiiemselves  aaaur  a» 
And  peace  proclaims  olives  of  endless  age. 
Now  with  tne  drops  of  this  most  balmy  time 
My  love  looks  fresh,  and  Death  tome  subscribes. 
Since  spite  of  him  I'U  live  in  this  poor  rhime. 
While  ne  insults  o'er  dull  and  speechless  tribes 
And  thou  in  this  shalt  find  thy  monument. 
When  tyrants'  crests  and  tombs  of  brass  are  spent 

CVIII. 
What's  in  the  brain  that  ink  may  character, 
Which  hath  not  figur'd  to  thee  my  true  spirit  ? 
What's  new  to  speUc,  what  new  to  register. 
That  may  express  my  lore,  or  thy  dear  merit) 
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N«tWng,  sweet  boy ;  \m%  yet,  like  prayers  divine, 
I  must  each  day  say  o'er  tlie  very  same ; 
Counting  no  old  thing  old,  thou  mine,  I  thine, 
Bren  as  when  first  I  hallowed  thy  fair  name. 
So  that  eternal  love  in  love's  fresh  case 
"Weighs  not  the  dust  and  injury  of  age, 
'Nor  gives  to  necessary  wrinkles  place, 
But  makes  antiquity  for  aye  his  page ; 
Finding  the  first  conceit  of  love  there  bred. 
Where  time  and  outward  form  would  shewitdead. 


ro 


CIX. 


O  never  sav  that  I  was  false  of  heart. 
Though  abiseaoe  8<^m'd  my  flame  to  qualiff. 
As  easy  might  I  from  myself  depart. 
Ah  from  ray  soul  which  m  thy  breast  doth  lie : 
That  is  my  home  of  love :  if  I  have  raag'd. 
Like  him  that  travels.  I  return  again ; 
Just  to  the  time,  not  with  the  time  exchang'd,- 
So  that  myself  bring  water  for  my  stain. 
Never  believe,  though  in  my  nature  reign'd 
All  frailties  that  bcjiiege  all  kinds  of  blood. 
That  it  conld  so  preposterously  be  stain 'd. 
To  leave  for  nothing  all  thy  sum  of  good ; 
For  nothing  this  wide  universe  I  call. 
Save  thou,  my  rose  j  in  it  thou  art  my  aU.  J 

ex. 

Alas,  'tis  true,  I  have  gone  here  and  there, 

And  made  myself  a  motley  to  the  view, 

Gor'd  mine  own  thoughts,  sold  cheap  what  is 

most  dear. 
Made  old  offences  of  affections  new. 
Most  true  it  is.  that  I  have  look'd  on  truth 
Askance  and  strangely ;  but,  by  all  above. 
These  blenches  gave  my  heart  another  youth. 
And  worse  essays  prov'd  thee  mv  best  of  love. 
Now  all  is  done,  save  what  shall  have  no  end : 
Mine  appetite  I  never  more  will  grind 
On  newer  proof,  to  try  an  older  friend, 
A  god  in  love,  to  whom  I  am  confin'd. 
Then  give  me  welcome,  next  my  heaven  the  best, 
Bven  to  thy  pure  and  most,  most  loving  breast. 

CXI. 


O  for  my  sake  do  you  with  fortune  chide, 
The  guilty  goddess  of  my  harmful  deeds, 
That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide, 
Than  public  means,  which  public  manners  breeds. 
Thence  comes  it  that  my  name  receives  a  brand. 
And  almost  thence  my  nature  is  subdu'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand. 
Pity  me,  then,  and  wish  I  were  renew'd ; 
Whilst,  like  a  willing  patient,  I  will  drink 
Potions  of  eyesell,  *gainst  my  strong  infeetMn ; 
No  bitterness  that  I  will  bitter  think. 
Nor  double  penance  to  correct  correction. 
Pity  me,  then,  dear  friend,  and  I  assure  ye, 
Even  that  your  pity  is  enough  to  cure  me. 

CXII. 

Yonr  love  and  pity  doth  the  impression  fill 
Which  vulgar  scandal  stamp'd  upon  mv  brow ; 
For  what  care  I  who  calls  me  well  or  ill. 
So  you  o'er-grecn  my  bad,  my  good  allow  ? 
You  are  my  all-the-world,  and  1  must  strive 
To  k  now  my  shames  and  praises  from  your  tongue ; 
None  else  to  me,  nor  I  to  none  alive. 
That  my  steel'd  sense  or  changes,  right  or  wrong. 


In  to  proCrand  abysm  I  throw  all  care 
Of  others*  voices,  that  my  adder's  sense 
To  critic  and  to  flatterer  stopped  are. 
Mark  how  with  my  neglect  I  do  dispense?— 
You  are  so  strongly  in  my  purpose  bred. 
That  all  the  world  besides  methinks  are  dead. 

cxin. 

Since  I  left  you,  nsine  eye  is  in  my  mind. 

And  that  which  governs  me  to  go  about, 

]>oth  part  hia  function,  and  is  partly  blind. 

Seems  seeing,  but  effeotually  is  out ; 

For  it  no  form  delivers  to  the  heart 

Of  bird,  of  flower,  or  shape,  which  it  doth  lack : 

Of  his  quick  objects  hath  the  mind  no  part. 

For  his  own  vision  holds  what  it  doth  catch ; 

For  if  it  see  the  rud'st  or  gentlest  sight. 

The  most  sweet  favour,  or  deformed'st  creature. 

The  mountain  or  the  sea,  the  day  or  night. 

The  crow  or  dove,  it  shapes  them  to  your  feature 

Incapable  of  more,  replete  with  you. 

My  most  true  mind  thus  maketh  mine  untrue. 

CXIV. 

Or  whether  doth  my  mind,  being  crown'd  with  you, 
Drink  up  the  monarch's  plague,  this  flattery, 
Or  whether  shall  I  say  mme  eyes  saith  true, 
And  that  your  love  taught  it  this  alchymy, 
To  make  of  monsters  and  things  indigest. 
Such  cherubims  as  your  sweet  self  resemble. 
Creating  every  bad  a  perfect  best. 
As  fast  as  objects  to  his  beams  assemble  r 
O  *tis  the  first ;  'tis  flatterv  in  ray  seeing. 
And  my  great  mind  most  kingly  dnnks  it  up : 
Mine  eye  well  knows  what  with  his  gust  is  'greemg, 
And  to  his  palate  doth  prepare  the  cup : 
If  it  be  poison'd,  'tis  the  lesser  sin 
That  mine  eye  loves  it.  and  doth  first  begin. 

CXV. 
,  ^ose  lines  that  I  before  have  writ,  do  lie. 
Even  those  that  said  I  could  not  love  you  dearer;/ 
Yet  then  my  judgment  knew  no  reason  why 
My  most  full  flame  should  afterwards  bum  clearer. 
But  reckoning  time,  whose  million'd  accidents 
Creep  in  'twixt  vows,  and  change  decrees  of  kings. 
Tan  sacred  beauty,  blunt  the  sharp'st  intents. 
Divert  strong  minds  to  the  course  of  altering 

Alas !  why,  fearing  of  time  s  tyranny. 
Might  I  not  then  say,  note  I  love  you  bet€^ 
When  I  was  certain  o'er  incertainty, 
Crowning  the  present,  doubtmg  of  the  reat  f 
Love  is  a  babe ;  then  might  I  not  sav  so. 
To  give  full  growth  to  that  which  still  doth  grow  f 


CXVI. 

lict  me  not  to  the  marriage  of  true  minds 

Admit  impedimenu.    Love  is  not  love 

Which  alters  when  it  alteration  finds. 

Or  bends  with  the  remover  to  remove : 

O  no !  it  is  an  ever-fixed  mark. 

That  looks  on  tempests,  and  is  never  shaken; 

It  is  the  star  to  every  wandering  bark. 

Whose  worth's  unknown,  although  his  height  bt 

Love's  not  Time's  fool,  though  rosy  Ups  and  cheekf 
Within  his  bending  sickle's  compass  come; 
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Lore  alters  not  tritk  his  brief  hours  and  weeks. 
But  bears  it  otfl  even  to  the  edge  of  doom. 
If  this  be  error,  and  upon  me  nroVd, 
I  never  writ,  nor  no  man  ever  lov'd^ 

cxvn. 

Aocose  me  thus ;  that  I  have  scanted  all 
Wherein  I  should  your  great  deserts  repay; 
Forgot  upon  your  dearest  love  to  call, 
Whereto  all  bonds  do  tie  me  day  by  day ; 
That  I  have  frequent  been  with  unJcnown  minds, 
And  given  to  time  your  own  dear-purchas'd  right ; 
That  I  have  hoisted  sail  to  all  the  winds 
Which  should  transport  me  farthest  firom  your 

sight. 
Book  both  my  wilfulness  and  errors  down, 
And  on  just  proof,  surmise  accumulate, 
Bring  me  within  the  level  of  your  frown, 
But  shoot  not  at  me  in  your  waken'd  hate : 
Since  my  appeal  says,  I  did  strive  to  prove 
The  constancy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 

CXVIII. 

Like  as,  to  make  our  appetites  more  keen. 
With  eager  compounds  we  our  palate  urge : 
As,  to  prevent  our  maladies  unseen. 
We  sicKen  to  shun  sickness,  when  we  purge ; 
Even  so,  being  full  of  your  ne'er-cloying  sweet- 
ness. 
To  bitter  sauces  did  I  frame  my  feeding, 
And,  sick  of  welfare,  found  a  kind  of  meetncss 
To  be  diseased,  ere  that  there  was  true  needing. 
Thus  policy  in  love,  to  anticipate 
The  ills  that  were  not,  grew  to  faults  assured, 
And  brought  to  medicine  a  healthful  state, 
Which,  rank  of  goodness,  would  by  ill  be  cured. 
But  thence  I  learn,  and  find  the  lesson  true, 
Drugs  poison  him  that  so  fell  sick  of  you. 

CXIX. 

What  potions  have  I  drunk  of  Syren  tears, 
Distill'd  from  limbecks  foul  as  hell  within. 
Applying  fears  to  hopes,  and  hopes  to  fears, 
Sml  losing  when  I  saw  myself  to  win ! 
What  wretched  errors  hath  my  heart  committed. 
Whilst  it  hath  thought  itself  so  blessed  never ! 
How  have  mine  eyes  out  of  their  spheres  been 

fitted, 
In  the  distraction  of  this  madding  fever ! 
O  benefit  of  ill !  now  I  find  true 
That  better  is  by  exiX  still  made  better ; 
^And  ruin'd  love,  when  it  is  built  anew. 
Grows  fairer  than  at  first,  more  strong,  far  greater^ 
So  I  return  rebuk'd  to  my  content, 
And  gain  by  ill  thrice  more  than  I  have  spent. 

cxx. 

That  you  were  once  unkind,  befriends  me  now, 
And  mr  that  sorrow,  which  I  then  did  feel. 
Needs  must  I  under  my  transgression  bow,  . 
Unless  my  nerves  were  brass  or  hammer'd  steel. 
For  if  you  were  by  my  unkindness  shaken. 
As  I  by  yours,  you  have  pass'd  a  hell  of  time ; 
And  I,  a  tyrant,  have  no  leisure  taken  ^ 
To  weigh  now  once  I  suffer'd  in  your  crime. 
O  that  our  night  of  woe  might  have  remember'd 
My  deepest  sense,  how  hard  true  sorrow  hitsi 


And  soon  to  you»  as  yon  to  me,  then  tender'd 
The  humble  salve  which  wounded  bosom  fits ! 
But  that  your  trespass  now  becomes  a  fee ; 
Mine  ransoms  yours,  and  yours  must  ransom  me 

CXXI. 

'TIS  better  to  be  vile,  than  vile  esteem'd. 

When  not  to  be  receives  reproach  of  being, 

And  the  just  pleasure  lost,  which  is  so  deem'd 

Not  by  our  feeling,  but  by  others*  seeing. 

For  why  should  others'  false  adulterate  eyes 

Give  salutation  to  my  sportive  blood  ? 

Or  on  my  frailties  wHy  are  frailer  spies. 

Which  in  their  wills  count  bad  what  I  think  good  ? 

No, — I  am  that  I  am ;  and  they  that  level 

At  my  abuses,  reckon  up  their  own : 

I  may  be  straight,  though  they  themselves  b« 

bevel; 
By  their  rank  thoughts  my  deeds  must  not  be 

shewn; 
Unless  this  general  evil  they  maintain. 
All  men  are  bad,  and  in  theur  badness  reign. 

CXXII. 

Thy  gift,  thy  tables  are  within  my  brain 
Full  character'd  with  lasting  memory. 
Which  shall  above  that  idle  rank  remain. 
Beyond  all  date,  even  to  eternity : 
Or  at  the  least  so  long  as  brain  and  heart 
Have  faculty  by  nature  to  subsist ; 
Till  each  to  raz*d  obCvion  yield  his  part 
Of  thee,  thy  record  never  can  be  miss'd. 
That  poor  retention  could  not  so  much  hold, 
Nor  need  I  tallies,  thy  dear  love  to  score : 
Therefore  to  give  them  from  me  was  I  bold. 
To  trust  those  tables  that  receive  thee  more: 
To  keep  an  adjunct  to  remember  thee, 
Were  to  import  forgetfulness  in  me. 

cxxin 

No !  Time,  thou  shalt  not  boast  that  I  do  change . 
Thy  pyramids  built  up  with  newer  might 
To  me  are  nothing  novel,  nothing  strange ; 
They  axe  but  dressings  of  a  former  sight. 
Our  dates  are  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 
What  thou  dost  foist  upon  us  that  is  old. 
And  rather  make  them  bom  to  our  desire. 
Than  think  that  we  before  have  heard  them  told. 
Thy  registers  and  thee  I  both  defy. 
Not  wondering  at  the  present  nor  the  past; 
For  thy  records  and  what  we  see  doth  lie, 
Made  more  or  less  by  thy  continual  haste. 
This  I  do  vow,  and  this  shall  ever  be, 
I  will  be  true,  despite  thy  scythe  and  thee. 

CXXIV. 

If  my  dear  love  were  but  the  child  of  state. 
It  might  for  fortune's  bastard  be  unfather'd, 
As  subject  to  Time's  love,  or  to  Time's  hate. 
Weeds  among  weeds,  or  flowers  with  flowers 

gather'd. 
No,  it  was  builded  far  from  accident ; 
It  suffers  not  in  smiling  pomp,  nor  falls 
Under  the  blow  of  thralled  discontent. 
Whereto  the  invitinff  time  our  fashion  calls : 
It  fears  not  policy,  that  heretic. 
Which  works  on  leases  of  short-number'd  hotm, 
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Bot  all  alone  stands  hugely  politic, 

That  it  not  grows  with  heat,  nor  drowns  with 

showers, 
To  this  I  witness  call  the  fools  of  time. 
Which  die  for  goodness,  who  have  liv'd  for  crime. 

CXXV. 

Were  it  aaght  to  me  I  bore  the  canopy, 
With  my  extern  the  outward  honounng. 
Or  lay'd  great  bases  for  eternity, 
Which  prove  more  short  than  waste  or  ruining  ? 
Have  I  not  seen  dwellers  on  form  and  favour 
Lose  all,  and  more,  by  paying  too  much  rent. 
For  compound  sweet  foregoing  simple  savour. 
Pitiful  thrivers,  in  their  gazing  spent  ? 
Xo ; — ^let  me  be  obttequiou^  in  thy  heart. 
And  take  thou  my  oblation,  poor  but  free, 
Which  is  not  mix*d  with  seconds,  knows  no  art, 
But  mutual  render,  only  me  for  thee. 
Hence,  thou  suborn'd  informer  I  a  true  soul, 
When  most  impeach'd,  stands  least  in  thy  control. 

CXXVI. 

O  thou,  my  lovely  boy,  who  in  thy  power 
Dost  hold  Time's  fickle  glass,  his  sickle,  hour ; 
Who  hast  by  waning  grown,  and  therein  shew'st 
Thy  lover's  withering,  as  thy  sweet  »elf  grow'st ! 
If  nature,  sovereign  mistrcHH  over  wrack, 
As  thou  go'st  onwards,  otill  will  pluck  thee  back. 
She  keeps  thee  to  this  purpose,  that  her  skill 
Hay  time  disgrace,  ana  wretched  minutes  kilL 
Yet  fear  her,  O  thou  minion  of  her  pleasure ; 
She  mav  detain,  but  not  still  keep  her  treasure: 
Her  audit,  though  deUy'd,  answer'd  must  be, 
And  her  quietus  is  to  render  thee.  * 

CXXVU. 

In  the  old  age  black  was  not  counted  fair, 
Or  if  it  were,  it  bore  not  beauty's  name ; 
But  now  is  black  beauty's  successive  heir, 
And  beauty  slandered  with  a  bastard  shame. 
For  since  each  hand  hath  put  on  nature's  power, 
Fairing  the  foul  with  art's  false  borrow'd  face, 
Sweet  beauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  hour, 
But  is  profan'd,  if  not  lives  in  disgrace. 
Therefore  my  mistress'  eyes  are  raven  black. 
Her  eyes  so  suited :  and  they  mourners  seem 
At  such,  who  not  born  fair,  no  beauty  lack, 
Slandering  creation  with  a  false  esteem : 
Yet  so  they  mourn,  becoming  of  their  woe. 
That  every  tongue  says,  beauty  should  do  so. 

CXXVIII. 

How  oft,  when  thou,  mv  music,  music  play'st. 
Upon  that  blessed  wood  whose  motion  sounds 
With  thy  sweet  fingers,  when  thou  gently  sway'st 
The  wiry  concord  that  mme  ear  confounds. 
Do  I  envT  those  jacks,  that  nimble  leap 
To  kiss  the  tender  inward  of  thy  hand. 
Whilst  my  poor  lips,  which  should  that  harvest 

reap. 
At  the  wood's  boldness  by  thee  blushing  stand ! 
To  be  so  tickled,  they  would  change  their  state 
And  situation  with  those  dancing  chips. 
O'er  whom  thy  fingers  walk  with  gentle  gait. 
Making  dead  wood  more  bless'd  than  living  Upc. 
Since  saucy  iacks  so  happy  are  in  this, 
Give  them  tny  fingers,  me  thy  lips  to  kiM. 
▼OL.  iz. 


CXXIX. 


The  expense  of  spirit  in  a  waste  of  shame 

Is  lust  m  action ;  and  till  action,  lust 

Is  perjur'd,  murderous,  bloody,  full  of  blame. 

Savage,  extreme,  rude,  cruel,  not  to  trust; 

Enjoy 'd  no  sooner  but  despised  straight ; 

Past  reason  hunted ;  and  no  sooner  ha^ 

Past  reason  hated,  as  a  swallow'd  bait. 

On  purpose  laid  to  make  the  taker  mad : 

Mad  in  pursuit,  and  in  possessiun  so ; 

Had,  having,  and  in  quest  to  have,  extreme ; 

A  bliss  in  proof,— and  prov'd,  a  very  woe ; 

Before,  a  joy  propos'd ;  behind,  a  cUream : 

All  this  the  world  well  knows ;  yet  none  knows 

well 
To  shun  the  heaven  that  leads  men  to  this  hell. 

cxxx. 

My  mistress'  eyes  are  nothing  like  tlie  sun ; 
Coral  is  far  more  red  than  her  lips'  red : 
If  snow  be  white,  why  then  her  breasts  are  dun; 
If  hairs  be  wirea,  black  wires  grow  on  her  head. 
I  have  seen  roses  damask 'd,  red  and  white, 
But  no  such  roses  see  I  in  her  cheeks ; 
And  in  some  perfumes  is  there  mure  delight 
Than  in  the  breath  that  (h>m  my  mistress  reeks 
I  love  to  hear  her  speak, — yet  well  I  know 
That  music  hath  a  far  more  pleasing  sound ; 
I  grant  I  never  saw  a  soddess  go, — 
My  mistress,  when  she  walks,  treads  on  the 

ground; 
And  yet  by  heaven,  I  think  my  love  as  rare 
As  any  she  bely'd  with  false  compare. 

CXXXI. 

Thou  art  as  tyrannous,  so  as  thou  art. 

As  those  whose  beauties  proudly  make  them 

cruel; 
For  well  thou  know'st  to  my  dear  dotin|{  heart 
Thou  art  the  fairest  and  most  precious  jewel. 
Yet,  in  good  faith,  some  say  that  thee  behold. 
Thy  face  hath  not  the  power  to  make  love  groan : 
To  say  thev  err,  I  dare  not  be  so  ''old. 
Although  1  swear  it  to  myself  alt  ne. 
And,  to  be  sure  that  is  not  false  I  swear, 
A  thousand  groans,  but  thinking  on  thy  face. 
One  on  another's  neck,  do  witness  bear 
Thy  black  is  fairest  in  mv  judgment's  place. 
In  nothing  art  thou  black,  save  in  thy  deeds, 
And  thence  this  slander,  as  I  think,  proceeds. 

CXXXII. 

Thine  eyes  I  love,  and  they,  as  pitying  me, 

Knowing  thy  heart,  torment  me  with  disdain ; 

Have  put  on  black,  and  loving  mourners  be. 

Looking  with  pretty  ruth  upon  mv  pain. 

And  truly  not  the  momins  sun  of  heaven 

Better  becomes  the  grey  cheeks  of  the  cast. 

Nor  that  full  star  that  ushers  in  the  even. 

Doth  half  that  glory  to  the  sober  west. 

As  those  two  mourning  eyes  become  thy  (ace : 

O  let  it  then  as  well  beseem  thy  heart 

To  mourn   for  me,  since  mourning  doth  thee 

grace, 
And  suit  thy  pity  like  in  every  part. 
Then  will  I  swear  beauty  herseUf  is  black. 
And  all  they  foul  that  thy  complexion  lack. 
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CXXXIII. 
Beshrew  that  heart  that  make*  my  heart  to  groaa 
For  that  deep  wound  it  give*  mv  friend  ana  me ! 
Is't  not  enough  to  torture  me  alone, 
But  sUve  to  slavery  my  sweet's  fiiend  must  be  ? 
Me  from  roy»elf  thv  cruel  eve  hath  taken, 
And  my  next  »elf  thou  haroer  hast  engross'd. 
Of  him,  myself  and  thee,  I  am  forsaken ; 
A  torment  tbrice  three-fold  thus  to  be  crosa'd. 
Prison  my  heart  in  thy  steel  bosom's  ward. 
But  then  my  friend's  heart  let  my  poor  heart  bail ; 
Whoe'er  keeps  me,  let  my  heart  be  his  guard; 
Thou  canst  not  then  use  rigour  in  my  gaol : 
And  yet  thou  wilt ;  for  I,  being  pent  in  thee. 
Perforce  am  thiue,  and  all  that  is  in  ma. 

CXXXIV. 
So  now  I  have  confess'd  that  he  is  thine, 
And  I  myself  am  mortgaged  to  thj  will ; 
Myself  I'll  forfeit,  so  that  other  mine 
Thou  wilt  restores,  to  be  my  comfort  still : 
But  thou  wilt  not,  nor  he  will  not  be  free, 
For  thou  Krt  covetous,  and  he  is  kind ; 
He  leam'd  but,  surety-like,  to  write  for  me, 
Under  that  bond  that  him  as  fast  doth  bind. 
The  statute  of  thy  beauty  thou  wilt  take, 
Thou  usurer,  that  put'st  forth  all  to  use, 
And  sue  a  friend,  ouroe  debtor  for  my  sake ; 
So  him  I  lo(»e  through  my  uukind  abuse. 
Him  have  I  lost ;  thou  hast  both  him  and  me ; 
He  pays  the  whole,  and  yet  I  am  not  free. 

CXXXV. 
Whoever  hath  her  wish,  thou  hast  thy  will, 
And  will  to  boot,  and  will  in  over-plus : 
More  than  enough  am  I  that  vex  thee  still, 
To  thy  sweet  will  making  addition  thus. 
Wilt  thou,  whose  will  is  large  and  spacious. 
Not  once  vouchiiufe  to  hide  ray  will  m  thine  ? 
Shall  will  ill  others  seem  right  gracious. 
And  in  my  will  no  fair  acceptance  shine  i 
The  sea,  all  water,  yet  receives  rain  still, 
And  in  abundance  addeth  to  his  store ; 
So  thou,  being  rich  in  will,  add  to  thy  will 
One  will  of  mine,  to  make  thv  large  will  more. 
Let  no  unkind,  no  fair  beseeches  kill ; 
Think  all  but  one,  and  me  in  that  one  Will, 

CXXXVI. 
If  thy  soul  check  thee  that  I  come  so  near, 
Swear  to  thy  bUnd  soul  that  I  was  thv  will, 
And  will,  thy  soul  knows,  is  admitted  there ; 
Thus  far  for  love,  ray  love-suit,  sweet,  fulfill. 
Will  will  fulfill  the  treasure  of  ray  love. 
Ay,  fill  it  full  with  wills,  and  my  will  one. 
In  things  of  great  receipt  with  ease  we  proTe ; 
Amon^  a  number  one  is  rcckon'd  none. 
Then  w  the  number  let  mc  pass  untold. 
Though  in  thy  stores'  account  I  one  must  be ; 
For  nothing  hold  me,  so  it  please  thee  hold 
That  nothing  me,  a  something  sweet  to  thee : 
Make  but  my  name  thy  love,  and  love  that  still. 
And  then  thou  lov'st  me,— for  my  name  is  WilL 

CXXXVII. 

Thou  blind  fool.  Love,  what  dost  thou  to  mine 

eyes. 
That  they  behold,  and  see  not  what  they  see  ? 
They  know  whut  beauty  is,  see  where  it  lies, 
Yet  what  the  best  is,  take  the  worst  to  be. 


If  eyes,  coirapt  by  OY»-|Matijd  looks 
Be  anchor'd  in  the  bay  where  all  men  ride. 
Why  of  eyes'  falsehood  hast  thou  forged  hooks. 
Whereto  the  judgment  of  my  heart  is  ty*d? 
Why  shovild  my  heart  think  that  a  •evetal  plo*. 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  wide  world's  commoB 

place? 
Or  mine  eyes  seeing  this,  say  this  is  not. 
To  put  fair  truth  upon  so  foul  a  faee ; 
In  things  right  true  my  heart  and  eyes  have  cn'd. 
And  to  this  false  plague  are  they  now  tnotteT'd. 

cxxxvra. 

When  my  love  swears  that  she  is  made  of  tmth, 
I  do  believe  her,  though  I  know  she  lies ; 
That  she  might  think  me  some  untutor'd  you11i» 
Unlearned  in  the  world's  false  sabtilties. 
Thus  vainly  thinking  that  she  thinks  me  yovng. 
Although  she  knows  my  days  are  past  the  best. 
Simply  I  credit  her  false  speaking  tongue. 
On  both  sides  thus  is  simple  truth  supprest. 
But  wherefore  says  she  not,  she  is  uniust  i 
And  wherefore  saj  not  I,  that  I  am  old  ? 
IP  love's  best  habit  is  in  seeming  trust.^ 
And  age  in  love  loves  not  to  have  years  told: 
Therefore  I  lie  with  her,  and  she  with  me. 
And  in  our  faolu  by  lies  we  flatter'd  be. 

CXXXIX. 
O  call  not  me  to  justify  the  wrong, 
That  thy  nnkindnees  lays  upon  my  heart ; 
Wound  me  not  with  thine  eye,  but  with  thj 

tongue ; 
Use  power  with  power,  and  slay  me  not  by  art 
Veil  rae  thou  lov'st  elsewhere;  but  in  my  sight. 
Dear  heart,  forbear  to  glance  thine  eye  aside. 
What  need'st  thou  wound  with  cunning  when 

thy  might 
Is  more  than  my  oppressed  defence  can  bide  ? 
Let  me  excuse  thee :  ah !  my  lore  well  knows 
Her  pretty  looks  have  been  mine  enemies ; 
And  therefore  from  my  face  she  turns  my  foes. 
That  they  elsewhere  might  dart  their  ii^uries : 
Yet  do  not  so ;  but  since  I  am  near  slam. 
Kill  me  out-right  with  looks,  and  rid  my  pain. 

CXL. 

Be  wise  as  thou  art  cruel ;  do  not  press 
My  tongue-ty'd  patience  with  too  much  disdsa&s 
Lest  sorrow  lend  me  words,  and  words  express 
The  manner  of  my  pity- wan  ting  pain. 
If  I  might  teach  thee  wit,  better  it  were, 
Though  not  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  so ; 

iAs  testy  sick  men,  when  their  deaths  be  nesr, 
io  news  but  health  from  their  physicians  know :) 
For,  if  I  should  despair,  I  should  grow  mad, 
And  in  my  madness  might  speak  ill  of  thee : 
Now  this  ill-wresting  world  has  grown  so  tMid, 
Mad  slanderers  by  mad  ears  believed  me. 
That  I  may  not  be  so,  nor  thou  bely'd. 
Bear  thine  eyes  straight,  though  thy  proud  hesrt 
go  wide. 

CXLI. 

In  faith  I  do  not  love  thee  with  mine  eyes. 
For  they  in  thee  a  thousand  errors  note ; 
But  'tis  my  heart  that  loves  what  they  despise. 
Who  in  despite  of  view  is  plcas'd  to  dote. 
Nor  are  ray  ears  with  thy  tongue's  tune  delighted 
Nor  tender  feeling,  to  base  touches  prone, 
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Not  taste  nor  tmell,  desire  to  be  iarited 
To  any  scnsaal  feast  with  tbee  alone : 
But  my  five  wits,  nor  my  five  senses  can 
Dissuade  one  foolish  heart  from  serving  thee, 
Wlio  leaves  unsway'd  the  likeness  of  a  man, 
Th  V  pruud  heart's  slave  and  vassal  wretch  to  be : 
Only  my  plague  thus  far  I  eonnt  mv  gain, 
That  she  that  makes  me  sin,  awaros  me  pain. 

CXLIL 

Love  is  my  sin,  and  thy  dear  virtue  hate, 
Hate  of  my  sin,  grounded  on  sinful  loving: 

0  but  with  mine  compare  thou  thine  own  state, 
And  thou  shalt  find  it  merits  not  reproving ; 
Or  if  it  do,  not  from  those  lips  of  thine. 
That  have  prophan'd  their  scarlet  ornaments, 
And  seal'd  false  bonds  of  love  as  oft  as  mine ; 
Robb'd  others'  beds  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  it  lawful  I  love  thee,  as  thou  lov'st  those 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  as  mine  impdrtune  thee 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that  when  it  grows, 
Thy  pity  may  dfe»erve  to  pity'd  be. 

If  thou  dost 'seek  to  hare  what  thou  dost  hide, 
By  self-example  may'st  thou  be  deny'd ! 

CXLIII. 

Lo  as  a  careful  house-wife  runs  to  catdi 
One  of  her  feather'd  creatures  broke  away, 
Sets  down  her  babe,  and  makes  all  swift  dispatch, 
In  pnrsnit  of  the  thing  she  would  hare  stay ; 
Whilst  her  neglected  child  holds  her  in  ehao«, 
Cries  to  catch  Tier  whose  busy  care  is  bent 
To  follow  that  which  flies  before  her  face. 
Not  priring  her  poor  infant's  discontent ; 
So  rnnn'st  thou  after  that  which  flies  from  thee, 
Whilst  I  thy  babe  chace  thee  afar  behind  j 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  me, 
And  play  the  mother's  part,  kiss  me,  be  kind : 
So  will  1  pray  that  thou  may'st  have  thy  WiU, 
If  thou  turn  back,  and  my  loud  crying  stilL 

CXLIV. 

Two  loves  I  have  of  comfort  and  despair. 
Which  like  two  spiriU  do  suggest  me  still ; 
The  better  angel  is  a  man  right  fair,  ^ 
The  worscr  spirit  a  woman,  colour'd  ill. 
To  win  me  soon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Tempteth  my  better  angel  from  my  side. 
And  would  corrupt  my  saint  to  be  a  devil. 
Wooing  his  purity  with  her  foul  pride. 
And  whether  that  my  angel  be  turn'd  fiend. 
Suspect  I  may,  yet  not  directly  tell ; 
But  being  both  from  me,  both  to  each  friend, 

1  guess  one  angel  in  another's  hell. 

Yet  this  shall  I  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 

CXLV. 

Those  lips  that  Love's  own  hand  did  make, 
Breath'a  forth  the  sound  that  said,  /  Aoto, 
To  me  that  languish'd  for  her  sake : 
But  when  she  saw  my  woeful  state. 
Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 
Chiding  that  tongue,  that  ever  sweet 
Was  us'd  in  giving  gentle  doom ; 
And  tauglit  it  thus  a-new  to  greet : 
/  hate  she  alter'd  with  an  end 
That  follow'd  it  as  gentle  day 


Doth  follow  night,  who  Uke  a  fiend 
From  heaven  to  hell  is  flown  away. 
I  hate  from  hate  away  she  threw, 
And  sav'd  my  life,  saying — not  you. 

CXLVL 

Poor  soul,  the  centre  of  my  sinful  earth, 
Fool'd  by  those  rebel  powers  that  thee  array. 
Why  dost  thou  pine  within,  and  suffer  dearth* 
Painting  thy  outward  walls  so  costly  cay  ? 
Why  so  large  cost,  having  so  short  a  lease, 
Dost  thou  upon  thy  fading  mansion  spend  ? 
Shall  worms,  inheritors  of  this  excess, 
Eat  up  thy  charge  ?    Is  this  thy  body's  end  ? 
Then,  soul,  live  thou  upon  thy  servant's  loss, 
And  let  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  store ; 
Buy  terms  divine  in  selling  hours  of  dross ; 
Within  be  fed,  without  be  rich  no  more : 
So  shalt  thou  feed  on  death,  that  feeds  on  men. 
And,  death  once  dead,  there's  no  more  dying  then. 

CXLVir. 

My  love  is  as  a  fever,  longing  still 
For  that  which  longer  nurseth  the  disease ; 
Feeding  on  that  which  doth  preserve  the  ill, 
The  uncertain  sickly  appetite  to  please. 
My  reason,  the  physician  to  my  love. 
Angry  thtft  his  prescriptions  are  not  kept. 
Hath  left  me,  and  I  desperate  now  approve, 
Desire  is  death,  which  physic  did  except. 
Past  cure  I  am,  now  reason  is  past  care. 
And  frantic-mad  with  ever-more  unrest ; 
My  thoughts  and  my  aisoourse  as  mad  men's  art, 
At  random  from  the  truth  vainly  express'd ; 
For  I  have  sworn  thee  fair,and  thought  thee  bright, 
Who  art  AS  black  as  hell,  as  dark  as  night. 

XLVIII. 

O  me !  what  e*"  .o  hath  love  put  in  my  head, 
Which  have    j  correspondence  with  true  sight  ? 
Or,  if  the"  uave,  where  is  my  judgment  fled. 
That  cei..>ares  falsely  what  they  see  aright  ? 
If  that  be  fair  whereon  my  false  eyes  dote, 
What  means  the  world  to  say  it  is  not  so  ? 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
Love's  eye  is  not  so  true  as  all  men's  :  no 
How  can  it  ?  O  how  can  Love's  eye  be  true. 
That  is  so  vex'd  with  watching  and  with  tears  ? 
No  marvel  then  though  I  mistake  my  view ; 
The  sun  itself  sees  not,  till  heaven  clears. 
O  cunning  Love !  with  tears  thou  keep'st  me  blindt 
Lest  eyes  well-seeing  thy  foul  faults  should  find. 

CXLIX. 

Canst  thou,  0  cruel !  say  I  love  thee  not. 
When  I,  against  myself,  with  thee  partake  ? 
Do  I  not  think  on  thee,  when  I  forgot 
Am  of  myself,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  sake  ? 
Who  hateth  thee  that  I  do  call  my  friend  ? 
On  whom  frown'st  thou  that  I  do  fawn  upon  ? 
Nay  if  thou  low'r'st  on  me  do  I  not  spend 
Revenge  upon  myself  with  present  moan  ? 
What  merit  do  I  in  myself  respect. 
That  is  so  proud  thy  service  to  despise. 
When  all  my  best  doth  worship  thy  defect, 
Commandea  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes  ? 
But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  thy  mind; 
Those  that  can  see  thou  lov'st,  and  I  am  blind. 
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O  from  what  power  hast  thou  thit  powerAil  might. 
What  insufficiency  my  heart  to  sway  ? 
To  make  me  give  the  lie  to  mv  true  sight, 
And  swear  that  brightness  doth  not  grace  the  day  ? 
Whence  hast  thou  this  becoming  of  things  ill, 
That  in  the  very  refuse  of  thy  deeds 
There  is  such  strength  and  warrantise  of  skill, 
That  in  my  mind,  tny  worst  all  best  exceeds  ? 
Who  taught  thee  how  to  make  me  love  thee  more, 
The  more  I  hear  and  see  iust  cause  of  hate  ? 
O,  though  I  love  what  others  do  abhor, 
With  others  thou  should'st  not  abhor  my  itate; 
If  thy  un worthiness  rais'd  love  in  me, 
More  wozthy  I  to  be  belov'd  of  thee. 

CLI. 
Lo\e  is  too  young  to  know  what  conscience  is ; 
Yet  who  knows  not,  conscience  is  born  of  love  ? 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  urge  not  my  amiss, 
Lest  guilty  of  my  faults  thy  sweet  self  prove. 
For  thou  betraying  me,  I  do  betray 
My  nobler  part  to  my  gross  body's  treason ; 
My  soul  doth  tell  my  body  thatne  may 
Triumph  in  love ;  flesh  stays  no  farther  reason ; 
But  rising;  at  thy  name,  doth  point  out  thee 
As  his  tnumphant  prize.    Proud  of  this  pride, 
He  is  contented  thy  poor  drudge  to  be, 
To  stand  in  thy  affairs,  fall  by  thy  sid6. 
No  want  of  conscience  hold  it  that  I  call 
Her  love,  for  whose  dear  love  I  rise  and  falL 

CLI^ 
In  loving  thee  thou  kn9w*8t  I  am  forsworn, 
But  thou  art  twice  forsworn,  to  me  love  swearing ; 
In  act  thy  bed-vow  broke,  and  new  faith  torn. 
In  vowing  new  hate  after  new  love  bearing. 
But  whv  of  two  oaths*  breach  do  I  accuse  thee, 
When  1  break  twenty  ?  I  am  perjured  most;        I 
For  all  my  vows  are  oaths  but  to  misuse  thee,     | 


And  all  my  honest  faith  in  thee  is  lost : 
For  I  have  sworn  deep  oaths  of  thy  deep  kindaesi^ 
Oaths  of  thy  love,  thy  truth,  thy  constancy : 
And,  to  enlighten  thee,  ^ve  eyes  to  blindness. 
Or  made  them  swear  agamst  the  thin^  they  see' 
For  I  have  sworn  thee  fair :  more  perjor'd  I, 
To  swear,  against  the  truth,  so  fool  a  lie. 

CLIII. 
Cupid  lay*d  by  his  brand,  and  fell  asleep : 
A  maid  of  Dian*s  this  advantage  foxmd, 
And  his  love-kindling  fire  did  quickly  steep 
In  a  cold  valley-fountain  of  that  ground ; 
Which  borrowed  from  this  holy  fire  of  love 
A  dateless  lively  heat,  still  to  endure. 
And  grew  a  seethine  bath,  which  ^et  men  prove 
Against  strange  maladies  a  sovereign  cure. 
But  at  my  mistress'  eye  love's  brand  new-fired. 
The  boy  for  trial  needs  would  touch  my  breast ; 
I  sick  withal,  the  help  of  bath  desired. 
And  thither  hied,  a  sad  distemper'd  guest. 
But  found  no  cure ;  the  bath  for  my  help  lies 
Where  Cupid  got  new  fire ;  my  mistress'  eyea. 

CLIV. 

The  little  love-god  lying  once  asleep. 
Laid  by  his  side  his  heart-inflaming  brand. 
Whilst  many  nymphs  that  vow'd  chaste  life  to 

keep. 
Came  tripping  by ;  but  in  her  maiden  hand 
The  fairest  rotary  took  up  that  fire 
Which  many  legions  of  true  hearts  had  warm'd ; 
And  bO  the  general  of  hot  desire 
Was  sleeping  by  a  virgin  hand  disarm 'd. 
This  brand  she  quenched  in  a  cool  well  by, 
Which  from  love's  fire  took  heat  perpetual. 
Growing  a  bath  and  helpful  remeay 
For  men  diseas'd ;  but  I,  my  mistress'  thraU, 
Came  here  for  cure,  and  this  by  that  I  prove. 
Love's  fire  heats  water,  water  cools  not  love. 
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Did  not  the  heaTenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye, 
'Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  argument, 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury  r 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deserre  not  punishment, 
A  woman  I  forswore ;  but  I  will  prove. 
Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee : 
M7  TOW  was  earthl^Tf  thou  a  heavenly  love ; 
Thy  grace  being  gain'd,  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 
My  TOW  was  breatn,  and  breath  a  Tapour  is ; 
Then  thou  fair  sun  which  on  my  earth  dost  shine, 
Exhal'st  this  Tapour  vow ;  in  thee  it  is : 
If  broken,  then  it  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise 
To  break  an  oath  to  win  a  paradise  ? 

XL 

bweet  Cytherea,  sitting  br  a  brook. 
With  young  Adonis,  lovely,  firesh,  and  green, 
Did  court  the  lad  with  manv  a  lovely  look, 
8nch  looks  as  none  could  looV  but  beauty's  queen. 
She  told  him  stories  to  delight  his  ear ; 
She  shew'd  him  favours  to  allure  his  eye : 
To  win  his  heart,  she  touch'd  him  here  and  there : 
Touches  so  solt  still  conquer  chastity. 
But  whether  unripe  years  did  want  conceit, 
Or  he  refus'd  to  take  her  figur'd  proffer, 
The  tender  nibbler  would  not  touch  the  bait. 
But  smile  and  jest  at  every  gentle  offer : 
Th«n  fell  she  on  her  back,  fair  queen,  and  toward ; 
He  rose  and  ran  away ;  ah  fool  too  froward ! 

III. 

IfloTe  make  me  forsworn , ho  w  shall  I  swear  to  love  ? 

O  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd : 

Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  I'll  constant 
prove; 

Those  thoughts  to  me  like  oaks,  to  thee  like  osiers 
bow'd. 

Study  his  bias  lesTes,  and  makes  his  book  thine 
eyes, 

Where  all  those  pleasures  live,  that  art  can  com- 
prehend. 

If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  suf- 
fice; 

Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  well  can  thee 
commend ; 

All  ignorant  that  soul  that  sees  thee  without  won- 
der; 

Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  parts 
admire: 

Thine  eye  Jove's  lightning  seems,  thy  voice  his 
dreadful  thunder. 

Which  (not  to  anger  bent)  is  music  and  sweet  fire. 

Celestial  as  thou  art,  O  do  not  love  that  wrong, 

To  sing  the  heavens'  praise  with  such  an  earthly 
tongue. 

IV. 

Scarce  had  the  sun  dried  up  the  dewy  mom, 

And  scarce  the  herd  ^one  to  the  hedge  for  shade. 

When  Cytherea,  all  m  love  forlorn, 

A  longing  tarriance  for  Adonb  made. 


Under  an  osier  growing  bv  a  brook, 
A  brook,  where  Adon  us'a  to  cool  his  spleen. 
Hot  was  the  dav ;  she  hotter  that  did  look 
For  his  approach,  that  often  there  had  been. 
Anon  he  comes,  and  throws  his  mantle  by, 
And  stood  stark  naked  on  the  brook's  green  brim ; 
The  sun  look'd  on  the  world  with  glorious  eye, 
Yet  not  so  wistly,  as  this  queen  on  him : 
He  spying  her,  bounc'd  in,  whereas  he  stood ; 
Oh  JoTe,  quoth  she,  why  was  not  I  a  flood  ? 


Fair  is  my  Iotc,  but  not  so  fair  as  fickle. 
Mild  as  a  dove,  but  neither  true  nor  trusty ; 
Briichter  than  glass  is,  and  yet,  as  glass  is,  brittle 
Softer  than  wax,  and  yet,  as  iron,  rusty : 
A  little  pale,  with  damask  die  to  grace  her. 
None  fairer,  nor  none  falser  to  derace  her. 
Her  lips  to  mine  how  often  hath  she  join'd, 
Between  each  kiss  her  oaths  of  true  love  swearing 
How  many  tales  to  please  me  hath  she  cotn'd. 
Dreading  my  love,  the  loss  whereof  still  fearing! 
Yet  in  tne  midst  of  all  her  pure  protestings. 
Her  faith,  her  oaths,  her  tears,  and  all  were  jcst- 

ings. 
She  burnt  with  love,  as  straw  with  fire  flameth; 
She  burnt  out  love,  as  soon  as  straw  out  bnmeth ; 
She  frara'd  the  love,  and  yet  she  foil'd  the  fram* 

ing  ; 
She  bade  love  last,  and  yet  she  felt  a  turning. 
Was  this  a  lover,  or  a  lecher  whether  ? 
Bad  in  the  best,  though  excellent  in  neither. 

VI. 

If  music  and  sweet  poetry  agree, 
As  they  must  needs,  the  sister  and  the  brother, 
Then  must  the  love  be  great  'twixt  thee  and  me, 
Beeauflc  thou  lov'st  the  one  and  I  the  other. 
Dowland  to  thee  is  dear,  whose  heavenly  touch 
Upon  the  lute  doth  ravish  human  sense ; 
Spenser  to  me,  whose  deep  conceit  is  such, 
As  passing  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 
Thou  lov'st  to  hear  the  sweet  melodious  sound. 
That  Phoebus'  lute,  the  queen  of  music,  makes ; 
And  I  in  deep  delight  am  chiefly  drown'd, 
Whenas  himself  to  singing  he  betakes. 
One  god  is  god  of  both,  as  poets  feign ; 
One  knight  loves  both,  and  both  in  thee  remain. 

VII. 

Fair  was  the  mom,  when  the  fair  qneen  of  love, 

•        ••••••• 

Paler  for  sorrow  than  her  milk-white  dove. 
For  Aden's  sake,  a  youngster  proud  and  wild ; 
Her  stand  she  takes  upon  a  steep-up  hill : 
Anon  Adonis  comes  with  horn  and  hounds ; 
She  silly  qneen,  with  more  than  love's  good  will 
Forbade  thebov  he  should  not  pass  those  grounds 
Once,  quoth  siie,  did  I  see  a  fair  sweet  youth 
Here  in  these  brakes  decp^vrounded  with  a  boar 
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Deep  in  the  thigh,  a  tpectaele  of  ruth ! 
See  in  my  thigh,  qnoth  she,  here  wu  the  tore 
She  shewed  hers ;  he  saw  more  wounds  than  one, 
And  blushing  fled,  and  left  her  all  alone. 

VIII. 

Sweet  rose,  fair  flower,  untimely  pluck*d,  toon 

faded, 
Pluck  *d  in  the  bud,  and  faded  in  the  spring ! 
Bright  orient  pearl,  alack !  too  timely  shaded ! 
Fair  creature,  kill'd  too  soon  by  death's  sharp 

sting! 
Like  a  green  phim  that  hangs  upon  a  tree. 
And  falls,  through  wind,  before  tne  fall  should  be. 
1  weep  for  thee,  and  yet  no  cause  I  have ; 
For  why  ?  thou  leftist  me  nothing  in  thy  Will, 
And  yet  thou  Icft'st  me  more  than  I  did  craye ; 
For  why  ?  I  craired  nothing  of  thee  still : 
O  yes,  dear  fnend,  I  pardon  crave  of  thee ; 
Thy  discontent  thou  didst  bequeath  to  me. 

IX. 

Fair  Venus  with  Adonis  sitting  by  her. 

Under  a  myrtle  shade,  began  to  woo  him : 

She  told  the  youngling  how  god  Mars  did  try  her. 

And  as  he  fell  to  her,  she  fell  to  him. 

Even  thus,  quoth  she,  the  warlike  god  embrac'd 

rae; 
And  then  she  clip*d  Adonis  in  her  arms : 
Even  thus,  quoth  she,  the  warlike  godunlac*dnie; 
As  if  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  charms. 
Even  thus,  quoth  she,  he  seized  on  my  lips, 
And  with  her  lips  on  his  did  act  the  seizure ; 
And  as  she  fetched  breath,  away  he  skips ; 
And  would  not  take  her  meaniiiji^  nor  her  pleasure. 
Ah !  that  I  had  my  lady  at  thu  bay, 
To  kiss  and  clip  me  till  I  run  away  I 


Crabbed  age  and  youth 

Cannot  Uve  together ; 
Touth  is  full  of  pleasance, 

Age  is  full  of  care : 
Touth  like  summer  mom, 

Age  like  winter  weather : 
Touth  like  summer  brave, 

Age  like  winter  bare. 
Touth  is  full  of  sport, 
Age's  breath  is  short* 

Youth  is  nimble,  age  is  lame : 
Touth  is  hot  and  bold, 
Age  is  weak  and  cold  ; 

Youth  is  wild,  and  age  is  tame. 
Age,  I  do  abhor  thee, 
Touth,  I  do  adore  thee ; 

O,  my  Iwve,  my  love  is  young : 
Age,  I  do  defy  tnee ; 
O  sweet»shepherd,  hie  thee, 

For  methinks  thou  stay'st  too  long. 

XI. 

Beauty  is  but  a  vain  and  doubtftxl  good, 
A  shining  gloss,  that  fadeth  suddenly ; 
k  flower  that  dies,  when  first  it  *gins  to  bud; 
A  brittle  glass,  that's  broken  presently : 
A  doubtful  good,  a  gloss,  a  ^lass,  a  flower, 
Iiottf  Caded,  broken,  dead  within  an  hour. 


And  as  soods  lost  are  aeld  or  never  founo. 
As  fadea  gloss  no  rubbing  will  refresh. 
As  flowers  dead,  lie  wither*d  on  the  ground. 
As  broken  glass  no  cement  can  redr»s. 
So  beauty  blemish'd  once,  fbr  ever's  lost. 
In  spite  of  physic,  painting,  pain,  and  cost. 

XII. 
Good  night,  good  rest.  Ah !  neither  be  my  share, 
She  bade  good  night,  that  kept  my  rest  away; 
And  daft  me  to  a  cabin  hanff'o  witl.  care. 
To  descant  on  the  doubts  of  ny  decay. 
Farewel,  quoth  she,  and  come  again  to-moirow; 
Farewel  I  could  not,  for  I  supp'd  with  msmm. 

Tet  at  my  parting  sweeny  did  she  smile. 
In  scorn  or  friendship,  nill  I  construe  whethor: 
May  be,  she  joy'd  to  jest  at  my  exile. 
May  be,  again  to  make  me  wander  thither: 
Wander,  a  word  for  shadows  like  myself. 
As  take  the  pain,  but  cannot  pluck  the  peUL 

xin. 

Lord,  how  mine  eyes  throw  gazes  to  the  east ! 
My  heart  doth  charge  the  watch ;  the  morning  riat 
Doth  cite  each  moving  sense  from  idle  rest. 
Not  daring  trust  the  office  of  mine  eyes. 
While  Philomela  sits  and  sings,  I  sit  and  mark, 
And  wish  her  lays  were  tuned  like  the  lark ; 

For  she  doth  welcome  day-light  with  her  ditty, 
And  drives  away  dark  dismal-dreaming  night : 
The  night  so  pack'd,  I  post  unto  my  pretty ; 
Heart  hath  his  hope,  ana  eyes  their  wished  signl; 
Sorrow  changed  to  solace,  solace  mix*d  vriA 

sorrow; 
For  why  ?  shesigh'd,  andbademecometo-monow 

Were  I  with  her,  the  night  would  post  too  soon; 

But  now  are  minutes  aaded  to  the  hours  ; 

To  spite  me  now,  each  minute  seems  an  hour ; 

Tet  not  for  me,  shine  sun  to  succour  flowov  1 

Pack  night,  peep  day :  good  day,  of  night  bov 
borrow ; 

Short,  Night,  to-night,  and  length  thya^  to- 
morrow. 

XIV. 

It  was  a  lording*s  daughter,  the  fairest  one  of  three. 
That  Uked  of  her  master  as  well  as  well  might  be. 
Till  looking  on  an  Englishman,  the  fairest  that 

eye  could  see. 
Her  fancy  fell  a  turning. 
Long  was  the  combat  doubtful,  that  love  with 

love  did  fight, 
To  leave  the  master  loveless,  or  kill  the  gallant 

knight : 
To  put  in  practice  either,  alas  it  was  a  spite 
Unto  the  silly  damsel. 

Butonemustbe  refused  ,more  mickle  was  the  pain 
That  nothiag  could  be  used,  to  turn  them  both 

to  gain. 
For  of  the  two  the  tnatj  knight  was  wmndsd 

with  disdain : 
Alaa  she  could  not  help  it ! 
Thus  art  with  arms  contending  was  victor  of  th« 

day. 
Which  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid  away; 
Then  luUaby,  the  learned  man  hath  got  the  Imj 

For  now  my  song  if  enoeo. 
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XV. 


On  a  day  (alack  the  day !) 
Love,  whose  month  was  e^er  May, 
Spy*d  a  blossom  passing^  fair, 
Playing  in  the  wanton  air, 
Through  the  TeWet  leayea  the  wind, 
All  unneen,  'gan  pasaafro  ilnd; 
That  the  lorcr  aick  to  death, 
'    Wiah*d  himself  the  heaTen'a  breath : 
Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow; 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so ! 
But  alas  my  hand  hath  sworn, 
If  e'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thoni ; 
Y  )w,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet. 
Youth,  so  apt  to  ^nck  a  sweet. 
Bo  not  eall  it  sin  in  me. 
That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee; 
Thou  for  whom  even  Jove  would 
Juno  but  an  Ethiope  were ; 
And  deny  himsrff  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love. 

XVI. 

My  flocks  feed  not. 

My  ewes  breed  not. 

My  rams  speed  not, 
All  is  amiss : 

Love's  denying, 

Faith's  defying. 

Heart's  renyin^« 
Causer  of  this. 

All  my  merry  jig»  ero  qiiite  forgot. 

All  my  lady's  tore  ia  lost,  God  wot : 

Where  her  faith  was  firmly  fix'd  in  love^ 

There  a  nay  ia  pla«'d  without 

One  silly  cross 

Wrought  all  my  lota; 
O  frownmg  fortune,  ouraed»  floklo 

For  now  I  see. 

Inconstancy 
More  in  women  than  in  men  remain* 

In  black  mourn  I, 

All  fear«  scorn  I, 

Love  hath  forlorn  me, 
Living  in  thrall : 

Heart  is  bleeding, 

All  help  needing, 

(O  eruel  speeding !) 
Fraughted  with  gall. 

My  shepherd's  pipe  can  sovind  no  dell, 

My  wether's  bell  rings  doleful  knell ; 

My  curtail  dog  that  wont  to  have  play'd 

Plays  not  at  all,  but  seemf  afraid; 

With  sighs  so  deep, 

Procures  to  weep, 
In  how1ing-^vi8e,  to  see  my  doleful  {riigfat 

How  sighs  resound 

Through  heartless  ground,    ' 
Like  a  thousand  vanquish'd  bma  in  bloody 
fight! 

Clear  wells  spring  not. 
Sweet  birds  sin£[  not. 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth  ;  they  die : 
Herds  Htand  weeping, 
Flocks  all  sileeping. 
Nymphs  back  peeping 

Fearfully. 


All  our  pleaturt  known  to  us  poor  swains, 
All  our  merry  meetings  on  the  plains, 
AU  our  evening  sport  from  us  is  fled. 
All  our  love  is  lost,  for  love  is  dead. 
Farewel,  sweet  love, 
Thy  like  ne'er  was 

For  sweet  content,  the  cause  of  all  my  moan : 
Poor  Coridon 
Must  live  alone, 

Other  help  for  him  I  see  that  there  is  none. 

XVII. 

When  as  thine  eye  hath  chose  the  dame. 
And  stall'd  the  aeer  that  thou  should'st  striko 
Let  reason  rule  things  worthv  blame. 
As  well  as  fancy,  partial  might : 
Take  counsel  of  some  wiser  head. 
Neither  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed 

And  when  thou  oom'st  thy  tale  to  tell, 
Smooth  not  thy  tongue  with  filed  talk, 
Lest  she  some  subtle  practice  smell ; 

iA  cripple  soon  can  find  a  halt :) 
)ut  plainly  say  thou  lov'st  her  well, 
And  set  her  person  forth  to  sale. 

What  though  her  flrowning  brows  be  bent. 
Her  cloudy  looks  will  calm  ere  night ; 
And  then  too  lute  she  will  repent. 
That  thus  dissembled  her  delight ; 
And  twice  desire,  ere  it  be  day. 
That  which  with  scorn  she  put  away. 

What  though  she  strive  to  try  her  8trenglhi» 
And  ban  and  brawl,  and  say  thee  nay. 
Her  feeble  force  will  yield  at  length. 
When  craft  had  taugnt  her  thus  to  say  : 
"  Had  women  been  so  strong  as  men. 
In  faith  you  had  not  had  it  then." 

And  to  her  will  tnme  all  thy  way ; 
Spare  not  to  spend, — and  chiefly  there 
"Where  thy  desert  may  merit  praise, 
By  ringing  in  thy  lady's  ear : 
The  strongest  castle,  tower,  and  town. 
The  golden  bullet  beats  it  down. 

Serve  always  with  assured  trust, 
And  in  thy  suit  be  humble,  true  ; 
Unless  thy  lady  prove  unjust, 
Press  never  thou  to  choose  anew : 
When  time  shall  serve,  be  thou  not  alaok 
To  proffer,  though  ahe  put  thee  back. 

The  wiles  and  guiles  that  women  work. 
Dissembled  with  an  outward  show. 
The  tricks  and  toys  that  in  them  lurk. 
The  cock  that  treads  them  shall  not  know. 
Have  you  not  heard  it  said  full  oft,         * 
A  woman's  nay  doth  stand  for  nought  ? 

Think  women  still  to  strive  wiUi  men. 
To  sin,  and  never  for  to  saint : 
There  is  no  heaven,  by  holy  then« 
When  time  with  age  shall  them  attaint. 
Were  kisses  all  the  joys  in  bed, 
I  One  woman  would  another  wed. 
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Bat  soft ;  enough, — too  much  I  fear, 
Lest  that  my  mistress  hear  mv  song ; 
She'll  not  stick  to  round  me  i  th*  ear, 
To  teach  my  tongue  to  be  so  long : 
Yet  will  she  blush,  here  be  it  saia, 
To  hear  her  secrets  so  bevrray'd. 


xvin. 

As  it  fell  upon  a  day, 
In  the  merry  month  of  May, 
Sitting  in  a  pleasant  shade 
Which  a  grove  of  myrtles  made, 

Beasts  did  leap,  and  birds  did  sin^, 
Trees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  spring : 
Every  thing  did  banish  moan, 
Save  the  nightingale  alone : 

She,  poor  bird,  as  all  forlorn, 
Lean  d  her  breast  up-till  a  thorn. 
And  there  sung  the  dolefulPst  ditty. 
That  to  hear  it  was  great  pity : 

Fie,  fie,  fie,  now  would  she  cry, 
Tern,  Teru,  by  and  by : 

That  to  hear  her  so  complain. 
Scarce  I  could  from  tears  refrain ; 
For  her  griefs  so  lively  shewn, 
Made  me  think  upon  mine  own. 

Ah  !  (thought  I)  thou  monm'st  in  vain ; 
None  take  pity  on  thy  pain : 
Senseless  trees,  they  cannot  hear  thee ; 
Bnthless  beasts,  they  will  not  cheer  thee. 

King  Pandion,  he  is  dead  ^ 
AU  tny  friends  are  lapp*d  m  lead : 
All  thy  fellow  birds  dfo  sing. 
Careless  of  thy  sorrowing. 

Even  so,  poor  bird,  like  thee. 
None  alive  will  pity  me. 
Whilst  as  fickle  fortune  smil'd. 
Thou  and  I  were  both  bcguil'd. 

Every  one  that  flatters  thee. 
Is  no  friend  in  misery. 
Words  ore  easy  like  the  wind ; 
Faithful  friends  are  hard  to  find. 

Every  man  will  be  thy  friend, 
Whilst  thou  hast  wherewith  to  spend ; 
But  if  store  of  crowns  be  scant. 
No  man  will  supply  thy  want. 

If  that  one  be  prodigal. 
Bountiful  they  will  him  call : 
And  with  such  like  flattering, 
**Pity  but  he  were  a  king,** 

If  he  be  addict  to  vice. 
Quickly  him  thev  will  entice ; 
If  to  women  he  be  heikt, 
They  have  him  at  oommandement ; 

But  if  fortune  once  do  frown, 
Then  farewell  his  great  renown : 
They  that  fawn'd  on  him  before. 
Use  his  company  no  more. 

VOL.  II. 


He  that  is  thy  friend  indeed, 
He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need  ; 
If  thou  sorrow,  he  will  weep : 
If  thou  wake,  he  cannot  sleep : 

Thus  of  every  grief  in  heart 
He  with  thee  doth  bear  a  part 
These  are  certain  signs  to  know 
Faithful  friend  from  flattering  foe. 

XIX. 

Take,  oh,  take  those  lips  away, 
That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn ; 

And  those  eyes  the  break  of  day. 
Lights  that  do  mislead  the  mom : 

But  my  kisses  bring  again. 

Seals  of  love,  but  seard  in  vain. 

Hide,  oh,  hide  those  hills  of  snow 
Which  thy  frozen  bosom  bears. 

On  whose  tops  the  pinks  that  grow, 
Are  of  those  that  April  wears, 

But  first  set  my  poor  heart  free. 

Bound  in  those  icy  chains  by  thee. 

XX. 

Let  the  bird  of  loudest  lay, 

On  the  sole  Arabian  tree. 

Herald  sad  and  trumpet  be. 

To  whose  sound  chaste  wings  obey. 

But  thou  shrieking  harbinger. 
Foul  pre-cnrrer  of  the  fiend, 
Augur  of  the  fever's  end. 
To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near. 


From  this  session  mterdict 
Every  fowl  of  tyrant  win] 
Save  the  eagle,  feather*d 
Keep  the  obsequy  so  strict. 


Let  the  priest  in  surplice  white. 
That  denmctive  music  can. 
Be  the  death-divining  swan, 
Lest  the  requeim  lack  his  right. 

And  thou,  treble-dated  crow. 
That  thy  sable  gender  mak'st 
With  the  breath  thou  givest  and  tak'st 
'Mongst  our  mourners  shalt  thou  ga 

Here  the  anthem  doth  commence : 
Love  and  constancy  is  dead  ; 
Phoenix  and  the  turtle  fled 
In  a  mutual  flame  from  hence. 

So  they  lov'd  as  love  in  twain 
Had  the  essence  but  in  one ; 
Two  distincts,  division  none : 
Number  there  in  love  was  slain. 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  asunder ; 
Distance,  and  no  space  was  seen 
'Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen : 
But  in  them  it  were  a  wonder. 

So  between  them  love  did  shine, 
That  the  turtle  saw  his  ri^ht 
Flaming  in  the  phoenix*  sight : 
Either  was  the  other's  mine. 
4K 
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Property  wu  thus  appall'd, 
That  the  self  wu  not  the  tame; 
Single  natore's  double  name 
Neither  two  nor  one  was  call'd. 

Reason,  in  itself  confounded, 
fiaw  division  grow  together ; 
To  themselres  yet  eitner-neither, 
Simple  were  so  well  compounded. 


That  it  cried  how  true  a  twain 
Seemeth  this  concordant  one ! 
Love  hath  reason,  reason  none, 
If  what  parts  can  so  remain. 

Where  upon  it  made  this  threne 
To  the  pnoeniz  and  the  doTe, 
Co-supremes  and  stars  of  love ; 
As  chorus  to  their  tragic  scene. 
TOL.  n. 


THBBKOS. 

Beautjr,  truth,  and  rarity, 
Ghrace  in  all  simplicity, 
Here  inclos*d  in  cinders  lie. 

Death  is  now  the  phoenix'  nest; 
And  the  turtle's  loyal  breast 
To  eternity  doth  reet, 

Leering  no  posterity  >— 
'Twas  not  their  inftrmity, 
It  was  married  chastity* 

Truth  may  seem,  but  eannot  be : 
Beauty  brag,  but  'tis  not  she ; 
Truth  and  beauty  buried  be, 

To  this  urn  let  those  repair 
That  are  either  true  or  fair ; 
For  these  dead  birds  sigh  a  prayer. 
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A  LOYER'S  COMPLAINT. 


Prom  off  a  hill  whose  eoneavo  womb  rt-worded 
A  pUinfVil  story  from  a  tUteriag  Talc, 
My  spirits  to  attend  this  double  Toioe  aoeotded, 
And  down  I  lay  to  list  the  sad  tun*d  tale : 
Ere  long  espy'd  a  fickle  maid  ftiU  pale. 
Tearing  of  papers,  breaking  rinn  a-twain, 
Storming  her  worid  witk  sorrow's  wind  and  rain. 

Upon  her  head  a  platted  biTe  of  straw. 
Which  fortified  her  Tisage  from  the  sun, 
Whereon  the  thought  might  think  sometime  it 

saw 
The  carcase  of  a  beauty  spent  and  done. 
Time  had  not  scythed  all  that  youth  begun, 
Nor  youth  all  quit :  but,  spite  of  heaven's  fell  rage, 
Some  beauty  peep'd  through  lattice  of  sear'd  age. 

Oft  did  she  heare  her  napkin  to  her  eyne, 
Which  on  it  had  conceited  characters, 
Laund'ring  the  silken  figures  in  the  brine 
That  season 'd  woe  had  pelleted  in  tears, 
And  often  reading  what  contents  it  bears : 
As  often  shrieking  undistinguish*d  woe, 
In  clamours  of  allsise,  both  high  and  low. 

Sometimes  her  lerell'd  eyes  their  carriage  ride, 
As  the^  did  batterr  to  the  spheres  intend : 
Sometime  diverted  their  poor  balls  are  ty  d 
To  the  orbed  earth ;  sometimes  they  do  extend 
Their  view  right  on ;  anon  their  gazes  lend 
To  every  place  at  once,  and  nowhere  fix*d. 
The  mind  and  sight  distractedly  commixed. 

Her  hair,  nor  loose,  nor  ty'd  in  formal  plat, 
Proclaim*d  in  her  a  careless  hand  of  pnde ; 
For  some  untuok'd,  descended  her  sheaved  hat, 
Hanging  her  pale  and  ninrd  cheek  beside ; 
Some  in  her  tnreaden  nllet  still  did  bide, 
And,  true  to  bondage,  would  not  break  from 

thence, 
Though  slackly  braided  in  loose  negligence. 


A  thousand  favours  frt>m  a  maund  she  drew 
Of  amber,  crystal,  and  of  bedded  jet, 
Which  one  by  one  she  in  a  river  threw, 
Upon  whose  weeping  margent  she  was  set,— 
Lixe  usury,  applying  wet  to  wet, 
Or  monarchs*  liands,  that  let  not  bounty  fall, 
Where  want  cries  tome,  but  where  excess  begs  all. 

Of  folded  schedules  had  she  many  a  one. 
Which  flhe  perus*d,  sigh*d,  tore,  and  gave  the 

flood; 
Crack 'd  many  a  ring  of  posted  gold  and  bone, 
Bidding  them  find  tneir  sepulchres  in  mud ; 
Found  vet  more  letters  sadly  penn*d  in  blood, 
With  sleided  silk  feet  and  affectedly 
Bnswath*d,  and  seal'd  to  euzious  secrecy. 


Thase  often  bath'd  she  in  her  fluxive  eyes. 
And  often  kisstd,  and  often  *gan  to  tear ; 
Cry'd,  O  false  blood !  thou  register  of  lies. 
What  unapproved  witness  dost  thou  bear ! 
Ink  would  have  aeem'd  more  black  and 

here! 

This  said,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  she  rents, 
Big  discontent  so  breaJdng  their  contents. 

A  reverend  man  that  grax'd  his  cattle  nigh, 

(Sometime  a  blusterer,  that  the  ruffle  knew 

Of  court,  of  city,  and  had  let  go  by 

The  swiftest  hours,)  observed  as  they  flew; 

Towards  this  afllictcd  fancy  fastly  drew. 

And,  privileg*d  by  age,  desires  to  know 

In  brief,  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  woe. 

So  slides  he  down  upon  his  grained  bat. 
And  comely-distant  sits  he  by  her  side ; 
When  he  sgain  desires  her,  being  sat. 
Her  grievance  with  his  hearing  to  divide . 
If  that  from  him  there  may  be  aught  apply*d 
Which  may  her  suffering  ecstasy  assusge, 
*Tis  promis'd  in  the  chanty  of  age. 

Father,  she  says,  though  in  me  you  behold 
The  injury  of  many  a  blasting  hour. 
Let  it  not  tell  your  judgment  I  am  old ; 
Not  age,  but  sorrow,  over  me  hath  power : 
I  miffht  as  yet  have  been  a  sprcadtnR  flower« 
Fresn  to  myself,  if  I  had  self-apply'd 
Love  to  myself,  and  to  no  love  beside. 

But  woe  is  me !  too  early  I  attended 
A  youthful  suit  (it  was  to  gain  my  grace) 
Of  one  b^  nature's  outwards  so  commenued. 
That  maidens'  eyes  stuck  over  all  his  face : 
Love   lack'd  a  dwelling,  and  made   him  hff 

place ; 
And  when  in  his  fkir  parts  she  did  abide, 
She  was  new  lodg'd  and  newly  deified.       ^ 

His  browny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  curls; 
And  every  light  occasion  of  the  wind 
Upon  his  lips  their  silken  parcels  hurls. 
What's  sweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  find ; 
Each  eye  that  saw  him  did  enchant  the  mind ; 
For  on  his  visage  was  in  little  drawn, 
What  largeness  thinks  in  paradise  was  sawn 


Small  show  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  ehin; 
His  phcenix  down  began  but  to  appear. 
Like  unshorn  velvet,  on  that  termless  skin. 
Whose  bare  out-bragg*d  the  web  it  seem'd  to 

wear; 
Yet  shew'd  his  visage  by  that  cost  most  dear; 
And  nice  afieotions  wavering  stood  in  doubt 
If  best  *twere  as  it  was,  or  beat  without. 
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For  ■iWiwi^tongmM  1m  waa,  tad  thmvof  ft«M; 
Tet,  if  men  moT'd  him,  wm  he  such  a  ttonn 
As  oft  *twizt  May  and  April  is  to  see, 
When  winds  breathe  sweet,  unruly  though  they 

be. 
His  rudeness  so  with  his  anthoris'd  yoath» 
Did  liTery  fulsenesa  in  a  pzidt  of  truth. 

Well  could  be  ride,  and  often  men  w«ald  say 
**  TAai  hone  Ait  nutiisf^ram  kit  witkr  tmkm  : 
Proud  cfmJbjtetiont  nooU  6y  iht  Mosy, 
What  rouxvu,  what  boundt,  what  courte,  what 

atop  hi  makes  !  ** 
And  controversy  henoe  a  question  takes. 
Whether  the  horse  by  him  became  his  dead, 
Or  heJya  manage  by  the  weU-doing  steed. 

But  quickly  on  his  side  the  Terdiet  wentt 
His  real  habitude  gai«  life  and  giaee 
To  appertaiuiags  and  to  omanient, 
AccompKflh'd  in  himself,  not  in  his  ease: 

All  aidd,  themselTes  made  fairer  by  their  place, 
Came  for  additions ;  yet  their  purpos*d  tnm 
Piec'd  not  his  grace,  out  were  all  grae*d  by  hiu. 

So  on  ths  tip  of  his  subduing  toBgae 
All  kind  of  argumeuts  and  quesdou  deep, 
All  replieation  prompt,  and  reason  strong, 
For  his  advantage  still  did  wake  and  sleep : 
To  make  the  weeper  laugh,  the  laugher  wuep. 
He  hsd  the  dialeet  and  i&flfertnt  skSl, 
Catching  all  passions  in  his  craft  of  will ; 

That  he  did  in  the  general  bosom  reign 
Of  young,  of  old ;  and  sexes  both  enehaated. 
To  dweU  with  him  in  thoughts,  or  to  remain 
In  personal  duty,  following  where  he  haunted : 
Consents  bewitch'd,  ere  he  desire,  hare  granted  j 
And  dialogu*d  for  him  what  he  would  say, 
Ask*d  their  own  wilb,  and  made  their  wills  obey. 

Many  there  were  that  did  his  picture  get. 
To  Herve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  mind; 
Like  foola  that  in  the  imagination  set 
The  goodly  objecU  which  abroad  they  find 
Of  landa  and  mansions,  theirs  in  thought  as- 

sign'd; 
And   labouring  in  more   pleasures  to  bestow 

them, 
Than  the  true  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe 


So  many  have,  that  never  toueh'd  his  hand. 
Sweetly  suppos'd  them  mistress  of  his  heart. 
My  woeful  self,  that  did  in  freedom  stand, 
And  waa  mv  own  fee-simple,  (not  in  part,) 
What  with  nis  art  in  youth,  and  youth  in  art. 
Threw  my  affections  in  his  charmed  power, 
Reserr'd  the  stalk,  and  gave  him  all  my  flower. 

7et  did  I  not,  as  some  my  equals  did, 

Oensaaid  of  him,  nor  being  deaired,  yielded; 

Pind.ng  myself  in  honour  so  forbid. 

With  safest  distance  I  mine  honour  shielded : 

Experienoe  for  me  many  bulwarks  butlded 

Of  proofs  new-Ueeding,  which  remain'd  the  foil 

Of  this  Cslse  jewel,  and  his  amorous  spoil. 


But  ah!  wlw  tiur  eknm'd  with 
The  destin*d  iU  she  must  herself^  assay  ? 
Or  fve'd  axamples,  'gaioat  her  own  oonint, 
To  put  the  by-paes*d  perils  in  her  way  ? 
Couasel  may  stop  a  while  what  will  not  stay; 
For  when  we  ragis,  advioe  is  often  seen 
By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 

Nor  gives  it  satisfaction  to  our  blood. 
That  we  must  curb  it  upon  others'  proof, 
To  be  forbid  the  sweets  that  seem  so  good. 
For  fear  of  harms  that  preach  in  our  behoof. 
O  appetite,  from  judgment  stand  aloof  I 
The  one  a  palate  hath,  that  needa  will  tastf» 
Though resson weep,  and crjiiitthy  last. 

For  fhrther  I  ooold  say,  this  num*a  wttnut 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  beguiling ; 
Heard  where  his  plants  in  others*  orchards  greW| 
Saw  how  deeeite  were  gilded  in  his  smiling ; 
Knew  vows  were  ever  brokers  to  defiling ; 
Thought,  characters,  and  words,  merely  but  art« 
And  bastards  of  his  foul  adulterate  heart. 

And  long  upon  these  terms  I  held  my  city. 
Till  thus  he  *gan  besiege  me :  Gentle  maid. 
Have  of  my  sulfeziiig  youth  some  feeling  pity« 
And  be  not  of  my  holy  vows  afraid : 
That's  to  you  sworn,  to  none  was  ever  said; 
For  feasts  of  love  I  have  been  caU'd  unto. 
Till  now  did  ne'er  invite,  nor  never  vow. 

AH  my  oflenoes  that  abroad  you  see, 
Are  errors  of  the  blood,  none  of  the  mind: 
Love  made  them  not ;  with  acture  they  aiay  he^ 
Where  neither  party  is  nor  true  nor  kind: 
They  sought  their  shame  that  so  their  shame  did 

find; 
And  so  much  less  of  shame  in  me  remains. 
By  how  much  of  me  their  reproach  contains. 

Among  the  many  that  mine  eyes  have  seen. 
Not  one  whose  flame  my  heart  so  much  as 

warm'd, 
Or  my  affection  put  to  the  smallest  teen. 
Or  any  of  my  leisures  ever  chann'd : 
Harm  have  1  done  to  them,   but  ne'er  «m 

harm'd; 

Kept  hearts  in  tfverlee,  but  mine  own  was  ftue^ 
And  reign'd,  oommanding  in  his  monarchy. 

Look  here  what  tributes  wounded  fancies  maI 

me. 

Of  paled  pearls,  and  rubies  red  as  blood ; 
Figuring  that  they  their  passions  likeidae  kal 

me 
Of  grief  and  blushes,  aptly  understood 
In  bloodleso  white  and  tiie  e»crinuon*d  naood; 
Bfleets  of  terror  and  dear  mudeaty, 
Encamp'd  in  hearts,  but  fighting  outwardly. 

And  lo  t  behold  these  talents  of  their  hair. 
With  twiated  metal  amorously  impleach*d, 
I  have  reeelT'd  frtm  many  a  several  fair, 
(Their  kind  aooeptance  weepingly  beeeech'dj 
With  the  annexions  of  fair  gems  enrieh'd. 
And  deep-brain'd  sonnets  thiat  did  ami^iiV 
Bach  atone'a  dear  nature,  worth,  and  qiiitf 
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The  diamond ;  why  tNras  beantiftil  and  hud* 
Whereto  his  invii'd  properties  did  tend ; 
The  deep-green  emerald,  in  whose  fresh  reffazd 
Weak  sight  their  sicklv  radiance  do  amend. ; 
The  heaven-haed  sappnire  and  the  opal  blend 
With  objects  manifold;  each  several  stone, 
With  wit  well  bUson'd,  mnil*d  or  made 


Lo  I  all  these  trophies  of  affections  hot. 
Of  penaiye  and  subdu'd  desires  the  tender, 
Nature   hath  charg*d  me  that  I  hoard  them 

not, 
Bnt  yield    them    up   where   I   myse^   must 

render, 
That  is,  to  you,  my  origin  and  ender : 
For  these,  of  force,  must  your  oblations  be, 
Since  I  their  altar,  you  enpatron  me. 

O  then  advance  of  yours  that  phraselesf  hand. 
Whose  white  weighs  down  the  airy  scale  of 

praise; 
Take  all  these  similies  to  your  own  command, 
Hallow'd  with  sighs  that  burning   lungs   did 

raise; 
What  me  your  minister,  for  yon  obeys. 
Works  under  you ;  and  to  your  audit  comet 
Thcdr  distract  parcels  in  combined  sums. 

Lo  1  this  derice  was  sent  me  from  a  nun. 
Or  sister  sanctified  of  holiest  note ; 
Which  late  her  noble  suit  in  court  did  shun, 
Whose  rarest  havings  made  the  blossoms  dote; 
For  she  was  sought  oy  spirits  of  richest  coat. 
But  kept  cold  distance,  and  did  thence  remove, 
To  spend  her  living  in  eternal  love. 

But  O.  my  sweet,  what  labour  is*t  to  leave 
The  tning  we  have  not,  mastering  what  not 

strives  ? 
Flaying  the  place  which  did  no  form  receive. 
Flaying  patient  sports  in  unconstrained  gyves : 
She  that  her  fame  so  to  herself  contrives. 
The  scars  of  battle  scapeth  by  the  flight. 
And  makes  her  absence  valiant,  not  her  might. 

0  pardon  me,  in  that  my  boast  is  true ; 
The  accident  which  brought  me  to  her  eye, 
Upon  the  moment  did  her  force  subdue. 
And  now  she  would  the  caged  cloister  fly : 
Beligious  love  put  out  religion's  eye : 
Kot  to  be  tempted,  would  sne  be  enmur'd, 
And  now,  to  tempt  all,  liberty  procur'd. 

How  mighty  then  you  are,  0  hear  me  tell  t 
The  broken  bosoms  that  to  me  belong. 
Have  emptied  all  their  fountains  in  my  well, 
And  mine  I  pour  your  ocean  all  among : 

1  strong  o*er  them,  and  yon  o'er  me  being 

atrong. 
Must  for  your  victory  us  all  congest, 
As  compound  love  to  physic  your  cold  breast. 

Mv  parts  had  power  to  eharm  a  sacred  nnn, 
Wno  disciplinM  and  dieted  in  grace. 
Believ'd  her  eyes  when  I  the  sisail  begun. 
All  vows  and  consecrations  givine  place. 
O  moft  potential  love  I  vow,  bona,  nor  space. 


In  thee  htdh  ndther  ttiiw,  knot,  an  oosfist, 
For  thou  art  all,  and  all  ttiingi  elae  an  thine. 

When    thou    Impressest,  what    are   precept* 

worth 
Of  stale  example  ?  When  thou  wilt  inflame^ 
How  coldly  those  impediments  stand  forth 
Of  wealth,  of  filial  fear,  Uw,  kindred,  lame? 
Love's  arms  are  peace,  'gainst  mle,  'gainst  aentSb 

'gainst  shame; 
And  sweetens,  in  the  suiFering  pangs  it  bean. 
The  aloes  of  all  forces,  shocks,  and  fean. 

Now  all  these  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend* 
Feeling  it  break,  with  bleeding  groans  uey 

pine; 
And  supplicant  their  sighs  to  yon  eztendf  • 
And  leave  the  battery  that  you  make  'gainst 

mine. 
Lending  soft  audience  to  my  sweet  design. 
And  credent  soul  to  that  strong-bondedoath 
That  shall  prefer  and  undertake  my  troth. 

This  said,  his  watery  eyes  he  did  dismount. 
Whose  sights  till  then  wen  level'd  on  my 

face; 
Each  cheek  a  river  running  from  a  fovit 
With  briniah  current  downward  flow'd  apaet: 
O,  how  the  channel  to  the  atream  gave  grmoet 
Who,  glas'd  with  crystal   gate  the   glowing 


That  fiame  through  water  with  their  hue  in« 


O,  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 
In  the  sinall  orb  of  one  particular  tear  t 
But  with  the  inundation  of  the  eyes 
What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear  ? 
What  breast  so  cold  that  is  not  wanned  hen  ? 
O,  cleft  effect  1  cold  modesty,  hot  wrath, 
Both  fin  from  hence  and  chill  extinctun  hath  I 

For  lo !  his  passion,  but  an  art  of  cnft. 
Even  then  resolv'd  my  reason  into  tean : 
There  my  white  stole  of  chastity  I  daff*d, 
Shook  off  mj  sober  guards  and  civil  fean ; 
Appear  to  him,  as  he  to  me  appean, 
'11  melting;  through  our  drops  this  difference 

bore, 
His  poison'd  me,  and  mine  did  him  restore. 

In  him  a  plenitude  of  subtle  matter. 

Applied  to  cautels,  all  strange  forms  reoeivei. 

Or  Duming  blushes  or  of  weepins  water. 

Of  swooning  paleness ;  and  he  takes  and  leaves. 

In  cither's  aptness  as  it  best  deceives 

To  blush  at  speeches  rank,  to  weep  at  woes, 

Or  to  swoon  and  turn  white  at  tragic  shows ; 

That  not  a  heart  which  in  his  level  came. 
Could  scape  the  hail  of  his  all-hurting  aim. 
Showing  fair  natun  is  both  kind  and  tame ; 
And  veil'd  in  them,  would  win  whom  he  wonld 


Against  the  thing  he  sought  he  would  exclaim: 
when  he  most  brunt  in  heart-wish'd  luxury. 
He  preached  pun  maid,  and  praised  cold  chas 
tity. 
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Thuf  merely  with  the  garmeiit  of  a  Gimeo 
The  naked  and  concealed  flend  he  eoTor'd, 
That  the  nnezperienc'd  gave  the  tempter  place, 
Which,  like  a  cherubim,  above  them  hover'd. 
Who,  yonnff  and  simple,  would  not  be  lo  loTer'd? 
Ah  me  1  I  fell ;  and  yet  do  question  make 
What  I  should  do  again  for  such  a  sake. 


O,  that  infected  moisture  of  his  eye, 
O,  that  false  fire  which  in  his  cheek  so  glowed* 
O,  that  fore'd  thunder  from  his  heart  did  fly, 
O,  that  sad  breath  his  spongy  lun^s  bestow'd* 
O,  all  that  borrow'd  motion,  seemmg  ow'd« 
would  yet  again  betray  the  fore-betray*d, 
And  new  penrert  a  reooncUed  maid  i 
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Abate,  totlrpmw   vink,  ■abdae. 

A  B  C,  a  MiU'diiMn. 

Abhor,  to  prutntt  ncninaC. 

Ab)*!CCi,  ilfbaAed  nervW*;  penosa. 

AUe,  to  quiUify  or  uphtihl. 

Abontve,  uwuini;  bt^orr  ita  lime. 

Ab*olate,  coiiiplrti;,  perfect. 

Almae,  d»H:*'ption. 

Aiiuaeil,  dccfivMl. 

Al'y,  to  pny  dear  for,  to  rue,  to  auflHr. 

Abyxm,  a^»ya9. 

Aocite,  to  ( iiv  or  numinon. 

Accuae,  acciiwition. 

Achieve,  loniKnm 

Acoiiitum,  wolfrt-bane. 

Acqidtlttiii^,  requital. 

Action,  d>(  rtioii  hyr  mute  ■ifoa.charge, 

oracruaBt-on. 
iLCtloD.iaKing,  liiigioua. 
4rturpa,  acUous. 
AdJUioiM,  tiU«»  or  rhamctera. 
Addn-aa,  to  pn*(mrtt,  t<i  iimkc  ready. 
A«ldr»"*«ed,  or  Hiiiln  at,  ready. 
Admittance,  favour 
Advaiif-e,  to  prt-fr. 
Adveriainjf,  nitemive. 
Adversity,  conimrieiy. 
AdvertiiM  m«  nt.  adinonition 
Advice,    coiM^deratioa,    diacreticn, 

thoiisht. 
Adviae,  lo  cona'der,  to  recollect. 
Advi«ed,  cimi!,  ctiiilioiia. 
Aery  or  Aiery,  a  hawk*a  or  eaf)e*fl 

lu-st. 
AIRrt  the  letter,  to  practlae  anilera* 

tion. 
Affect,  love 

Aflect-on,  aflNnatton,  Imaf 
Aflbnioued,  aflicted. 
AfBMna,  aflWtlnn*. 
AflWred,  ronflnned. 
Afllfd,  betmiliet}. 
AAiied,  jointed  liy  atHnitf 
AlfVoiit,  tooiidVont. 
Ally,  tohetniUi. 
AfleMmlty.  a  dlmtiratlTe  being,  nt4 

eireeditiff  the  tag  oTa  poimL,  fkwn 

aigtUletUs. 
Agnisc,  acknowledga, 
A-good,  in  good  ennieaL 
ilm,  ffueaa,  auapieioii. 
Alnr  (hme,  mere  vt-rlial  eulogy 
Aiaer-Hefhn,  hem  beloved. 
-^Ale,  a  tnerry-meetiDg. 
Alil^,  at  life. 
Allow,  to  approve. 
AOowanctf,  approbatio*. 
Amace,  to  periilex. 
Amasonian  chin,  a  heardleaa  cain. 
Amea^ce,  the  loweai  obuiM  of  the 

dkm. 
kmtm,  miafortuntf. 
Amort,  diapirtted. 
An.  as  if. 


Anehoc,  a  hennit. 

Ancient, an  endfm,  or MaadBrd>bearer. 

Angle,  a  Ibh'ng  rod 

Aniglit,  in  die  nighu 

Aiiawer,  maliaikin. 

Anthro|iop(iafft,  cannibala. 

Antick,  the  fool  of  the  akl  play. 

Aiili«piity,  old  age. 

Antrea,  cavea  and  deiia. 

Ap{>eache,  to  impeach. 

Appeal,  to  accnm*. 

Appeared,  made  apparent. 

Apple.john,   a*  apple  that  will  keep 

for  two  yenra. 
Apply,  lo  attend  to,  conaider. 
Appointuieiil,  pr»  paratlon. 
Apprehenaion,  opinion. 
ApprcheiMive,  quick  of  compreheD' 

alon. 
Approbation,  entry  or  probation. 
Approof,  approbation,  proof. 
Approve,  lo  juatUy,  prove,  eaiaUiah. 
Appniveil,  expeneiiced. 
Approvera,  thoae  who  try. 
Aqua.vitff,  Btnmg  walera,  probably 

OMitiehangh. 
Arabian  bird,  the  phoniz. 
Arch,  chief. 
Argentine,  ailver. 
Anrentine,  the  goddeaa  Diana. 
Artier,  Algien. 
Argoaiea,   ahipa    laden    with    grest 

wealth. 
Argument,   subject  fbr  eonvemtkm, 

evidence,  proof. 
Arm,  lo  take  np  in  the  anna. 
Aroint,  avaunt,  begone. 
A-rcw,  aucceaaively. 
Art,   practice  a»  distinguiahod   fhna 

theory  •,  also,  theory. 
Articulate,  lo  enter  into  an iclei. 
ArtkCeial,  ingenloua,  artful. 
Aa,  ea  if. 

Aacaunt,  aakew,  atdewayi. 
A*paf-l|  counieiwnoe. 
AepeiBiim,  apriiikling, 
Aa  point,  oompkiaiy 
Aaaay,  teat. 
Aarapan,  a  giant. 
Aaainego,  a  male  aaa. 
Aatf  inger,  a  gentleman  (hlconer. 
Aaaomnce,  conveyance  or  deed. 
Anured,  afllanced. 
Atea,  inatigate  fVoro  Ate,  th«  goddaaa 

of  bkwdabed. 
Atomiea,  minute  partidas  viaible  fai 

the  aun*s  raya. 
Attaakrd,  taken  to  taak. 
Attended,  waited  for. 
Attent,  attentive. 
Atone,  to  reconcile. 
Atteat,  atteatation. 
Attorney,  t|eputation. 
Attomeyahin,  th«  dlacretioMd  agflBcy 

of  aaoOMr. 


Attomied,  aapplied  by  aobatltatKA  c4 

emhaaaiea. 
Aodndoua,  apirtted,  anhnated. 
Audrey,  a  corruption  of  £tlieliM 
Augure,  progttoaticaliona. 
Aukward,  advene. 
Aunia,  atnimpeta. 
Authentic,  learned. 
Awful,  reverend. 
Awleaa,  lUUng  to  prodoce  aw« 


Baccara,  Bland  back,  give  pinoa 

Bairn,  brushwood. 

Baklrick,  a  belt. 

Bale,  miaery. 

Baleful,  baneful. 

Balked,  bathed  or  pUed  np. 

Ballaae,  ballnat. 

Balm,  the  oil  of  oonaecratiiMi 

Ban,  curae. 

Band,  bond. 

Bandog,  village'^log. 

Bandy,  to  excliange  amarHy 

Bank^  to  sail  atong  banka. 

Banning,  cuning. 

Banquet,  a  sBght  repaat. 

Bar,  hairier. 

Barbason,  thenameof  ademcB. 

Barfoe,  a  kind  of  veil. 

Barhed,  warlikely  capartaoned. 

Barber-monger,aiii  aaaociatoof  b 

Bare,  toahave. 

Bare,  mere. 

BHrful,  full  of  Impedimenta. 

Barm,  yeaal. 

Bam,  or  bairn,  a  child. 

Barnaclea,  a  ahell-flah. 

Bams,  keeps  in  a  bom. 

Barren,  ignorant. 

Baae,  diahonoured. 

Baae,  a  ruatic  game  called  priaoB-l 

Baaea,  a  kind  of  looae  braecbea  i 

by  equestrian  knights. 
Baailiaka,  a  apedea  of  cannoB. 
Baala,  Hia  enough. 
Baatard,  ralalnwloe. 
Bat,  a  dub. 
Bate,  atiilb. 

Bate,  to  flutter  as  a  bawk. 
Batlet,  an  Inacmment  with  ' 

wadters  uaed  to  beat  dothaa. 
Batten,  togrowikt. 
Battle,  army. 
Bawcock,  a  Jolly  Mkuw. 
Bay,  the  space  between  tha  naiB 

beama  of  a  bouse. 
BayH»ina],  a  bay  docked  horaa. 
B^-window,  a  bow.window. 
Beadsmen,  religious  ptfraona,  mai» 

lained  to  pray  fbr  tbeir  benabcMr 
Beak,  the  (brecaatle. 
Bear  a  brain,  to  perfectly  f 
Beard,  to  defy. 
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BetriDf -doth,  a  maade  naed  at  date- 

teninpi. 
BcAt,  (in  fklconry)  to  flatter. 
Beating,  hammerinf ,  dwelling  apon. 
Beaver,  hdmet  in  general. 
Bedi,  a  aalutatioo  mode  with  the  head. 
Becomed,  becoming. 
Beetle,  to  hang  over  the  base. 
Beha**e«  to  maniige. 
Behnta,  commanda. 
Beholding,  viewing  with  regard. 
Behowl,  to  howl  at. 
Being,  abode. 
Beblame,  andent  moUier. 
Belee'd,  becalmed. 
Bdonginga,  endowmenta. 
Be-mete,  be-meoaure. 
Be-nioUed,  bedriMKgled,  bemired. 
Bending,  unequal  to  the  wdght. 
Benefit,  benefldary. 
Bent,  utmoat  degree  of  any  paaaioii. 
Benumbed,  inflrxible. 
Beabrew,  may  ill  belUl. 
Bearoirch,  to  foul  or  dirty. 
Beat,  bravMt. 

Beatowed,  atowed  away,  lodged. 
Beaireiijtbl,  diairncted. 
Beieem,iogive,  pour  our,  permlt,attflkr. 
Bewray,  betray. 
Bexoninn.  a  mean  fellow. 
Biaa-chedc,  aweUing  out  like  the  blaa 

ofa  bowl. 
Bid,  to  invitr. 

Bid  the  baxe,  to  dtallenge  in  a  contear. 
Bifold,  two-rold. 
Biggin,  a  cap. 
Bilberry,  tlie  whortleberry. 
Bilbo,  a  Stmniah  blade,  made  at  Bilboa. 
Biiboea,  fettera. 
Bill,  articlea  oraccuaatlon. 
Bill,  a  weapon,  formerly  carrifd  by 

watdimen. 
Bin,  b. 
Bird-bolt,  an  arrow  ahot  at  birda  (Vom 

a  crosfl.bow. 
Binon,  blind. 

Blank,  the  white  mailc  in  a  Urget. 
Blank  and  level,  mark  and  aim,  (terma 

of  gunnery.) 
Blaxe  of  youth,  the  apring  of  early  hto. 
Blear,  to  deceive. 
Blench,  to  Hurt  off*,  to  fly  off*. 
Blent,  blended. 
Blind  worma,  the  cecflia,  or  dow< 

worm. 
Blood-hollered,  daubed  with  Uood. 
Blown,  pulliid.up,  awoUen. 
Blows,  avvelld. 
Bloody,  aaugnlne. 
Blue  capa,  the  Scotch. 
Blunts  atupid,  inaenaiMe. 
Blurt,  blurted,  an  exprenaion  of  con. 

tempt. 
Board,  toaccoat. 
Bobb,  to  trick. 
Bodged,  boggled,  clumsy. 
Bodkin,  a  amall  dagger. 
Bolted,  aiited. 
Bolting-hntch,  the  receptacle  In  whkh 

the  meal  ia  bolted. 
Bombard,  or  bunibard,  a  barrel. 
Bombaat,  the  atufling  of  dothes. 
Bona-robaa,  atnimpeta. 
Bond,  bounden  duty. 
Bony  or  bimny,  bantlaome. 
Book,  paper  of  condltiona. 
Boot,  profit,  aomething  over  and  above. 
Bore,  deflManed. 
Bore,  the  calibre  of  a  gun. 
Borea,  ataba 
Boaky.  woody. 
Bnaom  wiah.  heart'a  deaire. 
Bota,  vr%  rms  in  a  horae'a  atomadi 
Boom,  \i«kad«>,  rivoleu 
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GLOSSARY. 

Bow,  yoke. 

Bolda,  emboldeni. 

Bdtered,  bedaubed. 

Borne  in  huid,  deceived. 

Bottled -apider,  a  lai^^  bk>ated  aplder. 

Boulted,  dfted. 

Bowlina  or  bowUnes,  tackle  of  aahlp. 

BoUen,  swollen. 

Bordered,  reatrained. 

Bower,  a  chamber. 

Brace,  armour  for  the  arm. 

Brach,  a  hound. 

Brack,  toanlt. 

Braid,  craAy,  deceitful. 

Brain*a>flow,  teara. 

Brake,  an  inatrument  of  torture ;  alao 
athk:ket. 

Branda,  a  part  of  the  andhtma  on 
whk:h  the  wood  for  the  fire  waa 
aapported. 

Brasier,  a  manufhcturer  of  braaa ;  alao, 
a  veaad  in  which  charcoal  ia  burat. 

Brave,  to  defy,  alao  to  make  flae. 

Bravdy,  adendidly,  gallantly. 

Bravery,  finery. 

Brawl,  a  kind  of  dance. 

Braying,  hanh,  giating. 

Break,  to  begin. 

Break  up,  to  carve. 

Break  with,  to  break  the  matter  to. 

Breaat,  voice. 

Breath|  apeech,  alao  exerdae. 

Breath ing^»urteay,  mere  verhal  com- 
pliment. 

Breeched,  foully  aheaOied,  mired. 

Breeching,  liable  to  be  flogged. 

Breathed,  inured  by  constant  practice. 

Breathe,  to  utter. 

Breed  bate,  an  exdterofquarrda. 

Bribe-buck,  a  buck  sent  aa  a  bribe. 

Bridal,  the  nuptial  fifsaU 

Bring,  to  attend  or  accompany. 

Briffe,  the  gad,  or  horae^y. 

Broach,  to  put  on  the  aplt,  to  trauaflx 

Brock,  the  badger. 

Broguea.  a  kind  of  ahoea. 

Broken,  communicated. 

Broker,  a  matdi-maker,  a  procureaa. 

Brooched,  adorned. 

Brought,  attended. 

Brow  of  youth,  the  height  of  youth. 

Brown-bill,  a  battle-axe. 

Brown'at,  a  follower  of  Brown,  a  aeC' 
tarian. 

Bruising-iron*,  an  aOuaion  to  the  an- 
cient mace. 

Bruit,  report  with  damour. 

Brush  of  time,  decay  of  time. 

Bug,  bugbeara,  fiUse  terrora. 

Bumbanl,  a  large  drinking  veaad. 

Bung,  a  cut-purse. 

Bu'iting.  a  bird. 

Burgonet,  a  helmet. 

BuHky,  woody. 

Butt-shall,  an  arrow  to  shoot  at  shafts 
with. 

Buxom,  obedient. 

By*rlaken,  by  our  lady. 


Caddia,  wonted  lace. 
Cade,  a  bnrrd. 
Cedent,  (Uling. 
Cage,  a  prison. 
Cain-cokMired,  yellow 
C^itlflT,  a  acoundrd. 
riiktulate,  lo  foretell. 
Cnliver,  a  muakct. 
Call,  to  viait. 

Callet,  a  woman,  a  witch. 
Calling,  appellation. 
Calm,  qualm. 

Camelot,  a  place  where  Ring  Arthur 
la  auppuiied  to  have  kept  hia  court. 


Oaaary,  a  dance. 

Candle-waaters,  ihoae  wlio  tkw^  9£ 

night  to  dnnk. 
Canker,  thedog-roae 
Canatick,  candleatick. 
Cantons,  cantoa. 
Canvaa,  toaUU 
Caavaa^liinber,  a  saOor. 
Cap,  the  top,  the  chiet 
Cap,  to  aalute  by  taking  offtha  ei^ 
CapaMe  tmpreaaure,  tuulow  Dttik. 
Capitulate,  to  make  head  agaiaat 
Capocchia,  aaoL 
Capon^  metaphor  fin*  a  Irtler. 
Capricioua,  httdviooa. 
Captloua,  capacioua. 
Carack,  a  ahip  of  great  bolk 
Caracti,  characiera. 
Carbonado,  a  piece  of  meat  cot  cmm» 

waya  for  the  gridiron. 
Card,  a  aea-cfaart,  perhapa  alao  tae 

compaaa. 
Carded,  mixed. 
Care,  inclination. 
Careirea,  the  motKm  of  a  hone ;  b 

paaa  the  careirea.  meana  to  Of  et 

atep  the  bounda  of  decorom. 
Carkanet,  a  necklace. 
Carl,  down,  boor. 
Carlot,  peamnt. 
Carnal,  aanguinary. 
Carowsea,  dfrinka. 
Carriane,  im|iort. 
Carried,  conducted. 
Carry,  to  prevail  over. 
Cart,  a  chariot. 
Case,  akin,  outward  garb. 
Case  of  Uvea,  a  set  of  Hvea. 
Caaquea,  hebneta. 
Cassock,  a  horseman^s  loose  coat. 
Cast,  to  empty  ;  also  to  dianlaa,  ttjca, 
Caat,  reckoned. 

Caatilian,  an  opprobrious  tarn. 
Caatiliano  vulgo,  a  caat  term  of  ooa. 

tempt. 
Caat-iipa,leaoflriipa. 
Caat  the  water,  to  find  oat  djaordera  bf 

inapecUrg  the  urine. 
Catalan,  a  liar. 
Catling,  a  amaU  hiteatring,  madeof cai 

gut. 
Cavalero-juatice,  a  cant  term. 
Cavaleroes,  gay  fellows. 
Caviare,  too  good  for,  or  above  the  c«NB- 

prdtension  of;  so  callvd  flmn  a 

delicacy  made  of  the  roe  of  sliv 

geons.  eaten  by  the  qoaftty. 
Caufd,  subtlety. 
Cautd  or  canlle,  the  comer,  or  picoa 

of  any  thing. 
Cautefous,  inaidiooa,  cantiooa. 
Cenrment,  the  wrappiof  of  as  cmhalM- 

edbody. 
Ceaae,  deoeaae. 
Cenaure,  to  give  an  opbtkm. 
Centuriea,  companiea  of  aa  himdrad 

men  each. 
Ceremonioiia,  aupenthknia. 
Certea,  certainly. 
Ceas,  meaaure,  tax  or  aubaidy 
Chair,  throno. 
Chalked,  1.  e.  flowen,  with  copa,  Ooai 

caiix. 
Challenge,  the  right  of  reAialnf  a  jaryk 

man. 
Chamber,  andent  name  for  LamdtM. 

alao,  a  piece  of  ordnaooew 
Chambema,  Intriguers. 
Champian,  aa  opoi  country. 
Chnntiy,  a  amall  chapd  tai  a  cadww 
Character,  hand-writing. 
Charactery.  the  mattar  wUh  wkkv^ 

teia  are  made. 
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CtaffB-hm 
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dwrinen,  caatkm. 

Charitmble.  dear,  endetiiinc. 

Cluriea- wain,  the  coiutellation  caUed 

the  bear. 
Cbann  your  tongue,  be  sileiit. 
Channer,  one  who  dealt  in  mafic. 
Chameco.  a  eweel  wina. 
Chance,  ftwtuoe. 
Chary,  cautious. 
Chasea,  a  tenn  in  teanii. 
Chaudron.  entrails. 
Cheater,  for  eiicheatour,  an  ofllccr  in 

the  Excfa<*quer. 
Cbecks,  probnbly  Ibr  ethioa. 


Chtnj-pit^  a  game  with  cherryitones. 

Cheverii,aoft  leather;  aluo.conideDce. 

Chew,  to  ruminate,  conalder. 

Che  wet,  a  chaucring  bird. 

Chide,  to  resound,  to  echo;  also  to 
■cold,  be  clamorous. 

Chiding,  sound ;  noisy. 

Child,  a  knight,  a  hero. 

Child,  a  tonale  infHnt. 

ChiMing,  unseaMuably  pregnant. 

Cboplne,  a  high  shoe. 

Chough,  a  bird  of  the  daw  spcrlcs. 

Christom,  or  dirlsom,  the  whitf  cloth 
put  on  a  new  bnptized  child. 

Chnek,  chicken,  a  tenn  oT  endearment. 

ChufT,  rich,  avaricious. 

Chopping,  jabber  iiig. 

Cicatrice,  tlie  scar  oi'a  wound. 

Cirtummurcd,  walkd  round. 

Circumstance,  conduct,  detail,  circum- 
locution. 

Cite.  Incite. 

CltBi,  recital. 

Civil,  grave,  solemn. 

Civil,  human. 

Cittern,  a  mudcal  instrument. 

Clack^i«h,  a  lieggar's  didh 

Clamour,  a  term  in  bell-nnging. 

Clap-In.  (all  lo. 

Clapped  i>  the  clout.hit the  white  mark. 

Clap,  to  Join  hands. 

Claw,  to  flatter. 

Clean,  completely. 

Clean  kam,  awry. 

Clear,  pure. 

Clearest,  purest. 

Clepe,  to  call. 

Clerkly,  Itemed,  scholar-Hke. 

Cling,  to  dr>-,  or  slirink  jp. 

Clinquant,  glittering. 

Clipt,  embraced. 

Cloat,  the  white  roartt  at  which  archers 
shoot. 

Clouted,  hobnailed. 

Coadi-fellow,  one  who  draws  with  a 
confederate. 

Coasting,  courilintory. 

Codling,  an  unripe  apple. 

Cob-hmf,  a  crusty,  uneven  loaf. 

Cock,  cock.hnat. 

Cock-and-pye,  a  vulgar  oath. 

Cockshut-time,  twilight. 

Cockle,  a  oom-weed. 

Cockle-hai,  a  pllgrim*shat. 

Coddhig,  amomus. 

Codpiece,  a  part  of  the  dress. 

ColBn,  the  cavity  of  a  raised  pin. 

Cof ,  to  cheat  with  dice,  to  lie. 

Cognisance^  budge  or  token. 

Cogging,  lying. 

Coigne  of  vantage,  convenient  comer 


ULU88ABT. 

Co^mtft.  a  Joint  bnrgain. 
Come  oi;  to  pay. 
Come  ol  win,  to  succeed. 
Co-meddted,  mingled. 
Comblnate,  betrothed. 
Comfort,  to  aid. 
CooUbrting ,  abetting. 
Comma,  connection. 
Commission,  authority. 
Commend,  commit. 
Committed,  lain  with. 
Commodity,  self.inurrest. 
Commonty,  a  comedy. 
Compnci,  made  np  of. 
Companies,  companions. 
Compare,  comparison. 
Comparative,  a  d»  aler  In  comparisons. 
Compoased,  ronnd 
Compassed  capf ,  a  round  cape. 
Compassed  window,  a  bow*wlndow. 
Conipsssionaie,  plaintWe. 
Compose,  to  come  to  a  composition. 
Composture,  composition. 
Composition,  bai^ain;  also,  consis. 

tency. 
Compciitore,  confederates. 


Coignes. 
Coil,  to. 


«^vH.  toMki,  Stir. 

Oolil,naltrd. 

CoOeu.^,  ccaaeqoence,  or  corollary. 

Collked,  black,  smutted. 

Cmurnitek 


Coniplrments.  accomplishments 

Complexion,  huninur. 

Comply,  to  compliment. 

Comptiblr,  submissive. 

Conceit,  Imagination,  wit.  Idea. 

Conceited,  ingf>.nious. 

Concent,  conn*  cted  harmony. 

Conda^iions,  expcrimcnti. 

Concu[»y,  concupiscence. 

Condolenient.  Morrow. 

Conduct,  conductor. 

Coney .catrhed,  trickfd. 

Coney  <au:lier,  a  cheat. 

Connssinn,  proflmion 

Conftnclesit,  boundless. 

Confound,  tu  dtsiroy. 

Conject.  conjecture. 

Consent,  will,  conspiracy. 

CouHider,  reward. 

Cousi;n«Hl,  sf>alfd.  « 

Consist,  stand. 

Consort,  company. 

Conspectuity,  sight. 

Constancy,  cotu  Mlency 

Cunxuinily,  ceruiiily. 

Conieuiptlbie,  contemptuous. 

Contiiiuate,  unintrrrupted 

Continue,  to  spend. 

Continent,  coniaining. 

Contraction,  mHrringe-contnct. 

Controrious,  dlflen-nt. 

Contrnr>',  to  contradict. 

Contrive,  to  speml,  to  wear  oat. 

Control,  confute. 

Convents.  agret>s,  is  convenient. 

Convenied,  summoned. 

Convcraion.  change  of  condition. 

Converse,  associate,  interchange. 

Convertite,  a  convert. 

Convey,  to  steal. 

Conveyance,  slight  of  hand,  theft. 

Conveyers,  thieves. 

Conveyed  himself,  derived  his  title. 

Convicted,  overpowered,  baffled 

Convince,  to  convict,  to  subdue. 

Convive,  to  feast. 

Copataln  hat,  a  hat  with  a  conical  crown 

Cope,  encounter,  covering. 

Copped,  rifling  to  a  top  or  head. 

C<ipy,  theme. 

Corngto,  courage,  be  of  good  cheer. 

Corinth,  a  brothel. 

Corinthian,  a  wencher. 

Corky,  dry,  withered. 

Corollary,  surplus. 

Corporal,  rorpoival. 

Corrigible,  corrected. 

Costard,  a  head. 


Cola,  to  overtake. 
Coied,  quoted,  regarded. 
Cotsale,  Cotswood  in  Gloucester. 
Couch,  to  lie  with. 
Count,  to  reckon  upon. 
Countenance,  favour ;  also,  fblsa  of 

pearance,  hypocrisy. 
Counter,  a  hunting  tenn. 
Counter-caster,  one  who  reckooi  wftt 

counten. 
Counier-check,  a  term  in  chess. 
Cliunlerftit,  a  portrait.  . 
Counterpoints,  counterpanes. 
County,  count,  earL 
Couplemcnt.  a  couple. 
Counies,  the  mainoail  and  ftiwsail. 
Court-cupboard,  sideboard. 
Court  confoct,  a  spurious  nobtomaa 
Court  boly.water,  flniteiy. 
Covtred,  hollow. 
Cowed,  awt^. 
Cower,  to  sink  down. 
Cowlsiaflr,  a  staff  used  In  conyioff  • 

basket. 
Coy,  to  soothe. 
Coyed,  yielded  reluctantly. 
Coystril,  a  coward  cock,  a  poltroon. 
Coaler,  a  tailor,  a  boccfaer. 
Crack,  disNoluiion ;  also,  a  boy-child. 
Cranks,  windings. 
Cranking  or  cnnkling,  the  rush  of  t 

rivtr. 
Crania,  garlands. 
Crare,  a  small  trading  vessel. 
Crash,  to  be  merry  over. 
Craven,  a  oowahlly  cock,  mean,  cow- 
ardly. 
Create,  compounded,  msde  up  of. 
Credent,  credible. 

Credit,  account,  information,  credidilf 
Cress  ts,  ligtits  set  upon  a  beacon. 
Creasive,  increosing. 
Crest,  the  summit. 
Crestiess,  those  who  have  no  right  Wb 

armorial  bcanng s. 
Crewel,  worsted. 
Crisp,  curled,  winding. 
Critic,  cvnic. 
Critical,  censorious. 
Cnine,  a  very  old  woman. 
Crosses,  money  stamped  with  a  croaa. 
Crow-keeper,  a  scarecrow. 
Crownet,  Inst  purpose. 
Cnilentious,  cruel. 
Criisado,  a  Portuguese  coin. 
Cnish,  to  drink. 
Crush  a  cup,  to  crack  a  bottle. 
Cry,  a  pock  of  hounda. 
Cry  aim,  to  encourage. 
Cr^'staU,  the  e^'es. 
Cub-dniwn,  alluding  to  a  bear  whose 

dugs  are  dry. 
Cue,  a  theatrical  term,  the  last  mmi 

of  the  preceding  apeech. 
Cuisaes,  armour  for  the  thighs^ 
Cullion,  a  paltry  fi  How. 
Cunning,  knowledgi>. 
Curb,  to  bend  or  truckle. 
Curiosity,  curtuusoeas,  flntcal  deticocf 
CnrioiM,  scrupulous. 
Curied,  osteuutionsly  dressed. 
Cnrreiils,  WTunwices. 
Cunwd,  under  tite  luHueoce  of  a  male 

diction. 
Curst,  pt'iulant,  ill  tempered,  cmMK^d 
'      harsli. 

Curstnias,  IB-humour. 
Curuiil,  a  little  cur. 
Curuil.  a  dorki-d  horse. 
Curtlt-nxi',  a  ruth(»4,  broad-swnrd. 
CiiMtonter,  asiruuipeL 
Cut,  s  horse. 
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0>t  and  kagtftd,  poor  nd  Mk. 

Cuttle,  ft  luilfe  lined  by  iharpefi. 
CFpnMf  a  traiuparent  aUdC 


Dftir,  or  doff;  to  put  ofll 

Dally,  to  tride. 

Damn,  lo  ooadema. 

Dftiifter,  conirol. 

Dftuk.  wet,  rotten. 

DaiiMkera,  native* 

Darkling,  in  the  dnrk. 

D&rmign,  lo  amuiga. 

Dsinb,  to  dittguife. 

Dauliery,  falaehood,  eooateriblL 

Day  Ih^,  a  couch 

Dtty'light,  brond  day. 

Dny-«voman,  dairymaid. 

D«*hIi  ,  liiught  Uy  proxy. 

Dtsar,  liiinifdiMie,  cuQuequeiiiiaL 

Deani,  Jirefu),  kHiely,  aolitary, 

Deatii-toki'ii4,  HpoUi  on  Ukm« 

Willi  Uie  pl.-tgiie. 
D<*ntii*tf-iimii,  cxeculkmer. 
Debitor,  dHnnr. 
DeiKMlifd,  debnuchi'd. 
Decny,  iM)v»riy,  inirifurtanea. 
Deck  ut't*jtnl<,  a  pack. 
Dt«keil,  •iniiikicd. 
Decline,  u>  run  thmngh  (aa  in  gfam 

mar)  thMti  Aral  to  laat. 
Decliiit-d,  Itii-  Ihlleii. 
D^eiii,  opinion,  mirmtae. 
Deer,  animalM  in  geiientl. 
Default,  (in  tlie)  nt  a  need 
Di-reni,  to  frt^,  to  Uiit^iha 
Delt-niiire,  alt«-rHiion  of  feataraa. 
Defence,  art  oT  fencing. 
Defend,  lo  forbid. 
DelUy,  ailroitly,  dexleroualy. 
Defy,  to  rejetl. 
Degrees,  wtepn. 
Delay,  to  Ift  Mlip. 
Denit;rittf,  iricrita. 
Demurely,  solemnly. 
Denny,  Jen  in] . 
Denayed,  tienied. 
Denier,  a  coin. 
Denude,  to  strip,  divest. 
Deny,  m  thI'iim:. 
Depurt,  (o  pnrt. 
Depariiufe.  «e|iaration. 
Depend,  to  b"  In  service 
Deprive,  to  dis'nherit. 
Dernciniite,  to  root  up. 
Derosaie,  dt^grmlod. 
Des<uini,  10  liamngue  upon;  ako,  a 

term  In  music. 
Dmerved,  deserving. 
Desif^n  to  mark  out. 
Dea(mtched,  U'reft. 
Detected,  suspected. 
Dich,  do  it. 
Dickon,  Richard. 
Die,  gaming. 
Diet,  lo  compel  to  Ihat. 
Diiniaed,  wHd,  irregular. 
Digress,  to  deviate  from  what  li  fight. 
DigrtMslon,  tnuisgresaion. 
Dildos,  the  burthen  of  a  aong. 
Dint,  iuipressfon. 
Disable,  to  undervalue. 
Di'tappo^nied,  nnprepaied. 
Diarandy,  to  d  aiolve. 
Diadnse,  to  hatch. 
Diaconienu,  makxmlenta. 
D  tcourae,  reason. 
Diaeaae,  uneasinesa,  diacontant. 
Diseases,  sayings. 
Disgrace  hardship,  injury. 
DiahaUted.  dialudged. 
Dtalike,  diapleaaa. 
Disllnin,  to  unpaint.  oMiterate 
Diame,  tenth,  or  titna. 
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Dinntiired,  wantinf  nntnral  aflhotioB. 
DiapaA,iodcatroya  pnikorindoaora. 
DIaperia,  to  aprinUo. 
Diaponge,  to  diachaffa  aa  s  , 
Dbpoaa,  disposal,  coRUDand. 


Diapoae,  lo 

Dispoaition,  fVanie. 

DIsaeat.  dlaplace,  di 

DiaaemUe,  to  gloaa 

DiaaemUing,  putting  diaaimilar  Ihlaga 

together. 
Diatained,  unatalnad. 
DIstaate,  to  comipt. 
Distemper,  intoxicalioB 
Dtatemperatura,  perturtatlOB, 
Diaiempered.  out  of  boiaottr. 
Dialraoght,  attracted. 
Dislractiooa,  detarhmenia.   aifninta 

bodleaT 
Divert,  to  tun  aaida. 
Division,  a  term  in  muaic 
Doir,  to  put  udr. 
Dole,  alma,  diairibution,  lot. 
Dolphin,  the  Dauphin. 
Don,  to  put  on,  to  do  on. 
Done  to  death,  killed. 
Done,  expanded,  conaumcd. 
Done  upon  the  gtd,  auddenlf . 
Doiant,  dotard. 
Double,  fun  of  duplicity. 
Double  voucheia,  a  law  term 
Doubt,  to  fear. 
Dout.  to  do  out,  extlngulah. 
Dowie,  a  feather 
I>own>gyved,  hanging  down,  like  what 
oonflnea  the  fistteni  round  the  ancka. 
Diaught,  thejakea. 
Draw,  to  withdraw. 
Drawn,  embowdled. 
Drawn  fox,  one  which  b  trafled  over 

the  ground,  to  deceive  the  hounds, 
Drachmaa,  a  Greek  coin. 
Dreaaings,  appearanoea  of  viitoa. 
Drew,  assembled. 
Drive,  to  fly  with  impetuoaity. 
Drollery,  a  nnppet-abew. 
Drugs,  dnuigea. 
Drumble,  to  act  lazily. 
Ducdame,  (due  ad  me)  bring  him  to 

me,  the  burthen  of  a  song. 
Dudgeon,  the  handle  of  a  dagger 
Due,  to  endue,  to  deck. 
Duke,  a  leader. 
Dull,  gentle  soothing. 
Dullani,  a  stupid  person. 
Dump,  a  mournful  elegy. 
Dup,  to  do  up,  to  lift  op. 
Dumb,  to  make  silent. 
Durance,  aome  laating  kind  of  atvC 


Eager,  ((hm  a<grt,  Fr.)  aow,  hanh. 

Eanlinga.  lamha. 

Ear,  to  plough. 

Ear*kisalng,  whiapering. 

Eaay,  alight,  Incon"     ' 

Ecfae,  to  eke  out. 

Erstaay,  madneaa. 

Ellhcta,  aflRvtiona ;  also,  actiona,  doeda 


Efteat,  raadleat 

Eld,  oid  ttme  ;'alao,  aged 
Element,  Initiation. 
Elf,  done  by  elvea,  or  fiiiriea. 
Elvish-marked,  marited  by  dvea. 
Emhalling,  distinguished  by  the  baB, 

the  emblem  of  royalty. 
Embare,  to  expose. 
Embarquemenia,  impedimenta. 
Embossed,  inclosed,  swollen,  pofiy. 
Eniliowened,  exhauated. 
Embraced,  indulged  ii^. 
Emperictttlck,  empirical. 


Emulous,  enviooa,  jealooa. 

Emuhuioa,  envy. 

Encnve,  to  bkle. 

Endart.  to  dart  flinh. 

EnfKMT,  to  inveat  witfl 

EngTaaa.io(hiten. 

Engaged,  delivered  aa  an  hoatage. 


,  to  indose,  aa  in  i 
Eninew,'  (in  fUooniy)  to  fuvce  tolr« 

cover. 
Enndgad,  boidcied. 
Enaoooee,  lo  aecufa  ia  a  aafe  |i>l 

tofbftify. 

'  greaay. 
cMwod.  to  dry  up. 
Enabield,  concealed. 
Enateeped,  famneraed. 
Enteitainnient,  pay  t  alao,  hetag  it 

ceived  Inloaervtoa. 
EnireatmeuiR,  fkvonia ;  sIbo,  oliiiai 

of  eotrraty. 
Envv,  averrion,  malioo. 
Enviously,  angrily. 
Epheaian,  a  cant  term. 
Erring,  errant,  wanderiw. 
Eacape,  iUegitimata  child. 
Eaooted,  paid. 
Esil,  or  Etsel,  a  river. 
Esperance,  motto  of  the  rcrcy  ftm% 
Eapiala,  apiea. 
Essential,  exiaiant,  rsaL 
Eatimata,  price. 
Estimation,  eonjectam. 
Eatridgea,  oatrichea. 
Eieme,  etenud. 

Even,  to  make  even,  or  evhkot. 
Even  christian,  fellow -chriatian. 
Evils,  Jnkea. 
Examined,  doubted. 
Excellent  dtlTereucea,  dUtlnxttiAedtt 

cdlendca. 
Excrement,  the  beard. 
Execute,  to  uae,  oremptoy. 
Executors,  executioaera. 
Exerciae,  exhortation. 
Exhale,  to  brradie  one*a  laoL 
Exhaust,  to  draw  forih. 
Exhibition,  allowanoe. 
Exigent,  end,  exigency. 
Exorcism,  the  raiaing  oTapiniaL 
Expect,  expectation. 
Expedience,  expedition. 
Expetllent.  expeditiooa. 
Expedienuy,  expeditioualy. 
Expoatulate,  lodiacuaa. 
Exsufflicate,  bubUe-ttka. 
Extend,  to  seine. 
Extent,  violence,  i 
Extern,  exiemal. 
Extremity,  calamity. 
Expiate,  lo  end. 
Expoature,  expoavn. 
Expreaa,  lo  reveaL 
Expulaed,  expellea. 
Extracting,  diatractir 
Extravagant, 
Eyas  musket,  a  young 
Eyasea,  neatUng^ 
EyUadB,eyes. 
Eyne,  eyea. 

Eyry,  a  neat  oT  hawtak 
Eysel,  vint^ar. 


Pace,  to  cany  a  foolhdi 
Pace-royal,  a  privileged 
Fadnoroua,  widced. 
Fact,  guilt 
Factioua,  aetivc. 
Faculty,  exerciaa  of  povNT 
Fadgi,  to  suit. 


iatiactiM. 
waademg. 
,  a  young  hawk 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ir»dmiti,adiu 
Faith,  Udity 
FmiihfUUy,  farveaily 
Fato,  liMM. 


Fair,  far  flui 

Falioni.  tnuuira. 

.  alainf .  fUMfVing. 

Falrielt,  ill«'XHll>',«Ililumeal]!r. 

Familiar,  •  drnion. 

Fnutim  and  good  •nights.  Utile  pocma 

to  calk^. 
Fancy,  kive. 

Fancy  .fh«,  dear  of  lore. 
Fang,  ui  wlie. 
F*a»y  MiciriiL 
Faniaeucid,  Imiiglnatlve. 
FanUMicuM,  effiH-teJ  pefwoa. 
Fnp,  lieHira,  Urunk. 
Fan-wd.  MuflM. 
Fanid  ur  Kartlid,  a  barthen. 
Fanhuiiiii,   the   Arcena,  a  dlrieaae  of 


Fal,  dull. 

Favour,  counirnance. 

Faviiura,  teutunm. 

Fear,  bt  Iniiiiiiilaie,  danger. 

FeariMl,  atnud. 

Fearful,  tiiiiontue ;  alao,  fbrmidahle. 

Feai,  dextrniiM. 

Fcaied,  uiail«>  neat. 

Feature,  tjrHuty. 

Fed.-racy,  coiiiWlerate. 

Fee-gri«f,  a  |Hx;uiiar  aorrow. 

Feeiler,  a  dr{Hfiidani. 

Feeding,  inaintviiance. 

Fernr,  i»r  |iiie«;re,  a  coinpanioo. 

Feel,  fiHitiiig. 

FrU,  eklu. 

Fell  (»l  hair,  (rapiliiluju,  any  (wrt  eover 

eil  Willi  hitlr. 
FeH-tt-aU,  «ivncr  actinns. 
Fence,  the  an  til  m  ll-deUtnce. 
FeoilHry,  n  ctMiri  demte. 
FeatiuaiHy,  hasiily. 
Feaiival  urrina,  elegant  phTMe. 
Fel,  ietrhrd. 
Few,  in  tirirf. 
FIco,  a  term  ol' contempt. 
Fielded,  in  Uie  at-ld  ut  li«it:e. 
FIghta,  dotht-s  hung  ri>uii>1  a  ehtp  to 

enntteni  Uie  tnen  from  tAe  enemy. 
File,  a  hat. 
FUeJ,  .teflM. 

Filed,  gone  an  equal  pace  with. 
FUb,  thr  aliana. 
Filtha,  cumnum  eewen. 
Finch  egg,  a  gaudy  feQow. 
FtaM,  the  couduMlirii,  to  maka  ihewy, 

artful. 
FhM  iaeuea,  gr>«t  oonaequeneea. 
FineleM,  tiuundleai,  endkaa. 
Finer,  final. 
UnfOy  fbr  Virago. 
Flrt«drake,  wia4>*.ihe«wia|i,  or  a  flie- 

work. 
Flp»-new.  quiia  new. 
FM,  to  chMtiee. 

FHM-hottie,  riiief  brandl  of  tha  fenlly. 
Firatltnga,  flrat  pniduea 
Fll,  a  division  of  a  aeiif . 
Fitchew,  a  poW^t. 
Fit  o'  the  Ihce,  a  gnmaee. 
Fits  o*  tlie  season,  disorderi  of  the  aea- 


Fives,  a  distemper  in  horsea. 

Fiiure,  pnsiilim. 

FlapHlragon,  inAamnnafala  stulT  twal' 

lowed  liy  ttt|irni. 
Ffaip-jach,  a  pnntaUia. 
Flaw,  a  auddrn  gual  of  wind. 
Firrhed.  sihiiu^,  streaked. 
Fleet,  finr  fliml 
Firahntrnt,  perfomianoab 


GLOSSARY 

FHKhertigihhet,  a  fiend. 
Flickering,  fluttering. 
Flight,  a  sort  of  shooting. 
Fiote,  wave. 
FkNiriah,  to  ornament ;  alac 

liun. 
Flout,  to  wave  in  mockery 
Flush,  mature. 
Foenian,  an  enemy  in  wai 
Fotn,  to  titfust  in  fhndnf . 
Foiaun,  plenty. 
Folly,  drpravity. 
Fond,  rooKsh. 
Fools*  caiiles,  baubles  annnoQnied  with 

a  l'ool*B  head. 
Foot-doth,  horae-oovering 
For,  because. 
Force,  to  stuff 
Fnmal,  Qtbm, 
Forhiil,  sccuised. 
Fordid,  desirtiyed. 
For^lo,  10  uiulo 
Furedone.  overcoma. 
Fnrlended,  fin  hidden. 
F<ire|iasl,  already  had. 
Fore-slow,  to  loiter. 
Forgetive,  inventive. 
Forked,  homed. 
Forma],  in  form. 
Fomu^r,  roreniual. 
Fompent,  exhausted. 
Fompoke,  contradicted 
Fontlow,  delay. 
Forweailed,  won  oat. 
Fox,  a  swonl. 
Foxithip,  mean,  cuiming 
Kraiii|iold,  peevish. 
Frank,  a  sty. 

Fmiiklln,  a  small  (Veehobler 
Frayed,  (Vighlened. 
Free,  artless. 

Fn>t,  the  stop  of  a  mnaicat  inatniment, 
Friend,  a  lover. 

Friitnd,  for  t'rlvndshlp,  to  tiei'rlend. 
Frippery,  an  ohl  ck»theajdM>p. 
Krixe,  a  WHch  cloih. 
From,  in  oppfwition  to. 
Fronted,  oppuaed. 
Frontier,  forehead. 
Fruiitk^i,  a  (brehead  cloth 
Fruith,  to  break  or  bruise 
Fulliain,  fake  dice. 
Fulsome,  obscene. 
Furnishings,  colours,  prrtencaa 
Fuatilarian,  fusty  fellow. 
Fulfilling,  fining  to  the  brim 
Full,  complete. 
Fumltt-r,  fumitory. 
Fumiahed,  dreaied. 

O. 

Gabardine,  a  hioae  Cioak 
Oad,  a  sharp'pointed  instnaaeiii. 
Oain-glving,  misgiving 
Oameater,  a  wanloa. 
Gait,  passage. 
Oell'ard,  a  danee. 
Oalliasses,  ships. 
Oaibmaufry,  a  media 
Oattow,  to  scare. 

Oallow. glasses,  Irish  IhO'eeJAara. 
GarlioHa,  commotioua 
Gaping,  shouting. 
Garish,  gaudy. 
GameiM.  treasoie 
Gaau^,  frtghtnl. 
Gauuy.  •  leMitvaL 
Gaunt,  nieaxre. 
Gawd,  a  haulile. 
(rate,  Blientiou. 
Gear,  thmc«  or  mattera. 
Gtv  k,  a  Ihol 
Grneral,  genmliiy 
Geaerasiiy,  hlgb  iNith. 
4  £ 
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Oenerooa,  nobly  hen. 
Grnnets,  S|Nuiish  hoiwa. 
GeuUe,  nobto,  high-bors. 
Gentry,  cumpi  ' 
German,  akin. 
Gemiins,  i 

Gent,  a  stage  or  Jminey. 
Gib.  a  cat. 
Giglot,  a  wanton. 
Gilder,  a  coin,  valoe  3s. 
Gilt,  gold  money. 
Gimiiiai,  a  ring  or  eaglne. 
Ging,  a  gang. 

Glnire,  a  sword. 

Gk«k,  lojok^ 

GUb,  to  geld. 

Glooming,  ghmmv. 

Glose,  to  expouna. 

Glut,  to  swaJtow. 

Gnaried,  knotty. 

God  Meld  you,  God  yiehl  ye«. 

Gongarian,  Hungariaa. 

Good-deed,  indeed. 

G<iod-<len,  gcaid  evening. 

Good-jer,  the  venereal  dkieaee 

Gorliellied,  corpukmt. 

GoeiteUed,  pttritanic. 

Goes,  f^rze. 

GoManier,  atoms  thai  Aoot  lii  the  aatt 

lieams. 
Gounls,  dice. 
Gouu.  drops. 
Go  your  gait,  go  away. 
Grained,  fumiwed,  like  the  gniB  if 

wood  j  also,  dini  nigrain. 
Gramercy,  great  thanks. 
Grange,  a  lone  fann  hiaise 
GratiUily,  gmtuity. 
Grau,  plensee. 
Oratulate,  to  be  rejoioeil  in. 
Grave,  to  entonil' 
Grave-man,  a  man  In  bis  grave. 
Groves  or  Greavea,  leg-armow 
Greasily,  growsly. 
Greek,  a  Isiwd. 
Greenly,  unskilfully. 
Green Hilecves,  an  ukl  song. 
Grise  or  Grixe.  a  step. 
Grossly,  palpably. 
Groundlings,  those  who  sat  or  aMMN 

on  the  ground  in  tlie  uki  iheatrA  { 

the  common  {leople. 
Guard,  to  fringe. 
Guarded,  ocnaniented. 
Guerdon,  a  reward 
Gulea,  (in  henddry)  red. 
Gulf,  the  swaUow,  the  throat 
Guilcd,  treadierons. 
Guinea-hen,  a  prisMitute. 
Gun-atones,  cannon  bulla. 
Gurnet,  a  fhh. 
Gust,  to  taste. 
Gyve,  loshackJoL 
Oyvea,  ahackka. 

tt. 

Hack,  to  beooBM  cheep.     .     _ 
Haggard,  wiM  -,  ahm,  wfM  hawk. 
Hair,  eompktf  ton,  or  chameMT. 
Hall !  make  room. 
Happily,  accidentally. 
Hap|iy,  aceompUaheO. 
Hardiment,  bravery. 
Hariocka,  wild  musiaid. 
>^rkH,  a  male  cheaL 
Harness,  armour. 
Harrows,  subdav. 
Harry,  to  hamas. 
Huving,  pOBsiiMinne, 
Havinur,  behavioiir. 
Hauxht,  haughty. 
Haugtity,  ekfvmtad 
Ualeyai,aUnL 
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ganiifciH,  doom  at  jutlgmenc-diif . 

Handnw,  hmMhaw,  (s  hawk.) 

Hansen,  tJmc  whirh  aiiapeuda  Uie  aword 

Harioiry^  vulcar,  IHibf . 

Hatch,  to  enffimva. 

Haant,  eompany. 

Hay,afenciiif  lem. 

Hcnt,  baatMl. 

Hebenoa,  henbane. 

Hefted,  heaved,  a^tated. 

Hen,  a  danf fon  in  a  prtaoB. 

Helmed,  ateefed  through. 

Hence,  benoelhrwanl. 

Henchman,  a  page  oThoMMir. 

Hent,  to  aeiae. 

Herb  of  grace,  roe. 

Hermits,  beadMnen. 

Heat,  command. 

Hifh^  caned. 

Hilding,  a  pcitrooii. 

Htren.  a  hariot. 

Hta,  oAea  uaed  fbr  ita. 

Hoar,  hoary,  nifmldy. 

Hob-nob,  aa  it  may  nappea. 

Hotat,  bnfarted. 

Hold,  to  eateem. 

Hold.iaklnji,  benr-handOng. 

Holla !  a  tena  of  the  manege. 

Holy,  fUthfiil. 

Hoodnian.Uind,  Uindmaa'a  bolT. 

Horoliige,  dock. 

Hot-bouae,  a  bagnio. 

Hox,  to  hamHiiring. 

Huggermufger,  lecretly. 

HuuTto  fltnt  witlioui  guidance. 

Humming,  o*«rwhelmlng. 

Humorooa,  humid. 

Hungry,  unprolific. 

Hunt4»unter,  worthlcaa  dog. 

Hunts-up,  a  bunting  tune. 

Hurly,  nolae. 

Hurtle,  to  tiaiih  acainst. 

Hurtling,  bnintc-roua  mr 

HuHbandry,  ihriftineaa. 

HuKwife,  a  Jilt. 

Uyen,  hyaena. 


Icebrook,  temper. 
Idle,  barren. 
UtckM,  m  fiiith. 
Ignomy,  Ignominy. 
Ol.inhabiied,  lUkidged. 
Illustrious,  u'iihciui  lustre. 
Imagea,  chililren,  representativea. 
Unbare,  to  expose. 
Immaniiy,  iwrbarity. 
Immediacy,  cluae  connexion, 
bnp,  progeny. 
Impair,  uuAUitahle,  unequal. 
Impartial,  partial. 
Impawned,  wagered. 
Imperioua,  imperial. 
Impetttcos,  to  iiiipettlcoat,  or  impocket 
bnporiance,  importunity. 
Imponant,  Importunate, 
bnpoae,  bijunctlon. 
Impoaltiona,  commands. 
ImpoaaiMe,  incredible. 
Imp  oat,  to  supply  the  defldency. 
bnpresM,  a  device  or  motto, 
incapalile,  unintrUlgenl. 
Mcvnadine,  to  dye  fad. 
«aenaed,  incited. 
Biclip.  to  eiiiliraoa. 
Includa,  to  oonriiMle. 
loduaive,  encii«ed. 
Incompt,  subject  to  aceooiL 
Incony  or  Kony,  delicate,  pretty. 
Incorrect,  Ul-ivguiatrd. 
Indent,  to  sign  an  Imlentura. 
Indet,  snmetliing  prepurauiry. 
Indilibreni,  ImnartlaL 
lBdigeal,ihapdcaa. 


GLOSSARY. 

Indite,  lo  eonvlet. 

Induction,  preAce,  prelude 

Imlumnce,  delay. 

Iiifonnal,  deranged. 

Inflttire.  extent  or  power. 

Ingageil,  unengaged. 

lugr^  rooi<«d. 

Inhabitable,  not  habitable. 

Inherit,  to  p.sei-as. 

Inhibi^  to  forbid,  decline. 

Ill  bia  eye,  in  his  prtaeiioe. 

Inhooped,  indoacd. 

Ink-horn  mate,  a  book-mate. 

Inkle,  worated  tape. 

Initiate,  young. 

Inland,  civiliied. 

Innocent,  a  I'ooL 

In  place,  preaent. 

Insane,  that  which  makea  t 

IiMBnie,  Insanity. 

Inaoonce.  tofonify. 

Insculped,  engraven. 

Insepuate,  inaeparaUs. 

Inatancea,  motivea. 

Inauil,  aolidtAiion. 

Integrity,  consistency. 

Iiiien'1,  to  pretend. 

Intending,  regarding. 

Intendment,  intention. 

Intention,  eager  desire. 

Iiiteniively,  attentively. 

Interessed,  interested. 

Intergutoriea,  interrogatories. 

In  that,  because 

Intrencbani,  which  cannot  be  cau 

Intrinse,  intricate. 

luwardneas,  inUmacy. 

Iron,  clad  in  armour. 

Irregttlous,  licenUous. 

Iiwot«,  consequences. 

Iteration,  ivpeUtion. 

lUnation,  recitation. 


Jack4i.Lent«-«  puppet  thrown  at  in 

Lent. 
Jack.guardant,  a  Jack  in  office. 
Jack  sauce,  asaucyfdlow. 
Jaded,  wortlilesa. 
Jar,  the  noise  made  by  the  peadnlnm 

oT  a  ckicX. 
Jaunre,  Jaunt. 
Jauncing,  Jaunting. 
Jay,  a  wanton 
Jeases,    straps  of    leither  fkstened 

round  hawks*  legs. 
Jeat,  lo  play  a  part  in  a  maak. 
Jet,  to  strut 

Jig,  a  ludlcrouB  dialogue  in  verse. 
Jmimtd,  daily. 
Jovial,  beluuging  to  Jovs 
Jump,  bo  auii,  Just. 
Jusiloer,  a  Judge. 
Jul,  lo  encnsu^. 
Juity,  to  itruject. 
Juvenal,  a  youth. 

K 
Ram.  awry. 
Keech,  slump  of  tsnow. 
Ked,  lOoonL 
Keiaar,  Cseaar. 
Kernes,  light^armed  addien 
KeyHxikl,  cold  as  iron. 
Klcksy-wicksy,  term  ot  endsanncBt 

for  a  wife. 
Kindly,  natural. 
Kinged,  ruled. 
Kirtle,  a  woman*a  gamsBt. 
Knap,  to  break  short. 
Knave,  aervant. 
Knvui,  figures  planted  In  bos. 
Know,  to  acknowledge. 
Know  or,  to '■'-' 


Laceil  motlfla,«  ^ 

Ladieyiiig,  moving  lik«n  iKftsy 

Lag,  the  mlMe. 

Lakin,  hid)1cin,  or  little  hdy- 

Lancea,  lance  mf. 

Landa,  hading -plan  a. 

Land-vaken,  vandcrem  oa  fesc 

Larye,  hneniiooa. 

Lasa-fom,  foiwkca  by  Ma  mCstR 

Latch,  lolayhi4dor. 

Latched  or  Letched,  licfcadsMT 

Laied.  benighted. 

Latten,  thiaaaalsttu 

Launch,  lanoe. 

Laund,  town 

Laundering, 

Lavdtaa,  a  kind  of 

Lay,  s  wafer. 

Leaguer,  a  camp. 

Leasing,  Ddaebood. 

Leather-coata,  applea. 

Leavened,  matured. 

Leedi,  a  pfayalciaB. 

Leer,  reature.  ronplexiuii. 

Leet,  petty  court  of  '  ^ 

Leg,  obeisance. 

Legerity,  niml' 

Legea,  alleges. 

Leig«^.  reaident 

Leman,  a  knrer  or  mlstreBs. 

L«no,  s  pander. 

Lenten,  spare. 

Let,  to  hinder. 

Lethe,  death. 

L'lCnvoy,  end  of  a  poem. 

Uwd,  idle. 

Libbard,  or  Lobbar,  a  leoput 

Liberal,  licentious  in  speech 

Liberty,  libertinism. 

License,  llceotiousneak 

Liefest,  drotssl. 

Lleger,  sn 

Liner,  a  thief. 

Light  o*love.  a 

Lightly,  conunouly, 
Like,  to  compRTV. 
Liking,  condition  of  body. 
Likelihood,  similitude. 
Likenesa,  spcciousaesa. 
Limbeck,  a  vessel  uaed  bi  dMiOiAg 
Umbo,  a  place  auppuwed  near  hel- 
Lime,  bird-lime ;  to  cemenL 
Limited,  appointed. 
Limits,  ealimaiea. 
Lined,  dehneated. 
Linstock,  the  staff  to  which  the_ 

ji  fixed  when  ordnance  ia  nrsd. 
Liat,  liniiu 
Uther.  flexible. 
Little,  miniatuie. 
Livelihood,  appearance  of  hib. 
Livery,  a  law-phraaa 
Lining,  eaiate*  property. 
Living,  speakbig.  nanileat. 
UmcJi,  a  email  prottllc  lUi. 
Loh,  a  duOanI,  n  hml^. 
Lorkram,  a  kind  of  IhieA. 
Lode-star,  the  potor  star 
Loofle,  to  tough. 
Loggats,  a  game. 
Long  purples,  a  flower. 
Longing,  bekmging. 
.Longtv,  longingly. 
Luofed,  bcf  lught  doae  to  ths  5rtat 
Loon,  s  base  tdktw. 
Looped,  full  ol  aperturea. 
Lop,  the  branches. 
Loidltag,  a  ttule  knd. 
Lot,  aprlM. 
Lottery,  aUutmcnl. 
Lovalnhlleneas,aflower 
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Lover.  lometiDMi  fbr  mistrm. 

Lowi,  a  clown. 

Lowtcd,  treniMl  with  contampL 

Loz4fl,  a  worthleM  fellow. 

Lubtmr,  a.leoiMnl 

LoUatiy,  cradle. 

I  unes,  lunacy. 

Lurcli,  lo  will,  to  purioin. 

Lure,  a  decoy  for  a  hawk. 

Li*«'h,  rank,  luiidoua. 

•^ui»t,  inciinaiiun,  uffl. 

'^uaiic,  lUMty,  chMsrfbl. 

Lu»iy,  NHucy. 

LuAuriuus,  laicivioua. 

ft«uxury,  lust. 

Lyin,  or  Lyme,  a  Uooahoond 


Mace,  a  sceptre. 
Mad,  wild,  loconatant. 
Mngot-pte,  a  magpie. 
MHjniidco,  a  Venetian  potentate. 
Mitsnifloeni,  boaatTul. 
Maded,  wrapt  iu  armour. 
Make,  lobar,  toshuL 
Makeleai,  inatelena,  widowed. 
Malr,  a  bug. 
Malkin,  a  tniU. 
MaUecho,  miiicliler. 
Maliwonna,  lipplera. 
Mammering,  Mtainmertof . 
Manimcta,  puppets. 
Mnmmock,  lo  tear. 
M*n,  to  lame  a  hawk  i  the  devil. 
Mandrnfora,  a  ioporiDc  planL 
Mandrake,  a  root. 
Mankind,  a  wixard. 

Manacle,  a  handcuff. 
Manner,  in  the  (hct. 

Man-queller,  a  man-killer. 

Marctiea,  conflnes. 

Miirdipane,  a  sweetmeat. 

Marxent.  niarxin. 

Mnrtial  hand,  a  careleaa  acrawL 

MartJeina«,  the  latter  aprtng. 

Matmi,  ronlbunded. 

Material,  full  oT  matter. 

Mauirra,  Iu  spite  of,  notwlthatandlng. 

Maund,  a  boakel. 

Mrncock,  a  dmitanl. 

MffUtHl,  mingled. 

Mean,  the  middle ;  the  tenor  in  muaic, 

Mraiis,  interest. 

Mt-MMure,  the  reach ;  a  idemn  dance ; 
mmns. 

MenxeU,  lepera. 

Mnlid,  iKMrtrait. 

Minldle,  to  mingle. 

Mcdirine,  a  she.phyaidan. 

Meet,  a  match. 

Mfiney,  domeaOca. 

Mfiiioriea,  merooriala. 

Mfinory,  memorial. 

Mrnds,'  the  means. 

MfphisiophiliM,  a  (hmillar  spirit. 

.Mprcaiaute,  a  merchant. 

Merrhant,  a  low  fellow. 

Men*,  entire,  absolute. 

.MrmI  queMtion,  the  sole  qoestion. 

Merely,  entirely. 

.Merit,  a  reward. 

MsnnahJ   asrren. 

Metapliyaical.  supernacnraL 

M*>tr-yan],  mraauring  yard 

Mewed,  cottflned 

Micher,  a  truant, 

.Micliing  Mallecho,  a  secret  mlschier. 

Mi  lice,  to  walk  aflictedly. 

Minding,  reminding. 

Minnow,  a  very  small  fish. 

Minsffvby,  office  of  minstreL 

Mlnnte-Jacfc,  Jack-o'-lanleni. 

Miacnate,  illegitimatr,  sporioill. 

Miadoobt,  to 


GLOSSARY. 

Mlanr,  a  miaenble  being. 

Misery,  avarice. 

Miapriaed,  mistaken. 

Mispriaing,  deapising. 

Miasives,  niesaengen. 

Miatempered,  angry. 

Mistful,  ready  to  weep. 

Miathink,  to  think  IU. 

Mistress,  the  Jack  in  bowling. 

Mo,  more. 

Mobled,  veiled,  muffled. 

Model,  mould. 

Modem,  new4hngled. 

Modcaty,  moderation. 

Module,  model. 

Moe,  to  make  moutha. 

Moiety,  a  portion. 

Moist  star,  the  moon. 

Mollification,  aoftening. 

Mome,  a  bk>rkhead. 

Momentany,  mmnentary. 

Monater,  to  make  monstroua. 

Month's  mind,  a  popish  anniversary. 

Mood,  anger,  manner. 

Moody,  mehtncholy. 

Moon  iah.  variable. 

Mops  ana  Moea,  ludicrous  anticks. 

Moral,  Bccret  meaning. 

Moriaoo,  Mooriah. 

MoiTls.pike,  Mooriah  pike. 

Mort  of  the  deer,  a  tune'on  the  death 
of  the  deer. 

Mortal,  murderoos,  fttal. 

Mortal,  abounding. 

Mortal-staring,  killing  by  a  look. 

Mortified,  ascetic 

Moat,  greatest. 

Mot,  a  motto. 

Mother,  the  hysteric  passion. 

Motion,  divinatory  agitation. 

Motion,  desirea. 

Motion,  a  puppet. 

Motiona,  indignation. 

Motive,  a  mover. 

Mouldwarp,  the  mole 

Mouse,  to  l<-ar  to  piece*. 

Moose,  a  term  of  endearment. 

Mouse-hunt,  a  wea«el. 

Moy,  a  piece  of  money ;  also,  a  mea- 
sure of  cum. 

l.<nch,  strange,  wonderful. 

Murk-wau-r,  drain  of  a  dunghill 

Muffler,  a  wrapper  for  the  lower  part 
of  the  fact*. 

Muletere,  muleteers. 

Mulled,  soAened. 

Multiplied,  multitudinous. 

Multiplying,  mulliplied. 

Multitudinous,  fuU  of  multitudea. 

Mure,  a  wall. 

Murky,  dark. 

Must,  a  scramble 

N. 
Napkin,  handkerchief. 
Naplesa,  threadbare. 
Native,  naturally 
Nature,  natural  parent. 
Naughty,  unfit. 
Nay-word,  a  by -word. 
Neb,  the  mouth. 
NeeMa,  needlea. 
NegtecdoB,  neglect. 
Neif,  the  fist. 

Nephew,  any  lineal  deacendant. 
Nethcr-stocka,  stockinffi. 
Newness,  innovation. 
Newt,  the  eft. 
Next,  neareal. 
Nice,  trifiing. 
Nick,  to  set  the  maifc  of  (blly  on ;  rec 

koning. 
Night-rule,  flrolic  of  the  night 
Nigbted,  made  dark  aa  night. 


Nill,  ihdl  not. 

Nine  men's  morria,  a  fUM 

Noble,  a  coin. 

Nobleiai,  nobleneaa. 

NoUe-tonch,  nnaOoyed  mrtal. 

Noddy,  fool,  a  game  at  carda. 

Nolae,  music. 

Nonce,  on  purpose. 

Non  com,  nonplus. 

Nook-shoiter,  that  which  ahooia  ir : 

eapea. 
Northern  man,  a  down. 
NotOi  notice. 

Nott-pated,  round-headed. 
Nouriah,  to  nnrse. 
Nousle,  to  fondle  as  a  none. 
Novum,  a  game  at  dice. 
Nnwl.  a  hmd. 
Nut-hook,  a  thief. 

O. 
Odd-even,  the  intrr^'al  between  twin 

at  night  and  one  In  the  i 
Od'a-pltikiiis,  God  me  pity. 
OeliadB,  glances  of  the  eye 
0*B,  circles,  pockmarks. 
Obligations,  iionds. 
Obsequious,  flinerea!. 
Oliservation,  celebration. 
Obstacle,  obstinate. 
Oceurrents,  taicidenta. 
Occuimtion,  mechanica. 
O'er-raught,  over-reached. 
O'ercrow,  overcome. 
O'erlooked,  laacinated. 
or,  through. 
Offering,  the  aasailant. 
Office,  service. 
Offices,  culinsry  apartment*. 
Of  an  loves,  by  all  means. 
Old,  firequent. 
Old  age,  ages  past 
Once,  sometime. 
Oneven,  hanken. 
Opal,  a  precious  atone. 
Operant,  active, 
opinion,  obstinacy,  conoeh 
Opposite,  adverse. 
Opposition,  combat. 
Or  e'er,  before. 
Orbs,  fairy  circlea. 
Orchard,  a  garden. 
Ord'aance,  rank. 
On«er,  measures. 
Orgidous,  hanEbiy. 
Osprey,  an  eagle. 
Ostent,  oetenlniimi,  nnpeanuiee. 
Ostentation,  apiiearaiu-e. 
Overblow,  to  drive  awny. 
Overacutchcd,  whipped  at  a  oarfa 

tail. 
Overture,  opening,  discovery. 
Ounce,  a  tiger-cat. 
Onph,  fkiry. 

OiMwl-cock,  the  cock  blackbird 
Out,  fbll,  complete. 
Outvied,  defeated,  a  term  at  the  gnoM 

of  gleek. 
Outward,  not  in  the  aecret 
Owe,  to  possess,  to  own 
Oxlip,  the  great  cowslip. 

P. 

Pack,  to  bargain  with. 
Pack,  an  accompltee. 
Packing,  plotting,  Oand. 
Paddock,  a  load.  , 

Pagan,  a  dissolute  person 
Pageant,  a  dumb  shew 
Paid,  punished. 
Palabras,  worda. 
Pale,  dominions. 
Pale,  to  endrde  with  a  crown 
Pan,  to  wrap,  to  invest. 
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pil 
Filffiy,  vlciurioan 

faller,  tojtt|c;le,  to 

Pwig,  to  iifllicu 

Paper,  to  oommit  to  writti^. 

Farcel.  pait,  to  reckon  up. 

Pwcel4»wil,  half-biiwd. 

Furel^ilt,  pwtlaUjrfttC 

Parith-top,  a  large  top,  Atmeilf  keiK 

in  rvrry  village,  to  be  whipped  lor 

ezerciae. 
Pirie,  parlcjr. 
Parioua,  periloaa,  direvd 
Pan,  to  depart. 
Parted,  enUuweU,  riiaied 
Particular,  private 
Partiian,  a  pike 
Paru,  party. 
Paah,  to  airfke :  a  head. 
Paabed,  cniabeil. 
Paaa,  to  deride,  anure,  oonvej. 
Paa«  on,  to  divide. 
Paaaed,  eminrjit. 
Paaaing,  «iirpiuMiflf 
pMMinn,  Miflbring. 
Paaaioimie,  grieviag . 
Pamioiiiiig,  hclng  in  a  . 
Paa«y  MfiMiire,  n  dance. 
Parttor,  an  nppartUfr,  oromoeroT  the 

hiidif  tp*H  »mrt. 


Paatry,  Ibr  pAiitry 

Palrh,  d  luol. 

pNirlied,  in  M  rool*a  coat. 

Filth,  to  ualk. 

PailK'titail,  prnmiie-breaker. 

Pattern,  to  wioiiie. 

Paline  a  diith  uned  with  the  chalice  In 

aiiiniiilMterinc  the  Euchariat. 
Paucaa,  few. 
Pn\in,  a  dance. 
Pay,  to  iKMt. 
Peat,  {N't,  darling. 
Pfldiuinile,  a  |i«Jtiat. 
Peer-out,  to  prep  out. 
Peevbih,  rmiliiih. 

Peise,  to  weisrh,  kerp  In  auapeaae. 
Pentht^ilia,  Ainaxon. 
Pelting,  paltry. 
PennoHM,  «inail  flags. 
Perdu,  otif  of  the  Ibrlom  hope. 
PenlunUile,  buting. 
Perdy,  (Par  DU-u)  a  French  oath. 
Perfrci,  certain ;  weU-infonned. 
?«vfetii'»n«,  h  ;t,  brbin.  aiKl  tiean. 
Pertapta,  niamia  worn  abuut  the  neck. 
Peijure,  a  (NTjurer, 
Perw>n,  pnnon. 
Pempiiiivi^.  apy. 
PfTvpit,  to  avert. 
Peatfleiirr,  iNiiaon. 
Pew-frllow,  a  com 
Pheere,  mmpanioa. 
Pheeie,  lo  u^ae,  lo  curryeomb. 
phi«onoiny,  phyaiognomy. 
phill-honw,  abaft^iorae. 
pick,  »o  piii'h. 
pk:k.axni,  flngen, 
?lcknl,  roppiah. 
PIckeni,  thf  handa. 
Picking,  iiHigniflcant. 
Pickt-hatch.  a  place  noted  flbr  hitNhela. 
Pick-thank,  a  paraMte. 
Plece,at*(iiiteniptaou8tennlbrawi 
Pied  nIniiy.arooL 
Pieled,  aliaven. 
Pight,  piu*hi^,  ttied. 
PilchrT,  thf  acaMnrd. 
PUmI.  deprivnl  ofliair. 
Pilled,  piilHund. 
Pin,  a  irnn  in  aiHiery 
Pin  and  wi*b,  dimvlci  af  Iha  eft. 
PinfMd,a|ioiind. 


PU,  the  boi  that 
Place,ainanaion. 
Placket,  a  pettkxNt 
Plague,  poniah. 
Plainly,  openlT. 
~'laiied,  complicated. 

butage,  pfauitain. 

lanched,  made  oTptaaks. 
Pbuit,  the  Ibot. 


'latforma,  

kuBiTe,  gmckwa,  applraded. 

lot,  portion. 

'oint,  negative. 

'oint,  hooka  uaed  to  Ihalea  up  biMChea. 

'oint«de.rice,  exactly. 

ointa,  taga  to  lacea. 

*olse.  weighu 

'obick,  a  Pofauider. 

oIImI,  bared. 

omander,  a  pei<yme  I 

'umrwater,  an  apple. 

'oor«jobn,  aalird  nah. 

'opinjay,  a  parrot. 

upubu-itv,  iutercoane  with  (he  ▼nlgar 

orpentine,  poixrupine. 

ort,  deportnienu 

on,  a  gate. 

ortaMe.  bearable. 

oruince,  behavtotir. 
M,  to  Inrorm. 

olrh,  lo  puah. 

otcnu,  poteniatea. 

'fliilier,  poulterer. 

ouncet.hox,  a  peri\ime-boz. 

own,  an  army. 

rartiar,  atrHtageroa. 

rank,  to  adom. 

rwrpt,  ajuatioe^ 

rcciaian,  a  puritan. 

rM«hoi,  flogged. 

refer,  to  ofler. 

regnant,  rea^iV. 

^renoinlimie,  i^tb. 

rwt.  nrady. 

retend,  to  intend. 

Tt'veni,  to  anticipate, 

ricket,  a  buck  or  the 

Tig.  to  piir«T. 

rime,  aprfghtllneaa  of  yonth. 

'rimer,  of  more  consequence. 

rimero,  a  game  at  carda 

rinrox,  a  coxcomb. 

rchal,  prcNibte. 

rodigiooa,  purtenlous. 

rofaoe,  much  good  may  It  do  yen. 

rofiine,  gniaaly  talkative. 

rogma.  a  royal  Journey  ofaiate. 

mgnoatication,  almanack. 

rolect,  to  afiape. 

rolixioiia,  coy,  ddayinf . 
Proof,  pMberty. 
Promptare,  augfeatlon. 
Prone,  humble,  abo  prompt 
Propagate,  to  advance,  to  bnprovo. 
Proper,  handaome. 
Properlhliie,  deoeUAil. 
Prop«rtied,  powwMed. 
Propenlea,  hieideBtal  uiiiuBiBriea  to  a 

theatre. 
Property,  dae  perfhmanee. 
Propoae,  to  imagine,  to  eowww. 
Propoaing,  eonverainf . 
Provand,  provender. 
Provool,  aherilTor  gaolar. 
Prune,  to  plume. 
Pugging,  thlevbh, 
Puke,  a  aort  of  ru 
Purr-hane,  atolen  goods. 
Purrhaaed,  unjuatiy  aoq«ired. 
Purl,  to  cuii. 
Pnriiea.  bonlar. 


Qoail,  tosink,  lo  ftlat,  10  be  vuifiiAii 

QoalM.  IhntHtieal,  alao  gtwedk. 

^nainify.  skilfully. 

^uaint-inaiea.a( 

Quaked,  terriAed, 

Quality,  confederntea ;  < 

Quarrel,  a  qaarrdler. 

Quarry,  the  game  after  tl  in  kilM. 

^uarid*eca,  the  ftxnth  of  a  maii 

crown, 
quat,  a  acah. 
^^neasy,  aqoeamiA. 
Quell,  10  mm  Jer. 
Quench,  lo  grow  cool 
Quern,  a  hand-mil. 
Queatj  purauit. 
Question,  converwtkm. 
Qumtrtst,  one  who  i    ' 
QuesL5,  roporu. 
Quiddito,  suhtletlea. 
Quietus,  dincharfe, 
Quilleu,  biw  ckicam. 
Quintain,  a  poal  aet  up  Ibrv 


Qutpa,  sciiflh. 
Quire,  to  phqr  In  conrcft. 
Quiver,  nlinUe,  active. 
Quote,  to  observe. 


R,  dog*a  letter. 

Ralwto,  a  neck  ( 

Race,  original  dispoaitlon,  abo  lavw 

Rack,  wreck. 

Rack,  to  exaggerate. 

Rack,  to  harass  by  exactkraa. 

Rack,  the  fleetlni  away  of  the  c 

Racking,  in  rapid  moHoa. 

Rag,  an  opprubriooa  epithet 

Ragged,  rugged. 

Rake,  to  cover. 

Ram,  rain. 

Ranipallion,  a  atiumpet. 

Rank,  rate  or  paee. 

Rank,  rapidly  grown. 

Rapt,  enrapturad. 

Bnpttar*  a  Hi. 

Rarely,  cuitooaly. 

Rascal,  lean  deer. 

immaliiio  dii 


Ranght,  reached. 

Ravin,  to  devour  eageriy. 

Ravined,  glaued  with  prey. 

Rawly,  so«ldeiriT. 

Rayed,  betrayed. 

Raied,  slashed. 

Rate,  a  hale. 

Rear-nwNMe,  a  hat. 

Reason,  diaeeaiat. 

Reberk,  a  mnakad  btttnunem. 

Recheat,  a  horn,  a  tunc  lo  caB  ihadm 


Reeelpt,  receprnde. 

Reoeivtng,  iritdy  apv 

Reoenie,  a  hanllac  Mnn. 
Reck,  to  cara  for. 
Recklesa,  carrteaa. 
Record,  to  sing. 
Reooitlen,  a  khid  oTBmau 
Recure,  lo  recover. 
Red-bilhce  phraaea,  aMiooae  iiik 
Red-plagve,  the  8l  Antony's  Ira 
Reechy,  dlMoloiiiM  wlih  amlbs 
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BdOT,  lo  rrt «r\e  M>. 

Reganl,  iiMtk. 

RpKiinfnt,  cnvrrnmrm. 

RrgnN*!,  rxcnmusr  of  Mtutalinn 

Reiru«'nl«Ni,  recfunp«iiae 

Rhennmtir.  mprrciotis. 

Rrluiiie,  lo  rdighc 

R«m«im,  pity. 

Rrmotioii,  rcmioTal, 

ReinovM.  Jnumim. 

Rrmltrr,  In  UcMTiiha. 

R«ne««.  k>  rmuMnec. 

R  fiortii,  rfporitTs. 

Reproot',  conniUiUon. 

Rt*|iutn,  lo  rKMiirt. 

Ri-piiUng,  tMuiiUing. 

IU4<TV«,  lo  pTMenra. 

ll«MOtvi*.  lo  he  mman^ 

lUnulve,  to  diiH(4v«. 

Itriiprctive.  re»|iertfol. 

U«ii|>tT(ively.  rtvpeclfally. 

llt^My,  ninakly 

ll(*u  It'll,  hiindi'd  lUnvo. 

I'.t'iort,  to  rrt<T  tmck 

ltmfH>,  to  rt*vrrlirnii# 

lluvoli  uriiirii.,cluingeor  wnniilexloii. 

Ilevolla,  ivIiHii. 

U<li,  lo  ••iickwf). 

Ililntlil,  »  IcwU  fellow 

}lUf  lu  ilMirciy. 

Hill,  upHi. 

RiXXiah,  WKOUMI. 

RiKol,  R  dntie. 

Rim,  iiMHivy. 

RlnjTtd,  encircled. 

RiviiKe,  the  Nuik  or  riiore. 

RivMlUy,  ei|UMl  nuk 

Rivftbi,  iwrliiisri. 

Rtve.  in  liurHl,  In  flfe 

RfNiniiv,  niinmHse,  buslto. 

Roiiynn. «  ilnth. 

RtwHl.  thr  rriMM. 

Rook,  ui  M|Uiit. 

Rnprry,  nwui^. 

Riipe.trirkii,  nhuilveiMM. 

Rniitiit,  A  ilinilria. 

RihiinI,  ftNiKh. 

RihiinImI,  wh'aperad. 

RiMiiKlfl,  A  ramiitry 

RftiiiKliiijt,  whiitptTinc 

Rirtiiuliin',  A  i-^rcle. 

Roititef,  i-Hr«MiHAl. 

Rnyiiialt.  iimn^y. 

RfiviU,  '•  roin 

P.»hJ^k.tK-*hnt^ 

rillflr.  Illr-  fiilliillf  of  OM  tops  Ofbooli. 

ifiillle,  to  he  noi«y. 
.Iitffliiii;,  nixtlinx. 
I  .ttiii|i.tt«l,  AmI  wich 
Uatli,  pity. 


<|fu*vwin,  ihe  niuiie  of  a  bew. 
ilairivil,  AcrurM'il. 
SnrnflcM,  wi>riliipptnj{. 
daiTiiii!-lMH,  Uir  IwU  Announdiif  the 

A|i|tmiirh  of  the  lM»t. 
9a<I  (Mieiit,  irmvf  Rppnimntv. 
iMf K,  or  Swiuni  ui  Midt  (Iowa. 
Snllet,  !•  tirlmet. 

fflUt.ttWM. 

Snlikw,  iMtyf*. 

Smiiiii^n,  Rt  OnminfO. 

Snmlleil,  Miidy  enlmir. 

SitiM,  wtthitul. 

SniH-)-,  liM*ivioiis. 

BMVNjre  4yhnin. 

SavtmroeaR,  wtklnen. 

Snw,  tenor  ot  ft  di«eoitffn. 

Sny,  Rilk 

Siif .  R  «implo. 

Smtlobfai^,  Uie  f  ■Oerr  «€•  AtMM. 


OLU88AKT. 

PcuCf  1(1  Qiflpens. 
ScRleil,  ovcrvmche4. 
ScuNiiff,  weigkiog. 
Senll,  aciih 

ScamHe,  to  RttiunMe. 
Son,  to  euunlne  sicHf. 
Scantlin/e,  pniponinn. 
Scarfed.  dcmnitiMl  wldt  iUi|* 
Sratii,  deRtrurtion. 
Scathrul,  roiRchievoai. 
Sconce,  t^.e  k<^. 
Sconce,  a  foniicaiioii. 
Scotch,  to  hniiae. 
Scriniera,  fencen. 
Scrip,  a  wriiinf,  a  ttM. 
Scro)1e«,  scurvy  fellowa 
8crulil«al,  ■wnted. 
ScuHh,  ahoaktofflah. 
Scutrhtid,  whipped. 
Seal,  u> NtnninbeB, or onmplcts 


x,to« 


SeanieiH,  a  bird. 

Sear,  to  aiiftnialtte,  to 

SfRaiin,  lo  icjnpcr,  lo  li 

SfHi,  thnwe. 

Sect,  a  cutting  in  KAfdenlnf. 

Sefl,  lo  cluar  up. 

Seeling,  blind  itig. 

Sceiiiini:,  anenily. 

Sin*n,  vt'n4-<i,  practifliid. 

St* l<i,  w'tdoin. 

SeinblaUy, 

Memory,  M'nmriiy. 

Sfnncl,  a  rtnurlab  on 

Shiw,  aenaiul  ilmirm. 

Sfptrntriou.  the  north. 

S'i|n4«tration,  aefwralfaML 

Sen*,  or  aear,  ilry. 

Serpigo,  a  letter. 

Ser\'tt,  Ut  fulfii. 

Scti'iMia,  a  dfinnn. 

Set  nl  wit,  a  tfmi  at  lennia. 

StVMR,  In*  «|UiH. 

Several,  Meparatcd. 

Severnl,  or  aevcntil,  a  fleU  ast  apwt  fbr 

corn  and  itniaa. 
Sewer,  the  |dacer  of  the  diahoa. 
Sh-inie,  moilt^y. 


Shard -borue,  borne  on  scaSy  winfa. 

Shani«,  lit^tie*N  winga. 

Shanlrt,  broken  pnta  or  tilea. 

Shark  up,  to  pick  up, 

Shaven  Herrulea,  Sat 

ShcfH,  atiining,  gay. 

SlifT.  iraoaoarear 

'•»»»'ni^  .*»  -wwu,  rabufta. 

Stiema,  abcrry. 

Shive,  a  alioe. 

Shox,  to  go  f  »fr. 

Shotten,  pnijrcted. 

Shotieu-hiTring,  a  herrUif  dwt  haa 

Rpawoed. 
ShouMt-r-clappcr,  a  ba^NfT. 
ShuughM,  ahftckrt,  a  apeciao  oTdof . 
Shove'jntNit,  a  game. 
Shovt  i-bnanlK,  niitttinga  uaed  at  the 

game  of  Hbovei  board, 
nhft  wd,  lAf^Wian. 
Shrill,  aurlTMiar  < 
Shrive,  lo  call  u» 
Siiie,  piirpnaa. 
Side-aieevm,  krag  aleevw 
Siege,  a  aiool. 
Sieve,  a  common  wilder. 
Sighikw,  vnaiabtly. 
Stgtata,  thr  perlhnued  paria  oTa  helmel. 
Silly,  simple  truth. 
Smew,  ativnffih 
Sinjtie,  weak. 

8ink.a.pace,  cimfite  pnoa,  a  danea. 
Sir,  the  title  of  a  pKiaoii. 
Slater,  lo  imitate  or  w  adw 
Silk,  ail 


8kain*a.iiiaiea,  Un'a.inalaa. 

Skill,  tvaaon. 

SkiUa  not,  ia  ofnolrapormfla. 

Skinker,  a  lapater. 

Skirr,  lo  aoour. 

Sbive,  to  treat  with  lodignltf. 

Sleave,  the  knotty  pan  oraiB 

Sledded,  carried  on  a  aledfe. 

Sleided,  ttntwkted. 

Slighu,  tricka. 

Slip,  coanterfeh  ooia. 

8Upa,  a  contrivance  in  leather,  lo  m 

two  doga  at  the  aano  Ubm. 
Silver,  to  allce. 
8lopa,  looae  breechca. 
Stoufh,  the  akin  which  ihe  aerpcM  i 
noaliy  throwa  oflT. 
wrr.  oiomaeriuua. 
Slabber,  lo  do  careleaely,  to  c 
Shirgahed,  aliiggaid. 
Smirched,  aoiled. 
SoApj  rnadie. 
Sneapiiig,  atpptaf. 
Sneck-up,  go  hanf  fonncir. 
Snipe,  a  pohrooiL 
SnufT,  anger. 
Snuflh,  dialikea. 
Soil,  apot,  turpitoda,  repiaoch. 
Solicit,  oounahtp. 
Solicit,  to  excite. 


Solidarm,  a  coin. 
SiHittiimea,  ftmnaily. 
S(Mith,  inith. 
S<inth,  aweeiaeaa. 
8<irel,  a  ileer  during  hia  ihM  y« 
Siirry,  aorr^iwful. 
Son,  in  happen,  to  agrea 
Sort,  the  lot. 

i^ori  and  «uit,  flgiire  and  nnk 
Sol,  a  ItMil. 
Solid,  aweet. 

Soul-fearing,  aonl-appalMng. 
3<mniL  to  puMinh. 
SoiMi^  gurnet,  a  ffiidgeoB. 
Sowi,  to  pull  by  the  earn. 
Sowie,  to  drug  down. 
Sowter,  the  iMme  of  a  hoand 
Sponielled,  duKgitl. 
Specialty,  inurticiibtr  righta. 
8|iefulntron,  ■ighU 
Spin  Illative,  Heeing 
Speil,  the  fate  ilecided. 
Speed,  event 

I  S|K.T*'.  to  J"'*  U|.,  '^•liNi«:  Mr  tms 
Sfiili.  lo  *ieMtmy. 
S|Miti««l,  wickni. 
Sprag,  apt  to  Ifiam.  alrn. 
Spr.ghtril,  liaiintinl. 
Sprighu,  apirila. 
Sprinihali,  a  dbaawe  of  hnnea. 
Sprighily,  ghoMily. 
Sjiitni,  the  greairr  naila  nftnw*. 
Si|iiare,  to  qnanel. 
Si|iiarHr,  a  iiitHm-lk'T. 
Sqiiaah,  an  inimaturp  pfnacM* 
flqiilttey,  lo  look  R«i|Kint. 
Squire,  a  rale  or  w|iwre. 
Sug(e,  t<»  place  cnnit|iM-ui>ttaly. 
ntale.  a  deeoy  for  Innbi. 
Stanayei,  a  hawk,  or  atallicn 
Star,  a  arur. 
Stark.  sliC 
Sinned,  deaiined. 
SiHiinta.  atauanim. 
Suiiiia.  atalii*'. 
Statue,  a  pi»nr«.l. 
Suiy,  a  hinderer,  a  aupponer. 
Strniage,  the  hinder  pan. 
Sticking -plaor,  Ihe  elop  bi  a 
8ik*k^,«f1tiimioiayj«idg«a 


kk^^ii 
migmaikal. 
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GLOSSARY. 


Stlginattc,  mwkaa  with   deAnnity, 

brantled. 
Stilly,  gUuily,  lowly. 
Stiuted,  sUtpiMsd. 
Stiiii,  to  ritop. 
Blith,  Hii  niivtl. 

SUUiied,  furgiti  at  the  Airnaoe. 
Stiiliy,  a  •tiiiili*«  itiop. 
Sutccata,  a  «utb. 
Slock,  a  atockiug. 
Siuiiiaih,  pritle. 
8u>ne-bow,  a  croaa  bow. 
Stoup,  a  Haggon. 
Siuvf  r,  a  Uiatch. 
Siniin,  deaceni,  lineage. 
Strain,  dilllculty,  doubt. 
Strait,  narrow,  avaridoua. 
Strange,  «hy. 

Slrutagein,  great,  or  dreadful  event. 
Strawy,  straying. 
Striker,  a  borrower. 
Stuck  or  Stock,  a  term  in  ffencing . 
Stuff,  baggiigr,  »ubiitance  or  eaeenoe. 
Stuffixl.  •ulBciency,  ani{^  abihlica. 
Su'/vo'iptiou,  obtrdience. 
8uccr*(,  succcaaion. 
Sudden,  violent. 
SulUcieucy,  abilities. 
Suggentf  to  teinpt. 
Suggestion,  temptation. 
Suited,  dfHOMHl. 
Sonipter,  a  hone  that  carriea  neoena* 

riea  on  a  journey. 
Superdunua,  over<ciothed. 
Supposed,  counterfeit. 
Sur-reined,  over  riddea. 
Suapifv,  to  brtsathe. 
Surcenae,  an  end. 
Suspect,  suspicion. 
Swart,  dark  i«rown. 
Swashing,  buUylng . 
Swath,  gmas  cut  at  one  itroke. 
Sway,  weight. 
Sweeting,  an  apple. 
Swelter^,  weltered. 
8wl(\,  ready. 

Swinge-buckleia,  riotous  fellows. 
8 wounded,  swooned. 
Swoop,  the  descent  of  a  bird  of  prey. 

T. 
TaUe,  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
Table,  a  picture. 

Tablea,  tablets,  memorandum  books. 
Tambourine,  a  small  drum. 
Tag,  the  rabble. 

Take,  to  atrike  with  diaeaae,  to  blast. 
Take>in,  to  conquer. 
Take-up,  to  contradict. 
Talent,  talon. 
Tall,  courageous. 
Tallow.keech.  tuhof  taHow. 
Tame,  Ineflectual. 
Tame-snake,  a  poltroon. 
Tarre,  to  excite,  provoke. 
Tartar,  Tartarus. 

Tank,  to  keep  bosled  with  semplea. 
Taasel  Oentle,  or  Tercel  Ocntle,  a  spe. 

cies  of  hawk. 
Tuked,  taxed. 
Taurus,  aides  and  heart  in  medlca]  ■•• 

trok>gy. 
Tawdry,  necklaces  worn  by  countiy 

giria. 
Tawney  Coat,  the  dresa  of  an  apparitor. 
Taxation,  censure,  satire. 
Tear  a  vai,  to  Muster. 
T*en,  grief,  trouble, 
romper,  to  nmukl. 
Temnerance.  temperatore. 
Tend,  aUend. 

Tendw,  to  regard  with  aiftcUon. 
Tent,  to  take  up  residence,  to  search, 
f erod,  the  nale  hawk. 
to 


Terms,  the  phraseology  oTconrta. 
Tested,  attest*:*!,  brought  to  the  teaU 
Teatcmed,  gratiOed  with  a  teatcr,  or 

sixpence. 
Tetchy,  touchy,  peevish. 
Tether,  a  string  by  which  any  animal 

isftstened. 
Tharborough,  a  constable. 
Theorick.  theory. 
Thewea.  muacular  atrenfth. 
Thick,  pleached,  thickly  tnterwoven. 
Thill,  the  shaAs  of  a  cart. 
Thin  Metan,  thin  covering  of  hair. 
Thought^  nuJancholy. 
Thrasonical,  boasting. 
Thread,  to  pass. 
Three-man.bcede,  an  imptement  Ibr 

driving  piles. 
Three- pile,  rich  velvet. 
ThriO,  prosperity,  economy 
Thrum,  extremity  cf  a  weaver's  waij 
Thrummed,  made  of  coarse  wooUen. 
Tib,  a  strumpet. 
Tickle,  ticklish. 
Tickle-brain,  a  strong  drink. 
TUIy.vaUy,  pooh! 
Tilth,  tillage. 
Timeless,  untimely. 
Tinct,  tincture. 
Tire,  head^lreaa. 
Tire,  to  fosten. 
Tire,  to  be  idly  employed  on. 
Tired,  adorned. 
Tire. valiant,  a  head.dreas. 
Tirra-lirra,  the  aong  of  the  laik. 
Toged,  habited. 
Tokened,  apotted. 
Tolling,  taking  toU. 
Topleas,  supreme. 
Topple,  to  tumUe. 
Touches,  featurea. 
Toward,  in  readiness. 
Toys,  whims,  rumours. 
Toxe,  to  unravel. 
Trade,  eatablished  custom. 
Tradition,  traditional  usages. 
Trail,  scent  leA  by  game. 
Traitress,  a  term  of  endearment 
Trammel,  to  catch. 
Tranect,  a  ferry  or  aluice. 
Translate,  to  transform. 
Trash,  to  check. 
Traverae,  to  march. 
Traversed,  acroas. 
Tray 'trip,  a  game  at  draaghta. 
Treachera,  traitors. 
Trenched,  carved. 
Trick,  peculiarity  of  feature. 
Trick,  to  dresa  out. 
Tricking,  dresa. 
Tricksy,  adroit 
Trigon,  Aries,  Leo,  and  Sagittarius,  in 

tlie  Zodiac. 
Trip,  to  defeat. 
Triple,  one  of  three. 
Triumpha,  revels. 
Trojan,  cant  term  for  thief. 
Trol.mynlamea,  the  game  of  nine  boles. 
Tron,  to  sing  trippingly. 
Trossers,  trowsers. 
Trot,  a  term  of  contempt. 
Trow,  to  imagine. 
Trundle>tail,  a  dog. 
Trusted,  thrusted. 
Try  conclusions,  try  experimaais. 
Tttb^kst,  the  sweating  proceas  in  the 

venereal  disease. 
Tucket. or  tucket  aoimuBnoe,a  flooriih 

on  a  tnunpet. 
Tup,  a  ram. 
Tup,  to  cover  an  ewe. 
Turre,  to  whisper. 
Turiygood,  or  Turinptn,  a  gipsy. 
Twangiing  Jack,  a  sourvy  mnaidaa 


Twicken-bottle,  i  arlckfliad  fasiAa. 
Twigghig,  wickeraL 
Tything,  a  district. 

U 
Umber,  a  dusky-eoloored  eait^ 
Umbered,  discoloured. 
Unaccustomed,  onsermly. 
Unaneled,  wittuwt  extrone  i 
Unnvolded,  unavoidable. 
Unbarbed,  beardleaa,  unalaveB 
Unt«ted,  not  blunted 
UnUtted,  unbridled. 
Unb  at,  10  exidahk 
Unbolted,  coarse. 
Unboonetied,  withotU  dicnttka. 
Unbookiab.  unlearned. 
Unbreathed,  unpractiasd. 
Uncape,todig  ocit,a  term  In  f 
Unchargedi  unattacked. 
Undew,  to  unwind. 

Uncoined,  unrefined, « 

Unconfirmed,  tmpractiaed  tn  wokUv 

craO. 
Uncurrent,  irr^nlar. 
Undercrall,  to  wear  f 
Under-skinker,  a  tapster. 
Undentand,  stand  under. 
Undertaker,  the  defender  of  a 

qunrreL 

Underwrite,  to  snbecribe,  to  obey 
Uneath,  acarcely. 
Unexpreasive,  inexpnasiMs. 
Unikir,  to  deprive  of  beauty. 
Ungenitured,  witboot  genitals. 
Unhaired,  youtbfuL 
Unhappy,  unlucky,  mlnchievnas. 
Unhoused,  free  from  domestic  car*. 
Unhouaelled,  wittu>ut  having  the  saoa 

ment. 
Union,  a  species  of  peatL 
Unkind,  unnatural 
Unlived,  Ufeless. 
Unlustrous,  without  hiatve. 
Unmanned,  a  term  in  bkoaxy. 
Unmaatered,  licentioua. 
Uaowed,  unowned. 
Unpregnant,  not  quickened. 
Unproner,  common. 
UnquaJitied,  unmanned. 
Unquiviionable,avei«a  toconvemtist 
Unready,  undrcst. 
Unrespective,  inconsidcrBte. 
Unrest,  disquiet. 
Unrough,  beardless. 
Unsisttag,  unresisting,  mtfeding 
Unsroin^cd,  undefiled. 
Unsquarrd,  unadapied. 
Unstancbed,  incontinent. 
Untempering,  not  aoAeaing. 
Untented,  not  probed,  vtevleaL 
Untraded,  not  in  common  use 
Untrhnmed,  uudrest. 
Unvalued,  invaloaMa. 
Upapring,  a  dance. 

V. 
Vail,  to  bow,  to  sink,  to  ooBdcBOcai  ti 

look. 
YaOing,  lowering 
Vain,  vanity. 
Vain,  lying. 

Valance,  Mnged  with  a  beard 
Vanity,  luusion. 

Vantage,  opportunity,  advanHfa. 
Vantbnioe,  armour  for  the  ana. 
Variet,  a  arrant. 
Vaat,  waste,  dreary. 
Vaunt,  the  avant,  the  fof»>pift. 
Vaward,  the  fixelpart. 
Vdora,  vdveL 
Venetian,  adndtianoe. 
Vent.  rvjBour. 
Vaatigea,  hotoa  oTa  floia. 
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Eerily,  to  twar  witness. 

ITeaew,  m  bout  (in  rcacing.] 

Venceonoe,  mrachlef. 

1'cneys,  hits. 

\'eroaese,  a  ship  (rom  Venms. 

Versifif ,  writing  verses. 

Very,  immediate. 

Via,  a  cant  phrase  of  exultation. 

Vice,  the  fbol  oT  the  old  moraUUes. 

Vice,ffTMp. 

Vie,  tobn^. 

Viewleaa,  invftiible. 

Villain,  m  worthless  fieUow,  a  serrant. 

VOd,  vile. 

VMenteth,  raffeth. 

Virfinal,  a  itiad  oTspbuiei. 

Vtrtue,  valour. 

Yimiotta.  healthy. 

ViitiiOtta,  well-bred. 

Vixen,  or  Fizen,  a  l^male  foz. 

Vixament,  adviseinent. 

Yos,  tone  or  voice. 

Vulgar,  coBunon. 

Vnlfarly,  commonly. 

W. 
WafI,  to  beckon. 
Wage,  to  combat. 
Wa^ea,  m  equal  to. 
Wabit,  that  part  ofa  diip  between  the 

qoarier  deck  and  the  (brecastle. 
Waiat,  the  middle. 
Walk,  a  district  In  a  forrst. 
Wanned,  pale. 
Wannion,  vengeance. 
Ward,  poatore  oT  defence. 
Ward,  ffoanlianshlp. 
Warden,  a  pear 
Warn,  anmmon. 

Wnaitel  candle,  candle  need  at  festivals. 
WajHela,  rusiic  revelry. 
Watch,  a  watch-lighu 
Water*  work,  water-coloun. 
Wax,  to  grow. 
Waxen,  Inaease. 
Waien,  auft,  yielding 
Waoion,  a  feeble  oreflbn'Batemar. 


Wapnened,  decaye<*, 

Warder,  a  sentinel 

Warp,  to  diange  CroA  die  natnrri  stale. 

Wee,  very  little. 

Weeds,  clothing. 

Ween,  to  Imagine. 

Weigh,  to  value  or 

Woird,*prophetlc. 

Welkin,  the  sky. 

Welkin-eye,  blue  eye. 

Wdl-ancar !  lark^ulay 

Well4iking,  plump. 

Wend,  10  go. 

Westward  hoe,  the  name  ofa  play  acted 
in  8hakspeare*s  time. 

W«>ther.  used  Ibr  a  ram. 

U  nr,  the  flnhion. 

W   -«ked,  varied  wldi 

1*  'tr'r,  whether. 

"W  mre,  whereas. 

Wulffler,  an  oiOoer  In  proceasloni. 

Whiles,  until. 

Whinidst,  mouldy. 

Whip,  the  crack,  the  best 

Whipstock,  the  carter's  whip. 

Whirring,  hurrying. 

Whist,  being  sUenu 

White,  the  white  mark  fan  the  target. 

Whlte^leath,  Uie  green  sickneaa. 

WhIting-time,  bleaching  time. 

Whitsters,  linen  bleadiers. 

Whittle,  a  pocket  knife. 

Whooping,  measure  and  rackimhig. 

Wide,  remote  (Vom. 

WCdemess.  wiklneas. 

Win,  wHfumess. 

Wimple,  a  hood  or  veil. 

Winchester  Goose,  a  strumpet 

Winking.fRtes,  gates  hastily  dosed 
from  fear  of  danger. 

Winnuwed,  examined. 

Winter-ground,  to  protect  against  win- 
ter. 

Wf«,  to  know. 

V     •  woman,  a  witch,  a  fbrtnne-tefler. 

Vi.h,  torecor         ' 

Wit,  to  know 


Wlidi,  to  bewitdL 
Widiy,JudlekniB,< 

Wittol,  knowing,  c 

Wtttol,  a  oeotented  cuckold 

Woe,  to  be  sorry. 

Wooian,  to  affect  deeply. 

Woman-tired,  henpedied. 

Wondered,  able  to  perform 

Wood,  cruy,  firantle. 

Wooden  thing,  awkward  bnainass, 

World  to  see,  wonder!  oL 

Woodman,  an  attendanton  flw  Ibrescer 

Woolward,  wearing  wool. 

Work,  fbrtiflcation. 

Workinga,  dioaghts. 

Worm,  a  serpent. 

Worth,  wealth. 

Worship,  dignity. 

Wreak,  to  revenge ;  reaentmenu 

Wrest,  ac  inatrument  fbr  tuning  V 

hain. 
Wrested,  obiataied  by  Ibrcs. 
Wretch,  a  term  oflbndaess. 
Writ,  writing. 

Write,  to  pronounce  confidently 
Writhled,  wrinkled. 
Wry,  to  deviate. 
Wrong,  hurt. 
Wroth,  misfbrtune. 
Wrought,  agitated. 
Wrung,  pressed,  strained. 

V. 

Vara,  nimble,  handy. 
Yarety,  nimbly,  adroitly. 
Yearn,  ta  grieve  or  vex. 
reild,toin(hrraof. 
Ydtowness,  jeakmsy 
Yeoman,  a  bailifPs  ffaOower 
Yerk,  to  kkk. 
Yeaty,  fbaming,  frothy 
Young,  eady. 

Z. 
Zany,  a  boflbaa. 
Zealoua,  plooa. 
Zed,  a  term  ofe 

11 
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PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  GOMPiU^irS 

PUBLICATIONS   OF 


HUME  AND  MACAULAT'S 
HISTORY    OF    ENGLAND. 

BOSTON   LIBRARY   EDITION. 


PHILLIPS,   SAMPSON    k    COMPANY 

Are  DOW  pablbhing  HUME'S  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND,  from  tlM 
Idtbsmhi  of  Julias  Cesar  to  the  Abdicitioo  of  James  II.,  1688,  and  eontinia^ 
from  that  time  by 

r.  BABINGTON    MACAULAY. 

with  notes  and  references;  being  an  aocarate  reprint  from  the  Standard 
English  Editions.  The  abo?e  works  are  published  in  large  erown  l^ma 
form,  bound  uniform  in  muslin  and  sheep  binding,  printed  from  good  clear 
type,  forming  altogether  the  cheapest  and  most  perfect  Library  Edition  of  the 
two  authors,  e?er  issued  from  the  American  press. 

Each  Tolnme  contains  over  Jive  hundred  large  duodecimo  pages,  and  are 
sold  separately  or  together  at  63  cents  per  Tolume. 

Extract  from  the  North  American  Review  for  October,  1849. 

**  The  best  advice  that  can  be  given  even  now  to  the  diligent  student  of 
Eoglbh  history,  n  to  read  Hume  first,  and  Henry,  Lingard,  Hallam,  Bn>die, 
Goizot,  Aikin,  and  a  host  of  others,  afterwards.  Any  one  of  these  later  can* 
didates  for  publie  favor  may  be  omitted  without  material  loss ;  Hume  alone  is 
indispeosable. 

But  the  greatest  compliment  that  Hame*a  work  ever  received,  is  that 
which  has  Just  been  paid  to  it  perforce  by  the  most  brilliant  and  captivating 
of  English  writers  of  oar  own  day.  The  all-aooomplished  Mr.  Macaulay, 
who  seems  to  have  been  bom  for  the  sole  purpose  of  making  English  history 
as  fiiseinating  as  one  of  Scott*s  romaneea,  durst  not  enter  into  competition  with 
his  great  predecessor,  but  modestly  begins  his  history  almost  at  the  point  where 
Mr.  Himie's  terminates.  Mr.  Macao  lay  evidently  prefers  to  be  t  ^ntinoatot 
•f  Hume,  rather  than  to  wrestle  with  bin  on  his  own  ground. 
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**  It  is  with  great  propriety,  then,  that  the  Boston  publishers  hare  put  fortk 
i  Tcry  neat  library  edition  of  Hume,  to  match  in  every  respect  with  their  po[>- 
ttlar  reprint  of  Macaulay.  The  size  of  the  volumes  is  that  which  is  most  con- 
▼eitient  to  be  held  in  the  hands,  and  read  without  support  either  from  table  o\ 
desk ;  and  their  mechanical  execution  is  quite  elegant  enough  to  satisfy  tlie 
modest  taste  of  those  who  are  obliged  to  count  the  cost  in  their  purchases  of 
i)ooks. 

**  To  multiply  serviceable  editions  of  standard  works  being  a  greater  servuM: 
to  literature,  in  Uiis  country,  than  to  publish  novelties  which  have  nothing  to 
recommend  them  but  their  novelty,  we  have  thought  it  right  to  say  thus  mucb 
in  commendation  of  the  publishers'  enterprise." 


HISTORY 

OF  THE 

FRENCH  REVOLUTION 

OF 

1848. 

BT  A.  DE  IiAMARTINIL 

TRANSLATEI^  BY 

FRANCIS  A.  DURIVAQE  AND  WILLIAM  8.  CHASE. 
The  only  American  Edition. 

The  announcement  of  a  History  of  the  Revolution  of  1848,  by  the  authoi 
I  if  Les  GirondinSf  who  has  been  admired  as  the  liero  of  that  g-rcat  event,  wtis 
s|>eedily  followed  by  the  publication  of  the  book  at  Paris.  An  early  copy  «»t' 
ihe  work  having  been  placed  by  us  in  the  hands  of  the  translators,  they  coni- 
ii;Cfnced  their  task  at  short  notice,  and  under  a  pledge  of  rapid  execution. 
Vet,  in  fulfilling  the  latter  condition,  they  were  to  endeavor  conscientiously  to 
avdid  injustice  to  the  original.  As  far  as  possible,  they  have  aimed  to  render 
pvery  phrase  of  the  historian  by  its  equivalent  in  English,  and  not  a  line  of 
his  has  been  suppressed.  The  difficulties  encountered  can  be  fully  appreetaled 
o!i!y  by  those  who  are  aware  how  completely  the  resources  of  the  French, 
that  fiexiblo  and  copious  language,  have  been  exhausted  by  the  ingenuity  and 
jenius  of  Lamartine,  and  how  difficult  it  is  to  grasp  some  of  hb  poetical  and 
T>hiIo8ophical  ideas  and  expressions. 

With  these  brief  remarks,  this  brilliant  contribution  to  the  historical  litera- 
•  ««re  of  the  nineteenth  century  is  submitted,  in  a  translated  form,  to  the  em- 
it »r  and  discernment  of  the  American  pnblie. 

The  above  is  complete  in  one  volume  of  over  500  pages  crown  Itoo— 
iieatly  bound  in  muslin,  containmg  a  fine  portrait  of  the  Anther,  and  is  sol^ 
<ir  75  cents 
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SHAKSPEAKE'S  DRAMATIC  WORKS 

ILLUSTRATED   WITH 

®l|irts-<Eigi)t  iSIagnificent  |)onraU£i  sA  ti)e  ^roitus, 
From  Steel  Engravings  in  the  highest  style  of  the  Art, 

PROM  DRAWINGS  BY  THE  MOST  EMINENT  ARTISTS 


In  the  edition  of  the  Dramatio  Works  of  Shakspeare  now  in  course  uf 
poblioation,  it  has  been  the  design  of  the  publishers  to  give  the  text  with 
as  mueh  aocnraoy  as  possible,  accompanying  it  with  such  annotations  only  aa 
might  be  required  for  the  purpose  of  illustration.  The  publishers  believed 
that  they  could  best  aooomplish  this  by  selecting  the  comprehensive  and  val- 
uable edition  of  Mr.  Singer  as  the  basis  of  theirs,  so  far  as  related  to  thi* 
notes ;  rejecting,  however,  such  of  those  notes,  and  such  portions  of  any  df 
them,  as  appeared  to  be  unnecessary,  and  inserting  additional  ones,  where 
they  seemed  likely  to  be  useful.  The  preliminary  remarks  upon  the  several 
plays  are  derived  from  the  same  source.  With  regard  to  the  text,  they  have, 
in  general,  followed  the  readings  of  the  folio  edition  of  1623,  with  which  tlie 
text  of  this  has  been  carefully  compared.  In  short,  the  object  of  the  publish- 
ers has  been  to  prepare  an  edition  firom  the  highest  authorities,  and  in  tlie 
most  elegant  form ;  not  too  much  encumbered  with  comments,  nor  so  destitutf 
of  them  as  to  be  obscure  to  the  general  reader. 

It  will  be  issued  in  semi-monthly  numbers,  at  twenty-five  cents  each,  each 
number  containing  a  play  complete,  with  a  magnificent  steel  engraving  of  its 
heroine,  executed  in  the  highest  style  of  the  art,  from  drawings  by  eminent 
artists. 

The  letter-press  will  be  printed  on  large  pies  type,  and  worked  on  superfino 
calendered  pa^er. 

Its  form  wiD  be  Royal  Octsvo ;  and  each  nmnber  will  be  handsomely  don« 
up  in  an  engrtved  oofer,  from  aa  original  dengn  bj  Billings. 

In  Its  typography  and  illustrations,  it  will  equal  the  finest  English  editions ; 
and  in  all  respects,  in  this  country,  it  will  be  without  a  rival,  as  it  will  be 
altogether  the  most  elegaol  edition  of  the  great  author  ever  presented  to  th' 
American  public. 
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Shakspeare  Extraots  from  tiia  Presa 

As  a  apeeiaieo  of  typognphy,  it  will  not  miSer  Inr  oompariaM  vitli  aay 
dunit  aver  iaiua^  from  the  Amerieaa  praaa^ — N.  F.  Jommm^f  O&m 


Pbillipa,  Siropaon  &  Co*a  aerial  edition  of  the  bard  of  Avoa,  ia  , 
patrooage  rapidly.    It  will  be  koowa  aa,  far  canfleNOP,  the  Beaio»  Sbal^ 
apeare.— £&me  Journal. 

If  there  ia  any  trae  lo?er  of  Shakspeare  who  ia  not  aotted  with  any  former 
edition,  we  would  ad?iaa  him  to  examine  thta  new  Boeion  edition,  and  we 
think  be  will  find  it  very  much  what  be  particularly  dewea. — LmmoUkJmtnmL 

The  illoatrationa  are  of  the  choioeat  kind,  and  are  the  work  of  eminent  a^ 
fiats. — Sat.  Rambler. 

The  singular  beauty  of  the  paper  and  excenent  typography  of  thia  work, 
commend  it  to  every  gentleman  who  would  place  the  great  dramatist  in  hia 
library  — CkrisHan  (Muerver. 

The  project  of  the  edition  ia  to  publish  semi-monthly  nnmbera,  eaeh  adorned 
with  a  steel  engraving,  and  containing  a  play,  complete,  at  85  eenu  per  anm- 
ber,  an  incredibly  low  price. — Democratic  Review. 

The  mechanical  execution  of  the  work,  is  deaerving  of  the  moat  unqualified 
praise. — Eliza  Cook^s  Journal. 

The  number  before  us,  the  *'  Tempest,*'  is  illustrated  with  a  portrait  of 
**  Meranda,'*  aa  beautiful  in  coneeption,  aa  it  ia  finiahed  ia  tzee«tioQ.<— Ma^ 
ekanis*  Magazine. 

It  ia  the  meet  elegant  edition  of  the  worka  of  the  *<  immortal  baid**  we  haTO 
seeu.-'/fafi/ajr  ChronieU, 

One  of  the  mo*;  spleodii  atandaxd  editiona  ever  published^— Daily  Gbmnier^ 
eial  BuUetin. 

The  apirited  steel  engraving,  whkL  prefaces  it,  is  alone  worth  the  priee  of 
the  number.— &/ttr<&y  Oaxette. 

This  number  ia  equal  to  the  specimen  which  we  have  heretofore  heartily 
commended,  because  it  waa  worthy  of  praise. — Meuenger  and  GUmur. 

Thia  reallr  aoperb  edition  of  the  playa  of  the  great  dramatist,  deasrvea  the 
patronsge  of  all  his  admirera. — Salem  Regioter. 

Thia  work  is  one  of  the  finest  specimens  of  American  typographies  art— 
Zion'M  Herald. 

The  new  edition,  in  progress  of  publication  by  Phillipa,  Sampeon  &  Co.,  ia 
decidedly  the  best  American  edition  yet  published. — N.  Y.  Jour,  of  Commerce. 

This  new  edition  reflecu  the  highest  credit  upon  the  taste  of  the  pobtiaherB, 
and  will  form,  when  complete,  the  best  library  edition  extant. — N,  !*•  fbc* 
nja^  Mirror, 


PHILO:   AN   EVANQELAID; 

A  TALE  OF  TKB  RUAI.  AND  IDEAL. 

-     BY  THE   AUTHOR  OF  •NtARCIAItET.'' 

RBPRBSEITTATIVX:    MBN. 

BY   RALPH  WALDO  EMERSONi 

Eaeh  work  will  be  complete  ia  1  vol.,  ISmo. 
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ZJBHART  EDITION 


STAITOABD  POETICAL  WOBKS. 


Ill  XTnif orm  Styla^ 


ftymSBt  POBTXOAL  W0BS8;  tin- 
bnelng  ProTorbial  PhlhMnphy.  ThuoMnd  LiiMfl, 
OmIdliM,  HacuniM,  and  MtocsHaneow  PbMm. 
OoDpiiU  la  1  ToL,  ISmo,  moalia,  fin*  portnlL 


OOWFERt  FOBTIOAL  WOBSSf  wftb 
Uft;  •  BMT  idltlflo,  1  VOL,  I2dk^  with  poitnlt. 


rOFS'f  FOBTIOAL  WOBKSi  naw  adl- 
f  a  life  of  thft  author. 


BTROOrt  POBTIOAL  WOBSS  \  with  a 
flcaieh  of  hia  Ufi^  la  ooa  Toluoia,  ISnw^  and 
anteiUahBd  with  •  pomait. 


tin  naw  edition,  In  ona  volumo,  with  portnlu 


FOEnOAL  WOBSS  |  embraclnf 
n  LUa  of  tha  Anther,  Gtomry,  and  Noiea.  A 
naw  adltlon.  1  voi,  19nio,  with  fine  portrait. 


■OUrrt  FOSnOAL  WORIB}  with  a 
Manwlr  of  tha  Anthor,  enbaUlahad  wHh  •  po^ 
tralL 

unii  lyBinii  ahd  bbautebs  of 

nAJCSPBABK;  aU  ambncod  In  dim  volamo, 
ISoto,  eonialnlnf  alx  ilna  onfraringa  and  portrait. 


FOEtlDAL  BEICAim  OF 
KDUC  WHITE;  eontainlng  a  naoMtr  of  the  aii> 
thar,  with  an  Innoductory  ohapiar  on  hit  rallr 
looa  and  paalleat  davaUqpOMmt,  hf  Rot.  John 
Tbdd. 


BEBCAKS'  F0ET3DAL  W0HU|  an  •» 
tiro  now  edition,  In  I  Toluma,  and  lOattaiti 
with  aiaal  ongroTlnfa. 

HOWriT,  OOOK  Ain)  XaABDOirS 
POETICAL  WORKS;  a  naw  adltlon,  1  voh»D% 
ISoM,  noat  nraaUn.    Plrloa«liXX 


mLTOV  iOTD  TODVOi  contalnlnf  Fhf 
adioa  Lost,  and  Younf'a  Nlf hi  Thong hia,  a  naw 
edition,  comploto  In  1  yoL,  Iteo,  with  paiUali 


OBOLT*!  JUUTIRU  POBTSi  eomMnlOf 
tha  boantloB  «f  tha  Britlah  ^Mto.  wHh  taitndan> 
tory  oboarratloaa  Iqp  Rav.  Oaoria  Only,  1  toL, 
enbenkhad  with  fina  atael  aogravlnia. 


OF  08SIAVI  anowaditloa, 

conulninf  tan  itaoi  ong raTlnp,  and  printed  on 
Una  paper,  I  voL,  ISmo. 

TROMBOV  AMD  FOLLOKi  eontalntag 
the  Seaaona,  bj  JanMo  Thomaon,  and  Osana  of 
Time,  bj  Robert  Pbllok ,  eompleta  In  ona  TohinM 
ISmo,  with  pofftnlL 


WO&UtWOETH'R  FOBTIOAL  WOSDl 
an  oatlioly  now  edition,  fnoi  platea  >M  aCana* 
trped,  eompteto  In  1  toL,  l9mo,  with  partiaK. 


OAMFBBLL'S  FOBTIOAL  WORKS  I  In- 
ehidinf  Me  *«  Fleaaurea  or  Hope,"  Theodorie,  and 
MIecellaneoiN  Floomo,  many  of  which  ara  not 
conulnod  in  the  fhmior  odltKna.  Oonspiou  to  I 
vaL,  Iteo^  with  portfatl 


The  above  poetioel  wotke  ere  unifbrai  in  iiai  end  bindinB«  and  sie  aold  lep 
aiBtely  or  together.    Their  mm  and  etvle  oontideied,  they  are  the 
IStraxy  editiona  of  the  aame  authors  before  the  Americaik  publie. 
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,  Phillips,  S(i/n/*soft  ij»  Cvniffuny.s  PuLltvaltOifi. 

ADVICE   TO.  YOUNG   LADIES 

ON  THBia 

DUTIES    A1VD    CONDUCT   IN  I<IFE. 

BY   T.   8.   ARTHUR. 

Right  modes  of  thinking  are  the  basis  of  all  correct  action.  It  is  (xom  tfait 
cause  that  we  shall,  in  addressing  our  young  firiends  on  their  duties  and  cordoei 
in  life,  appeal  at  once  to  their  rational  faculty.  To  learn  to  think  right  is. 
therefore,  a  matter  of  primary  concern.  If  there  be  right  modes  of  thinking, 
right  actions  will  follow  as  a  natural  consequence.  — Extract  from  theA.uthor*0 
TntraduOion. 


ADVICE   TO   YOUNG  MEN 

ON  THEIR 

DUTIES    A1VD    CONDUCT    IN    IjIFIE. 

BY   T.   8.   ARTHUR. 

The  aim  of  the  author  of  this  volume  has  been  to  lead  yonng  men  to  juai 
conclusions,  from  reflections  upon  what  they  are,  and  what  are  their  duties  in 
society,  as  integral  parts  of  the  common  body.  Satisfied  that  those  who  read 
it  as  it  should  be  read  cannot  fail  to  have  their  good  purposes  strengthened, 
and  their  minds  elevated  into  sounder  views  of  lifii  than  usually  prevail,  t>)« 
writer  dismisses  it  from  his  hands,  and  turns  to  other  mstten  demanding  hi* 
attention. — AtUhor^s  Preface, 


THE 

YOUNG   LADY'S   OFFERINO: 

OR,    GEMS    OF    PROSE    AND    POETRY. 

BY  MRS.  L.  H.  SIGOURNE7.  AND  OTHERS. 
Hlostratsd  with  four  Btsel  Sngravbiigf. 
The  above  is  prepared  especially  as  a  glA-book  for  young  ladies;  embracw 
a  choice  arrangement  of  prose  and  poetic  combination,  adapting  it  psrtiimltt]^ 
M  its  title  indicates,  as  an  acceptable  offering  to  young  ladies. 


THE 

YOUNG    MAN'S    OFFERING; 
COMPRISING  PROSE  AND  POETICAL  WRITINGS 

OF  THE  MOST  EMINENT  AUTHORS. 
This  work  is  intended  to  be,  as  its  title  indicates,  a  useful  and  entertainli  | 
companion  to  young  men,  which  may  cheer  them  in  hours  of  languor  and  of 
sickness,  and  when  the  mind,  exhausted  by  its  efforts,  seeks,  in  amusement, 
for  the  resicration  of  its  wonted  powers.  Illustrated  with  numerous  ongrsT- 
logs. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PAUbpSf  Sampson  ^  Company* s  PtMicaUons. 

BIOGRAPHIES,  &c. 

Life  of  George  Washington, 

Commander  in  Chi^f  of  the  American  Army  through  the  Revo* 
lutionary  Wary  and  the  first  President  of  the  United  States. 
BY  AARON   BANCROFT,  D.  D. 
lUiistnited  with  £D{(raTing8,  12mo,  Mosiin, 


Life  and  Campaigns  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte ; 

Giving  an  accoanl  of  all  his  en^gements,  from  the  Siege  of  Toulon  to  tks 
Battle  of  Waterlof* ;  also,  embracing  accounts  of  the  daring  exploits  of  his 
Marshals ;  together  with  his  public  and  private  life  from  the  commencement 
of  his  career  to  his  final  imprisonment  and  death  on  the  rock  of  St.  Helena. 

TRANSLATED   FROM   THE   FRENCH  OK 

M.  A.  ARNAULT  AND  O.  U  F.  PANCKOUCKE. 

Numerous  Engravings,  12mo,  Muslin, 


Heroes  of  the  American  Revolution; 

Comprising  tko  Lives  of  Washington  and  his  generals  and  officers  who  were 
the  most  distinguished  in  the  War  of  the  Independence  of  the  United  States ; 
also  embracing  tlie  Declaration  of  Independence,  and  Signers'  Names,  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  United  States,  and  Amendmenu  ;  together  with  the  Inaugural, 
First  Annnal,  and  Farewell  Addresses  of  Washington. 
Foor  Portraits,  12mo,  Muslin, 


Pictorial  History  of  England. 

BY    HUME    AND    8MOLLETT. 

Abridged,  and  continued  to  tho  acoeamon  of  VicroKia, 

BY  JOHN   R0BIN80N,  D.  O- 

Engravings,  12mo,  Muslin, 


The  Life  of  our  Blessed  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ ; 

To  which  b  added,  the  Lives  and  SuiTerings  of  his  Holy  Evangelists,  Apo» 
llei»  and  other  Primitive  Martyrs, 

BY  THE   REV.  JOHN  FLEETWOOD,  a  D. 
Namerous  Engravings,   19mo,  Muslin. 


Pilgrim's  Progress, 

FROM  THIS  WORLD  TO  THAT  WHICH  IS  TO  COME. 

BY    JOHN    BUNYAN. 

With  Notes,  and  a  Life  of  the  Author, 

BY   THE    REV.   THOMAS    8COTT, 

LkTM    OUAthklV    TO    TUB     LOCK   UOSPIXaL. 

lUnstnted,  ISmo,  Moalin, 
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OOMFIilfi'JJ 

LIBRAKY  OF  NATURAL  HISTTORY. 

ILLUSTRATED  WITH 

400  ENG-RAVING-S. 

Thb  work  was  carefully  oompiled  by  A.  A.  Gould,  M.  A.,  from  the  «o< 
•f  Cnvier,  Griffith,    Richardaon,  Geofftey,    Laoepede,  BuSon,  Go*'« 
Shaw,  Montague,  Wilson,  Lewis  and  Claik,  AudnboUy  and  othi     \  VAt 
writers  on  Natural  History. 

It  is  all  comprised  in  one  imperial  octavo  Toloroe  of  &bout  1000  pagesi 
handsomely  bound,  and  is  b  itself,  as  its  title  indicates,  a  complete  libraiy  or 
thissubjecL 


DRAMATIC  WORKS; 

Complete  in  seven  volumes,  imperial  octavo,  of  nearly  550  pages  each ;  fonniog 
b  all  nearly  4000  pagea.  The  above  edition  of  the  great  dnunatist  is  known 
M  the  *'  magnificent  Boston  edition,*'  being  celebnied  for  its  transcendent 
beauty  of  typography ;  and  in  this  xegaid  altogether  the  finest  American  edi 
tbn  extant. 


PROVEBBIAIi   FHILOSOPH7: 

A  book  of  thoughts  and  arguments,  originally  treated. 
BY  MARTIN  FARQUHAR  TUPPER. 
Fint  and  seeond  series,  complete  in  1  vol.,  ISmo,  with  a  fine  portrait  of  tha 
author,  and  bound  in  various  styles. 


TEDB   MEOBLflLNIOS'  TBXT-^BOQE, 

AND 

ENGINEERS'    PRACTICAL    GUIDE; 

Containing  a  concise  treatise  of  the  nature  and  application  of  mechanical 
foreea ;  action  of  gravity ;  the  elements  of  machinery ;  rules  and  tables  for  cai> 
enlating  the  working  effects  of  machinery ;  of  the  strength,  resistance  and  pres- 
sure of  materials ;  with  tables  of  the  weight  and  cohesiva  strength  of  iron  and 
other  meuls.  Compiled  and  arranged  by  Thomas  Rblt,  of  the  Gloucester 
City  Machine  Company.    Complete  in  one  volume,  19mo. 

To  the  careful  meohanioi  the  above  will  be  found  a  work  of  invaluable  daalT 
leferencb 
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^Mtt^j  Sampson  (^  Company^  s  PubHcaiima. 

MUSIC  BOOKS. 


Whiter  Ghuroh  Melodist 

A  B0«roDl]aetifni  t£ Putak'$adBymik  Tnoesy  tdapCed  to  the  wants  of  Choin, 
«iB«rnig  Sdioote,  &e.  By  Edward  L.  White,  Editor  of  "  The  Modem  Hirp," 
**  llelodeon/'  "  Sacred  Choma  Book,"  &e. 


Amerioan  CroUeotioa; 
owLf  monran  or  ba^obbd  vba^ibb. 

BY  EDWARD  HAMILTON,  Efl<i. 
Tha  gnaler  portion  of  the  masio  Id  thia  book  ia  entinly  new,  and  of  a  very 
Mgh  order ;  and  CJhoira  will  find  it  a  rich  aoeeaaion  to  their  mnaieal  libraries. 


Oongregatioaal  flinging  Book; 
0B9  wamcw  ooiBPAirxoir. 

Hie  araaie  in  this  book  ia  compoeed  entirely  of  old  choice  standard  tnnea, 
aneb  aa  will  be  fiuniliar  to  all.  They  were  carefully  collected  and  edited  by 
Asa  Fits,  Eaq. 

Oommon  School  Song  Book. 

Thia  will  be  found  to  contain  a  very  choice  collection  of  simple,  and,  for  the 
iBoat  part,  ftmiliar  airs,  beautifully  adapted  to  the  wants  of  Juvknilc  CHoiaf 
the  Paitati  CiaoLf,  or  the  School  Room.    Edited  by  Asa  Fits,  Esq. 


Sabbath  School  MiiistreL 

This  little  wlnine  is  especially  adapted,  in  its  Mosic  and  Hymna,  to  ths 
samoeof  the  Sabbath  School.  It  baa  been  mneh  admired  wherever  it  has 
been  used.    Edited  by  Asa  Fiti,  Esq. 


GREEK  COUESE  OF  STUDIES. 

CROSBY'S  GRABfMAR  OF  THE  GREEK  LANGUAGE. 

CROSBY'S  XENOPHON'S  ANABASIS. 

CROSBY'S  GREEK  LESSSONS :  consisUng  of  selecUons  fiom  Xeno- 
phon's  Anabans,  with  Directiona  for  the  study  of  the  Grammar,  Notsoi  Exer* 
'«ea  in  Traaalationa  from  Engliah  into  Greek,  and  a  Vocabulary. 

CROSBY'S  GREEK  TABLES,  for  the  use  of  Students. 

\^  The  above  are  by  Alpbeus  Crosby,  Professor  of  the  Greek  Language 
and  Literature  in  Dartmouth  College.  They  are  very  highly  recommended, 
and  are  already  extenaively  in  uae,  aa  text-bookai  in  the  diflforant  colleges  and 
slasaioai  sohools  of  the  eountiy 
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Sanmilt  3^ook0. 


CHBISTBiAS  ROSES.  Embellished  with  meaoUnt  SngcmYings  Ij 
Ritcliie  ;  square,  16mo,  nmslin. 

THE  ICE  KINO  AND  THE  SWEET  SOUTH  WIND.    ByHis.  C 

H.  Butueb;  16mo,  tasteftiUj  illnstrftted  with  EngraTingp  from  oxi|^iial 
designs ;  muslin,  g/ilt, 

THE  JUVENILE  KEEPSAKE ;  a  Gift  Book  for  Young  People 
By  Miss  Abkold  ;  illustrated  witii  eight  fine  engravings ;  square, 
16mo,  muslin,  fiill  gilt 

THE  LITTLE  MESSENGER  BIRDS;  on,  CHIMES  OF  THE 
SILVER  BELLS.  Bj  Mbs.  C.  H.  Bxttlebl  ;  beautiftOly  illustrated ; 
square,  16mo,  muslin. 

STORIES  ABOUT  BIRDS,  WITH  PICTURES  TO  MATCH.  By 
F.  C.  WooDwo&TH  ;  foil  of  iUustraUons ;  16mo»  muslin. 

STORIES  ABOUT  ANIMALS,  WITH  PICTURES  TO  MATCH. 
By  F.  C.  WooDwoBTH  ;  beautifUUy  embellished  ;  16mo,  musUn. 

FRANK  AND  FANNY ;  a  Rural  Story.  By  Mbs.  Ciasul  Mobs- 
ton  ;  numerous  engravings  ;  16mo,  muslin,  gilt« 

COUNTRY  SCENES  AND  CHARACTERS;  ob,  LIFE  IN  A 
VILLAGK    24  engrayings  ;  16mo,  muslin,  gilt 

THE  GIFT  STORY  BOOK  ;  ob,  SHORT  TALES  WRITTEN  FOR 
CHILDREN.  By  Dame  Tbueloye  and  her  Friends  ;  illustrated  irith 
fine  cuts ;  16mo,  cloth,  gilt 

AUNT  MARY'S  STORIES  FOR  CHILDREN.  By  the  authoi  of 
Aunt  Mary's  Library  ;  16mo,  cloth,  gilt 

UNCLE  FRANK'S  PEEP  AT  THE  BIRDa  With  24  bcauUfully 
characteristic  engravings  ;  16mo,  muslin. 

UNCLE  FRANK'S  PEEP  AT  THE  ANIMALS.  With  24  fine 
illustrations  ;  16mo,  muslin,  gilt 

THE  GOOD  CHILD'S  FAIRY  GIFT.  With  numerous  illustra- 
tions  ;  ICmo,  muslin,  gilt 

UNCLE  FRANK'S  BOYS'  AND  GIRLS'  LIBRARY.  By  Rkt. 
F.  C.  WooowoBTH.  A  beautiftil  series,  comprising  six  volumes,  square 
12mo,  with  eight  tinted  engravings  in  each  volume.  The  following 
are  their  respective  titles.     (Sold  separately  or  together.) 

THE  PEDLER'S  BOY;  ob,  I  'LL  BE  SOMEBODY.    Muslin,  pit 

THE  DIVING-BELL  ;  ob,  PEARLS  TO  BE  SOUGHT  FOR. 
Muslin,  gilt 

THE  POOR  ORGAN-GRINDER,  AND  OTHER  STORIEa    Mus- 
lin, gilt 
LOSS  AND  GAIN ;  on,  SUSY  LEE'S  MOTTO.    Muslin,  gilt 

MIKE  BURBLE,  HIS  CROTCHETS  AND  ODDITIES.  Muslin, 
gUt 

THE  WONDERFUL  LETTER-BAG  OF  KIT  CURIOUS.  Mus- 
lin, gilt 
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